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PREFACE 


TO 


THE     REVISED    EDITION. 


It  is  now  aboat  twenty-one  years  since  this  editioc 
of  Shakespeare's  Works  was  begun.  The  Edi- 
tor had  good  reasons  for  this  delay ;  for,  besides  that 
he  was  necessarily  subject  to  divers  interruptions, 
being  compelled  to  do  a  good  deal  of  other  work,  the 
task  has  proved  a  much  longer  and  harder  one  than 
he  had  anticipated.  But  the  edition  is  at  length 
finished ;  and  the  editor  dismisses  his  labours  to  the 
public  with  a  mixture  of  pleasure  and  regret;  — 
pleasure,  that  his  obligation  to  the  publishers  is  now 
discharged ;  regret,  that  the  serene  and  tranquil  de- 
lights of  the  task  are  to  be  no  longer  his  save  as  a 
remembered  experience. 

As  for  the  reasons  which  led  to  this  edition  of 
Shakespeare,  perhaps  it  were  as  well  to  leave  them 
to  be  gathered  from  the  manner  of  the  performance ; 
but  it  is  thought  best  to  ^ve  a  brief  statement  of 
them,  as  this  may  serve  in  some  measure  to  unfold 
Uie  plan  of  the  work. 

The  celebrated  Chiswick  edition,  on  which  this  is 
partly  modelled,  was  published  in  1826,  and  has  for 
some  time  been  out  of  print     In  size  of  volume,  in 
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type,  style  of  execution,  and  adaptedness  to  the  wants 
of  both  the  scholar  and  the  general  reader,  it  pre- 
sented a  combination  of  advantages  possessed  by  no 
other  edition  at  the  tinio  of  its  appearance.  The 
text,  however,  abounds  in  corruptions  introduced  by 
preceding  editors  under  the  name  of  corrections 
Of  the  number  and  nature  of  these  no  adequate  idea 
can  be  formed  but  on  a  close  comparison,  line  by 
line,  and  word  by  word,  with  the  original  editions. 

The  Chiswick  Shakespeare  has  never  been  re- 
printed in  this  country.  For  putting  forth  an  Amei 
lean  edition  retaining  the  advantages  of  that  without 
its  defects,  no  apology,  it  is  presumed,  will  be  thought 
needful.  How  far  those  advantages  are  retained  in 
this  edition,  will  appear  upon  a  very  slight  compari- 
son :  how  far  those  defects  have  been  removed,  the 
Editor  may  be  allowed  to  say  that  no  little  study  and 
examination  will  be  required  to  the  forming  of  a 
right  judgment. 

Until  the  present,  there  has  been  no  American 
edition  of  Shakespeare  proceeding  upon  a  fresh  re- 
visal  and  collation  of  the  text  with  the  original  copies. 
So  that,  properly  speaking,  this  is  the  first  time  the 
Poet's  text  has  been  eilited  in  this  country.  Here  it 
has  been  ascertained  from  the  primitive  sources ;  the 
Editor  having,  in  this  respect,  taken  nothing  upon 
hearsay,  nor  rested  with  any  ihing  short  of  a  con- 
tinual reference  to  the  first  editions.  By  this  process, 
the  Editor  has  detected  and  restored  a  few  original 
readings  which  appear  to  have  escaped  all  the  other 
modem  editors.     But,  notwithstanding  all  the  care 
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and  yigilaiice  he  could  use,  some  things,  as  might  be 
expected,  escaped  his  eye  in  the  original  stereotypini^ 
of  the  text  Esteeming  nothing  unimporttmt  on 
this  score,  however  small  and  trivial  it  might  appear, 
he  has  since  made,  with  much  care,  a  second  colla- 
tion of  his  text  with  the  originals ;  and  whatever 
oversights  or  inaccuracies  he  could  detect  have  been 
rectiiied  in  the  plates. 

So  that,  if  a  thorough  revisal  of  every  line,  ever^ 
word,  every  letter,  and  every  point,  with  a  continual 
reference  to  the  original  copies,  be  a  reasonable 
ground  of  confidence,  tlien  the  reiuier  may  be  con- 
fidently assured  that  he  will  here  find  the  genuine 
text  of  Shakespeare. 

The  process  of  purification  has  been  rendered 
much  more  diilicult,  and  therefore  much  more  neces- 
sary,  by  the  mode  in  which  it  was  for  a  long  time 
customary  to  edit  the  Poet's  works,  lliis  mode  is 
well  exemplified  in  the  case  of  Steevens  and  INIalone, 
who  seem  to  have  vied  with  each  other  which  should 
most  enrich  his  edition  with  textual  emendations. 
Both  of  them  had  been  very  good  editors,  but  for 
the  unwarrantable  liberty  with  which  they  reformed 
the  Poet's  text ;  and,  even  as  it  was,  they  undoubt- 
edly rendered  much  valuable  service.  And  the  same 
work,  though  not  always  in  so  great  a  degree,  has 
been  carried  on  by  many  others :  sometimes  the 
alleged  corrections  of  several  editors  have  been 
brought  together,  that  the  advant^es  of  them  all 
might  be  combined  and  presented  in  one.  Thus  cor- 
ruptions of  the  text  have  accumulated,  each  successive 
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editor  adding  his  own  to  those  of  his  predecessors. 
Nor  were  any  deeiaive  steps  taken  in  tlie  way  of  a 
return  to  the  original  test,  till  within  a  very  limited 
period.  Tlie  later  editors.  Knight,  Collier,  and  Ver- 
platick,  to  all  of  whom  this  Editor  is  under  great 
obligations,  have  pretty  efiectually  put  a  stop  to  the 
old  mode  of  Shakespearian  editing ;  nor  is  there 
much  reosou  to  apprehend  that  auy  one  will  now 
venture  npoo  a  revival  of  it. 

Of  die  editious  hidierCo  printed  in  this  country, 
Verplanck's  is  believed  to  be  the  only  one  that  is  at 
all  free  from  these  accumulated  corruptions.  Adopt 
iiig^for  the  most  pni't,  the  t(;xt  of  Cullii^r  as  published 
iu  18-12-4.  he  brought  to  the  work,  however,  Iiis  own 
tuste  and  judgment,  wherein  he  as  far  surpasses  the 
Knglish  editor  as  he  necessarily  falls  short  of  him 
iti  such  external  advantages  as  the  libraries,  public 
and  private,  of  England  alone  con  supply.  And 
Collier's  lejit  of  1842-4  is  indeed  remarkably  accu- 
rate and  pure:  nor,  perhaps,  can  any  other  man  of 
modem  times  be  named,  to  whom  Shakespearian 
liu.irature  is,  on  the  whole,  so  largely  indebted.  How 
mneh  he  has  done  need  not  bo  dwelt  upon  here,  as 
the  resuifa  thereof  will  be  found  scattered  all  through 
this  edition.  Yet  it  must  be  confessed  that  botli  he 
and  Knight,  revolting  from  the  extreme  liberty  of 
preceding  editors,  have  gone  to  the  opposite  extreme 
of  rejecting  many  vaJuaiile,  and  some  indispensable 
corrections  of  the  text.  This  excessive,  not  to  say 
slavish  adherence  to  the  old  copies,  often  in  probahle, 
sometimes  in  palpable  misprints,  greatly  rednees  the 
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value  of  their  editions  for  general  use.  In  this  par- 
ticular, Mr.  Verplanck  has  judiciously  deviated  from 
his  English  standard,  and  his  good  judgment  appears 
equally  in  what  he  adopts  and  in  what  he  rejects. 
Of  the  critical  remarks  that  enrich  his  edition,  it  is 
enough  at  present  to  express  tlie  belief  that  in  this 
department  he  has  no  rival  in  this  country,  and  will 
not  soon  be  beaten. 

There  is  one  class  of  restorations  which  the  Edi- 
tor hopes  to  be  excused  for  mentioning,  inasmuch  as, 
while  tliey  are  separately  so  small  as  to  escape  notice, 
the  number  of  them  is  so  great  as  to  be  a  matter  of 
considerable  importance.  Every  one  at  all  conver- 
sant with  the  old  writers  must  be  aware  that  in  their 
use  of  verbs,  participles,  and  participial  adjectives,  tlie 
termination  ed  generally  made  a  syllable  by  itself. 
This  class  of  words  being  very  numerous,  not  a  little 
variety  and  flexibility  of  language  were  gained  by 
omitting  or  retaining  the  e  at  an  author's  discretion. 
In  Shakespeare's  verse  the  pronouncing  of  ed  as  a 
distinct  syllable  is  very  often  required  by  the  measure : 
yet  all  the  current  texts  of  the  poet  are  utterly  dis- 
ordered in  this  respect,  so  that  the  reader's  ear,  if  it 
be  at  all  sensitive,  is  continually  put  at  odds  with  his 
eye,  and  the  silent  pleasure  of  the  verse  is  marred 
either  by  discords  or  by  watchfulness  against  them. 
Both  forms  often  occur  in  the  same  line ;  which 
makes  the  distinction  still  more  important  to  be 
marked  in  the  printing.     Here  is  an  instance : 

**  For  this  they  have  engrossed  and  piVd  up 
The  canker'd  heaps  of  strange-achieved  gold.'* 
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E».  where  the       i 


Tho  fltime  is  to  be  said  of  verbs  in  the  » 
lingular,  and  also  of  many  ailjeRtivtw,  where  the 
ending  ett  makes  a  sylliible  by  itself,  or  blends  witli 
the  prttceding  sylUblo,  according  as  tliG  e  is  reUiined 
or  omlUeil.  In  tliese  re$|JecU,  the  original  editions 
mre  prinUwl  nilli  rcinarkuble  exuclncss ;  so  tliat,  for 
keeping  llie  I'oct'a  venie  rightly  in  tune,  thoiv  imvAs 
but  a  scrupulous  adherence  to  ihem.  And  tlie  samo 
holds  true,  in  an  equal  degree,  of  Ilia  ]irose,  which 
lias  as  much  variety  in  tliis  particular  lu  his  verse. 
Now.  in  all  the  modem  edilious  since  CnpiHrs,  the 
Poet's  URago  in  tliis  raittter  has  lieeii  ijuitA  ignorijd, 
aiid  tho  rhyiliin  of  his  prose  (for  good  prcan,  no  less 
than  verse,  has  a  rhythm  of  its  own)  thereby  grt^uily 
marred.  The  present  Editor  has  spent  a  great  deal 
of  care  ond  labour  upon  these  anuill  ilems  of  reslorn- 
lion,  deeming  it  of  (.•onset]  uence  to  preserve,  as  ueurly 
as  might  be.  the  words  and  even  the  sylhihlus  exactly 
as  Shakeflpe.tre  wrote  them. 

It  may  be  worth  tlie  while,  indeed  it  seems  mlher 
needful,  to  remark  that  of  the  Poet's  thirty^ceven 
dramas  seventeen  were  first  priiitwl,  separaiply,  in 
quitrtD  form,  —  all  of  them  but  one,  Othello,  during 
his  life.  Several  of  these  issues,  however,  were  evi- 
dently stolen,  and,  withal,  so  mangl^t  and  mntilnted  in 
the  sttMiling,  ils  to  be  of  little  if  any  real  authority  ; 
though  nil  of  them  are  of  more  or  let^s  value  in  As- 
certaining or  completing  the  tpxl.  The  remaining 
twenty  plays  were  first  printed  in  tho  folio  of  ICi^; 
And  in  respect  of  these,  that  edition,  sind  the  reprint 
of  iti  under  some  revising  baud,  in  1632,  are  out 
only  aathorities  for  the  text. 
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As  to  the  folio  of  1623,  a  great  deal  has  been  said 
on  both  sides  respecting  it  A  long  and  minute  ac- 
quaintance with  its  pages  has  satisfied  the  present 
£ditor  that  no  general  statements  can  give  any 
adequate  impression  of  its  character.  In  some  of 
the  plays  the  printing  is  shockingly  bad ;  in  others, 
it  is  nearly  as  good  as  need  be  desired ;  while  in  a 
portion  of  them  it  is  neither  so  good  nor  so  bad  as 
has  been  sometimes  represented.  It  is  admitted  on 
all  hands  that  in  several  of  the  plays  no  text  at  all 
satisfactory  can  be  had  without  resorting  to  the  quar- 
tos, many  of  the  best  passages,  and  sometimes  even 
whole  scenes,  being  altogether  wanting  in  the  folio. 
Notwithstanding,  it  is  maintained  by  some  (and  this 
is  one  of  the  rocks  on  which  Knight's  editorial  vessel 
split)  that  the  folio  is  throughout  the  better  authority. 
Such  is  not  the  judgment  of  the  present  Editor :  on 
the  contrary,  in  some  of  the  plays,  as  A  Midsummer' 
Ntghti  Dream^  The  Merchant  of  Venice^  King 
Richard  IL,  The  First  Part  of  King  Henry  1 K, 
Momeo  and  Juliet^  and  Hamlet^  he  holds  the  quarto 
text  as  on  the  whole  preferable  to  that  of  the  folio. 
In  these  cases,  accordingly,  as  is  explained  more  at 
large  in  the  Introductions,  the  older  copies  are  treated 
as  the  chief  standards  of  the  text,  in  this  edition. 

For  the  use  here  made  of  what  have  become 
widely  known  of  late  as  "  The  Collier  Emen<lations,** 
the  reader  is  referred  to  what  follows  this  Preface. 
The  text  of  Shakespeare  as  given  in  the  old  copies 
leaves  open  a  wide  field  for  editorial  judgment,  and 
is  in  just  the  state  most  apt  to  be  benefited  by  a 
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Holier  mid  Ifigilimute  eiorcUe  of  thai  fucully.  In 
wises  of  evident  or  probable  tuispnnt,  the  present 
Editor  has  a.vaileil  himself  of  ttU  the  suggestions 
within  his  reach :  where  tlie  error  Beemod  imques- 
tionalile,  llio  correction  is  soineiimes  made  without 
remark ;  where  there  seemed  luij  room  for  doubt  od 
this  seore,  t!ie  correction  is  geuerully  pointiid  out  in 
tile  notes. 

Tlie  CluBwick  edition,  ua  lliings  tlien  stood,  fur- 
nished  ia  iJie  main  a  pretty  judicious  and  nut  veiy 
cumbrous  eclectacisot  of  previous  atinotalion.  Of 
course,  the  purifying  of  the  text  hue  necessitated 
ninny  climigcs  in  the  notes.  Moreover,  8u|ierfluou8 
notes  and  superfluous  parts  of  notes  required  vigor- 
oas  pruning:  sonieUincs  aildilionnl  notes,  sometimes 
di&ereut  ones,  were  demnnded  by  the  present  stnte 
of  Shskkespeorion  liternture :  <)uotatiuns  »iid  refer- 
enees,  etirclcssly  uiid  iuaecunilely  mude,  often  needed 
to  lie  verified  and  set  rigliL  t  while  in  not  a  few  cnses 
the  notes  were  written  so  awkwardly  or  so  dii]\isety 
as  rather  to  darken  what  tliey  were  meant  (o  illus- 
Lrale.  In  tlie  present  edition  all  these  points  are 
carefully  attended  lo,  no  pains  being  spared  to  render 
the  notes  as  clear,  brief,  and  pertinent,  as  practicable. 
For  die  matter  of  tiie  notes  tlie  K<tilor  lias  drawn 
with  Hie  utmost  freeilora  from  all  the  sources  accessi- 
ble to  him ;  often  bringing  in  illustrative  passages 
tliut  luid  occurred  in  his  own  reading,  oflencr  those 
which  had  boeu  i]iioted  Ijy  otljcra.  It  must  be  added 
that  this  work  of  annotation  has  been  greatly  liicUi>« 
bited   by  Blra.   Cowden    Clarke's 
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i^akespectre,  onquestionablj  one  of  the  most  perfect 
and  most  useful  books  that  have  been  written  in  con- 
nection with  the  Poet's  name. 

In  his  Introductions,  the  Editor  has  aimed,  prima- 
rily, to  gather  up  all  the  historical  and  bibliographical 
information  that  has  been  made  accessible,  concerning 
the  times  when  the  several  plays  were  written  and 
first  acted,  and  the  sources  whence  the  plots  and 
materials  of  them  were  derived.  It  will  be  seen 
that  in  the  history  of  the  Poet's  plays  the  indefatiga- 
ble labours  of  Mr.  Collier  and  others,  often  resulting 
in  important  discoveries,  have  wrought  changes 
amounting  almost  to  a  revolution,  within  the  last 
fifty  years.  And  there  seems  the  more  cause  for 
dwelling  on  what  the  Poet  took  from  preceding 
writers,  in  that  it  exhibits  him,  where  a  right-minded 
study  should  specially  delight  to  contemplate  him,  as 
holding  his  unrivalled  inventive  powers  subordiiiato 
to  the  higher  principles  of  art.  He  cared  little  for  the 
interest  of  novelty,  which  is  but  a  short-lived  thing 
at  the  best;  much  for  the  interest  of  truth  and 
beauty,  which  is  indeed  immortal,  and  always  grows 
upon  acquaintance.  And  the  novel-writing  of  our 
time  shows  that  hardly  any  thing  is  easier  than  to 
get  up  new  incidents  or  new  combinations  of  inci- 
dents for  a  story  ;  and  as  the  interest  of  such  things 
turns  mainly  on  their  novelty,  so  of  course  they 
become  less  interesting  the  more  one  knows  them ; 
which  order  (for  "  a  thing  of  beauty  is  a  joy  for 
ever")  is  just  reversed  in  genuine  works  of  art. 
Besides,  if    Shakespeare  is   the  most  original   of 
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writers,  be  Ie  also  one  of  Uie  grcutcBt  of  borroworgf 
Rnd  as  few  autliors  have  appropriated  so  freely  from.  J 
n  Imtler  afford  to  luive  his  obllgaof 


a  ih'm  kind  uiadR  iaionn. 


Of  the  critical  n 


1  tlie  IntTiidui 


h  per- 


baps  the  less  said,  thu  better.  I'he  Kditor,  how- 
ever, may  bo  allowed  to  say,  [hat  in  this  part  of  \i\b 
work  he  has  hehl  it  as  a  sort  of  ainoin,  that  tlie  pro- 
per bnsiitcss  of  criticism  is  to  inuislalelruihs  of  fecliag 
into  truths  of  intelligence ;  and  that  his  aim  has  been 
rather  to  involve  or  imply  the  principles  of  criticism 
so  deeply  medilaled  and  expounded  by  Coleridg«> 
and  Schlegel  ilian  to  give  a  distinct  formal  exprct- 
siou  of  them.  For  it  may  be  nplly  s.iid  that  i^ 
studying  works  of  art  "he  is  oft  the  wisest  man  who 
is  not  wise  at  all."  And  tlio  course  here  pursued 
seems  the  better,  forasmuch  as  it  holds  out  soma 
hope  of  conducting  the  reader,  by  silent  natural 
processes,  to  such  a  state  and  habit  of  mind,  that  he 
may  contemplate  the  plays,  perhaps  without  know- 
ing it,  as  works  of  art,  and  see  itll  the  parts  and. 
elements  of  a  given  structure  intertwining  and! 
coalescing  and  growing  up  together  in  vital,  orgnnio-' 
harmony  and  rera'procity.  For  if,  without  being 
drawn  into  an  ugly  eonceit  or  vanity  of  crilicism*- 
ilie  reader  can  lie  maiie  W  see  and  understand  how  ia, 
the  Poet's  delirieatioiw  ei-ery  thing  is  fitt>.>d  to  every 
other  tiling ;  how  each  requires  and  infers  Ac  olhcra, 
and  all  hang  together  in  onlerly  coherence  and  mu- 
tual support ;  it  is  plain  that  both  the  picture  and 
the  prolit  of  the  reading  must  be  greatly 
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Ripe  Shakespearians,  it  is  true,  may  not  need  such 
help,  and  may  even  be  impatient  of  it ;  nevertheless 
the  Editor  ventures  to  think  that  just  anal jses  of  the 
Poet's  characters,  bringing  out  into  conscious  recog- 
nition their  individual  forms  and  distinctive  springs, 
may  be  of  service  to  many  readers,  not  only  in 
making  them  more  at  home  with  his  truth,  but  in 
helping  them  to  realize  more  fully  the  vast  wealth 
and  compass  of  his  multitudinous  mind.  Shakespeare 
interprets  Nature :  to  interpret  him,  is  a  much  hum- 
bler function  indeed,  but  not  altogether  useless. 

In  the  Life  here  given  of  Shakespeare,  the  Edi- 
tor has  aimed  merely  to  set  forth,  in  a  simple  and 
plain  way,  and  without  any  flourish  or  fumigation, 
whatsoever  lay  within  his  reach,  that  seemed  to 
illustrate,  directly  or  remotely,  the  history  and  char- 
acter of  the  subject  as  a  poet  and  as  a  man ;  his 
aims  in  life,  and  his  failures  and  successes  in  them ; 
wherein  he  was  helpful  to  others,  and  wherein  he 
received  help  from  them.  The  materials  for  this 
work  are  meagre  enough  at  the  best,  and  their  mea- 
greness  is  apt  to  induce  an  overworking  of  them. 
Besides,  of  the  little  matter  there  is,  the  greater  part, 
being  derived  from  legal  documents  and  public  records, 
is  of  so  dry  and  hard  a  quality,  that  to  make  it  inter- 
esting and  attractive,  save  for  the  subject's  sake,  is 
nearly  out  of  the  question.  If  the  present  essay 
should  be  thought  overcharged  with  the  original  sin 
of  the  matter,  there  is  yet  no  law  against  holding  that 
even  such  a  fault  is  better  than  to  offend  good  taste, 
as  some  of  the  Poet's  biographers  have  done,  by 
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eluliorale  impertinence  anil  ornate  tuid  fimciful  ( 
jecture.      Tlic  only  kiodliug  that  acema  c 
here  ia  siirh  as  will  throw  real  liglit  on  the  Pact, 
itot  audi  as  noiilii  smoke  liini  into  voslnesa. 

Toucliing  the  Jfitlorical  Strfch  of  the  EagUth 
Diitma,  the  writer's  main  purpose  therein  was  lo 
sliuw.  tvliat  Las  not  always  been  duly  attended  to, 
tlnit  the  Drama,  as  we  have  it  in  Sliakexpean),  was 
a  national  growth,  not  aa  indivictual  creation ;  aod 
that  we  are  probably  indebted  for  it  as  much  to  the 
public  la&te  and  preparation  of  the  time  aa  to  the 
gitiiua  of  the  man.  The  Shakespearian  Drama 
caine,  not  merely  or  m»inly  because  Shakespeare  was 
the  greutMt  of  human  iultilerts,  but  rather  because 
lie  was  an  Euglii^hmtin,  breatldng,  from  the  cradle 
upwards,  tlm  atmosphere  of  English  life  and  thought, 
and  concentrating  in  himself  the  whole  spirit  ami 
elliciiey  of  tlie  Kngliah  mind  and  character,  as  thcsu 
had  ripened  up  tliroiigh  centuries  of  development 
and  progress.  In  hia  day.  the  Drama  was  and 
long  had  been  uii  intense  national  passion ;  a  passion 
wliich  kept  growing  deej>er  and  stronger,  till  at  length 
nil  age  of  daring  ionovalioii  and  expansion  sot  it 
free ;  while  the  further  want  of  an  omniloqucnt 
organ  to  give  it  Toice  and  expression  was  met  and 
answered  in  S hakes (leare.  Thus  the  time  and  the 
man  wrrc  auited  to  each  other;  and  it  was  in  his 
direct,  fearleaa,  whole-hearted  eywpiithy  with  the 
Noul  of  llie  time  that  the  muu  both  lost  himaelf  and 
found  liis  power :  whiL-h  is  doubllvss  oi 
we  se«  BO  little  of  him  in  hia  work ; 


e  reaaon  why^« 
he  being  toff^^^l 


PREFACE  TO   THE   REYISKD    EDITION.  XV 

macb  kindled  to  think  of  himself  or  of  the  figure  he 
was  making.  So  that  the  work  could  not  possibly 
liave  been  done  anywhere  but  in  England,  the  Eng- 
land of  Spenser  and  Raleigh  and  Bacon ;  nor  could 
it  have  been  done  tliere  and  then  by  any  man  but 
Shakespeare.  In  his  hand,  what  had  long  been  a 
national  passion  became  emphatically  a  National 
Institution ;  how  full  of  life,  is  shown  in  that  it  has 
ever  since  refused  to  die.  And  it  seems  well  worth 
the  while  to  bring  this  clearly  into  view,  inasmuch 
as  it  serves  to  remove  the  subject  upon  deeper  and 
broader  principles  of  criticism  than  have  commonly 
stood  uppermost  in  the  minds  of  the  Poet's  critics. 
To  impart  anything  like  just  and  adequate  ideas 
touching  the  origin  and  progress  of  the  English 
Drama,  the  Etlitor  knew  no  better,  nor  indeed  any 
other  way,  thau  by  giving  analyses  of  various  speci- 
mens m  the  several  forms  or  stages  through  whit5!i 
that  Drama  passed.  It  is  not  unlikely  that  he  may 
have  overdone  this  part  of  the  work ;  for  the  subject 
has  a  certain  fascination  for  him,  insomuch  as  to  dis- 
qualify him  perhaps  for  judging  how  far  it  might 
prove  edifying  or  attractive  to  others. 

Of  his  slender  qualifications  for  the  task,  perhaps 
it  is  enough  for  the  Editor  to  say  that  he  is  deeply 
sensible  of  them ;  that  every  step  he  has  taken  in 
the  work  has  reminded  him  of  them;  and  that 
none,  it  is  hoped,  will  be  more  apt  to  charge  him, 
than  he  is  to  charge  himself,  with  presum[)tion  in  un- 
dertaking it  It  is  but  justice  to  add,  that  the  work 
sought  him,  not  he  the  work.     Fortunately,  by  fiir 
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tbe  most  important  part  of  the  task,  that  of  Betting 
forth  a  pure  and  genuine  text  of  the  Poet,  is  one 
where  patient  industry  and  core  may  in  some  measure 
be  made  to  supply  the  lack  of  other  qualification. 

In  the  course  of  his  work  the  Editor  has  incurred 
many  obligations ;  divers  facilities  having  been  kindly 
offered  him  before  they  were  sought,  and  others 
as  kindly  granted  npon  hia  hin^ng  a  request.  In 
fact,  he  has  met  with  uotliing  but  the  most  generous 
and  hearty  spirit  of  accommodation.  To  Mr.  Charles 
Folsom,  tlie  late  accomplished  and  gciitlemauly 
librarian  of  the  Boston  Atheuieum ;  to  Mr.  Ilcnry 
T.  Porker,  formerly  of  Boston,  now  of  London, 
England ;  to  George  C.  ShaUwck,  M.  D.,  Mr.  ICdwin 
P.  Whijtplc,  and  Mr.  Joseph  IJaniutl,  of  Boston ; 
also,  to  the  leamc<l  and  lii)eral  Dr.  Cogswell,  of  tlie 
Afitor  Library,  the  lion.  Guliau  C.  Verplanck.  Mr. 
B^ert  A.  Duyckiiick,  Mr.  Geoi^e  L.  Duyckinck, 
and  Mr.  Edwanl  S.  Gould,  of  New  York;  — to  all 
these  he  has  l>een  and  is  iiidelitod  for  important 
favours.  Kor  must  the  stereotypers  of  the  I^ston 
Foundry  go  unremcmbercd ;  whom  he  has  found  as 
Hue  a  set  of  fellows  to  work  with  as  an  author  or 
editor  ought  to  desire. 

BoiToH,  September,  1871. 
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Of  these  eleven  volumes  six  were  stereotyped  and  in 
print  before  the  appearance  of  what  have  come  to  be 
known  as  "The  Collier  Emendations."  In  the  five 
volumes  stereotyped  since,  we  have  aimed,  as  our  foot- 
notes will  show,  to  make  a  cautious,  but  not  illibi*ral  use 
of  them.  The  same  is  now  done  in  the  first  six  volumes, 
the  requisite  alterations  of  the  text  being  made  in  the 
plates.  Of  course  it  is  impracticable  to  supply  foot-notes 
of  these  changes ;  and,  as  it  were  scarce  allowable  to 
adopt  them  without  some  notice,  there  is  no  way  but  to 
point  them  out  in  the  manner  here  used. 

This  is  not  the  place  for  canvassing  at  length  the  gen- 
eral subject  of  those  emendations.  But  it  seems  very 
proper  to  add  a  few  remarks,  by  way  of  intimating  our 
judgment  concerning  them,  and  the  use  Mr.  Collier  saw 
fit  to  make  of  them.  First,  however,  wo  nmst  state  a 
few  items  of  history. 

In  tlie  years  1842-4,  Mr.  Collier  set  forth  a  complete 
edition  of  Shakespeare^s  Works,  restoring  the  text  with 
great  care  and  accuracy,  and  embodying  a  large  fund  of 
antiquarian  and  other  lore  in  the  form  of  introductions 
and  notes.  The  edition  has  many  points  of  excellence ; 
bat  there  is  one  fault  running  through  it,  which  must 
ever  keep  it  from  passing  into  general  use.    This  fault 


IB  a  vicious  and  itisurd  «xtremii  of  siihcrciiuu  1 
nol  copies.  Prvvious  editors  bad  liLicntiously  tani|iorcd^ 
with  tlie  tiixt,  ad^ng  too  much  od  tiie  princi[iie  of  giviti<; 
what,  In  their  judgmeut,  Shak^Bpeare  ouglil  to  have 
writlen :  Mr.  Collier  rightly  acted  ou  iJik  principle  of 
giving  what  Shakespeare  did  write,  hut  made  far  too  little 
allowaDCi!  Tor  the  errors  of  transcribers  and  planters. 

The  Artst  collected  edition  of  Shakespeare's  plan's  was 
printed  in  16'i3,  in  folio  furm.  Bvlbre  this,  BCvfiit<.'t:ii  of 
his  plavs  Lad  been  teparatelj  issucil,  aoiue  or  theni 
several  limes,  in  quarto.  The  folio  of  1623  was  re- 
priiitMl,  with  some  corrections  and  nomc  (.'urruptiotis,  in 
163S.  Thesu  govi'ral  usui^s  are  our  oii]y  aulhorities  for 
ascwtaiiiing  the  ttixC.  All  of  them  nlKiimil  in  pnlpnble 
misprints ;  besides,  they  vary  a  good  ileal  among  llicni- 
•nlves,  and  thus  give  lai'ge  scope  for  criticism  iu  a  choieu 
of  readings. 

In  IBS],  Mr.  Collier  lighU'd  on  a  copy  of  the  secoiid 
folio  uonlaining  a  largo  number  of  maunscripC  altcraciims. 
•mounling,  in  all,  to  some  20,000,  though  much  iho 
gtaaUir  portion  were  mere  changes  in  the  punctuatlun. 
The  source  of  tbcni  was  unknown,  the  date  uncert:iia 
Mr.  Collier  at  first  supposed  Ihcni  to  be  nearly  as  old  as 
the  voliinie  iisclf.  and  that  the  maker  of  them  might  liave 
had  access  to  the  Poet'a  own  nianusCTipIs,  Or  eomething 
about  an  good.  In  1853,  Mr.  Collier  published  most  of 
tb«  vtrhM  changes  in  a  Be|iarate  volume,  with  an  Intro- 
duction, orgning  strQii);ly  fur  tbcir  aullienticity .  Ue  put 
rorth  a  theorj-  as  to  their  genesis,  wbii'li,  if  fully  ninde 
out,  would  leave  us  no  choice  in  regard  to  them.  The 
theory,  however,  was  mostly  spiro  out  of  his  own  bniin, 
and  had  no  competent /acls  to  re»t  upon.  But,  though 
maintaining  ibose  changes  to  be  authentic  in  the  mass, 
he  nevertheless  took  the  liberty  of  qucsliouing  and  dis- 
allowing their  authori^  in  particular  canes ;  as  if  he  bad 
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•omebow  got  it  fixed  in  his  head,  that  they  were  to  be 
authoritative  on  others,  and  the  prerogative  of  over- 
ruling them  limited  to  himself.  This  of  course  provoked 
a  good  deal  of  controversy.  Dyce  and  Singer,  both 
veteran  Shakespearians,  put  forth  each  a  volume  stoutly 
repudiating  the  claim  of  those  changes  to  be  received  as 
authentic,  but  admitting,  in  respect  of  some  of  them, 
whatever  claim  could  grow  from  intrinsic  fitness. 

Not  long  afterwards,  JVIr.  Collier  set  forth,  evidently 
for  popular  use,  a  reprint  of  his  text  of  1812-4,  incor- 
porating therein  those  aforesaid  verbal  changes.  Surely, 
in  every  riglit  view  of  the  matter,  this  was  a  very  un- 
warrantable procedure.  Shakespeare  is  the  great  Eng- 
lish classic.  As  such,  his  text  is  a  sacred  thing,  and 
ought  to  be  so  held.  And  no  man  must  arrogate  to 
himself  the  prerogative  of  making  and  circulating  such  a 
wholesale  innovation.  Moreover,  Mr.  Collier  was  in  all 
justice  precluded,  by  his  own  mode  of  treating  those 
changes,  from  the  liberty  of  thus  giving  them  to  the 
public  as  a  part  of  the  Foetus  authentic  text.  In  his 
first  edition,  he  took  extreme  ground  against  textual 
changes,  even  going  so  far  as  to  reject  many  valuable 
and  some  indispensable  corrections.  In  his  second,  he 
vaulted  plump  into  the  opposite  extreme,  setting  forth 
as  authentic  a  huge  mass  of  ignorant  tampering,  and 
thereby,  so  far  as  in  him  lay,  corrupting  the  text  more 
than  all  the  other  modem  editors  put  together. 

There  is  in  literature,  as  in  many  other  things,  a  sort  of 
common  Icuo  which,  in  so  grave  and  delicate  a  matter  as 
the  text  of  Shakespeare,  requires  that  changes,  especially 
if  at  all  numerous  and  important,  should  in  some  way  be 
passed  upon  by  the  literary  public  or  its  representatives, 
before  being  admitted  into  popular  use  and  circulation. 
Nor  can  any  individual,  however  learned  and  sagacious, 
•et  up  a  peculiar,  much  less  an  exclusive,  jurisdiction  of 
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Sliakuspusre's.  text :  tbere  is  &  liturnry  SpnaU;  to  wliofia 
uoIk'ctivB  juilginfiit  qiifstions  of  that  iiaturo  muiit  Ivu 
refeiTDd.  For  men,  uii)  cditoni  of  KhakespRare  as  well 
at  oiben.  are  naturally  pnrlJal  to  tlieir  own  notiona  and 
diicuveriea;  and  whi'Ti  ibese  are  on  trial  the  case  is  so 
much  ttii'ir  own  Uiat  they  can  barilly  be  indifTurent 
judijes.  They  who,  at  least  in  a  moral  sense,  are  best 
qualified  for  such  an  office,  will  be  most  apt  to  distrust 
thinr  own  judgment,  and  to  invoke  a  more  disinteresti-'d 
verdict  npon  the  points  in  issue. 

Tliat  some  of  the  emcndationa  in  qnestion  are  ejcceed- 
ingly  apt  and  valuable,  u  non  commonly  admitted ;  and 
our  foot-notes  in  Corlolnnui  trill  rumlsh  enou<ih,  we 
apprebenil,  10  saiiafy  any  fair-minded  readur  tliat  su^^b 
is  the  case ■  A  portion  of  tbi?in,  no  donbt,  will  pnsa  at 
once  into  the  VavCa  ti-xt,  not  to  tw  dl'puttd  by  future 
tditorn.  But  the  nunibtr  of  sijcli  ia  not  very  large  in 
{■orapariaon  of  the  whole  list.  Of  by  far  the  iargi^r  por- 
tion, «onie  are,  to  say  the  least,  of  vtiy  questionable 
nii'rii^  and  many  of  \rty  unquestionable  demerit.  To 
do  the  tiling  out  soinewliat  in  detail :  The  whole  number 
of  Tterbtd  chiiDges  found  in  Mr.  Collier's  folio  of  1632 
lillls,  in  our  counting,  a  little  short  of  XTm.  Of  thcKe. 
only  about  500,  it  seems  to  us,  can  be  juxtly  regarded 
fiH  deaerving  of  any  consideration.  Of  these  .^10,  again, 
n'rout  oiie-balf  had  been  adopted  into  the  text,  or  pro- 
pu^etl  for  adoptjon,  long  before  any  thing  was  hoard  of 
Mr.  Collier's  second  folio ;  a  portion  of  thoje  so  adopted 
being  tJifcen  from  the  quarto  copies  of  such  plays  as 
were  first  printed  in  ibat  form.  And  of  the  remaining 
250.  more  than  100  are  of  doubtful  merit,  phu-ibiiiiy 
being  the  beat  that  ean  be  affinned  of  them.  Whiih 
leaves  us  less  than  IM  desirable  or  admissible  chnnges 
to  be  credited  to  the  unknown  manuscript  corrector. 
'J'liis  estimate  proueeds,  loo,  upon  a  pretty  fiee  and 


A 


THE   REVISED    EDITION.  XJU 

liberal  view  of  thu  matter :  any  thing  like  severity  of 
criticism  would  considerably  reduce  the  amount  of  obli- 
gation to  the  corrector  aforesaid. 

But,  nnall,  (comparatively,  as  is  the  nuiAber  of  accep- 
table changes  from  this  source,  there  are  yet  enough  to 
deserve  our  grateful  acknowledgment;  and  we  freely 
confess  that  the  cause  of  Shakespearian  literature  is  in 
no  slight  measure  indebted  to  Mr.  Collier's  discovery. 
It  is  indeed  a  very  important  addition  to  our  means  of 
arriving  at  a  satisfactory  text  of  the  Poet.  It  does  an 
old  Shakespearian^s  heart  good  to  light,  for  instance, 
upon  sui'h  an  item  of  relief  as  the  substitution  of  bisson 
muUiiude  for  bosom  muilip^ied,  in  Coriolanus^  Act  iii., 
Scene  i.,  vol.  viii.,  page  226 : 

**  How  shall  this  bisson  multitude  digest 
The  Seiuite*s  courtesy?'* 

Also,  the  substitution  of  mirrored  for  married  in  TVoi- 
lux  and  Cressida,  Act  iii.,  Scene  iii.,  vol.  vii.,  page 
450: 

'*  For  speculation  turns  not  to  itself, 
mi  it  hath  traveU'df  and  is  mirror'd  there 
Where  it  may  see  itself.** 

Yet  these  changes  are  not  more  happy  than  that  pro- 
posed by  Singer,  which  substitutes  wenrer\s  for  weary  in 
As  You  Like  It,  Actii.,  Scene  vii.,  vol.  iii.,  page  186  *, 

'*  Doth  it  not  flow  as  hugely  as  the  sea. 
Til!  that  the  wearer's  very  means  do  ebb?  ** 

Still  more  delightful,  perhaps,  is  Mr.  Richard  Grant 
Whitens  restoration  in  TheWinter^s  Tale^  Act  iii..  Scene 
iiL,  vol.  iv.,  page  74 :  "A  god,  or  a  child,  I  wonder?" 
where  the  old  copy  has  boy  instead  of  god. 
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HftTiDg  mid  thus  much,  perbkpa  we  onght  to  add  th&C, 
highlj'  u  we  prixe  booic  of  the  old  coiTector''B  work,  we 
would  neverthelcas  much  ratber  part  with  it  *U  than  be 
obliged  to  accept  it  all.  If  he  had  not  made  six  times 
aa  many  bad  ehaii;;i>s  ae  good  ODca,  and  in  numerous 
iuElanccs  marrvd  the  tt^t  merely  because  he  did  not 
undi^rstand  it,  wu  uiiglit  purhaps  be  justifiGd  in  ftccepting 
a  few  doubtful  oascs  od  account  of  the  good  coiupanjr 
they  were  in.  As  to  his  having  access  lo  some  authentic 
suurce,  all  we  have  to  say  is,  that,  if  so,  tbeu  he  certainly 
mixed  up  with  what  he  derived  therefrom  such  ft  mass 
of  durusy  and  awkward  conjecture  as  to  deprive  hia 
work  of  all  external  support.  Such,  for  example,  is  bis 
turning  of  moi/ier  into  smollier,  in  C'jinbeline,  Act  iii., 
Scene  iv.,  vol.  is.,  page  91 : 


And  again,  his  subslitution  of  boaal  for  beasi,  in  Macbeth. 
Act  !.,  Scene  vii.,  vol.  iv..  page  'JGl: 


AH  which  infers,  pkinly  enough,  that  wc  ilo  not  regard 
tbe  changes  in  question  aa  standing  on  any  thing  that 
can  properly  be  termtd  aulliority.  Any  claim  or  pre- 
tence of  that  kind  is  simply  absurd.  We  can  discover 
DO  reasonable  or  even  plausible  ground  for  adopting  any 
of  them,  but  their  intrinsic  fiiness;  precisely  the  same 
as  in  case  of  any  other  editorial  emutidations.  And  the 
only  argument  worth  considering  that  has  \nxa  nrged  for 
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their  authenticaty  rests  upon  this  very  fitness,  and  has  no 
other  basis ;  which  of  course  concludes  only  such  of  them 
to  be  authentic  as  are  jud<^d  to  be  fit,  and  so  leaves 
us  just  where  we  were  before.  In  fact,  with  the  best 
study  we  could  give  them,  which  is  somewhat  more  than 
a  little,  we  have  not  been  able  to  tie  up  in  any  general 
rules  concerning  them :  we  have  still  had  to  consider 
them  severally,  and  to  form  a  separate  and  independent 
judgment  of  each  one  of  them,  as  it  came  before  us ; 
which,  we  are  right  well  persuaded,  is  the  only  judicious 
or  safe  way  of  treating  them.  This  is  indeed  a  slow  and 
tedious  process,  and  by  no  means  agreeable  to  one  who 
aspires  to  the  honour  of  despatching  a  great  work  all  in 
a  lump:  nevertheless  it  stands  within  the  scope  of  the 
old  maxim,  *'  Stay  awhile,  and  make  an  end  the  sooner/^ 

But  indeed  Mr.  Collier  himself  has  not  been  able  to 
rest  in  his  first  conclusion  upon  the  matter.  In  the  Pre- 
face to  his  Notes  of  Coler'uige^s  Lectures^  published  in 
1856,  he  confesses  to  have  fallen  back  upon  his  old 
common-sense  principles  in  regard  to  Shakespeare^s 
text.  "  I  am  more  and  more  convinced,^*  says  he, 
**  that  the  great  majority  of  the  corrections  were  made, 
not  from  better  manuscripts,  still  less  from  unknown 
printed  copies  of  the  plays,  but  from  the  recitations  of 
old  actors  while  the  performance  was  proceeding ;  **  and 
he  takes  this  as  going  far  to  explain  what  would  else  be 
'*  an  anomalous  instance  of  one  and  the  same  mind  dis- 
playing a  sagacity  worthy  of  Bentlcy,  and  yet  capable  of 
sinking  below  the  dullest  pedant."  It  is  a  real  pleasure 
to  us  to  record  such  proofs  of  this  old  Shakespearian^s 
happy  return  to  reason  and  sobriety. 

Well,  the  question  has  since  been  taken  in  hand  by 
the  most  competent  authorities;  the  character  of  the 
conrections  has  been  sifted  thoroughly ;  chemical  science 
and  paleognphic  skill  have  been  brought  to  bear  upon 
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it ;  and  the  result  gi 


o  make  out  a  prettj  dociikd.  ^ 


ca»o  of  imposture  and  fraud.  Yet  wo  are  fiu-  &ciia  bvini,' 
convinced  tliat  Mr.  Collier  has  U  a-ay  time  ai'ted  or 
spoken  otberwise  than  in  perfect  Ituiiesty  and  gciod  faith 
in  the  mtttWr.  Ho  surely  iMiuld  not  afford  to  peri!  hia 
vell-eanied  reputation  on  tliu  chances  of  so  loose  and 
bua|-Uug  a  device.  The  argument  is  much  too  long  and 
intricate  for  any  attempt  to  trace  it  hcra;  and  ire  must 
content  ourselves  nilh  saying,  that  while  it  succeeds  in 
proving  a  fraud  somewhere,  it  doos  nol  succeed  in  fixin<> 
the  fraud  upon  him.  Call  him  the  victim  of  a  poor  im- 
posture, if  you  will,  but  not  the  author  of  it  t  wo  are 
satisfied  tluxt  the  worthy  gentleman  does  not  deserve 
that;  and  even  if  he  did,  be  bai^  alrcadv  received  exem- 
plary punishment  in  the  ugly  exposure  that  fultovred. 
But  indeed  wo  frankly  acquit  him  of  any  further  blame 
in  the  matter  than  Is  implied  in  saving  iJiat  "he  was 
old  enough,  and  big  enough,  and  ou^ht  to  have  known 
better  "  than  to  rush  upon  the  public  such  an  undigeated 
hodge-podge  of  reaacm  and  abaurdity. 

The  learned  Mr.  Singer,  the  accompliBhed  Mr.  Dyce, 
ftod  several  othen  well  qualified  for  the  olHce,  have 
spiokcn  more  or  less  touching  these  emendations.  For 
iiuD'clvef,  we  have  ventured  to  admit  very  few  of  i.Lem, 
reiving  golely  on  our  own  opimon :  in  most  of  our  adop- 
tions, and  in  many  of  our  rejections,  we  liave  had  the 
judgment  of  other  and  better  men,  to  instruct  or  con- 
firm our  own.  And  among  those  which  we  do  not 
accept,  there  are  some,  no  doubt,  tliat  may  justly  stand 
as  candidates  for  future  adoption ;  nor  is  it  anywi)!e  un- 
likely that  a  few  of  these  may  sooner  or  later  make 
good  tbcir  claim.  Un  the  other  hand,  it  is  probable 
enough  that  some  of  those  which  we  have  admitted  may, 
on  better  consideration,  need  to  be  ruled  out  of  the  text. 


AUw 


n  say  is,  that  we  have  aimed  and  endeavoured 


A 
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to  be  both  cautious  and  liberal  respecting  these  proffered 
emendations ;  nor  are  we  sensible  of  having,  as  indeed 
there  is  no  reason  why  we  should  have,  any  bias  one 
way  or  the  other,  to  hinder  a  fair  and  candid  treatment 
of  them. 

Remains  but  to  add,  that  a  few  of  our  changes  in  the 
plates  ar6  derived  from  other  sources  than  Mr.  Collier^s 
second  folio ;  which  few  have  also  been  proposed  since 
the  original  stereotyping  of  the  text. 

Besides  the  textual  changes,  the  present  issue  corrects 
idiatever  typographical  errors  were  missed  in  the  read- 
inn^  of  the  proofs,  and  have  since  been  discovered. 


VOLUME    L 


THE  TEBfPEST 

Pace  22. 

"  I  have  with  sachpreviuon  in  mfaie  art** 

j^fta^mmA  o(  previtum,  the  original  has  protincn.  The  sense  (^t 
prtvidom  just  suits  the  context,  and  the  misprint  was  of  a  kind 
apt  to  be  made. 


Page  64. 

'  Bat  these  sweet  thoughts  do  even  refresh  my  lahour; 
Most  hunett  when  I  do  it.** 

Hie  original  han  tabaun  and  busy  Nut,  The  present  reading  was 
proposed  by  Holt  White,  and  is  approved  by  Singer.  The  Poet 
as  erwf  reader  of  him  knows,  oftcm  ases  the  donble  saperlative. 
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PageS9. 

"  What  do  you  mean, 
Td  dots  thui  on  Buch  luggage?    Let'*  oJuBjt 
And  do  the  murder  finL" 
Hie  old  copy  Tuda,  "  Let'a  aiimt."    Tie  diange  i>  propoaed  bj 
Hr.  Dy>»,  la  hi*  "  Few  Notea  on  Shakeapeace,"  IBSS. 


THE  TWO  GENTLEMEN  OF  VEKONA. 
Page  118. 


Faee  ITS. 

"  Come,  go  wHh  osi  we'll  bring  jon  to  our  eaet," 

The  arigipal  reads  crtat  Instead  of  tune.    It  appear*  in  Act  v., 

Scene  iii.,  that  cave  ii  right;  "Come,  I  muat  bring  yon  taoni 

captain**  cave." 

Page  13S. 
"  The  other  «iuinel  was  stolen  fWim  me  by  the  Am^maii  boys." 
"nie  originil  ha*  ^'  hnntftnan^i  boys."     JJangnan  mean*  rruoU/y. 
The  Poet  elsewhere  tiaa  "  a  gaUoiet  boy,"  in  a  amllar  Ben»e. 

P.ee  197. 

"  That  ihadowy,  desert,  nnfteqasntad  wooda." 
Hie  old  copies  have  thin  insTead  oT  Ikttt.    The  diange  oogfat  oal 
t*  hare  wwted  for  Collier'*  iliicoTeiy. 
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THE  MEBBT  WIVES  OF  WINDSOR. 

Page  234. 

"  To  steal  at  a  minimis  rest.** 

The  old  copies  read,  *'  minule^s  rest.**  The  change  is  approved  by 
Singer,  who  sajs  it  had  been  suggested  bj  Mr.  Bennet  Langton. 

Page  294. 

**  Master  Slender  is  ^e<  the  boys  leave  to  play.*' 

The  old  reading  has  let  instead  of  get.  The  latter  comes  aptlj  from 
th«  mouth  of  Sir  Hugh ;  the  former  could  hardly  come  fiom  any  one. 

Page  305. 

**  Ton  see,  he  has  been  thrown  into  the  rivers.** 

The  old  copies  read,  **  You  say ;  *'  which  will  hardly  cohere  either 
with  the  context  or  with  the  man. 

Page  321. 

"To  Windsor  chimneys  when  thou*st  leapt.*' 

The  original  reads,  "To  Windsor  chimneys  shalt  thou  leap.'* 
Some  change  like  the  one  here  given  is  evidently  required  both 
by  the  sense  and  the  verse,  as  leap  does  not  rhyme  with  swept. 

Page  329. 

'*  And  this  deceit  loses  the  name  of  craft, 
Of  disobedience,  and  uaduteous  guile.** 

The  old  copies  have  title  instead  of  gvile.  Truth  and  poetiy  unite 
in  approving  the  change. 


TWELFTH  NIGHT,  OR  WHAT  YOU  WILL. 

Page  376. 

**  Vio.  She  took  the  ring  of  me.*' 

Mr.  Collier's  second  folio  reads,  **  She  took  fto  ring  of  me.**  The 
change  is  plausible,  but  misses  the  right  sense.  Viola  divines  at 
onea  the  awanhig  of  the  ring,  and  will  not  expose  the  sendei 
of  it. 
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"Then  he's  ■  rogue,  ■nd  t ptmi/'miiuvi-a paifnim." 

phuned  10  mean  i  ilnir.  heavy  dnnm ;  ptu></-mtii)Hres  being  ■ 
«imi]ilian  ot pataBitiso,  aa  llolioii  nunc  fbr  a  ilyle  ur  dancing 

miipridt  (br  pai/Mm,  so  old  word  Tor  pagan  or  AislAon.     So  Uial 

0(  couTM  Ihe  Ibot^ote  oa  Ihs  puwge  is  defualed  by  Uiis  reading^*! 
ud  uplanUion,  the  cradil  of  which  iKloagi  lo  Ur.  B.  G.  Whitk 


TO  LIT  ME    n. 


UEASmtK    FOR    UE.\SnRE. 
Vagt  16. 

"  I'll  rant  die  TalreaC  bauw  in  it  for  Ihret  pence  a  day," 
Tbe  orisinal  tuu  bay  Insbuid  ofrfity.     There  con  be  little  quell 


"  But,  ert  they  live,  to  oad." 
The  original  hsa  "  lirrt  they  live,"  which  is  clBarly  wrong,  snd 
it  commonly  chanKod  to  ichtre.    The  present  reading  w»»  siig- 
peMed  by  Hanmer,  and  ii  adopted  m  (.'ollinj's  folio.     For  a 
similar  iustUKMi,  mh  "  Alt'!  Well  that  Endi  Well."  A 
T.  notes. 

Page  BT. 
"Showing,  we  would  DOlnm  Heaven  ai  wo  love  It-" 
'^  Bpart  HeaTdii"  i*  Ibe  old  reading,  which  is  coi 
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plained,  "spare  to  offimd  Hearen.**  Possibly  spare  may  be 
right;  bat  there  can  be  little  scrapie  of  accepting  the  change  from 
Collier's  folio. 

Page  82. 
**  He*s  a  motion  ingeneroHve  ;  that's  infallible.'* 

So  the  sense  evidently  requires  the  passage  to  read,  instead  of 
**  motion  generative^**  the  reading  of  the  old  copi«k  The  word 
tnodon  here  means  a  puppet;  often  so  used. 

Page  UO. 
"For  my  aothority  here's  of  a  credent  bulk." 

The  original  has  bears^  instead  of  here*s.  Collier's  folio  has 
"bean  such  a  credent  bulk.*'  The  present  reading,  which  is 
proposed  by  Singer,  yields  quite  as  good  sense,  and  infers  a  much 
more  probable  misprint. 

Page  IIL 
**  He  says,  to  *vailful  purpose." 

The  old  reading  is,  "to  veil  full  purpose,"  which  is  sometimes 
explained,  to  conceal  the  full  scope  of  his  proceeding.  Theobald 
would  read  "  t*  availful  purpose."   The  change  is  made  in  Collier's 


MUCH  ADO  ABOUT  NOTHING. 

Page  161. 

"  There  is  no  measure  in  the  occasion  that  breeds  »*<,  therefore 
the  sadness  is  without  limit." 

All  the  old  copies  are  without  it,  which  is  plainly  required  by  the 
It  was  left  for  Collier's  folio  to  supply  the  word. 


Page  167. 
'*  Balth.  Well,  I  would  you  did  Uke  me.** 

The  old  copies  assign  this  and  the  next  two  speeches  of  Balthazar 
to  Benedict.  The  change  is  proposed,  with  evident  propriety,  by 
Mr.  Dyce.  Prefixes  beginning  with  the  same  letter,  like  "  Bene, 
and  ^^BaUh.f**  were  often  thus  confounded. 


»t 
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Pige  188. 
"  Bett*  her  heart,  lean  ber  hair,  praTS,  eria." 
Imtaad  or  ertM,  tha  aid  copiu  have  eurto.    The  change,  lof- 
plied  by  CoUiei'i  folio,  needa  do  Toucher  but  iuelf. 


A  HIDSUUmJt-MlGHrS  DBQAU. 
Pagg  36B. 

"Bat  rartMier  /u^ips  is  the  tom  distill'd." 
Thi*  il  Iba  aathentio  nadiog,  which  aoma  editora,  following 
Capell,  have  changed  to  earthly  hi^ipitr.  The  uld  reidiog  i* 
cartaial]'  right,  and  maans  "happy  is  a  more  earthly  kind,"  aa 
antithetic  to  happy  in  a  more  heavenly  kind.  So  that  the  new 
reading  gives  a  wrong  sense. 

Page  319. 
"Omel  what  BMOfu  my  loTe  7  " 
Tha  old  copies  have  neui,  instead  of  mtimt,  which  >•  found  la 
Collier's  folia. 

Page  328. 
"  Faiiies,  begone,  and  be  a  ichili  avray." 
The  old  copies  read,  "be  almigs  away,"  which  ia  comnionly 
changed  to  "  ba  off  tooyi  away."   Collier's  folio  supplies  the  pres- 
ent reading,  which  is  unqaetitiaiiably  right. 

Page  SU. 

"  No  Uon  fell,  nor  else  na  lion's  dam." 
The  old  reading  is,  "A  lion  fell,"  which  is  too  bad  a  blunder  for 
so  sharp  a  critic  as  Bottom.    Fell  is  ikin,  hair  and  alL 

Page  369. 

"  And  the  owner  of  it  blest 

Ever  shall  in  lalMy  rest." 

lb  old  copies  transpose  these  two  lines,  and  have  tbos  fumitbed 
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a  standing  puzzle  to  the  critics.  A  good  many  changes  have 
been  proposed,  none  of  which  would  go.  The  present  reading 
meets  every  difficulty,  and  leaves  no  cause  of  doubt.  It  was  pro- 
posed by  a  correspondent,  **C.  R.  W./'  of  the  London  lUuttrated 
Jievs,  in  1856.    We  thank  him,  whoever  he  is. 


LOVE'S  LABOUR'S  LOST. 

Page  376. 
**  That  shallow  vtutV 

Hie  old  copies  read  vaiaod,  which  Collier's  folio  changes  to  vesse/ ; 
rightly,  no  doubt. 

Page  384. 
**  For  your  ai-miger  is  in  love." 

rhe  old  copies  have  manager  for  armiger.  Why  the  former 
word  should  be  used  here,  has  never  been  explained.  Armiger, 
meaning,  of  coiuse,  knight,  suits  both  the  sense  of  the  passage 
and  the  style  of  the  speaker.    It  is  from  Collier's  folio. 

Page  397. 
"  A  meitager  well  sympathiz'd.'* 

The  old  copies  have  mettagey  for  which  Collier's  folio  substitutes 
messenger.  Messager,  which  is  proposed  by  Singer,  is  an  old 
word  for  meuengeTf  and  more  likely  to  have  been  misprinted 


Page  399. 
^  And  stay'd  the  odds  by  making  four." 

The  orig^als  have  adding  instead  of  making^  both  here  and  in  the 
sixth  line  below.  The  change,  firom  Collier's  folio,  is  necessary  to 
the  sense. 

Page  403. 

'*  A  tpitty  wanton  with  a  velvet  brow.'* 

Collier's  folio  corrects  tchitely,  of  the  original,  to  wittyt  which  it 
the  right  epithet  for  Rosaline.  WhiUly  would  hardly  have  been 
applied  to  her,  as  she,  it  appears,  was  a  brunette. 
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"Teachiw  such  teaming  Ufa  woman's  eye." 
Ben,  ■guin.  Collier'a  folio  brings  ui  leliof,  by  chanp^in);  bmutg 
learnint/,  wlikb  the  context  «hoirs  to  be  nnquoBtionablj  right. 


The  old  a 


Page  440. 
ioptriaitllg  wuulil  I  o'crsway  his  ; 
I,  which  the  ci 


ght. 

r.ht»^^ 


er  been  able  to  make  uiy  thing  of.  Chungea, 
mention,  han  been  prnpOMMl.  bur  non«  df  them  Rem  (o  go.  Cnllier'H 
Tollo  gives  poltnllif.  which  i*  plRuiible,  but  docs  not  suit  the  ityle 
■nd  pnrpotcof  the  speaker,  whomenns  to  sway  her  lover  by  jbaqj- 
neu  of  wit,  not  by  power.  Mr.  R.  G.  White  reads  permimUikr.. 
which  cnincs  much  nearer  bath  the  sense  and  the  old  printing  of 

the  pwfijige.    Pitrdnsly  would  expreu  the  tbouKbt  well,  but 

would  be  too  great  a  niodemiiing  of  the  test.  Pirranr,  some- 
times  epelled  ptnantit,  is  an  old  won!  UMd  by  Chaucer  anil 
Spenser,  meaning  mnch  the  same  aa  piereinglg.  Thus,  in  tba 
"Faerie  Queeae,''  Book  iii.,  Canto  ii..  Stanza  30: 

"  Like  sunny  beamei, 
Tliat  in  a  cloud  their  tight  did  long  time  stay, 
Their  vapour  vaded,  shewe  their  gulden  gleames, 
And  through  the  aznie  aire  ahoote  forth  thoir  pertant  et 

Page  iSS. 
"Lit  in  Ihe^ff  of  them  which  it  present!." 
The  old  copies  read,  "Dia  in  (he  ital,"  for  which  varloo 
liotu  have  been  oflered.    The  preaeat  reading  ii  Singer's,  who 
justly  remarks  that  the  Poet  elsewhere  ana/ail  taifniUrr.    The 
false  concord  of  tktm  tetifh  and  ;>rHi<fit>  is  but  an  innlani'S  of 
what  wae  eommon  whenever  the  rerse  requlnd  it.     Tlie  change 
le  Ml  clearly  demanded  by  the  sPnM  of  the  pawage.  that 
needs  he  no  scruple  of  adopting  it. 

Page  m. 

"A  heavy  heart  bean  not  a  nimblt  longiie." 

The  old  reading  is  "asiaailt  tongne."    The  change,  fira!  mg 

gMted  hy  Theobald,  is  nude  in  CoUier'a  tolio.  and  ii  fully  ap- 

pnmd  1^  the  contest. 


4 

rtM«<  ^ 

The 
■e  of 

Ih^jI 
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Jbid. 

**  The  extreme  hatte  of  time  extremelj  fimns.*' 

Tlie  originals  have  parts  instead  of  hatU,  The  correction  is  pro- 
posed by  Singer,  who  rightly  observes  that  the  context  requires  it. 

Jbid. 

**  I  onderstand  you  not:  my  griefs  are  duU." 

The  old  reading  is  double  instead  of  dulL  The  change,  from 
Collier's  folio,  is  not  quite  so  happy  as  Singer^s  hasUf  but  will  do. 
DoubU  expresses  nothing  that  fits  the  sense ;  duU  aptly  expresses 
the  reason  why  the  Princess  could  not  understand  the  King. 


VOLUME    m. 


AS  TOU  LIKE  IT. 

Page  186. 

••Till  that  die  weorer't  very  means  do  ebb." 

The  original  has  **  weary  very  means,"  which  has  posed  all  the 
commentators,  till  Singer  suggested  the  present  reading,  and 
removed  all  the  difficulty  at  once.  This  is  one  of  the  happy 
instances  where,  the  right  change  being  at  last  proposed,  every> 
body  wonders  it  was  not  hit  upon  before. 

Page  212. 
**  Are  horns  given  to  poor  men  alone  ?  " 

The  original  gives  the  passage  thus:  **  *'ns  none  of  his  own  get- 
img;  bonis,  even  so  poor  men  alone."  Theobald  undertook  to 
mend  this  by  punctuation,  thus :  **  Horns  ?  Even  so :  —  Poor  men 
alone  ?  "  which  reading  has  been  commonly  accepted.  Collier's 
folio  fhmishes  the  present  reading,  which,  though  rather  bold, 
is  the  best  that  has  been  offered,  while  it  does  no  more  violenoe 
to  the  origina]  than  Theobald^s. 


nOMAI.   NOTES  TO 


ALL'3  WELL  THAT  EHDS  WELL. 


"  Coiml.  if  the  living  be  enemy  to  Ibe  grief,  the 
nukes  ittnortil." 
Thii  speccb  rightly  bcJoiigi  to  Uie  CnunlCBS,  mnd  not  to  Helen*, 
u  we  BQpposed,  being  mitlcd  dienjia  by  Knigbi.  and  Tiocfc.  The 
meuiing  in,  "  If  the  living  be  caomy  to  lbs  grief,  the  exciM  of 
gtief  MOD  make  it  (the  giier)/ala';"  IbeKUie  ol' incn-lnf  mom 
Comman  tn  Sbukiupeani  than  Llie  one  it  uow  bean.  To  expren  the 
same  thouglit,  «B  EhDuld  imirpoBe  livini/  anil  griif-  The  <>pii.<;h  of 
Lofeu,  "  IlawunderstnndwGiliat'i"'  iaaddresMd  to  the 


Pnga  ass. 

"  Wu  lliis  fair  face,  quoth  she,  Uic  cau 

Wliy  the  GreolanB  sacked  Tniy? 

Fond  done,  dime  fond,  —  good  budUi 

W«  this  king  Priom'B  joy," 
In  the  origlniil.  the  lint  of  these  llnu  la  lJin!<po! 
Uiii  (kir  race  the  cause,  ijuotli  she,"  In  the  tliird  llie  n-ords,  gaai 
hhiA  it  mu,  m  wanting,  anil  the  whole  loni;  «boi:kingly  mls- 
prinled.  The  corrected  form  hen  giren  ifi  irnm  Collier's  (olio. 
The  Clown  ia  Tnnd  of  *'  npealiug  ballada,"  and  wbat  lif  aiiigi  in 
Uiis  cats  reads  like  ui  old  ballad,  now  lost,  (rtm  wbicb  the  cor- 
rcation  may  hire  been  inadc.  Wirbunon  added  the  wotdi./w 
in  tbe  (bird  line,  and  ba* 


I 


a/uuliihls  dun: 
inly  a  ivpetitiai 


I  IFtuat 


le  be|p  lining  of  the  Hiurtb  Ua 
id  at  the  end  of  the  thinl. 


ieDDXHo/Ffw'<NCi,  alttndrd;  Fraidi  fntny,  AVem 

CenfkDuw,  and  Sulditrt." 
i-dircction,  and  nomt  of  tbs  preGiei  bi  the  >c«ne  Ibllo 


no  frtnc*  i"n/«.  <aiil  SMitr§; 

d  lliurth  apeccbu  should  b«,  "  I  L'tri,^*'} 
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entnuicfis  of  these  two  pereonB,  and  their  prefixes,  are  inextrl- 
cablj  confused  throughout  the  play,  as  may  be  seen  from  note  13, 
page  357.  The  same  Lords  reappear  next  in  Act  iii ,  Scene  vi.. 
where  we  learn  that  they  are  brothers;  one  of  them  reappears 
again  in  Act  ir ,  Scene  i. ;  and  both  again  in  Act  iv.,  Scene  iii., 
where  it  appears  that  their  names  are  Dumain,  and  that  they  are 
senrirg  as  captains  in  the  Florentine  army.  In  the  present  scene, 
the  person  introduced  as  "/ VencA  Envoy  "  speaks  in  a  way  wholly 
unsuited  to  anyone  bearing  such  a  character,  as  Mr.  K.  G.  White 
has  clearly  shown.  On  this  point,  the  stage  directions  and  pre- 
6xe8  went  wrong  by  following  Collier's  edition  of  1842-4,  which 
distinguishes  them  as  ^^ French  Envoy"  and  ^^Frtnck  Gentle- 
man^" merely  because  the  original  introduces  them  as  '*  the  two 
Frenchmen,**  and  gives  them  the  prefixes  "French  £.*'  and 
"French  G.**  Probably  the  original  designations  **£.*'  and 
"  G.*'  had  no  reference  to  the  persons  of  ttie  drama,  and  got  into 
the  text  merely  by  transference  from  the  theatrical  prompter's 
book. 

Page  382. 
**  Her  infimie  cunning  with  her  modem  grace.*' 

The  original  reads,  "  Her  insuile  camming^"  which  has  found  no 
adequate  interpreter.  In  fact,  none,  we  believe,  pretend  to  see 
any  meaning  in  it  The  present  reading  was  lately  proposed  by 
Kr.  Sidney  Walker,  and  is  found  in  Collier's  folio.  It  is  gener- 
ally accepted. 


THE  TAMING  OF  THE  SHREW. 

Page  412. 

**  As  Stephen  Sly,  and  old  John  Naps  o*  the  Green,** 

The  original  has  '*  John  Naps  of  Greece^"  which  has  received  no 
sadsfkctory  or  even  plausible  explanation.  Blackstone  is  said  to 
have  proposed  the  present  reading;  and  it  ought  to  have  been 
generally  accepted  before  now. 

Page  442. 

''No  such  load  as  you,  if  me  you  mean.** 

The  old  copies  have  "  No  such  jade  as  yon.**    The  present  rea^ 


ADDITIONAL  MOTEB   TO 


**  His  horn  .  .  .  poueMti  with  tba  gtandcn,  Mid  likd^  U 
moaiti  in  Uie  ohine." 

The  aid  rudlng  ii,  "  liks  to  buk  in  Ihe  chine."  No  nxh  woid 
u  nWK  bu  been  met  with  ebewlien,  »nd  nobody  on  inugJM 
wtut  it  means.  Mr.  R.  G.  Wbite.  in  his  "SuppIementuyNotaa," 
pnipogea  noum,  and  auaCaiiiB  it  with  the  fbUowing,  ftnm  Utqu- 
hcit'i  Innslation  oT  TUbelJa^  Book  i ,  Chap.  3S :  "In  oni*  Abb^ 
we  never  Knd;  for  ftar  of  the  mampe,  which  disease  in  hoim  la 
railed  utimming  in  Iht  Mnt."    This  appeals  to  settle  the  matter. 

Page  *TS. 

'"Would  all  the  world  but  he  had  quite  fenwom  htr." 

The  word  htr  ii  added  in  Collier's  Totio,  and  is  so  avidenti;  neo- 

estaiy  to  Ihe  aeasa,  that  there  needs  no  scruple  of  adt^ng  it. 

Fie«488. 

"  I  thank  ^a,  dr.    Where,  then,  do  70a  iold  beat, 

W*  be  affied." 

"Where,  then,  do  jon  knote  beat,"  Is  the  nading  of  the  old 

copies,  which,  to  say  the  least,  is  very  obacora.    CoUier'i  fbUs 

■nakea  the  change. 


VOLUME    TV. 

TOE  WINTEB'3  TALE. 
Page  28. 
"  nom  beartioess,  ftom  bounlg't  fertile  boaom." 
The  origioal  has  "IVom  founfy,  Certile  bosom."    Ualone  was  of 
oi^uion  that  the  letter  1  had  dropped  out,  and  Collier's  folio  aop- 
idiei  it.    Stnnge  that  ao  tty  an  opttnatiaa  of  «  dlfllciil^  ahouU 
have  been  misKd  so  long! 


•  • 
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Page  38. 

—  "when  he, 
Wafting  his  eyes  to  th*  contrary,  and  falling 
A  lip  of  mnch  contempt,  speeds  from  me;  and 
So  leaves  me  to  consider  wh&t  is  breeding, 
That  changes  thus  his  manners. 
'*  CatniUa.    I  dare  not  know,  my  lord.*' 

Such  is  the  common  punctuation  of  this  passage.  Perhaps  it 
should  be  thus: 

'*  A  lip  of  mnch  contempt,  speels  from  me,  and 
80  leayes  me  to  consider.  What  is  breeding, 
That  changes  thus  his  manners?  *'  &c. 

Page  49. 

"  Swear  this  thought  over.'* 

The  old  reading  is,  **  Swear  kit  thought  over;  '*  which  does  not 
cohere  at  all  with  what  goes  before.  The  change  ought  to  have 
been  received  at  Theobald's  suggestion,  without  waiting  for  Col- 
lier's discovery.  We  have  frequent  instances  of  his  and  this  mis- 
printed ibr  each  other.  The  present  reading,  though  perhaps  not 
altogether  dear  of  objections,  seems  to  us  much  better  than 
another  that  has  been  proposed:  **  Swear  this,  though,  over.** 

Page  71. 

"  Do  not  receive  affliction , 
At  my  petition,  I  beseech  you,  rather 
Let  me  be  punish*d.** 

Such  is  clearly  the  right  punctuation  of  this  passage.  It  is  com- 
monly given  without  any  point  after  **  affliction/*  and  with  a  ( ; ) 
after  "I  beseech  you."  **Do  not  receive  affliction  at  my  peti- 
tioo,**  is  very  strange  English.  Besides,  Paulina  has  not  peti- 
tioned, and  does  not  petition,  to  have  the  King  afflicted :  she  here 
merely  b^^  that  at  her  own  request  punishment  may  rather  light 
on  herself.  The  awkwardness  of  the  text  with  the  common  punc- 
tuation has  caused  several  changes  to  be  proposed.  Collier's  folio 
sdten  peiiHoH  to  repetition,  and  Singer  suggests  relation.  Surely 
no  change  is  needed  but  the  one  here  pointed  out. 


ADDITIONAL   NOTK! 


■  vei7  pretty  bam  1    A  jt 


I  child. 


liulud  of  s^,  the  orighuil  bu  iny,  vh<ch  hu  been  >  ttandint; 

putiling  Ibin  the  rMdiiig  Itself.  The  change  vf  boy  Ui  i/od  wnt 
■DK&dnl.  lod  Is  liilly  uppinvecl.  br  the  curretpandinK  pnviRu 
oTGrecDe')  novel;  ■'TTn  slitfcpi;h»nl,  who  before  had  nsTeriwos 

mime  Kltle  gad,  and  begui  with  grmt  deviKuon  lo  knock  on  bU 
bnut.  The  babe,  vha  wrylhcd  with  lbs  head  lu  Mi^k  for  [be 
pip,  begin  againe  la  cry  afrcihe,  wbcrehy  the  foon  mui  kuiw 
it  WM « childe."  Thia  is  strictly  Bj)riil-fl(n«eniEnd»tion,  M  once 
bold,  Icgidnule,  and  unobvioiia;  like  Thcobald'H  change  of  "■ 
Tableof  green  fields"  lo  '"■  babbled  ofKreen  Geldn."  Ur,  R.  G. 
ffhileia  the  author  oflt;  and  we  tbaok  lilm  for  It;  yea,  heartily. 


"  And  where  aome  itnlch-niauLbed  tnwal  woixlil,  m  it  •rert, 
nean  muchief,  and  break  a  fbuljo/ie  into  Ihe  matter." 
The  original  baa  gap  hans  Instead  of  Jape,  wbl<'h  is  the  reading  of 
Cullier'i  raiio.  •/ope  meaiujVil,  and  exat-ll}-  Gti  the  senee.  The 
Bmendalian  i>  >  vwy  happy  one.  Yet  we  need  not  iiippOM  a 
mitprliit  In  the  original  i  Turin  the  Foet't  lime  Englirb  npeiling 
was  lo  a  gnat  extent  phonographic,  and  the  uiundofcertiiin  con* 
■ouania,  at  r,  g,  and  th,  anieUled;  u  ibat  Japt  may  well  have 
been  spelt  giip. 


DeWroy'd  Ibe  ai 


Bredh 


.hope. 


Bl  cotnpanioi 


•'  Paul.  TVhc,  loo  tnio,  my  lord." 

8urh,  aner  all,  u  ctrarly  the  right  otdvring  of  iho  piurags,  ihe 
fliM  truf  hsvins  In  the  original  got  nib'placnt  ttvm  U)e  bi>ginnini; 
of  PauIJna'a  apeeih  to  tbe  end  of  t^ontus'.  So  the  Editor  fairly 
hacka  down  from  ibe  foot-iiola  in  Ih». 


A 
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THE  COMEDT  OF  ERRORS. 

Page  162. 

•*  Thoagfa  gold  'bides  still 
The  triers  tooch,  3ret  often  toaching  will 
Wear  gold." 

huCead  of  *'  Tht  triertf  touch,'*  the  original  has,  "  That  oth«r§ 
touch."  The  whole  passage  is  exceedingly  difficult,  being  so 
shabbily  printed  in  the  old  copies,  that  nothing  can  be  made  of 
it.  See  foot-note  in  loco.  The  present  reading  was  lately  pro- 
posed by  Singer. 


Page  174. 

^  Thou  woold'st  have  chang*d  thy  (aoe  for  a  name,  or  thy  name 
for  a  /act,** 

The  original  reads  on  an  instead  of  a  faoe.  Both  sense  and 
rhyme  are  all  in  fisYoar  of  the  change,  which  is  made  in  Collier's 
folio 

Page  179. 

"  And  as  a  Mde  VVL  take  thee,  and  Ue  there." 

Instead  of  Inide^  the  original  has  bmd,  whidi  has  sometimes  been 
changed  to  bed.  The  credit  of  the  present  reading  belongs  to  Mr. 
Howard  Staimtoii. 

Page  209. 

**  To  $cotch  your  ftee,  and  to  disfigure  you." 

The  original  has  scorch  instead  of  scotch,  Mr.  Dyce,  who  pro- 
poses the  change,  points  out  that  the  folio  has  the  same  misprint 
in  ** Macbeth,"  Art  iii.,  Scene  iL:  "We  have  scotched  the  snake, 
not  kiUM  it." 

Page  216. 

"And  thereupon  these  errors  cUl  arose." 

The  old  reading  is,  "  These  errors  ore  arose."  The  change  is 
made  in  Collier's  folio,  but  had  been  hit  upon  before  the  discovery 
of  that  Toluma. 
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Page  26S. 

'*If  it  were  done  when  *tis  done,  then  *twere  well 
It  were  done  quickly:  if  the,"  &c. 

8ucfa  18  the  punctuation  of  the  original,  and  also  of  most  o(  the 
modem  editions.    A  change  has  been  proposed,  thus: 

**  If  it  were  done  when  *tis  done,  then  ^twere  well. 
It  were  done  quickly  if  the  assassination,"  &c. 

This  punctuation  has  received  the  sanction  of  so  high  an  authority 
as  Mr.  R.  G.  White;  nevertheless  the  Editor  feels  bound  to  pro* 
test  against  it;  and  he  ventures  to  think  that  Mr.  White  got 
somewhat  entangled  in  his  own  subtleties  of  thought.  At  all 
events,  instead  of  saving  or  serving  either  the  logic  or  the  dignity 
of  the  passage,  as  he  urges,  it  seems  to  the  present  Editor  that  the 
change  only  mars  the  former  without  helping  the  latter.  The 
meaning  of  the  passage  as  it  stands,  may  be  rendered  something 
thus:  **  If  the  mere  doing  of  the  deed  were  to  be  the  end  of  it, 
then  the  quicker  it  were  done  the  better."  The  speaker  then 
goes  on  to  repeat,  in  other  language,  the  concessive  part  of  his 
proposition :  **  If  the  murder  could  stop  with  itself,  could  stand 
free  from  the  entail  of  consequences,  and  find  success  in  the  mere 
fact  of  Duncan's  decease."  But  now,  instead  of  coming  at  once 
to  the  concluding  part,  he  proceeds  to  intensify  his  thought  still 
ftirtber  by  another  variation  of  statement:  "If  only  this  one  blow 
might  be  the  last  of  it,  and  I  could  be  assured  its  violence  would 
not  recoil  upon  the  smiter,  here,  in  this  life."  Here  we  have  a 
natural,  ibrcible,  and  every  way  dignified  amplification  of  the 
thought;  and  the  speaker  now  comes  to  the  concluding  part:  "If 
an  this  could  be,  then  I  would  Jump  the  H/e  to  come; "  that  is, 
risk  the  future  consequences  of  his  act  At  first,  the  advantages  of 
iwgtaiU  action  peem  to  be  uppermost  in  Macbeth's  thoughts;  but 
then,  no  sooner  has  he  said  this,  than,  by  a  natural  rebound,  he 
starts  off  upon  the  reasons  against  acting  at  all ;  apprehensions, 
twth  moral  and  prudential,  forthwith  begin  to  swarm  upon  him ;  and 
his  mind,  gathering  momentum  as  it  proceeds,  becomes  more  and 
more  oigrossed  with  these;  till  at  last  the  thought  with  which  he 
started  is  fairiy  beaten  down  by  the  natural  and  providential  haz- 
ards of  the  undertaking.  Thus  the  ethical  sense  of  the  passage  lies 
much  in  this,  that  the  veiy  effort  to  dinch  his  resolution  just  excites 


«  rightly  «rT«nBed  in  th* 


Pago  a 

"Themghcbub 

TTiis  and  the  eight  fcllowing  llaes  i 

lut.    Thef  aliauld  be  lliiu: 

"  The  aigbt  bu  been  nnnily :  where  wo  l«y. 
Oar  chinineyB  were  blown  down,  and.  u  the;  aj, 
Luneatings  burd  i'tba  tit,  Rruige  ur««au  of  dwthi 
And,  propheBj-ing  with  mmeQW  terrible 
Of  din  combaatlDD  und  eonfiu'd  events, 
Neir-liKeh'd  U  th'  woful  time,  the  nbscun  bird 
Clamaiu'a  ihe  lipelong  night:  some  Buy  the  eartli 
Wu  fcvcrooB,  and  .Ud  rihi^e. 

Pnge  284. 

"  Lag  your  liiBbneaa' 
Conuouid  npon  me/* 
'Ota  oriptuibui  Lei  iaite*dot  Lay.    The  change  ii  frcm 


"  Id  our  last  wnR^rence  pati'd  in  probDlion  vtilli  you." 
Thin  aod  the  Tnur  Tuilowing  lines  are  nroDgly  arranged  in  marf 
text  with  nhidi  thH  Editor  is  acquainted.     They  ebuuld  ha 


"  Tlib  I  mode  good  to  , 
Id  dbt  but  conference,  pafe'd  iu  pmUation 
With  you,  how  yon  w«™  boraa  In  handi  hi 
The  tnatnimcnts;  who  wivught  with  them; 
And  all  Uiiogt  elM,  that  might  U  lialf  a  soul, 
And  lo  a  notion  etaa'd,  my,  'Thu*  did  Basqut 
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Page»4. 

'*  'TiB  better  thee  without,  than  him  within.** 

The  original  reads,  "than  he  within;'*  which  gives  a  wrong 
Collier's  folio  makes  the  change. 


Page  310. 

**  RtbtUiofCi  head  rise  never,  till  the  wood 
Of  Bimam  rise.*' 

The  original  has  BebelHotu  dead  for  MebelUon'M  head.  The  latter 
word  was  corrected  long  ago;  the  other  change  is  from  CoUier*s 
Iblio.  Singer  thinks  "it  is  quite  evident  that  we  should  read 
MebelBon'shead;"  and  he  justly  remarks  that  "the  personifi- 
cation  adds  much  to  the  effect  of  the  passage.** 

Page  832. 

"  This  push 
Will  chair  me  ever,  or  diaeeat  me  now.** 

The  original  has  cheer  instead  of  chair.  The  apt  correction  is 
found  in  Collier's  folio,  and  the  use  of  diaseat  ought  to  have  secured 
its  adoption  long  ago,  at  the  suggestion  of  Bishop  Percy.  Prob< 
aUy  cheer  is  but  a  phonogimphic  spelling  of  cAatr,  which  ap- 
to  have  been  pronounced  cheer  in  the  Poet*s  time. 


ii 


Page  335. 

'  For  where  there  is  advantage  to  be  to*ett.*' 

The  old  reading  Is,  "  advantage  to  be  ^'ven,**  the  word  having 
probably  got  repeated  Afom  the  line  below.    Walker  proposed  the 


KmO  JOHN. 

Page  877. 

"  And  then  we  shall  repent  each  drop  of  blood 
That  hot  rash  haste  so  indiscreetly  shed.** 

Tlie  old  leading  is,  *^  indirectly  shed.**  Indiscreetly  is  from  Col- 
lier*8  folio.  It  does  not  well  appear  how  "  hot  rash  haste  **  should 
act  indirectly. 


ADDITIONAL  HOT»:s  TO 


"ThBtiUnghteiiheMDr  Sp*in,  Ibe  Udy  BUneb, 
Ii  Kitet  to  Eneiand." 
Neert  oT  Ibe  old  copiFt,  ipclt  war  in  inoi)« 
obvioQ)  propriely  changed  tu  niece  in  Culliur'i 


Ftge  3US. 
Iiim  frum  his  own  dBtcrmin'd  aim. 
aid  fgr  aim.     Set  riglit  in  Collier^! 


ii  yUb 


Page40e. 
"  lu  likoDFjH  of  «  new  uiUrimmeH  I 
Such  ia  the  original  reading  oT  this  much  disputed  pusigc. 
her'ifoUoiiiuxgeatiKlrimmeiHaap-ti-immed.aad  Dyi 
thuige  it  right  "  beTond  the  possibility  of  a  doubL"  Notwitb- 
■tuiding  this  wiight  of  authority,  tho  old  rending  is  ccnuloly 
right.  Mr.  White  rslnltK  it,  but  ia  wrong  in  hU  explanation  or  it, 
'*  An  untrimmod  bride/*  sa^f  ho,  ^  isa  bride  in  dlBbabille;  and 
in  MOiemch  condition  wu  BUincit  on  account  of  bernaexpeeled 
nuptials,  and  the  hasto  in  which  Ihny  were  perTormed."  The 
troth  ii.  an  untrimmed  bride,  in  the  lingiugo  uf  the  old  dnmatist*, 
li  amply  •  dr</in  bride,  sa  the  ptamge  in  hand  waa  explained 
long  ago.  llie  meaning  of  anlrimtneil,  as  uwd  in  the  text,  is 
kptly  itaawn  in  "Titus  Androoicua,"  Act  v  ,  Scene  i.: 

"  Aar.  They  cot  thy  siiter'a  tonguo.  and  meith'il  her, 
Aod  eut  her  handpi,  and  Irinm'il  her  as  thou  ww'st. 

"Lue.  O,  detsBlable  villain!  eall'st  thou  that  trimming? 

"Aar.  Why,  she  was  wanh'd,  and  cut.  nnd  I  " 
Trim  sport  for  them  that  had  the  doing  of  it." 
The  *oni  t"'ra  and  iu  dtrivativea  are  repeatedly  used  by  Boan- 
Dtont  and  Fletcher  in  (he  same  sanio;  and  once,  nl  least,  by  Maa- 
tinger. 


'J 

Maa- 


"  Sound  on  into  tlic  droway  ear  of  ni( 
The  original  haa  "  race  of  night."  ITiat  rac<!  w 
ear.  then  spelt  tare,  seems  probable  ia  itself,  and  ia  tendered  all 
but  certain  by  the  context.  Collier's  Tolio  outkes  the  change,  and 
DycB  aplirorea  it. 


THE  BETISED    EDITION.  xIy 

Page  440. 

'*  We  win  not  line  his  nii-bestained  cloak/* 
Sifk-btstaitud  is  the  happy  substitution  of  Collier's  folio  for  thin 


Page  447. 

''  Courage  I  and  run 
To  meet  displeasure  further  irom  the  doors.*' 

Instead  of  Courage^  the  original  has  Forage^  which  can  hardly  be 
made  to  yield  any  appropriate  sense ;  and  the  attempts  that  have 
been  made  to  explain  it  in  harmony  with  the  context  seem  rather 
fikr-fetched. 

Ibid, 

'*  Send  fair-play  offtri,  and  make  compromise.** 

Tlie  old  reading  is  **  fair  play  orden.**  Offers  gives  Just  the  right 
sense,  and  might  easily  have  been  misprinted  orders.  Both  of 
these  changes  are  from  Collier's  folio;  as  is  also  the  following: 

Page  449. 

'*  I  must  withdraw,  and  weep 
Upon  the  thought  of  this  enforced  cause.** 

*'npoo  tiie  spot**  is  the  old  readmg;  doubtless  caused,  as  Mr. 
White  suggests,  by  thoughts  bemg  written  thoH,  At  all  events, 
spot  is  all  wrong,  and  thought  all  right,  for  the  place. 


VOLUME    V. 


KINO   RICHARD   U. 

Page  41. 

'*  It  boots  thee  not  to  be  so pattionate.** 
TIm  old  oo^es  all  have  oompassionate^  instead  of  so  pastionOU, 


Xlvi  ADDITIONAL   K0TE8  TO 

Compamomatt  bon  no  racb  iMuiiBg  to  Iba  Poet'a  tiin*  w  ti  n- 
quind  by  tb«  conUzt.  He  correctioQ  U  Singer'*.  It  tuu  baen 
prgpiwed  to  Te«d  "bitomc  puuoDite." 

Page  109. 

"Lest  children' t  vhUitm  ay  tgainttjoa  —  nal  " 
Tha  reading  oT  all  the  old  ropiai  is,  ■'  Lest  diiU,  diibPi  childim 
CT7;"  vhich  it  i>  not  eaty  to  belieTe  Shakoapeara  could  iwva 
writtaa.    The  cometion  i*  White'a,  and  ia  euiiaendy  Jodidaiu. 


SECOND  PART  OF  KINO  HENRT  IT. 

Pa««  S39. 

"  And  ao  both  Iba  ifiKaHipraveni  mjciuMa." 

n>e  old  cofuaa  have  degrtr*  inMead  or  dittaut.    Tlie  latter  it  an 


Poga  854. 

"Grant  tliat,  ray ;™r«  virtue,  grant  that." 

Tie  old  reading  ia  "my  poor  virtuB,"  which  does  not  seem  to 

amock  rightly  oT  Sir  John  in  the  premiiiea.     Both  CoUier'i  uxi 

Singer's  copies  uf  the  seoond  folio  make  tlis  change. 

Page  3T0. 
"  Then,  happy  fonfj  cioion .' 
Uneasy  Ilea  the  head  that  weara  ■  crown." 
WarbortOD's  correction  ef  loa  He  doan  to  lowly  down  is  so  stroDf^y 
recommended  by  the  sense  of  the  passage,   that  there  seems  do 
good  reason  why  it  shnuld  not  be  accepted.     As  stated  in  tha  note 
■n  loco,  the  old  spelling,  ioviUe,  might  easily  bo  mistaken  for  tow 
lie,  and  d  for  d. 

Page  38S. 
'*  Led  on  by  bloody  youth,  guarded  with  ra^B.'* 
Tie  old  cofaea  have  roje,  which  is  qnila  at  oddi  with  the  con- 
text.   The  change  waa  propoaed  by  Hr,  Sidney  Walker,  and  is 
toutid  m  both  Collier's  and  Singer's  folios. 


THE   RKYISED    EDITION.  xlvii 

Pag«  397. 

"  Under  the  counterfeit^  seal  of  God.** 

Such  is  th«  npt  correction  in  Collier's  folio  of  "  ual  of  God.'*  The 
aune  ^eaker  has  before  charged  the  Archbishop  with  abusing 
the  **  sea/ divine.*' 

Page  420. 

'*  And  all  my  friends,  which  thou  must  make  thj  friends.** 

The  old  copies  have  **  thy  friends  '*  in  both  parts  of  this  line.  The 
change,  evidently  right,  of  the  first  thy  to  m^,  is  from  ColIier^s 
Mio.  We  have  in  these  plays  many  instances  of  my  and  thy  mis- 
printed for  each  other. 


VOLUME    VI. 


FIKST   PART   OF   KING   HENRY   VI. 

Page  27. 

"The  king  from  Eltham  I  intend  to  sttal,'' 

The  old  reading  has  send  instead  of  steal.  The  latter,  besides 
being  found  in  Collier's  folio,  is  in  accordance  with  the  facts  of 
the 


Page  83. 

**  Let  heavens  have  gloiy  for  this  victory.** 

The  original  has  Tet  instead  of  Let^  The  change  is  Dyre*fl,  and 
b  evidently  right 

Page  107. 

••  But  if  IJly,  they*U  say  it  was  for  fear.** 

The  origfaial  has  bow  mstead  of  Jly.  The  change  is  so  cleariy 
reqnired  by  the  context,  that  it  ought  not  to  have  waited  for  Col- 
lier's folio. 


lidinctian  should  bi 


ADDITlOKAl   NOTES   TO 

Page  m. 
i  bullow  paassgYt  of  nty  prtton'd  Toica-** 
iiited  pMtnn'iI  in  the  alil  copies.     Stnn^  tb* 


miledforCoilier'sroliol 


SECOND   PART   OF   KING   HENRT   VI. 

Page  1B«. 

"  She'i  tickled  now;  heryiii^  needi  uo  tpan. 

She'll  gHll<ip/iu(  eaough  Ut  her  deMruclion." 

The  origin»l  hu  /umc  inBliad  of  fury,  and  /(w  mst«»d  oT/afL 

«  Is  Dj-m'b.  uid  is  eiowdinglj-  li»ppy;  the 


Uucr  ii  from  CulUer' 


folio 


"Or  let  ft  rtiti  [eadyau  to  your  deal 
1 1n  bolb  Cotlkr'a  and  SIngrr'a  copiei  of  (he  se 


THIUD   PART   OF   KIKG   HEKBY    VI. 


Page  B31. 
"  Will  eoiul  m;  crown,  and  like  an  emplf  eagit 
Tire  on  the  flesh  or  me.  and  or  my  son : " 
Singer  shows  by  oiuneroua  inslances  thai  (o  eoosl  was  uMd  Tor 
lupurni  at  hover  aiout  any  Ihing.  Thus,  in  the  Foci's  "Venue 
andAdonis:"  "  All  iiibaste  «he  foarfftA  to  (beery."  The  woid 
was  aftvi  spc-lt  caMi  or  ciM  ;  and  such  is  Ihe  ■peilinfi  here,  both 
In  andent  and  in  modem  editions;  but  ihe  acnsu  of  coMai  Ihui 
explained  is  clearly  required  by  the  content!. 


I 

rut 

the 

The        ' 

i 


TDK  BETISED   EDI.TIOK. 


Iw^tmA  of  carriagt,  the  old  copjea  havs  toura^,  out  of  which  it 
ii  not  ttsf  lo  gel  tay  legillmUe  muning.  The  change  is  from 
Onllier'i  folio.  Tlie  Mma  miipriat  occurs  in  "  CorioUniu,"  Act 
liL,  Scene  iii. 

Page  438. 

"  Than  and  tbT  brother  both  ghall  'bg  this  treuon 
Even  with  the  deaicM  blood  your  bodies  bear. " 
The  common  reading  hat  tnij/  inMcad  oT  'iy,  an  error  amall  In 
ahov  but  not  in  fCDM,  whkh  it  was  reserved  Tor  tlr.  While  to 
diarOTer  and  correM.  The  irord  in  the  text  is  aby,  with  one  ayl- 
lahle  cUded ;  and  aty  is  an  old  Torm  of  aliide ;  aa  that  to  aby  or 
'bf  a  thing  la  10  sofTrr  Ibr  it  or  me  It.  For  other  inatances  of  the 
won],  see  "  A  Midsuiamer-Nigjit'a  Dream,"  Act  iii-.  Scene  U., 
BOta  14,  23,  and  30. 


VOLUME      VII. 


TR0ILU6   AHD   CRKSSfDA. 
Page  430. 
"And,  for  thj  vigour,  Ut 
Bull-lwaiing  Uilo  hi*  addition  yield." 
Hm  word  Ut  la  wanting  in  all  the  old  copies-     It  was  lalely  pro- 
posed by  Ur.  Sidney  Wallier,  and  bolh  the  (ense  and  the  verK 


THB   SBTISEn   EDITIOK. 


Page  97fl. 


"And  power,  nnlo  itselr  mo 
Hnlh  not  ft  tomb  to  mdtn 


"  CoriolBnas ''  is  epccUlly  tiying  to  m  editor,  mora  so,  pertiipa, 
than  taj  otber  pU;  o(  the  Kiies;  parttj  becauu  it  ia  »  bicllj 
printed  in  the  original,  and  partly  because  the  veniificatioD  is  » 
imguUr;  while  the  general  cast  of  the  workmaiuhip  is  in  th> 
PoM'a  highest  slyit.  Man;  editon  have  toiled  over  Ibis  paraaga, 
but  without  any  tolerable  result  hitherto.  The  original  has  choir 
hutead  ofAoir,  and  cAoir  probably  ought  lo  be  retained  tillaome- 
thing  belter  is  hit  upon  than  has  yet  been  proposed.  Mr.  White 
keeps  to  the  original  text,  but  his  explanation  really  doea  nothing 
towards  nuking  it  aatisfacloiy.  The  pauage  ia,  no  doubt,  cor- 
nipt,  perhaps  incurmblyso.  The  present  Editor  baa  no  auggestion 
to  s0er,  except  that  the  cDtruption,  whatever  it  be,  may  extend 
«T«r  (oiat,  aa  well  aa  oier  ttidetU  and  ckair. 


VOLUME    IX. 


CYMBELINE. 


Page  27. 
~  Dear  lady  daughter,  peace  I  —  Sweet  wvereign. 

Leave  us  to  ouradvei;  and  make  jfounelf  some  comfort 
Out  of  your  best  advice." 
The  anangement  of  thia  passage  is  wrong  in  every  edition  known 
to  Ibe  Editor.     It  ahould  be  aa  follows : 

"  Dear  lady  daughter,  peace  1  —  Sweet  sovereign,  leave 
U*  to  oonelves,  and  make  yonnelf  some  eomtbit 
Oot  of  your  best  advica." 


ADDITIONAL    BOTES   TO 


s,  aucl  our  mere  defecta 


Pniva  our  commoditiHi. 
Thia  ponage  ii  noL  rightl/  explained  in  Ibe 


Pigt  &33. 


\ht  note  lit  lirco.     Sertirt 
Su  tint  Ibe  faeiiuiug  in, 

amilei  and  leui         ^^^H 
!e  hsppy  smileu,         ^^^H 


"  Ton  h«Ye 

Smuhtnt  ud  rain  it  once :  bet  amilei  and  leui 

Wore  like:  —  a  belter  weyi  those  Imppy 

Thai  pUy'd  on  her  ripe  lip.  Kem'd  not  to  know 

What  gueste  wera  in  her  eyes.' 

A  wrong  poactDition  of  Ihii  puBsa^  bithertn  hu  nccuioaed  a 

good  deal  of  needlesa  tamperiug  with  it    Even  Mr.  White,  wLoM 

ear  is  one  of  the  Ituest,  and  wIk-m  jadgmEiil  nne  or  the  dearest, 

adopt*  MaJooe's  reading. —  ■' Were  like  »  t*il«rJfajr;  ■■  whicli, 

batidea  reiidcnng  the  pBesagB  more  obscure,  is  a  ilight  lapea 

towards  the  prosaic    "  You  have  seeniunsbins  and  rain  at  once. 

hersmileiandUanwerelite."   Heietheexpression  of  the  thought 

is  completed  at  likt:  hcrsinilea  and  tesTB  were  like,  not  "abetter 

day,"  as  Theobald  would  hata  It,  nor  "a  wetter  May,"  ai  War- 

buiton  would  have  it;  nor  "  a  better  May,"  osMaloneand  While 

would  have  it;  but  uioply  "like  sunshine  and  niin  at  once," 

And  the  speaker  Ihen  goes  on  to  diange  the  ItgureH  (xprpdriing 

hit  idea  in  aaotliGr  and,  ai  be  tliinki,  a  UlUr  way. 


Page  &34.  ■ 

"  There  ^e  shook  I 

The  holy  water  from  her  heavenly  eyes.  ^ 

Aid.  dainour-nioisten'd,  then  away  ana  acaned 

To  deal  with  grief  alone." 

Bare,  again,  we  are  Indaliled  In  Mr.  fVhite  lor  a  welcome  item 


TUE   REVISKD   EDITION. 


Jul 


by  a  skflful  uae  of  punctuation.  The  passage  is  commonly 
printed  with  a  (;) after  moisten' d;  which  makes  that  word  a 
predicate,  and  clamour  the  subject  of  it.  By  putting  a  ( , )  after 
A»dy  and  a  (,  )  after  mouten'df  **clamour-moisten'd**  sultsides 
into  a  mere  qualifying  epithet;  not  veiy  elegant  or  happy  indeed, 
hot  sHIl  modi  better  than  as  commonly  given. 


\w 


Copy  of  the  Title-Page  to  the  Folio  of  1623. 

Mr.  William  Shakespeare's  Comedies,  Histories, 
and  Tragedies :  Published  according  to  the  True 
Original  Copies.  Loudon :  Printed  by  Isaac  Jag- 
gard  and  Ed.  Blount.     1G23. 

In  the  centre  of  the  same  page  is  a  head  of  Shake- 
speare^  engraved  by  Droeshaut ;  and  on  a  fly-leaf  next 
to  this  are  thefoUouring  lines  by  Ben  Jonson, 

To  THE  Reader. 

This  Figure,  that  thou  here  seest  put, 

It  was  for  gentle  Shakespeare  cut ; 

Wherein  the  Graver  had  a  strife 

With  Nature,  to  outdo  the  life. 

O,  could  he  but  have  drawn  his  wit 

As  well  in  brass,  as  he  hath  hit 

His  face !  the  Print  would  then  surpass 

All  that  was  ever  writ  in  brass. 

But,  nnce  he  cannot,  Reader,  look 

Not  on  his  Picture,  but  his  Book. 

a  I. 


iMt  of  Actors  prefixed  to  the  same  edUwi. 
THE  WORKS  or  WILLIAM  SHAKESPEARE, 

CONTAIHINa  ALL  HIS  COHBDIES,  HiSTOBIES,  AND 

Tragedies  :  Truljr  «et  forth,  according  to  their 
fint  OriginaL' 


The  Names  of  the  Principal  Actors  in  aU  these  Flays. 


WiUiam  Shakespeare. 

Samuel  Gilburne. 

Richard  Burbadge. 

Robert  Arm  in. 

William  Ostler. 

Augustine  Phillips. 

Nathan  Field. 

William  Kempt. 

John  Underwood. 

Thomas  Poope. 

Nicholas  Toolej 

George  Bryan. 

William  Ecclestone. 

Henry  CondelL 

Joseph  Taylor. 

William  Slye. 

Richard  Cowly. 

Robert  Goughe. 

John  Lowine. 

Sajwiell  Crosae. 

John  Shancke. 

Alexander  Cooke. 

John  Rice. 

1  Thii  heading  precede)  ibe  Hm 

of  the  Acton  in  the  Sm  In 

io  eAliras.     Tha  atma  bere,  < 

u  iB  all  Ihe  re.1  of  thia  iuti- 

etor,  mUUr,  Ir.  .pelt  pccciH^y 

u  in  Ihe  oripnal.               a 

iFii 


DEDICATION. 

Prefixed  to  the  foHo  of  1623. 

To  the  most  noble  and  incomparable  paii  of 
Bretliren :  William*  Earl  of  Pembroke,  d&c.  L^icI 
Chamberlain  to  the  King's  most  excellent  Majesty : 

'  This  was  William  Herbert,  thouglit  by  some  to  be  the  "  Mr. 
W.  H."  to  whom  the  Poet's  Sonnets  were  inscribed,  as  **  the  only 
better  of  these  ensuing  Sonnets."  Of  this  nobleman  Lord  Clar- 
eodon  writes, -t-**  He  was  the  most  universally  loved  and  esteemed 

ofany  man  of  thatage And  as  he  had  a  great  number  of 

friends  of  the  best  men,  so  no  man  had  ever  the  wickedness  to 
avow  himself  to  be  his  enemy.  He  was  a  man  of  excellent  parts, 
and  a  graceful  speaker  upon  any  subject,  having  a  good  propor- 
tioo  of  learning,  and  a  ready  wit  to  apply  it,  and  enlarge  upon  it ; 
of  a  pleasant  and  facetious  humour,  and  a  disposition   alfaMe, 

generous  and  magnificent. He  lived  many  years  about 

the  court,  before  in  it;  and  never  by  it. After  the  foul 

fall  of  Somerset,  he  was  made  lord  chai^berlain  of  the  king's 
bouse,  more  for  the  eourt's  sake  than  his  own  ;  and  the  court  ap> 
peared  with  the  more  lustre,  because  he  had  the  government  of  that 
province.  As  lie  lived  upon  his  own  fortune,  so  he  stood  upon 
bis  own  feel,  without  any  other  support  than  of  his  proper  virtue 
and  ro^t. He  was  exceedingly  beloved  in  the  court,  be- 
cause be  never  desired  to  get  that  for  himself,  which  others 
laboured  for,  but  was  still  ready  to  promote  the  pretences  of  wor- 
thy men As  his  conversation  was  most  with  men  of  the 

most  pregnant  parts  and  understanding,  so  towards  any,  who 
needed  support  or  encouragement,  though  unknown,  if  fairly  rec- 
ommended lo  him,  he  was  very  liberal He  was  master  of 

a  great  fortune  from  his  ancestors,  and  had  a  great  addition  by  his 
wife,  for  which  be  paid  much  too  dear,  by  taking  her  person  into 
the  bargain :  but  all  served  not  his  expense,  which  was  only  lim- 
ited by  his  great  mind,  and  occasions  to  use  it  uobly Yet 

his  virtues  and  good  inclinations  were  clouded  with  great  infirmi- 
ties, which  he  had  in  too  exorbitant  a  proportion*    He  indulged 

lo  himself  the  pleasures  of  all  kinds,  almost  in  all  excesses 

To  these  be  sacrificed  himself,  his  precious  time,  and  much  of  his 
IbrtwM  ;  .  .  ...  and  died  of  an  apoplexy,  afler  a  full  "nd  choer- 
fol  sapper."  v 


Uui  THE    CPtSTLK    DEOICATOitt. 

And  Philip '  Garl  uF  Muiilgumery,  Si.c.  Geiitlr- 
man  uf  his  Mujeiily's  Bed-cluuiiber :     BuUi  Kjiigliia 
of  the  most  nuble  Or(t<:r  of  the  Garter,  and  ^^M 
■ingiiliir  good  Lords.  ^^M 

Right-Honourable,  —  ^^ 

Whilst  wc  study  to  be  thankrul,  in  our  pardcalar,  for 
the  man;  favours  wc  linve  received  froui  jour  Lordsliips, 
we  arc  fallen  upon  llie  ill  fortune,  to  mingle  two  Uie  most 
diverse  things  that  can  be, fear,  dui)  raslinesa;  ntshncsa  in 
the  enterprise,  mid  fear  of  tlie  success.  For,  nrlicti  "e 
value  Uie  places  your  lliglinesses  sustain,  tve  cannot  but 
know  their  dignity  greater  tlian  to  descend  to  the  reading 
ofljiese  trifles;  and,  wliile  we  naine  thera  trifles,  we  have 
depriv'd  ouraelvos  uf  the  defence  of  our  Dedication.  But, 
aince  your  Lordships  hnve  been  plcas'd  to  tliink  these 
trifles  soinetliing  heretofore ;  and  have  prosecuted  both 
them,  and  their  Author  living,  with  so  much  Invour;  wo 
hope  that  —  they  outliving  him,  and  lie  not  having  the  fate, 
common  with  some,  to  bn  executor  to  his  own  wiitinga 
—  you  will  oBe  Ihelike  indulgence  toward  them,  you  have 
done  unto  their  parent.  There  is  a  great  diflerence, 
whether  any  book  choose  his  patrons,  or  find  them:  This 
hath  done  both.  For,  bo  much  were  your  Lordships'  lik- 
ings of  the  several  parts,  when  they  were  acted,  as  before 

a  younger  broihet  of  William,  and 

n  lu  Earl  of  Pembroke  and  MoalgomDry ;  though 

I  him  u  darkiiou  from  lighL     Soulhcyjuiily  pro. 

■1  wrelchea  Uinl  ever  broughl  tn- 

1 ;  sad  fm  his  MsrvUlly  in  ihot 
mmu  whirb  abnlitbed  all  ibe  goVBinmeot  bul 

Mr.  Ilalloat  aayi:  " ""'      " 

base,  coadeHonOod  li 

the  vouniy  of  Berks  -,  and  wbj  lereivid.  nDlwrlhiiauili 
vcrbial  meaniieiii  oud  itupidiiy,  wiih  >ueh  eiressive 
du|dayed  the  chaioetcr  of  ibo>e  low-mio'lpd  uptlaru." 
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taej  were  published  the  yohime  askM  to  be  yours.    We 
lia?e  but  collected  them,  and  done  an  office  to  the  dead,  to 
procure  his  Orphans  Guardians,  without  ambition  either 
of  self-profit  or  ^me ;  only  to  keep  the  memory  of  so 
worthy  a  Friend  and  Fellow  alive,  as  was  our  Shake- 
speare, by  humble  offer  of  his  plays  to  your  most  noble 
patronage.    Wherein,  as  we  have  justly  observed  no  man 
to  come  near  your  Lordships,  but  with  a  kind  of  religious 
address,  it  hath  been  the  height  of  our  care,  who  are  the 
Presenters,  to  make  the  present  worthy  of  year  Highnesses 
by  the  perfection.    But  there  we  must  also  crave  our  abili- 
ties to  be  consider'd,  my  Lords.    We  cannot  go  beyond 
oor  own  powers.    Country  hands  reach  forth  milk,  cream, 
fruits,  or  what  they  have;  and  many  Nations,  we  have 
heard,  that  had  not  gums  and  incense,  obtained  their  re- 
quests with  a  leavened  Cake.    It  was  no  fault  to  approach 
their  Gods  by  what  means  they  could:  And  the  most, 
though  meanest,  of  things  are  made  more  precious,  when 
they  are  dedicated  to  Temples.     In  that  name,  therefore, 
we  most  humbly  consecrate  to  your  Highnesses  these 
remains  of  your  servant  Shakespeare  ;  that  what  delight 
is  in  them  may  be  ever  your  Lordships',  the  reputation 
his,  and  the  faults  ours,  if  any  be  committed  by  a  pair  so 
careful  to  show  their  gratitude  both  to  the  living,  and  the 
dead,  as  is 

Your  Lordships'  most  bounden, 

John  Heminoe. 

Henrt  Condell. 


( 1^) 


fiy  way  of  preface  to  the  edition  of  1623  teas  the 

following  Address. 

TO   TH£    GREAT    VARIETY    OF    READERS, 

From  the  most  able  to  him  that  can  bat  spell :  There 
yoo  are  numberM.  We  had  rather  you  were  weigh'd: 
especially,  when  the  fate  of  all  books  depends  apon  your 
capacities ;  and  not  of  your  heads  alone,  but  of  your  purses. 
Well !  it  is  now  public,  and  will  stand  for  your  privileges, 
we  know ;  to  read,  and  censure.  Do  so,  but  buy  it  first : 
that  doth  best  commend  a  book,  the  Stationer  says.  Then, 
how  odd  soever  your  brains  be,  or  your  wisdoms,  make 
your  license  the  same,  and  spare  not  Judge  your  six- 
pen'orth,  your  shilling's  worth,  your  five  shillings'  worth 
at  a  time,  or  higher,  so  you  rise  to  the  just  rates,  and  wel- 
come. But,  whatever  you  do,  buy.  Censure  will  not 
drive  a  Trade,  nor  make  the  Jack  go.  And  though  you 
be  a  Magistrate  of  wit,  and  sit  on  the  stage  at  Blackfriars, 
or  the  Cock-pit,  to  arraign  plays  daily,  know,  these  plays 
have  had  their  trial  already,  and  stood  out  all  appeals; 
and  do  now  come  forth  quitted  rather  by  a  decree  of  court, 
than  any  purchased  letters  of  commendation. 

It  had  been  a  thing,  we  confess,  worthy  to  have  been 
wished,  that  the  Author  himself  had  livM  to  have  set  forth, 
and  overseen  his  own  writings :  But  since  it  hath  been  or- 
dain'd  otherwise,  and  he  by  death  departed  from  that  right, 
we  pray  you  do  not  envy  his  Friends  the  office  of  their 
care  and  pain,  to  have  collected  and  published  them; 
and  so  to  have  publish'd  them,  as  where,  before,  you 
were  abus'd  with  divers  stolen  and  surreptitious  copies, 
maimed  and  deformed  by  the  frauds  and  stealths  of  in- 
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jurious  inipoBton,  th^t  expoa'ii  thcrn;  even  those  nro 
now  offer'il  to  your  view  cui^d,  and  perfecl  of  tlieir 
limbH;  anil  all  the  rest  abaolule  in  their  numbers,  as 
be  conceived  them:  Wlio,  aa  he  was  a  happy  iuiitalor  of 
Nature,  was  a  most  gentle  expresser  of  it.  His  mind  and 
band  went  together;  and  what  he  thought,  he  uttered 
with  tliat  easiness,  that  we  have  scarce  received  from  him 
a  btot  in  his  papers.  But  it  is  not  our  province,  who  only 
gather  his  works,  and  give  them  you,  to  praise  him:  it  is 
yours  that  read  him.  And  there  we  hope,  to  your  divera 
capacities  you  will  finil  enough  both  to  draw,  and  hold 
yon :  for  his  wit  can  no  more  lie  hid,  than  it  could  be  losL 
Read  liiin,  tJierefore ;  and  again,  and  again :  and  if  then 
you  do  not  like  him,  surely  you  are  in  some  manifest  dan- 
ger not  to  understand  him.  And  so  we  leave  you  to  otiiei 
of  his  Friends,  whom  If  you  need,  can  be  your  gaiides :  if 
you  need  then  not,  you  can  load  yourselvoa  and  othen 
And  auch  Reader*  we  wteh  him. 

Jo  HI*  Hemihor. 

HucMK  Com 


(  Ixiii) 
COMMENDATORY    VERSES. 

Prefixed  to  the  folio  of  1 623. 

To  the  Memory  of  my  beloved^  the  Author^  Mr. 
William  Shakespeare,  and  what  he  hath  left  us. 

To  draw  no  envy,  Shakespeare,  on  thy  name, 
Am  I  thus  ample  to  thy  book  and  fame ; 
While  I  confess  thy  writings  to  be  snch 
As  neither  man,  nor  muse,  can  praise  too  much  • 
Tis  true,  and  all  men's  suffrage.     But  these  ways 
Were  not  the  paths  I  meant  unto  thy  prsdse : 
For  silliest  ignorancel^n  these  may  light, 
WTiich,  when  it  sounds  at  best,  but  echoes  right ; 
Or  blind  affection,  which  doth  ne'er  advance 
The  truth,  but  gropes,  and  urgeth  all  by  chance ; 
Or  crafty  malice  might  pretend  this  praise. 
And  think  to  ruin,  where  it  seem'd  to  raise : 
These  are,  as  some  infamous  bawd,  or  whore 
Should  praise  a  matron :  What  could  hurt  her  more  ? 
But  thou  art  proof  against  them ;  and,  indeed, 
Above  the  ill  fortune  of  them,  or  the  need. 
I,  therefore,  will  begin :  —  Soul  of  the  age. 
The  applause,  delight,  the  wonder  of  our  stage. 
My  Shakespeare,  rise  I  I  will  not  lodge  thee  by 
Chaucer,  or  Spenser ;  or  bid  Beaumont  lie 
A  little  further,  to  make  thee  a  room : 
Thou  art  a  monument  without  a  tomb ; 
And  art  alive  still,  while  thy  book  doth  live. 
And  we  have  wits  to  read,  or  praise  to  give. 
That  I  not  mix  thee  so,  my  brain  excuses ; 
I  mean,  with  great  but  disproportion'd  muses : 
For,  if  I  thought  my  judgment  were  of  years, 
I  should  commit  thee  surely  with  thy  ])eers  ; 
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Aiid  tell  how  far  iliixi  (iiil»i  our  Lil^  uutsliine. 

Or  sporting  Kid,  or  Miu'luwe's  niigliiy  line :  

Aiid  though  thou  hndsl  smnll  Liiliu,  and  leiw  Rreuk. 

From  thence  to  honour  thee,  I  would  not  seek 

For  names ;  but  call  forth  thundering  Ewhylui, 

RuHpidea,  and  Sophocles,  to  ns, 

Pucuvius,  Accius,  liint  uf  Cordova  dend. 

To  life  ogoin,  to  hear  thy  buskiD  tread. 

And  shake  a  stage :  or,  when  thy  socka  were  oo^ 

Leave  thee  alone  for  the  comparison 

Of  all  that  insolent  Greece,  or  haughty  Rome, 

Sent  forth,  or  since  did  from  llieir  ashes  come. 

Triumph,  my  Britain !  thou  bust  one  to  show, 

To  whom  all  scenes  ol'  Europe  homage  owe 

He  was  tiot  nf  aii  uge,  but  fur  all  time ! 

And  all  the  muses  6lill  were  in  their  prime, 

When  like  Afoilo  lie  cunie  forth  to  warm 

Our  ears,  or  like  a  Mercury  lu  charm. 

Nature  faertielf  wim  proud  of  his  deiiigns. 

And  joy'd  to  wear  the  dri'»sing  of  his  lines  ; 

Wliich  were  so  riclUy  s[)Un,  imd  woven  ao  lit. 

As  since  she  will  vouchsalit  no  <ither  wit. 

The  merry  Greek,  lart  Aristophanes, 

Neat  Terence,  witty  Plautus,  now  not  please ; 

But  antiquated  and  deserted  lie, 

As  they  were  not  of  Nature's  family. 

Yet  must  I  not  give  Nature  ;ill :  thy  art. 

My  gentle  Shakespeare,  must  enjoy  a  |>nn : 

For  though  the  poet's  matter  nature  be, 

Hia  art  doth  ^ve  the  fashion ;  and  that  he, 

Who  casts  to  write  a  living;  line,  must  sweat, 

(Such  as  thine  tire,)  and  strike  the  second  heat  ] 

Upim  the  muses'  anvU ;  turn  the  same, 

(And  himself  with  il,)  that  he  thinks  to  frnme ;  1 
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Or  for  the  laiirel  he  may  gain  a  scorn, 

For  a  good  poet's  made,  as  well  as  bom : 

And  such  weri  tliou.     Look,  how  the  father's  face 

Lives  in  his  issue ;  even  so  the  race 

Of  Shakespeare's  mind,  and  manners,  brightly  shines 

In  his  well-turned  and  true-filed  lines ; 

In  each  of  which  he  seems  to  shake  a  lance, 

As  brandish'd  at  the  ejes  of  ignorance. 

Sweet  Swan  of  Avon,  what  a  sight  it  were. 

To  see  thee  in  our  waters  yet  appear ; 

And  make  those  flights  upon  the  banks  of  Thames, 

That  so  did  take  Eliza,  and  our  James ! 

But  stay ;  I  see  thee  in  the  hemisphere 

Advanc'd,  and  made  a  constellation  there : 

Shine  forth,  thou  star  of  poets !  and  with  rage. 

Or  influence,  chide,  or  cheer,  the  drooping  stage ; 

Which  since  thy  flight  from  hence  hath  mouni'd 

like  night, 
And  despairs  day,  but  for  thy  volume's  light ! 

Ben  Jonson. 

To  the  Memory  of  the  deceased  Author,  Master 
William  Shakespeare. 

Shakespeare,  at  length  thy  pious  fellows  give 
The  world  thy  works  ;  thy  works,  by  which  outlive 
Thy  tomb  thy  name  must:  when  that  stone  is  rent. 
And  time  dissolves  thy  Stratford  monument. 
Here  we  alive  shall  view  thee  still:  this  book. 
When  brass  and  marble  fade,  shall  make  thee  look 
Fresh  to  all  ages ;  when  posterity 
Shall  loathe  what's  new,  think  all  is  prodigy 
That  is  not  Shakespeare's,  every  line,  each  verse, 
Here  shall  revive,  redeem  thee  from  thy  hearsa 
Nor  fire,  nor  cankering  age,  as  Naso  said 
Of  his,  thy  wit-fraught  book  shall  once  invade: 
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Nor  bIihII  I  e'er  beticve  or  think  tliuc  denii, 

Tlidiig;li  niisa'd,  unliJ  oirr  baukroac  ttage  be  spnd 

(tmpoaaible)  irith  some  now  strain  t'  outdo 

Paaaions  ofjuliet,  anj  her  Roinao; 

Or  till  I  hear  «  scene  more  nobly  take, 

Than  when  thy  hairsword  parleying  Romans  apak 

Till  these,  till  any  of  tliy  volume's  rest. 

Shall  with  more  fire,  more  feeling,  be  expresB'd, 

Be  sure,  our  Shakespeare,  thou  canat  never  die, 

But,  crown'cl  with  laurel,  live  eternally. 


Ta  llie  Memory  of  Mr.  W.  Smakespbare. 

We  wnnJer'il,  ShakeBiienre,  that  thou  went'at  so  soi 
From  the  world's  ilBgc  to  tile  grave's  tiring-room ; 
We  thought  ibee  dead ;  but  this  thy  printed  vorlh 
Tells  thy  apectaloTH,  tbut  thou  went'st  but  fortli 
'I'o  enter  with  applause.     An  actor's  art 
Can  die,  and  live  to  act  a  secom!  part; 
That'B  but  an  exit  of  mortnlily. 
This  a  re-entrance  to  a  pliiuilite.  I.  M,' 

Upon  thr  Lints  aad  l.ifi:  of  thr  fmiUMS  Scenic.  Purt, 
Master  Wili-iam  Suakespeare. 

Those  hands,  which  yoit  so  chipp'd,  go  now  and  »rinj 
You  Britons  brave ;  for  done  nre  Shnkespeare's  days: 
(lis  days  are  done,  that  maile  the  daiuly  plays, 

Which  made  the  Globe  nf  heaven  and  earth  to  ring. 

Dried  is  lliat  vein,  dried  is  the  Thespian  spring. 


<  TUest 


■BTlyo'. 


<u  of  SliaL 


•■  So  havr  I  won.  whrn  CrBoe  wnuld  appoji 


Were  niviih'd ',  wliji  wliai  n'nnder  ihey  wani  ihfOM  \ 
•  SnppaMid  tn  be  Ihe  iniliali  at  Johu  Mnr^ion. 
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TumM  all  to  tears,  and  PhcBbus  clouds  his  rajrs ; 
That  corpse,  that  coffin,  now  bestick  those  bays, 

Which  crownM  him  poet  first,  then  poet^s  king. 
if  tragedies  might  any  prologue  have, 

All  those  he  made  would  scarce  make  one  to  this 
Where  fame,  now  that  he  gone  is  to  the  grave, 

(Death's  public  tiring-house,)  the  Nuntius  is : 
For,  though  his  line  of  life  went  soon  about. 
The  life  yet  of  his  lines  shall  never  out 

Hugh  Hollaitd. 

ADDITIONAL  COMMENDATORY  VERSES, 
Prrfixed  to  the  fotio  of  1C32. 

Upon  the  Effigies  of  my  worthy  Friend,  tite  Author, 
Master  William  Shakespeare,  and  his  Works, 

Spectator,  this  life's  shadow  is :  —  to  see 
This  truer  image,  and  a  livelier  he. 
Turn  reader.    But  observe  his  comic  vein. 
Laugh ;  and  proceed  next  to  a  tragic  strain. 
Then  weep :  so,  —  when  thou  find'st  two  contraries, 
Two  difierent  passions  from  thy  rapt  soul  rise,  — 
Say,  (who  alone  effect  such  wonders  could,) 
Rare  Shakespeare  to  the  life  thou  dost  behold. 

An  Epitc^  on  the  admirable  Dramatic  Poet. 
W.  Shakespeare' 

What  needs  my  Shakespeare,  for  Ids  honourM  bones 

The  labour  of  an  age  in  piled  stones ; 

Or  that  his  hallow'd  reliques  should  be  liid 

Under  a  star-ypointing  pyramid  1 

Dear  son  of  Memory,  great  heir  of  Fame, 

What  need'st  thou  such  weak  witness  of  thy  name  ? 

*  Th«  aathorship  of  these  lines  was  ascertained  by  their  appear 
xng  in  an  edition  of  Milton's  Poems,  published  in  16  i5.  h. 


COHMCXDATORT   VERSES. 

Thnti,  in  our  wonder  and  astoiuBhinent, 

Hfiat  buill  tliysell' »  live-long  monument : 

For  wliilal,  to  the  shame  of  slow-cndeavouriag  art. 

Thy  easy  numbers  flow  ;  and  that  each  heart 

Hath,  from  llie  leaves  of  thy  unvalued  book. 

Those  Delpltic  linoB  with  deep  iuipresuon  took;   , 

Then  thou,  our  lluicy  of  ileelf  bereaving, 

DoHt  make  us  marble  wUii  too  inucli  conceiving  u 

And,  eo  eepulcher'd,  iu  such  |>oui]i  dost  lie. 

Thai  kings  for  such  a  tomb  would  wish  to  die. 


On  tearthy  Master  Suaeespeare, 
Aitd  his  I'otms. 

A  mind  rel1cc:tiiig  aj^es  pant,  whose  clear 

And  equal  surface  cau  make  tilings  appear,  — 

Distant  a  tliousand  years,  —  and  represent 

Them  in  their  lively  colours,  just  extent : 

To  outrun  hasty  time,  retrieve  the  fates, 

Roll  back  the  heavens,  blow  ope  the  iron  galei 

Of  Death  and  Leitic,  where  confused  lie 

Great  heops  of  ruinous  mortality  : 

In  tliat  deep  dusky  dungeon  to  discern 

A  myal  ghost  from  cliurU ;  by  art  to  lenrn 

The  physiiignoniy  of  sliades,  and  give 

Them  eudden  birth,  wondering  how  ofl  they  livei] 

Wliat  story  coldly  tells,  what  poets  feign 

At  second  hand,  and  picture  without  brain. 

Senseless  and  soul-less  shows,  to  give  a  stage, - 

Ample,  and  true  with  life,  —  voice,  action,  age, 

As  Pluto's  year,  and  new  scene  of  the  world. 

Them  unto  us,  or  us  to  them  had  liurl'd : 

To  raise  our  ancient  sovereigns  from  their  hear 

Make  kings  his  subjects ;  by  exchanging  verse 

BnUve  their  pale  trunks,  that  the  present  ago 

Jujii  in  their  joy,  and  trembles  at  iheir  rage; 
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Tet  SO  to  tein|)er  passiou,  tliat  our  ears 

Take  pleasure  in  their  pain,  and  eyes  in  tears 

Both  weep  and  smile  ;  fearful  at  plots  so  sad. 

Then  laughing  at  our  fear ;  abus'd,  and  glad 

To  be  ahus'd ;  affected  with  that  truth 

Wliich  we  perceive  is  false,  pleasM  in  that  ruth 

At  which  we  start,  and,  hy  elaborate  play, 

Tortur'd  and  tickled ;  by  a  crab-like  way 

Tune  past  made  pastime,  and  in  ugly  sort 

Disgorging  up  his  ravin  for  our  sport :  — 

—  While  the  plebeian  imp,  from  lofty  throne. 

Creates  and  rules  a  world,  and  works  upon 

Mankind  by  secret  engines ;  now  to  move 

A  chiiUng  pity,  then  a  rigorous  love ; 

To  strike  up  and  stroke  do>vii  both  joy  and  ire 

To  steer  the  affections ;  and  by  heavenly  fire 

Mould  us  anew,  stolen  from  ourselves  :  — 

This,  —  and  much  more,  which  cannot  be  expressed 

But  by  himself,  his  tongue,  and  liis  own  breast, — 

Was  Shakespeare^s  freehold ;  which  his  cunning  brain 

Improv'd,  by  favour  of  the  nine-fold  train; 

The  buskin'd  muse,  the  comic  queen,  the  grand 

And  louder  tone  of  CHo,  nimble  hand 

And  nimbler  foot  of  the  melodious  pair. 

The  silver-voiced  lady,  the  most  fair 

Calliope,  whose  speaking  silence  daunts. 

And  she  whose  praise  the  heavenly  body  chants. 

These  jointly  woo'd  him,  envying  one  another,  — 
Obey'd  by  all  as  spouse,  but  lov'd  as  brother,  — 
And  wrought  a  curious  robe,  of  sable  grave. 
Fresh  green,  and  pleasant  yellow,  red  most  bravo, 
And  constant  blue,  rich  purple,  guiltless  white, 
Tlie  lowly  russet,  and  the  scarlet  bright : 
Branched  and  embroider'd  like  the  painted  spring ; 
Each  leaf  matched  with  a  flower,  and  each  string 
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Of  gulden  wire,  eocli  lint:  i>f  ^ilW :  there  ruu 
[lolion  wurk»,  wliuae  tlireud  the  sistei-s  spun  ; 
And  Uiere  did  tiitig,  or  lieem  to  aiug,  the  clioica 
Birds  of  a  foreign  note  and  various  voice  : 
Here  hnn^a  a  mussy  r»ck ;  their  pluys  a  fair 
But  cliiding  fouiitnin,  purleil ;  not  the  air, 
Nor  cluuds,  uor  thunder,  but  were  living  drawoi. 
Nut  out  of  common  tilTaiiy  ur  lawn. 
But  line  materials,  which  the  muses  know. 
And  oidy  know  the  coiiNtries  wlicre  they  grow. 
Now,  when  they  could  no  longer  him  enjoy, 
III  mortal  garments  peul,  —  death  may  destroy, 
Tlicy  say,  his  body  ;  hut  hia  \er»e  ahull  live. 
And  mure  than  nnliire  takes  nur  hands  shuU  give, 
In  a  lena  volume,  but  more  strongly  bound, 
Sbukesiieare  sliall  breathe  and  speak ;  wiili  laurul 

Which  never  fndcs ;  fed  uilh  luubrosiau  tuetit ; 
In  a  well-lined  vesture,  rich  and  neat :  — 
So  witli  this  robe  they  cluthe  liim,  bid  liiin  weHT 
For  time  shull  never  stain,  nor  tmvy  tear  it. 
The  friendly  admirer  of  his  endowments, 
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TO 


THE    TEMPEST. 


Thk  Tempest  was  first  printed  in  the  folio  of  1623^  in  wbtcfe 
tdflton  it  stands  the  first  of  the  series.  As  this  play  was  undoubt- 
edly written  in  the  later  years  of  the  Poet*8  life,  the  reason  of  its 
<itanding^  first  is  not  apparent.  Nor  is  it  mneh  more  apparent 
why  the  arrangement  of  that  edition  should  be  broken  up,  until 
BKvre  is  known  of  the  order  in  which  Shakespeare's  plays  were 
'%'ritteii. 

The  play  was  ori^^inally  printed  with  g^reat  accuracy  for  the 
tinse :  the  true  reading  is  seldom  doubtful ;  for  which  cause  com* 
meatators  have  not  often  found  it  easy  to  mar  the  text  under  the 
DotioD  of  improving^  it. 

It  Ua»  been  ascertained  clearly  enong^h  that  The  Tempest  was 
written  somewhere  between  1(>03  and  1612.  That  it  was  written 
after  the  former  date,  is  rendered  almost  certain  in  that  the  lead- 
uif^  features  of  Gonzalo's  commonwealth  were  plainly  taken  from 
Florio's  translation  of  Montaig^ne,  which  wan  printed  thnt  year. 
The  pa!(sagne  of  Montaigne  is  given  in  a  note,  from  which  the 
reader  may  see  that  the  resemblance  is  too  close  to  have  been 
accidental.  If  any  see  fit  to  maintain,  as  some  have  done,  that 
Shakespeare  tnight  have  seen  the  passage  in  question  before  it 
was  printed,  we  will  not  argue  with  them ;  our  concern  being  with 
facx<n,  not  with  possibilities. 

.  The  Tempest  was  performed  at  Court,  "  by  the  King's  Players," 
Nov.  1,  1611.  This  fact  was  but  lately  discovered;  and  for  the 
discovery  we  are  indebted  to  **  Extracts  from  the  Accounts  of  the 
Revels  at  Court,"  edited  by  Mr.  Cunningham  for  the  Shakespeare 
Society  ;  where  the  following  memorandum  occurs  :  **  Hollowmas 
night  was  presented  at  Whitehall  before  the  King's  Majesty  a 
play  called  The  Tempest."  Until  this  discovery  the  earliest 
known  (lerfonnance  of  the  play  was  in  •*  the  beginning  of  the  year 
1613."  when,  as  Malone  proved  from  Vertue's  MSS.,  it  was  acted 


2  THE    TBWPBST. 

by  "ihe  Kriis'i  enmpiiny  hefnre  Prince  Clinrlc^,  the  Priiirni 
EJiisliclh.siiil  ibe  Pr^iicH  Palsiiue."  So  itaal  llie  play  musl  <i«di 
liivo  b«en  wtilleo  beforB  Ifili 

At  la  «ny  nearer  Ht'mg  u(  liie  dnlo  *ra  hive  nnifimg  Id  go  npni 
but  probaltiliiiei.  Snme  of  lhe«,  bawev«r,  ira  preiiy  firoiiK' 
From  tba  ■'  Eilra<t>  "  iilnwdy  igueled  U  appt'on  iboi  eleven  uiher 
plxyi.  Wiuler'n  Tale  bemg  oiie  of  Ihcni,  were  neled  al  Coun 
witblll  n  year  after  Iha  lail  of  Oel.  IGll,  ll»  olilsil  of  which,  » 

yaan.  Prom  which  it  Keini  probable  Ihni  lite  Teoipeti  wag 
not  ihen  an  oM  pit; ;  and  perhaps  ll  wa(  leloeieJ  by  ihe  Mai- 
ler of  Ihe  Il«vel<  Tor  ili  iioveliy  and  ils  papulariiy  on  Ihe  poblin 
■la^. 

Ben  Jonnon't  Barlholmnaw  Fair  wai  Urn  acled   in   1614.  and 

apparent,  i hough  not 
Tempest  anil  Wintcr'i 
tier  i'  the  Fair,  who  r, 
He  i>  loih   Lo  make   Nnlure  afraid   In  hli  Playt.  Ilka   ilinio  ihhl 

beget  Talft,  TfapiiU,  and  nuch  like  Drelltriti."     V/e  agran 

ju*t  HI  I  hey  ainnJ  Id  ibe  oripual,  aca  "so  appliesblo  ItiTha  Tmr.- 
pelt.  Ihal  ibey  (on  hardly  reCer  to  any  thing  el>c."  Which  tixra* 
la  warmni  ihe  Inreraflca  lhal  Bnnboliniww  Fair  wai  wniien  while 
The  Tempeil  anil  Wiuicr'i  Tale  were  ^'el  In  the  mera  and  bliua 
o(  pnpular  Tavaar. 

Il  can  hardly  be  qiiettiniiail  that  Shafceipean    ' 


I  Tempest  from 


J  by 


Haloiie :  "  Sir  Oeorge  Somer^,  Sir  Theinai  Gsiet.  and  Cupiali 
Newport,  with  nine  •hlp>  and  live  bitnrlml  people,  sailed  from 
Eugland  in  May,  1G09.  on  bean)  the  8cs  Veiuiire,  which  wni 
called    Mc  Ailntiivl't    Sliip:   aud  <hi  the  S6ih   of  July  «be  wiu 

lost  their  mami,  and  i>ll»r«  were  mueb  diatresied.  liweo  af  Iba 
vcHclt.  bowevar,  reached  Virgiuia  |  anil,  aHer  laniling  ahaal 
Ihrea  Ijndied  and  IIDjr  penoai,  agHiu  lal  sail  toi  England. 
Daring  a  great  pan  of  the  year  IGIO  Ibe  fale  of  Somen  and 
Cinlai  wan  not  known  in  England ;  bui  iho  Inner,  having  been  seni 
faume  by  Lord  Delaware,  airireil  In  Augnm  or  Sepiember."  In 
1610  "  ooe  Jourrian.  who  probably  nlunied  I'mni  Virginia  in  the 
•aae  thip  wilh  Sir  Thonmi  liales,  pablinbed  a  pamphlet,  entithtd 
■  A  DiicDvery  oT  Ibe  Berinudaa,  oiberwlie  called  The  Iile  of 
Devila.'"  In  ihi>  book,  nfier  relating  Ihe  circumitancet  of  their 
ihlpwreek,  the  nuilinr  inyi :  "  But  our  'lolivery  wai  not  oiore 
•Iranfe  in  railing  to  opponunely  and  happily  upon  [and.  tliaa  uui 
IWIine  "n't  DTovlsInn  wa>,  beyond  our  hupei  ami  all  inaii't  •■• 
prriai.uiu. >i  admirabla.     For   Ihe   lulaod*   nf  Ibo  Uui 


nf  Ibo  Uunnuilw,  1 
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every  man  knowelh,  that  hath  beard  or  read  of  them,  mer« 
tr  inhabited  by  auy  Christiao  or  Heathen  people,  but  erer 
esteemed  and  reputed  a  most  prodig^ious  and  inchanted  piace, 
affordiog'  nothing  but  gusts,  storms,  and  foul  weather ;  which 
■sade  every  navigator  and  mariner  to  avoid  them  as  Scylla  and 
C9barybdis,  or  as  they  would  shun  the  Devil  himself:  and  no  man 
was  ever  beard  to  make  for  this  place  ;  but  as,  against  their  wills, 
Ibey  have,  by  storms  and  dangerousness  of  the  rocks  lying  seven 
leagues  into  Ibe  sea,  suffered  shipwreck.  Yet  did  wo  find  there 
tbe  air  so  temperate j  and  the  country  so  abundantly  fruitful  of  all 
fit  neeessaries  for  the  sustentation  and  preservation  of  man's  life, 
tbat  notwithstanding  we  were  there  for  the  space  of  nine  months, 
we  were  not  only  well  refreshed,  comforted,  and  with  good  satiety 
cootented,  but  out  of  the  abundance  thereof  provided  us  some 
reasonable  quantity  of  provision  to  carry  us  for  Virginia,  and  to 
nainlain  ourselves  and  that  company  we  found  there."  Some- 
what later  the  Coancil  of  Virginia  put  forth  a  narrative  of  «  the 
disasters  whieh  had  befallen  the  fleet,  and  of  their  miraculous 
escape,**  wherein  they  say :  *^  These  Islands  of  (he  Bermudas  have 
ever  been  accounted  an  inchanted  pile  of  rocks,  and  u  desert  in- 
habitation  for  devils ;  but  all  the  fairies  of  the  rocks  were  but 
floeks  of  birds,  and  all  the  devils  that  haunted  the  woods  wcr«> 
bat  herds  of  swine." 

The  words  in  Italic  may  suggest  a  probable  explanation  of 
fooie  points  in  the  play.  It  is  hardly  needful  to  add,  that  the 
Poet's  *•  still-vex'd  Bermoothes*'  seems  to  link  his  work  in  some 
way  with  Jonrdan's  narrative.  So  that  it  is  not  easy  tu  see  how 
an  earlier  date  ean  be  assigned  for  The  Tempest  than  1610.  The 
•opematural  in  tbe  play  was  undoubtedly  the  Poet's  own  work  ; 
bot  it  had  been  in  strict  keeping  with  his  usual  method  to  avail 
bioBself  of  whatsoever  interest  may  have  sprung  from  the  popular 
•otions  touching  the  Bermudas.  In  his  marvellous  creations  the 
people  of  course  would  see  nothing  but  the  distant  marvels  with 
wbieb  their  fancies  were  prepossessed. 

Coneurrent  with  this  external  evidence  is  the  internal  evidence 
of  tbe  plaj  itself.  The  style,  language,  and  general  tone  of 
ibooght,  tbe  union  of  richness  and  severity,  the  grave,  austero 
beauty  of  character  that  pervades  it,  and  the  organic  compact- 
Bess  of  its  whole  structure,  all  go  to  mark  it  as  an  issue  of  the 
Poet'tf  ripest  years.  Mr.  Collier  says  that  Coleridge,  in  his  lec- 
tures, **  spoke  of  The  Tempest  as  certainly  one  of  Shakespeare's 
latest  works,  judging  from  the  language  only,"  and  Schlegel, 
probably  for  similar  reasons,  was  of  tbe  same  opinion.  Campbell, 
Ibe  poet,  supposes  it  to  have  been  his  very  latest  work  :  **  The 
Tempest  has  a  sort  of  sacredness,  as  the  last  work  of  a  mighty 
workman.  Shakespeare,  as  if  conscious  that  it  would  be  his  last 
and  as  if  inspired  to  typify  himself,  has  made  his  hero  a  natural 
1    di^ified,  and   benevolent    magician,   who  could   conjure   up 
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«i«  so  ^li^il  or  of  sach  n  kind  ^  hardlv  to  iufer  any  connection 
between  tbem,  there  appears  nothing  to  binder  that  Ayrer's  play 
Bay  have  been  indebted  to  The  Tempest,  it  being  quite  certain 
that  some  English  dramas  were  known  in  Germany  at  that  early 
period.  The  i»4iole  matter  indeed  is  much  too  loose  for  as  to 
b^ild  any  conclusion  upon. 

There  is  an  old  ballad  called  The  luchanted  Island,  which 
was  once  thought  to  have  contributed  something  towards  The 
TempesL  But  it  is  now  generally  allowed  to  be  more  modern 
dum  the  play,  and  probably  founded  upon  it }  the  names  and  some 
poults  of  the  story  being  varied,  as  if  on  purpose  to  hide  its  con- 
■eetioo  with  a  work  that  was  popular  on  the  stage.  In  the  ballad 
BO  locality  is  given  to  the  Island  :  on  the  contrary  we  are  told : 

^  From  that  d^e  forth  the  isle  has  beene 
By  wandering  sailors  never  scene  : 

Some  say,  'tis  buryed  deepe 
Beneath  the  sea,  which  breakes  and  rores 
Above  its  savage  rocky  shores, 
Nor  e'er  is  known  to  sleepe." 

Wherefore,  we  shall  probably  have  to  rest,  for  the  present,  m 
die  belief  that  in  the  case  of  The  Tempest  Shakespeare  drew 
firoiB  no  external  source  but  the  one  already  mentioned. 

There  has  been  considerable  discussion  of  late  years  as  to  the 
weene  of  The  Tempest.  A  wide  range  of  critics,  from  dull  Mr. 
Chalmers  to  eloquent  Mrs.  Jameson,  have  taken  for  granted  that 
the  Poet  fixed  the  scene  of  his  drama  in  the  Bermudas.  For  this 
they  seem  not  to  have  had  nor  desired  any  authority  but  his  ntcu- 
tion  of  « the  still-vex'd  Bermoothes."  Ariel's  trip  from  "  the 
deep  nook  to  fetch  dew  from  the  still-vex'd  Bermoothes  "  docfi 
indeed  show  that  the  Bermudas  were  in  the  Poet's  mind :  but  then 
it  also  shows  that  his  scene  was  not  there ;  for  it  had  been  no 
feat  at  all  worth  mentioning  for  Ariel  to  fetch  dew  fiom  one  pari 
of  the  bland  to  another.  On  the  other  hand,  Mr.  Hunter  is  very 
positive  that  if  we  read  the  play  with  a  map  before  us,  (only 
think  of  it  1  reading  The  Tempest  with  a  map  ! )  we  shall  bring 
np  at  the  island  of  Lampedusa,  which  **  lies  midway  between 
Malta  and  the  African  coast."  He  will  hardly  tolerate  ajiy  other 
Botioii :  **  What  I  contend  for  is  the  absolute  claim  of  Lampedusa 
to  have  been  the  island  in  the  Poet's  mind  when  be  drew  the 
eceoes  of  this  drama."  Mr.  Hunter  makes  out  a  pretty  strong 
ease,  nevertheless  we  must  be  excused ;  not  so  much  that  we 
positively  n^t  his  theory,  as  that  we  simply  do  not  care  whether 
it  be  right  or  not.  But  if  we  must  have  any  supposal  about  it 
the  most  reasonable  as  well  as  most  poetical  one  seems  to  be 
that  the  Poet,  writing  without  a  map,  placed  his  scene  upon  an 
island  of  the  mind,  that  his  readers  might  not  have  to  go  away  from 
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imcn  ofihc  punlj 
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but  a  birth  oT  Oie  imagine  lion,  and  leau  ouly  on  ilia  cosjiUtdoB 
•lid  aniou  or  (he  QlemeBli  granted  lo,  or  asEunwd  by,  the  Poet. 

ipure,  DuJ  in  which,  iberelbn,  erron  of  geofp^hy  and  cliroiwl- 
ogy. —  no  moniil  aiug  iu  any  »pociet,  —  are  venial  faulu,  and 
CDuut  for  noUiiog." 

In  liCBe  ramorlu  of  Iho  gnal  critic  there  [>  bui  one  pinni  fmin 
which  we  ihould  oinll  ditacnL  We  cannot  quite  agree  thai  dv 
druna  ii  parriy  tomanlic.  IJigfaly  (omaiilic  it  certainly  i>,  in  lU 
wide,  free,  bold  variety  of  chsraricr  and  incideut,  in  iis  many- 
■haded,  richlf -tliirenilieil  penperlire,  in  all  Ibe  quBJiiiet  Jtitlcvil 
Ihnt  euiei  into  tlie  pielureBque  ;  yelaoi  roraaiiiic  in  inch  awrl.we 
Ihiuli,  but  that  it  Ii  at  ibo  lame  time  equally  cleuie  ;  clauic,  not 
only  in  Ikil  the  unitie*  of  une  and  place  ire  itriclly  obaennnl, 
but  u  having  the  oihet  qoaliiieiwlucli  naturally  follow  bdiI  cleave 
lo  these  lawi  of  lh«  claiiie  form  ;  in  iU  uleniii  thought,  itj  nCM'ie 


implicily.  i 


«rru>i( 


.^niiy 


jHwe  u>  thaw  ihu  Pnet't  maiieiy,  Dot  niily  ol  Inili  the  clauic  anil 
the  romaniic  drsma.  but  of  the  common  nature  oni  at  which  hmh 

both  kindft  in  one  without  any  hindrance  to  the  diitinctivc  qunlitiei 
uf  either,  — tbii  it  it,  we  ihink,  that  chiefly  didiuguiihes  ThoToin- 
peni  rroDi  the  Pocl'i  other  dramai.  Some  have  thought  thai  in 
thin  play  Shabespeare  ■ludioutily  Dudertouk  to  lilenrB  the  pedaniir 
tavillen  of  hlA  time,  by  showiag  that  he  could  keep  to  Ibe  nilei 
of  the  Greek  iiage.if  he  cbme  to  do  <o,  wiihoui  beuig  nny  the  lesi 
himself.  But  it  mmt  more  likely  ihat  bo  was  here  drawn  iuiu  >uch 
a  eouraa  by  the  working*  of  hit  wise  tpirit  than  by  the  eai  ilk  uT 
cootemporary  critics ;  the  fonn  iippcanng  too  cognate  and  dob- 
genial  with  the  mniLer  to  have  boen  dictated  by  any  thing  acci 

There  are  tome  poiuli  that  naiurally  auggeat  ■  competixa  be- 
twHO  The  Tempest  and  A  Midiuminer-Mi^t'a  Drenni.  In  both 
the  Poet  had  with  equal  or  nearly  eqnal  snceexa  carried  nature,  9n 
II  were,  beyood  her  eBisblishod  limili.  and  peoplod  a  purely  ideal 
rogioD  with  the  power  and  life  of  reality,  so  llisl  the  rharBcicri 
•eniii  like  lubiualive,  perfonal  baingi,  which  he  hai  butdeiccibtd 
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not  rrealad ;  hut  b«3rond  ihts  the  resemblance  reases :  tmleed 
DO  two  of  his  plays  are  more  widely  differeut  in  all  othef 
respects. 

The  Tempest  presents  a  romblnation  of  elements  apparently 
00  iiicongraoas  that  we  rannot  but  marvel  bow  ihey  were  brought 
and  kept  together;  yet* they  bleud  so  sweetly  and  work  together 
so  natoraily  that  we  at  once  feel  at  home  with  them,  and  see  noth- 
ing to  hind€»r  their  onion  in  the  world  of  which  we  are  a  part. 
For  it  seems  hardly  more  than  a  truism  to  say,  that  in  the  mingling 
of  the  nataral  and  the  supemaiural  there  is  here  no  gap,  no  break ; 
nothing  disjointed  or  abrupt ;  the  two  being  drawn  into  each  other 
so  smoothly^  and  so  knit  together  by  mutual  participations,  that 
each  seems  bat  a  continuation  of  the  other,  and  the  place  where 
they  flMet  and  Join  is  marked  by  no  distinguishable  line. 

Prosperoy  standing  in  the  centre  of  the  whole,  acts  as  a  kind 
of  subordinate  Providence,  reconciling  the  diverse  elements  to 
himself,  and  in  himself  to  one  another.  Though  anned  with 
snpematural  might,  so  that  the  winds  and  waves  obey  him,  his 
magical  and  mysterious  powers  are  tied  to  truth  and  right;  his 
*  high  charms  work "  only  to  just  and  beneficent  ends  -,  .  i^id 
whatsoever  might  be  repulsive  in  the  magician  is  suAened  and 
made  attractive  by  the  virtues  of  the  man  and  the  feelings  of  the 
father :  Ariel  links  him  with  the  world  above  us,  Caliban  with  tho 
world  beneath  us,  and  Miranda  **  (thee,  my  dear  one  !  thee,  mv 
dMighter ! )  *'  with  the  world  around  and  within  us.  And  the  mind 
acquiesces  in  the  miracles  attributed  to  him,  his  thoughts  and  aims 
being  so  at  one  with  nature's  preestablished  harmonies  as  to  leave 
it  doubtful  whether  he  controls  her  movements  or  falls  in  with 
them.  His  sorcery  indeed  is  the  sorcery  of  knowledge,  his 
oMgie  the  magic  of  virtue;  for  what  so  marvellous  as  the  in- 
ward,  vital  necromancy  of  good,  which  transmutes  the  wrongs 
that  are  done  him  into  motives  of  beneficence,  and  is  so  far  from 
being  hurt  by  the  powers  of  Evil  that  it  turns  their  assaults  into 
aew  sources  of  strength  against  them  !  And  with  what  a  smooth 
tranquillity  of  spirit  he  every  where  speaks  and  acts !  as  if  tlie 
foogh  discipline  of  adversity  had  but  served 

"  to  elevate  the  will. 
And  lead  him  on  to  that  transcendent  rest 
Where  every  passion  doth  the  sway  attest 
Of  rea^^on,  seated  on  her  sovereign  hill." 

It  is  observable  that  the  powers,  which  cleave  to  his  thoughts 
and  obey  hts  "  $0  potent  art."  before  his  coming  were  al  perpet- 
ual war,  the  better  being  iu  subjerlion  tu  the  worse,  and  ail  tumeo 
from  their  several  ends  into  a  mad,  brawling  dissoimnce  :  but  he 
teaches  them  to  know  their  places,  and,  **  weak  masters  though 
ihey  be,"  under  his  ordering  lliey  become  powerful,  and  woi  k 


Souiiili,  anil  ■< 

Wherein  i>  boldly  figured  ibe  eilur ailng  or  oaiure  up.  lo  lo  iponk, 

bw  «yvt ;  wt-Bving  htt  fnrr.os.  ax  il  were,  inlo  vilnl  niiion  nilta 
him,  lo  ihe  cinl  ilinl  slie  m«y  rise  iliove  hcnelr  and  uilaIii  lo  ■ 
more  ucdlrai  Tnnn. 

lliii,  lo  br  >urc,  i*  makiog  the  iroik  rallier  Hn  Bllefiiry  Ihui  ■ 
rirunii,  and  Ibereiu  of  courve  minreiirexiiti  it*  qupliiy ;  Tor  mo 
rannwling  links  lu  ihi>  ilraiige  iiiicrraurs«  of  ibe  nslnial  mhI  Ihe 
•u|KfiiBlatiil  are  "  lieiugi  inilividually  ililcrmlnod,"  and  aflbcl  aa 
W  pcnoiu,  nM  u  pmpoilliciDs. 

Ariel  uhI  Ckliboji  ire  equally  preiernainial,  ibeugh  iu  D|i|>niuia 
dtrvFliiHit.     Arid'*  very  Iwing  i«  ipun  oul  of  mel'Hly  nuil  l>a 

It  Icui,  ir  ■  Iwliiig  loul  Bn<l  aa  iuielligtiii  will  tin  ilw 


He  I 


a  pmponioDable  i.cu!ie  ef  graiiimle,  whivh  hu 
■■•Ml  aptly  railed  "  ibe  moinory  of  iha  hein : "  heivo  lie  iicedi 
lo  be  nllcn  r«niH<led  of  hit  oliliplions,  hul  doei  all  hi>  ipiriuug 
genlly  while  Ue  holds  ilic  rl:meml>tau<^e  of  ibem.  Yd  hit  ileli- 
racy  of  nature  ia  nowhere  mare  ajiparout  than  in  liii  lympalliy 
wiih  ri^i  and  good  :  Ihe  limlaiil  he  rones  wilhin  Iheir  (ouch  he 
Collom  Uwm  wilhout  reterve ;  auH  ba  will  mlTer  any  lunuret 
ralber  Ihaii  "  acl  Ibo  eanhy  soil  abhnrreil  commaudi "  ihai  go 
againti  his  moral  groin.  Aod  whai  a  merry  liide  penouage  he 
M  wilhal!  ai  if  liin  being  wore  rail  logetbor  in  an  impalM  of 
play,  anil  ha  would   spend  hi>  witde  life  in  one  perpetual  t'rulie. 

ill  hii  leailing  iurlinalinns ;  for  he  niul  needs  have  nioitL  aSiiiiiy 
for  that  of  wliirh  be  ia  frameil.  Haral  lie*  are  iriisame  to  him  ; 
ihcy  are  uni  hia  pmpor  elemeul:  when  he  euiuri  Iheir  tpheru  he 
foela  Uiein  id  bo  holy  indeed  -,  bat,  were  he  fieo.  lie  would  keop 
mil  nf  their  reacli,  aiiid  follow  the  circling  wuaon*  <u  their  cuurte, 
and  always  dwell  merrily  in  the  Iringei  of  aummer.  Ku  li 
indeed  an  arrant  little  upicere  of  perfume  and  iweel  sounda,  and 
gives  forth  beveraJ  soiigA  which  ■■  seem  to  loniad  in  (lie  air,  and 
at  ir  (he  person  plnyiug  ihem  were  inviiiliie ; "  and  whirh, 
"  witheul  eenveyiiig  any  dialinri  image),  >eem  lo  rorall  all  the 
foeliiig*  counected  will)  ihcm.  like  •naichci  of  half-rorguticu  muiic 
heard  indiilinclty  and  al  Interval). "  * 

or  Ariel'i  powcra   and  Ibncliona   a*  Prospero'i  prime  ninialoi 
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•o  lo^cal  forms,  nothing^  bat  art,  and  perhaps  no  art  hut  ilie 
(Miel's,  can  give  ajiy  sort  of  an  idea.  (Jilicci  witli  the  ubiquity 
aud  muluformity  of  the  sulistauce  from  which  he  is  uamed^  before 
we  CUD  catch  and  define  him  in  any  one  shape  he  has  passed  into 
aitotber.  All  we  can  say  of  him  on  this  score  is,  that  through 
his  agency  Prosperous  thoughts  forthwith  become  things,  his  voli- 
tions events.  And  yet,  ^traneely  and  diversely  as  his  nature  is 
demented  and  compacted,  w^nth  touches  akin  to  several  orders  of 
being,  there  is  such  a  self-consistency  about  him,  he  is  so  cut  out 
ill  individual  distinctness  and  rounded  in  with  personal  attributes, 
tliat  contemplation  freely  and  easily  rests  upon  him  as  on  object. 

If  Caliban  strike  us  as  a  more  wonderful  creation  than  Ariel,  it 
is  probably  because  he  has  more  in  common  with  us  without  be- 
iug  in  any  proper  sen^e  human.  Perhaps  we  cannot  hit  him  better 
tlmn  by  saying  he  represents,  both  in  soul  and  body,  a  sort  of 
iiitcnnediaie  nature  between  man  and  brute,  with  an  infusion  of 
something  that  belongs  to  neither  :  as  though  one  of  the  transfor- 
mations, imagined  by  the  author  of  <<  Vestiges  of  Creation,"  had 
stuck  midway  in  its  course,  where  a  breatli  or  vapour  of  essen- 
tial Evil  had  knit  itself  vitally  into  his  texture.  If  he  have  all 
the  attributes  of  humanity  from  the  moral  downwards,  so  that  his 
nature  touches  and  l>orders  upon  the  sphere  of  moral  life ;  still  die 
result  but  approves  his  exclusion  from  such  life,  in  that  it  brings 
him  to  recognize  moral  law  only  as  making  for  self.  It  is  a  must 
singular  and  significant  stroke  in  the  representation,  that  sleep 
seems  to  loosen  the  fetters  of  his  soul  and  lift  him  above  himself 
ibcn  indeed,  and  then  only,  tlie  **  muddy  vesture  of  decay  "  doth 
uot  so  "  grossly  close  him  in  "  but  that 


The  clouds,  methought,  would  open,  and  show  riches 
Ready  to  drop  upon  me  ; " 


aj(  ilKtugh  in  his  passive  state  the  voice  of  truth  and  good  vibrated 
down  to  his  soul,  and  slopped  there,  being  unable  to  kindle  any 
answering  tones  within  ;  so  that  in  his  waking  hours  they  are  to 
him  but  as  tlie  memory  of  a  dream. 

Thus  Caliban  is  part  man,  part  demon,  part  brute,  eadi  being 
drawn  somewhat  out  of  itself  by  combination  with  the  others,  and 
the  union  of  all  preventing  his  being  either  ;  for  which  cause  lan- 
guage has  no  generic  term  that  fits  him.  Yet  this  strange,  uncouth. 
^  It  life-like  confusion  of  natures  Prospero  heis  educated  into  a  sort 
of  poet.  This,  however,  has  nowise  tamed,  it  has  rather  increased 
his  iimate  malignity  and  crookedness  of  disposition  ;  education 
having  of  course  but  educed  what  was  in  him.  Even  his  poetry 
is  for  the  most  part  made  up  of  the  fasr. nations  of  ugliness  \  u 
tort  of  inverted  beauty  ;  the  poetry  of  dissonance  and  deformity 
the  proper  music  of  his  nature  being  to  curse,  its  proper  laughiei 
to  snarl.     Schlegel  finely  compares  his  mind  to  a  dark  cave  iiiK; 
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Wnaoar,  and  innocence,  all  pure  feelings  and  tender  sjmpailiies 
wiiaUoever  is  sweet  and  g^utJe  and  holy  in  womanhood,  seem  to 
liave  sprang  up  in  her  uature  as  from  celestial  seed  :  **  the  couta- 
gion  of  the  world's  slow  stain  '*  bath  not  visited  her  ;  the  chills 
and  cankers  of  artificial  wisdom  have  uot  touched  nor  come  near 
ber :  if  there  were  any  fog  or  breath  of  evil  in  the  place  that 
might  else  dim  or  spot  her  soul,  it  has  been  sponged  up  by  Cali- 
ban as  being  more  congenial  with  his  naiture ',  while  he  is  simply 
**  a  villain  she  does  not  love  to  look  on."  Nor  is  this  all.  The 
aerial  music,  beneath  which  her  uature  has  expanded  with  answer- 
ing sweetness,  seems  to  rest  visibly  upon  her,  linking  her,  as  it 
were,  with  some  superior  order  of  beings  :  the  spirit  and  genius 
of  the  place,  its  magic  and  mystery,  have  breathed  their  power 
mto  ber  fare ;  and  out  of  them  she  has  unconsciously  woven  her- 
self a  rohe  of  supernatural  grace,  in  which  even  her  mortal  na- 
tare  seems  half  hidden,  so  that  we  hardly  know  whether  she  be- 
longs more  to  heaven  or  to  earth.  Thus  both  ber  native  /irtues 
and  the  efficacies  of  the  place  seem  to  have  crept  and  stolen  iuto 
ber  unperceived,  by  mutual  attraction  and  assimilation  twining 
together  in  one  growth,  and  each  diffusing  its  life  and  beauty  all 
over  and  throng^  the  other.  It  would  seem  as  if  the  great  poet 
of  oar  age  must  have  had  Miranda  in  his  eye,  (or  was  he  but 
working  in  the  spirit  of  that  nature  which  slie  so  rarely  exem- 
pli6es  7)  when  he  wrote  the  lines : 

•*  The  floating  clouds  their  stale  shall  lend 
To  her  ;  for  her  the  willow  bend  : 

Nor  shall  she  fail  to  see 
Even  in  the  motions  of  the  storiii 
Grace  that  shall  mould  the  maiden's  form 

By  silent  sympathy.  ^ 

**  The  stars  of  midnight  shall  be  dear 
To  her ;  and  she  shall  lean  her  ear 

In  many  a  secret  place 
Where  rivulets  dance  their  wayward  round, 
And  beauty  bom  of  murmuring  sound 

Shall  pass  into  her  face." 

Yet  f?r  all  this  Miranda  not  a  whit  the  less  touches  us  as  a 
n^eatureof  flesh  and  blood,  "  a  being  breathing  thoughtful  breath." 
Nay,  she  seems  all  the  more  so,  forasmuch  as  the  character  thus 
robcnres  with  the  circumstances,  the  virtues  and  |)oetries  of  the 
place  being  expressed  in  her  visibly  ]  and  she  would  be  far  less 
real  to  oor  feelings,  were  not  the  wonders  of  her  whereabout  thus 
vitally  ioeorporated  with  her  innate  and  original  attributes.  This 
natter  has  been  put  so  well  by  Mrs.  Jameson  that  it  would 
be  wronging  the  subject  not  to  quote  her  words  :   « If  we  can 


ui  uiil  puyiiig  ui 
M  ihan  ibe  «8cH  w 
'  uthtra,  wbo,  never  having  bebeld  any  tiling  reMmtiliag  Itet, 


Miranda  doea  ljdI  porcrive  Ihe  voiking  of 
lirr  fathui'i  art  iijinii  henclf;  u,  when  be  |iuli  her  lo  ileep,  ib« 
uiiiihuieii  it  lo  ibe  alraugenex  of  hi*  tils.  And,  on  the  other 
ii;uiil,  lie  lliinkii  tba  is  not  litlcning  ■Ucutivoly  (a  whsi  lie  la  lay- 
•••g,  FUirtly,  |icrha|»,  bcrauw  be  ii  onl  uicndiug  lo  ii  hinuelf,  hii 
ihiiiit;hl>  Iwiug  BlKiut  ihe  n[itironrhing  einit  in  tali  (bnunis  wliile 
Mil  siHvfk  is  uf  ilie  iHisi.  mill  imtiiy  lin-aiiiie  in  her  eciioiy  or 
w<Micl(T  HI  wIkiI  he  in  relaliiig  fIhi  nceiiii  ulisiradcd  ami  iclf-wiifa. 
ilrawii  inini  Uh  mallei  of  tain  diseoiino.  Fur  iodse'l  lo  inr  Uie 
nii|>vriuiiunJ  Miudi  in  ibe  place  o(  nature,  uicl  uuihiiig  ii  su 
wrajisc  wid  woiideiiii)  as  whal  U'liially  panici  iu  ibu  lile  aud 
JiennorniBn  :  mirarlea  have  biiii  bcr  dailv  Tooil.  her  I'Mhcr  boiun 
ilie  grealenl  ninrk  <i(  all  i  which  ninid  iienlii  mnke  ilic  emninciii 
eveiiii  nnil  imsfioufl  anil  penurhaiioiia  nf  ihe  world  aecm  tu  h» 
iiiiruniluus.  All  wliirb  die  I'oel  boa  wmu^hi  nui  wiih  ao  inurb 
■n,  and  sn  litlle  appearaare  of  ii.  ilini  Fmin  llnm  ii  ihe  oiiJ; 
rriiir,  hi  far  ■■  wc  kiiuw,  Ihal  wienii  lo  have  ihuuglii  of  iL 

We  rnny  not  ilihmisa  Hirauda  widinul  rcmarkiiijC  upon  tlie  swpcl 
iiiiioii  ol'  WDmaaly  iligiiil}'  and  rhilcllikc  timplirily  ill  bcr  charac- 

iiient)  or  bcr  henru     Tliis,  liio,  is  a  ualuroJ  ie>ult  ot'  her  silua- 
tinii.     Kqually  rinu  is  the  cin-umsuiiice,  Ihal  her  lather  opcui  to 
"e,  and  Icin  her  into  the  >errot  of  her  liable 


thai   ^lle  a. 


tiry,  at  a  lime  when 

IITur,  and  when   her  I 

le  thai  the  iileat  of  ri 

mid  raalcsce  in  ber  mind  with 

englh  and  iMieaey  or  imaginali 


Hfe  jewelled  wilb 
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ud  GoBialo  ii  ma  eiBcl  couaterpBrt  of  lbs  <eeii«  beiweea  Hh- 
boli  ud  hit  l»djr,  only  piiFhed  in  ft  lower  key  Uvoughnut,  ai  de- 
lipied  10  be  fnulraled  uid  eoncealed,  and  eihibiliug  tbe  lonx 
^mlbiuid  muBgemeDl  in  i1k  maimer  o(  foniiliarliing  a  mind,  oM 
nunedlaiely  retipieuL,  lo  tbe  suggestion  of  guilt,  by  uiorlBiing 
ibe  proposed  eiHme  wltb  something  ludieroui  or  out  or  place,  — 
Huneibiag  doI  faibitually  miUter  of  reverence." 

Nor  ia  Ibere  less  of  sagacity  in  tbe  means  whereby  Pnupere 
veeki  to  make  them  better,  provoking  in  them  itie  purpose  ejid 
taking  Bway  ihe  perTarmaiice  of  crime,  iliai  to  he  may  bring  iben 
lo  a  knowledge  of  tbcmselvei,  and  awe  or  tfaaine  down  tbetr  evil 
l>y  bU  demonilrations  of  good.  For  lach  ii  the  proper  effect  of 
Iwd  designs  thus  thwarted,  showing  the  authors  al  onro  Ifae  iviek- 
cHness  ofihcir  hearts  and  the  wcakuess  of  their  hajids  ;  whereas, 
if  succettful  in  ibeir  plans,  pride  of  power  would  romiall    and 
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■uses  the  sut>emniural 

to   pursue 

them 

elhods  of 

nature;  thus,  like 

U,e  Poet  hiniwlf,  so 

his   1 

in  white 

using   il  Ibal  the  i 

from  Iheir  i 

own  minds. 

Au.1  Ibe 

deep  ski 

of  tbe  good  ohi  man, 

Ronialo,  • 

'bose 

tense  of 

his  own  pains  and 

1   perils  seems  lost  In 

his   rare   t 

o   mil 

lister   CO 

mforl   and    di.er.i. 

on  to  others.    Thus 

bis  virtue 

spont 

aneonsly 

opens   tbe  spring, 

>  of  wit   and   humour 

within  Uim 

amid 

tbe  lerr< 

ors  of  Ibe  (torn,  an 

d  shipwreck  ;  and  ha 

is  nerr;  * 

vbile 

others   are  suflering,  even 

rroni  symjiatby  with 

them;  and 

iDei 

wards  hi 

s   tbougblful   spirit 

plays  with   Utopian 

fanries ;  ai 

idif  ' 

■'  the  lau 

^'■r?'- 

■  it   ii 

>  all   the 

same  to  him,  bis  f 

lurpose  being  on-y  to 

hegnile  the  anguish  of  supposed  bereave 
■aid,  that  "  Gouialo  is  so  occupied  with  duly,  in  wbirb  alone  he 
lindt  pleasore.  that  he  scarce  notices  the  giia'-stings  of  wit  witb 
which  his  opponents  pursue  him  ;  or,  if  he  observes,  firmly  and 
easily  repels  them." 

lo  Ferdinand  is  portrayed  one  of  those  happy  natures,  such  ai 
we  sometimes  meet  with,  who  are  built  up  all  the  more  slronfly 
in  vinuo  and  honour  liy  foutact  with  Ibe  vices  and  meannessei  of 
Iba  world.     Tbe  mooting  of  him    and  Miranda  is  replete  with 
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■■■KK  in'l«<l  i  ntnagic  higher  uid  mnio  [miciii  «iren  thui  Pre* 
peru'a:  all  iho  n<-lic<  thai  iioiille  in  Uwir  bowinis  U  oun  lekping 
fbith   auci  TUiiiiiiig  tci)(Cihor  inlo   a  ilmmi  or  pniry  wbicfa   no 

■nd  liioM  few  u  plain  and  hamcly,  —  "O,  wondrooi  tkitl  aad 
iweot  wit  vf  ifae  man  !  "     Here,  a^a,  Pmpani  dooi  bal  fat- 

r<HinLi  or  nuiue,  bul  ihe  walcn  gaiii  from  deplh)  whiefa  aveu  b* 
ratiiiol  roach  i  >o  ibat  liia  migbly  ma^c  bom  beSan  a  ililJ  taora 
wniiclrnu*  pnleury.  Ahor  ^eauf  liimMir  Ituu  oatdone  by  iha 
nHliiro  Sd  bos  Iwcn  wuut  lo  conirol,  aud  having  wilnaied  lurh  ■ 
••  fair  Giirniii  lor  uf  two  miKi  rare  aOcrtioni,"  no  woDilcr  Hut  be 
l'>iigi  In  bv  a  mail  agaiii.  like  oUicr  luon.  aud,  wilh  a  bean  "  una 
la  ibr  kiiHlrcd  puiiiu  of  heaven  and  bome,"  glaiUj'  rvUimi  (o 

"  TIk  hmnvly  tyiapalby  lliat  beeds 
Tbt  enininnn  lifb  ;  our  iialura  hreedi ; 
A  uri.il.iin  Sued  lo  the  nesili 
Of  haans  ai  Jeiiure." 

Some  appear  to  have  ihougtil  Ihe  preience  of  Triiicnlo  and 
8lcphauo  a  Mcmisb  in  tbo  play.  We  rBiiiiol  iliuik  to.  Tbeii 
Tollioa  give  ■  leil  ami  relish  to  llio  liigh  poeiric*  amidst  which 
they  grow.  Hurb  lliingi  go  lo  make  up  Ihe  niyBtcrioua  whole  of 
human  lifc>  aud  ihiiy  oneii  holp  on  our  pleasure  while  ncemiug 
In  hiuder  it;  we  nay  Ihiiik  they  bad  bciicr  be  away  ;  yet,  were 
lliey  away,  w«  thoiild  feel  ihai  nomcihliig  were  wnntiiig.  De- 
fides,  if  this  pari  of  Ifae  work  do  noi  dirceily  yield  a  graienil 
fragranre,  il  is  vitally  rdaird  to  ibe  pans  ihal  do. 

8<icb  are  Ihe  girniigely-asaoncd  cbaraneni  that  make  up  thia 
rharmiiig  play.  Anil  yet  how  tliey  nil  coiirur  in  unity  of  elTccl  I 
Thii  harmonioui  wurkiiig  together  of  diverse  aiiil  opinslte  ele- 
menu,  —  this  smooth  eoiicuriviico  n(  brierogGucoua  maieiiali  in 
one  varied  yet  cdiercnl  impression. — by  wbHi  tulitic  proeou  Uii* 
is  broiigbl  about,  must  be  lei)  to  keener  aud  deeper  wiu.  Bui 
bow  variously  iwever  men  may  accouiii  for  dii>,  no  one,  aurcly, 
Willi  fans  a  proper  aense  of  an,  or  of  uatiice  as  aildressed  to  the 
imaginative  farully,  ran  well  (|uesIioii,  that  all  tlie  p^trta  are  so 
vitally  interwoven,  ihai  if  any  one  be  rut  away  iLc  whole  dmma 
will  be  in  ilungcr  of  Ideediug  to  death , 

We  eaniinl  leave  Ihe  sulijort  without  remarking  whai  an  at- 
mosphere of  wonder  and  inyslory  overhaiqpi  aud  pervadei  tbia 
lingular  ilrticture,  and  how  the  whole  seums  sUvprd  m  glories 
tuviaible  lo  llie  natural  eye,  yul  uiaile  vifllNc  by  ihe  I'oct'a 
art ;  thus  leading  the  ihoughti  insensibly  upwanis  in  oilier 
world!  an<l  other  forms  of  heitig.  It  were  iliiriculL  iurfeed  to 
uBine  any  thing  else  of  huinau  workmanship  w  Lburnughly  Iran' 
figured  wilh 


INTRODUCTION.  la 

« the  gieam, 
The  light  thai  never  was  on  sea  or  land, 
Tbe  eoosecration  and  the  poet's  dream : '' 

Uie  cdcstial  and  tbe  earthly  being  so  eommingled,  —  com- 
mingled,  bat  not  confounded,  —  that  we  see  not  where  the  one 
b^ms  and  the  other  ends  .  so  that  in  reading  it  we  seem  trans- 
ported to  a  region  where  we  are  strangers,  yet  old  acquaint- 
ances ;  where  all  things  are  at  once  new  and  familiar :  the  un- 
earthly visions  of  the  spot  hardly  touching  ns  with  surprise  ;  t>e- 
cause,  though  wonderful  indeed,  there  is  nothing  about  them  but 
that  somewhat  within  us  owns  and  assimilates  with  more  readily 
than  is  compatible  with  such  an  impression.  That  our  thoughts 
and  feelings  are  thus  at  home  with  such  things  and  take  pleasure 
is  them,— b  not  tliis  because  of  some  innate  aptitudes  and  affini- 
of  our  nature  for  a  supernatural  and  celestial  life  7 

**  Point  not  these  mysteries  to  an  Aft 
Ifodfod  above  tbe  starry  pole  f  " 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED 


AtnitEu,  King  of  Maple*. 

BiBAETiAH,  bit  Brolher. 

PnospKKo.  Uic  rightrul  Duke  of  Milan. 

Amtoniu,  hii  Rcoiher,  ihe  usurping  Duke  of  Hi 

PlKDIRAHii,  Soil  Lo  Ihe  King  a(  Naples. 

liuKr.ni.ti,  ail  liqnetl  -M  CDuascilor  of  Maples. 

AUHIAH,  >,         . 

fK^NCMcaJ '■"'''■ 

CalKiD,  a  wagu  and  deforined  Slave. 


UiHAHDi,  Daugtiler 


Oiber  SpiriU  alicnding  on.  Prmpero, ' 
SCENE,  Uw  Sea,  with  a  Ship ;  afterwards  an 


THE  TEMPEST. 


ACT  L 

SCENE    I.     On  a  Ship  at  Sea.' 
A  Storm,  with  Thunder  and  Lightning. 

Enter  a  Ship^masicr  and  a  Boatswain. 

Meat.    Boatswain  ! 

Soots.    Here,  roaster :  what  cheer  ? 

Mast.  Good,  speak  to  the  mariners :  fall  to'l 
yarely,'  or  we  mo  ourselves  aground  :  bestir,  be- 
jtir.  [Exit, 

Enter  Mariners. 

Boats.  Heigh,  my  hearts  !  cheerly,  cheerly,  my 
hearts !  yare,  yare  :  Take  in  the  top-sail ;  tend  to 

the   master's  whistle Blow  till    thou   burst  tliy 

wind,  if  room  enough  !    * 

Enter  Alonzo,  Sebastian,  Antonio,  Ferdinand, 

GoNZALO,  and  others. 

Ahn.  Crood  boatswain,  have  care.  Where's 
the  master  1     Play  the  men.' 

'  Upon  this  scene  Coleri.dge  finely  remarks :  "  The  romance 
opens  with  a  busy  scene  admirably  appropriate  to  the  kind  of 
drama,  and  giving,  as  it  were,  the  key-note  to  the  whole  harmony. 
It  is  the  bustle  of  a  tempest,  from  which  the  real  horrors  are 
abstracted  ;•— therefore  it  is  poetical,  though  not  in  strictness  nat- 
orai  — (the  distinction  to  which  I  have  so  oHeu  alluded)  — and  is 
parposely  restrained  from  concentering  the  interest  on  itself,  hut 
is  used  merely  as  an  induction  or  tuning  for  what  is  to  follow."    u. 

*  That  is,  readily,  nimbly. 

'  That  is,  act  with  spirit,  behave  like  men.     Thus  Baret  in  his 


Boats.     I  pruy  nuw,  keep  belov 

Alt.     Where  is  the  masier,  boalnwRin  I 

Boats.  Do  yoa  not  liear  him  1  You  mar  our 
labor ;  keep  your  cnliins  ;  you  do  assist  the  storm. 

Gmi,     Nay,  good,  be  ptiiieiil. 

Boati,  Wlien  the  sea  is.  Hence  1  What  euro 
these  roarers  for  the  name  of  king?  To  cabin: 
Biletice  !  trouble  us  not. 

Gail.  Good  ;  yet  remember  whom  thou  hnei 
abonrd. 

Boats.  None  that  I  more  love  ihmj  myself.  Ynu 
ure  a  counsellor:  if  you  can  Lommarid  these  ele- 
ments to  xileiice,  and  work  the  peace  of  the  prestiit, 
ive  will  DOt  haucl  a  rope  more ;  use  your  authority  : 
if  you  cannot,  give  thanks  you  have  liv'J  so  long, 
and  make  yourself  ready  in  your  cabin  for  the  mis- 
chance  of  the  hour,  if  it  so  hap.  —  CIteerly,  good 
liearie!  —  Out  of  our  way,  I  say.  [Eiil. 

Gon.  I  hove  great  coinfi)rt  from  this  fellow :  mc- 
thinka,  he  hnlh  no  drowning  mark  upon  bim ;  his 
complexion  is  perfect  gallows.  Stand  fast,  goinl 
fate,  to  his  hanging  !  makiii  the  rope  of  bis  destiny 
our  cable,  for  our  own  doth  little  advantHge  !  If  he 
be  not  born  to  be  hang'd,  our  case  is  miserable. 

[Euunt. 
RE-enler  Boatsieain, 

Boati.     Down  with  the  toji-mast :  *  yai 

AlvMrie :   •■  To  pl-y  Ih,  Hon,  or  in  >b<>w  hlniMlf  ■ 

*  Of  this  order  Irfird  Mu1gr»ve,  ■  wilor  criiic,  My-:  "The 
Uriiiiiig  Uid  lo^maii  vrns  a  new  invenlrau  In  Shakupcnre'i  lime, 
whifh  ho  hBfe  vi-ry  properly  inlroJurci,  Sir  Hemy  Maiiwir'ng 
way :  '  If  you  hnve  ipa-roam  ii  it  never  good  lo  Hiiika  Ihe  lop- 
maiL'  Shaketpeare  bai  plared  lili  ahip  in  iHr  >iluBlriiii  in  wliirb 
h  w«9  indiipnlBbly  rigbl  lo  slrike  Iba  iDjitnasI,  —  where  be  hnil 
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lower  :  Bring  her  to .  try  with  main-course.'  [A 
ay  writhirL]  A  plague  upon  this  howling!  they 
are  louder  than  the  weather,  or  our  office.  — 

Re-enter  Sebastian,  Antonio,  and  GoNZALa 

Yet  again!  what  do  you  here?  Shall  we  give 
o'er,  and  drown  1    Have  you  a  mind  to  sink  ? 

Seb,  A  pox  o'  your  throat,  you  bawUng,  bla** 
phemous,  uncharitable  dog ! 

Boats.    Work  you,  then. 

AaL  Hang,  cur,  hang !  you  whoreson,  insolent 
noise-maker,  we  are  less  afraid  to  be  drown'd  Uian 
thou  art. 

Gan,  111  warrant  him  for  *  drowning ;  though 
the  ship  were  no  stronger  than  a  nutnshell,  and  as 
leaky  as  an  unstanched  ^  wench. 

Boats.  Lay  her  a-hold,  a-hold:  set  her  two 
courses ;  *  off  to  sea  again ;  lay  her  off. 

^  This  is  a  sea  phrase.  «  As  the  gale  increases  Ihe  topmast  is 
struck,  to  take  the  weight  from  aloft,  make  the  ship  drive  less  to 
leeward,  and  bear  the  mainsail,  under  which  the  ship  is  laid  to." 
Smith,  in  his  Sea  Grammar,  1627,  explains  it :  <'To  hale  the  tacke 
aboord,  the  sheaie  close  aft,  the  holing  set  up,  and  the  helme  tied 
cio!fe  aboord."  H. 

'  For  is  here  archaic,  and  used  in  the  sense  of  from ;  so  that 
Theobald's  substitution  of  the  latter  word  is  needless.  Of  course 
GoDzalo  has  in  mind  the  old  proverb,  —  **  He  that  is  b  >m  to  be 
banged  will  never  be  drowned."  h. 

'  In  Beaumont  and  Fletcher's  Mad  Lover,  Chilas  s  «ys  to  ih^ 
frightened  priestess : 

*<  Be  quiet,  and  be  itaunch  too ;  no  inundatioTU." 

<  Stevens  printed  this,  set  her  two  courses  off,  which  Captain 
Giaseoek  objects  to,  and  says  :  **  The  ship's  head  is  to  he  put  lee- 
ward, and  the  vessel  to  be  drawn  off  the  land  under  that  can- 
rass  nautically  denominated  the  two  courses."  The  punctuation 
we  have  given  is  Lord  Mulgrave's.  Holt  says  :  **  The  courses 
meant  are  two  of  the  three  lowest  and  largest  sails  of  a  ship,  so 
railed  because  they  contribute  most  to  give  her  way  through  the 
water,  and  thus  enable  her  to  feel  the  helm,  and  steer  her  course 
better  than  when  they  are  not  set  or  xpread  to  the  wind."  To  la^ 
a  ship  a-hoid,  is  to  bring  her  to  lie  as  near  the  wind  as  she  can, 
in  order  to  keep  clear  of  the  laud,  and  gel  her  out  to  sea.      0. 
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Enter  Mariners^  wet 

Mar,    All  lost !  to  prayers,  to  prayers  !  all  lost ! 

[Exeuni, 

Boats,    What !  must  our  mouths  be  cold  ? 

Gon,    The  king  and  prince  at  prayers !  let  u* 
assist  them. 
For  our  case  is  as  theirs. 

Seb,    I  am  out  of  patience. 

Ant,    We  are  merely '  cheated  of  our  lives  by 
drunkards.  — 
This  wide-chapp*d  rascal! — 'would,  tliou  might*Bl 

he  drowning, 
The  washing  of  ten  tides. 

Gon.  He'll  be  hang'd  yet ; 

Though  every  drop  of  water  swear  against  it. 
And  gape  at  wid'st  to  gluV^  him. 
[A  confused  noise  witfiin, —  Mercy  on  us  !     We  splits 
we  spUt !  —  FareweU^  my  wife  and  children  !  —  Fare- 
welly  brother  I  —  We  split,  we  split,  we  split  I  "] 

Ant,    Let's  ail  sink  with  the  king.  [Exit, 

Seb,    Let's  take  leave  of  him.  [Exit. 

Gon.  Now  would  I  give  a  thousand  furlongs  of 
sea  for  an  acre  of  barren  ground;  long  heath, 
brown  furze,  any  tiling:  The  wills  above  be  done  ! 
but  I  would  fain  die  a  dry  death.**  [Exit. 

•  Merely,  absolutely,  entirely  j  Meri,  LaU 

***  To  enfrlut,  to  ttcoJIow  him. 

**  This  passag^e  is  usually  printed  as  a  part  of  Gonzalo's  speech  \ 
which  b  clearly  wrong".  Dr.  Johnson  sug^stc<i  that  the  words 
here  enclosed  in  brackets  should  be  given  as  a  part,  or  rather  as 
the  particulars  of  the  confusfd  noise  vWiin.  VVhich  is  so  ob- 
viously Hglit  that  we  should  hardly  hesitate  to  adopt  it.  ex'cn  if  we 
had  not  the  ^reat  authority  of  Dyce  and  Hailiwcll  for  doin^  so.     h. 

*'  In  Boswell's  edition  is  a  paper  from  Lor<l  Mulgrave,  show- 
ing that  the  Poet  must  either  have  drawn  his  technical  knowlo<lge 
of  seamanship  from  accurate  personal  observation,  or  else  have 
had  a  remarkable  power  of  applying  the  information  gained 
from  others.  And  he  thinks  Shakespeare  must  have  converse'.. 
•or««  ^nm^  (x€  the  best  seamen  of  the  time,  as  **  no  bo<iks  had  tbet 
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The  le  and:    before  the  Cell  of  Prospero. 
Entrr  Prosfero  and  Miranda. 

Jfiro.  If  b^  your  art,  my  dearest  father,  you  hav« 
Put  the  wild  waters  in  this  roar,  allay  thein  : 
The  sky,  it  seems,  would  pour  down  stinking  pitcli. 
But  that  the  sea,  mounting  to  the  welkin's  cheek. 
Dashes  the  fire  out     O !  1  have  suffered 
With  those  that  1  saw  suffer  :  a  brave  Teseel, 
Who  had  no  doubt  some  noble  creatures  in  her, 
Da^i'd  all  to  pieces.     O  !  the  cry  did  knock 
Against  my  very  heart.    Poor  souls  !  they  pcrish'd. 
Had  1  been  any  god  of  power,  I  would 
Have  sunk  the  sen  within  the  earth,  or  e'er  ' 
It  should  the  good  ship  so  have  swallow'd,  and 
The  fraughting  souls  within  hir. 

Pro.  Be  collected : 

No  more  aniazemeut :  tell  your  piteous  heart. 
There's  no  harm  done. 

Jfiro.  O,  woe  the  day  ! 

Pro.  No  harm. 

I  have  done  nothing  but  in  care  of  thee, 
(Of  thee,  my  dear  one  !  thee,  my  daughter ! )  who 
Art  ignorant  of  what  (Iiou  art,  nought  knowing 

l««ii  piibliihed  on  the  9al(jert"  He  then  eihihits  ihe  gbip  io  fivi 
pcniliuDU,  snil  thowa  bo*  IruJ;  Iheie  are  represented  by  Ibo  wnnlt 
of  the  dialogue,  uiJ  sayi :  "  Tbe  aucceiaion  of  evenu  ii  alricil]' 
obaerved  in  tbe  aalurBl  pmgrco  of  <hg  diairesi  described:  Uw 
upedienu  ailnpted  are  ihc  hesi  that  coold  havo  betu  deviicd  fai 
*  ehaaee  or  lafeiy  :  tb«  wordi  of  commanil  an  boI  only  itrictly 
proper,  hut  are  onl;  lueb  ai  point  Io  Ibe  ohjeci  to  be  allainad, 
aaij  nu  aupeiBuoiu  onei  o(  delail."  Captain  Qlasrork  m}i - 
"The  Boaixwaiu  Id  TheTeinpesi  dcliven  bimnlriD  the  trne  ver 
airulai  iiyle  of  ihc  forccuile."  m. 

'  i.  a.  Bf/ort,  I0O7VT  Uum:  aa  in  RcrleeiailM,  "or  nvr  lb* 
(ilvn  rord  be  looMd  ;"  and  again  Id  UbiiIcI,  •' or  rrrr  ibty  f»tnt 
■B  Ibo  botUHu  of  ibo  dcu  "  "■ 
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Of  whence  T  ain ;  Dor  that  1  am  more  better  * 
Tbnn  Prospero,  master  of  a  fiiU  poor  cell. 
And  thj  no  greater  father. 

Mira.  More  to  know 

Did  nerer  meddle'  with  taj  thoughts. 

Pro.  Tia  time 

I  should  inform  thee  further.     Lend  thj  liand. 
And  pluck  my  magic  garment  fh>m  me.  —  So : 

[I^i  davn  Us  nantte. 
lie  there,  ray  irt.*  —  Wipe  thou  thine  eyes  ;  hare 

comfort 
The  direful  spectacle  of  tlie  wreck,  which  toucfa'd 
The  very  virtue  of  compasaion  in  thee, 
[  have  with  such  prevision  in  mine  art 
So  safely  order'd,  that  there  is  no  soul  — 
No,  not  80  much  perdition  as  an  hair. 
Betid  to  any  creature  in  the  vessel 
Which  thou  heard'st  cry,  which  thou  saw'st  unk. 

Sit  down ; 
For  thou  must  now  know  further. 

Mira.  You  have  often 

Begun  to  tell  me  what  I  am  ;  but  stopp'd. 
And  leR  me  to  a  bootless  inquisition ; 
Concluding,  "Stay,  not  yet."  — 

Pro.  The  hour's  now  come, 

The  very  minute  bids  thee  ope  thine  ear ; 
Obey,  and  be  attentive.     Canst  thou  remember 
A  time  before  we  came  unto  this  cell  1 
1  do  not  think  thou  canst ;  for  then  thou  wast  not 
Out '  three  years  old. 
'  Tha  double  compamiva  ia  in  freqoeal  oaa  among  our  alikn 

1  To  Huddle,  a  lo  mti,  or  mingU  with. 

*  Lord  Burteigb,  when  ha  put  u^  his  gown  at  night,  nied  to 
■a;,  "  Lie  ibere,  Lord  Treaauror."  —  FtUUr't  Holy  State. 

*  Out  ii  useil  for  tntirtl^,  quitt.     Thus  in  Act  iv. ;  "  And  be  a 
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Mircu  Certuinly,  sir,  I  can. 

.  JPro.     By  what  1  by  any  otlier  house,  or  person  1 
or  any  tiling  the  image  tell  me,  that 
Hath  kept  with  thy  remembrance. 

Mira.  'Tis  far  off ; 

And  rather  like  a  dream  than  an  assurance 
That  my  remembrance  warrants :    Had  I  not 
Four  or  five  women  once,  that  tended  me  ? 

Pro,    Thou    hadst,    and    more,  Mirmida:    But 
how  is  it, 
That  this  hves  in  thy  mind  ?     What  secst  thou  else 
In  the  dark  backward  and  abysm  °  of  time  ? 
If  thou  remember'st  aught,  ere  thou  cam'st  h<ire, 
How  thou  cam^st  here,  thou  may^st. 

Mira*  But  that  I  do  not. 

Pro.    Twelve  year  since,  Miranda,  twelve  year 
since, 
Thy  father  was  the  duke  of  Milan,  and 
A  prince  of  power. 

BTircu  Sir,  are  not  you  my  father? 

Pro.    Thy  mother  was  a  ])iece  of  virtue,  and 
She    said  —  thou    waiit    my    dauglitcr  ;     and    thy 

father 
Was  duke  of  Milan ;  and  liis  only  heir 
And  princess  no  worse  isnued.^ 

Mircu  O,  the  heavens  ! 

Wliat  foul  play  had  we,  that  we  came  from  thence  ? 
Or  blessed  was't,  we  did? 

Pro.  Both,  both,  my  girl  . 

*  Abyitm  was  the  old  mode  of  gpelling  abyss ;  frmn  its  Freiirh 
•triginal  abut  me. 

*  Tliis  line  is  usually  printed  thus  : 

"  A  princcgj} } —  no  worse  issued  : "  — 

which  might  indeed  be  admitted,  hul  that  there  is  no  authority  for 
it  in  the  original ;  nrr  any  ncnl  o(  the  rhun/rc,  the  sense  being 
clear  enough  witho'il  ti.  u. 
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Uy  fiiul  piny,  as  thou  suy'st,  were  we  heuv'd  tlienct 
But  blcsBedlj'  holp  hither. 

Jftro.  O,  my  heart  bleeds 

To  think  o'  the  teen'  that  I  liave  tuni'd  you  to, 
Which  is  from  my  remembrance '.    I'lease  you,  fit 
ther. 

Pro.    My  brother,  and  lliy  uncle,  call'd  Antoiiin- 
I  pray  thee,  mark  me,  —  tliat  n  brother  should 
lie  so  perfidious  !  —  he  whom,  next  thyself, 
Of  all  the  world  I  lov'd,  and  to  tiim  put 
The  manage  of  my  state  ;  as,  at  that  time, 
TlkTough  all  the  signiories  it  was  the  first. 
And  Fros{)ero  the  prime  duke,  being  so  reputed 
In  dignity ;  and,  for  the  liberal  nns, 
Wn\\mA  n  immllel :  those  being  ull  tny  study. 
The  government  I  cast  upon  my  brut  her, 
And  to  my  stole  grew  Btrnngcr,  being  transporie< 
And  rapt  in  secret  studies.     Thy  ftdse  uncle  — 
Dost  thou  attend  me  1 

JUira.  Sir,  most  heedfally. 

Pro,    Being  once  perfected  how  to  grant  suits. 
How  to  deny  them  ;  whom  to  advance,  and  wlioi 
To  trash  *  for  overtopping ;  new  creiiied 
The  creritures  that  were  mine, I  8ay,or  chang'd  then 
Or  else  new  form'd  them  :  having  both  the  key 
Of  officer  and  office,  set  all  hearts  i'  ilie  state 
To  what  tune  plens'd  liis  ear  ;   that  now  be  was   ' 
The  ivy,  which  had  bid  my  princely  trunk, 

■  TVm  ii  grief,  ii 
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W  fRick'd  my  verdure  out  on*t.  —  Thou  attcnd*st 
not. 
Mircu    O  good  sir  !  1  do. 

Pro,  I  pray  thee,  mark  mo. 

( thug  neglecting  worldly  ends,  all  dedicated 
Fo  closeness,  and  the  bettering  of  my  mind 
With  that,  wliich,  but  by  being  so  retir'd, 
O'er-priz'd  all  popular  rate,'**  in  my  false  brother 
Awak'd  on  evil  nature  :  and  my  trust. 
Like  a  good  pMirent,"  did  beget  of  liim 
A  falsehood,  in  its  contrary  as  great 
As  my  trust  was  ;  which  had,  indeed,  no  limit, 
A  confidence  sans  bound.     He  being  thus  lorded, 
iVot  oqly  with  what  my  revenue  yielded. 
But  iirhat  my  power  might  else  exact,  —  hke  one. 
Who  having,  unto  truth,  by  telling  of  it," 
Made  such  a  sinner  of  his  memory. 
To  credit  liis  own  he,  —  he  did  believe 
He  was  indeed  the  duke  ;  out  o'  the  substitution. 
And  executing. the  outward  face  of  royalty. 
With  all  prerogative  :  —  Hence  his  ambition 
Growing,  —  Dost  thou  hear  1 

MiriL  Your  tale,  sir,  would  cure  deafneiM». 

Pro.  To  have  no  screen  between  this  part  he  play'd 
And  him  he  play'd  it  for,  he  needs  will  be 

'^  The  sense  is  here  rendered  somewhat  obscure  by  the  brevity 
of  expression.  The  meaning  seems  to  be  :  **  Which  would 
have  exceeded  all  popular  estimate,  but  that  it  withdrew  me  from 
my  pablic  duties  ;"  as  if  he  were  sensible  of  his  error  in  getting 
so  "  rapt  in  secret  studies  **  as  to  leave  the  State  a  prey  to  vio< 
lenco  and  usurpation.  h. 

"  Allading  to  the  observation  that  a  father  above  the  common 
rate  of  men  has  generally  a  son  below  it. 

*'  It  here  refers  to  lie  in  the  second  line  below.  So  that  the 
meaning  b  :  **  Who,  having  made  his  memory  such  a  sinner  to 
truth  by  lying,  that  he  came  to  belibve  his  own  lie."  In  like 
manner  Tacitus  says  of  certain  men,  Jingebant  simul  credcbant 

H. 
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Absalute  Milan  :  Me,  poor  nmn  '.  —  niy  library 
W*8  dukedom  large  enough  ;  of  tt^mpornl  royuJtiei 
He  thinks  me  miw  intnpnlile  ;  confederntes 
(So  dry  he  wus  for  sway)    with  tlie  king  of  Najiles, 
To  give  him  aniiuaj  tribute,  ilo  bitn  hoinni^, 
Subject  his  coronet  to  his  crown,  and  bend 
The  dukedom,  yet  unhuw'd,  (alas,  poor  Milan  !) 
To  most  ignoble  stooping. 

Stira.  O  llie  heavens  ! 

Pro.    Hnj-k  Ilia  condition,  mid  the  event ;  (lien 


tell  me. 
If  this  might  be  a  brother. 

Mira,  I  should  f\n 

To  think  but  nobly  of  my  grundinothcr  : 
Guod  wombs  have  burue  biid  evna. 

Pto.  Now  the 

This  king  of  Naples,  being  an  enemy 
To  me  inveterate,  hoarkena  my  hroihei  'i 
Whieh  was,  that  he  in  lieu"  o'  the  preni 
Of  homage,  and  I  know  not  how  much  tributei 
Should  presently  extirjiate  me  and  mine 
Otit  of  the  dukedom  ;  and  confer  fair  Milr 
With  all  tlie  honours,  on  my  brother :  WbereoriT 
A  treacherous  army  levied,  one  mldiiighi 
Fated  to  the  purpose,  did  Anloni'i  open 
The  gates  of  ATiInn ;  and,  i'  the  dead  of  darl 
The  ministers  for  tiie  purpose  hurried  thence 
Me,  and  tliy  crying  fielf. 

Mlra,  Alack,  for  frit 

I,  not  rememb'ring  how  I  cried  out  then, 
Will  cry  it  o'er  again :  it  is  a  hint," 
That  wrings  mine  eyes  to'L 


"  \a  lim  of  the  promitet ;  iJiai 
prcmitei.''  lie. 
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.9 
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Pro.  Hear  a  little  further, 

And  then  I'll  bring  thee  to  the  present  business 
Which  now*8  upon  us ;  without  the  which,  this  story 
Were  most  impertinent 

MirtL  Wherefore  did  they  not 

That  hour  destroy  us  ? 

Pro.  Well  demanded,  wench  ; 

Mjtale  provokes  tliat  question.  Dear,  tliey  durst  not« 
So  dear  the  love  my  people  bore  me,  nor  set 
A  mark  so  bloody  on  the  business  ;  but 
With  colours  fairer  painted  their  foul  ends. 
In  few,  they  hurried  us  aboard  a  bark  ; 
Bore  us  some  leagues  to  sea,  where  they  prepared 
A  rotten  carcass  of  a  boat,  not  rigg'd, 
Not  tackle,  sail,  nor  mast ;  the  very  rats 
Instinctively  liave  quit  *^  it :  there  they  hoist  us. 

To  cry  to  tlie  sea  that  roar'd  to  us ;  to  sigli 

To  the  winds,  whose  pity,  sighing  back  again. 

Did  us  but  loving  wrong. 
Mircu  Alack  !  what  trouble 

Was  I  then  to  you  ! 

Pro,  O  !  a  chenibin 

Thou  wast,  tliat  did  preserve  me  !   Thou  didst  smile. 

Infused  with  a  fortitude  from  heaven. 

When  I  have  deck'd  **  the  sea  with  drops  full  salt ; 

Under  my  burden  groan'd  ;  which  raised  in  me 

An  undergoing  stomach,'^  to  bear  up 

Against  what  should  ensue. 

^  Quit  was  commonly  used  for  quitted, 

*'  There  is  a  good  deal  of  doubt  as  to  what  sense  this  word 
is  here  used  in,  —  whether  it  be  to  adontf  or  to  caver ;  of  whirh 
the  former  seems  inappropriate,  and  the  other  altogether  forced. 
Some  good  editors  think  it  should  be  degg*d ;  a  word  still  used 
in  the  north  of  England  for  to  sprinkle.  This  sense  is  so  much 
better  than  either  of  the  others,  that  we  cannot  help  tliiuking  it  \hn 
right  one.  H. 

*'  StiMieh  u  here  used  in  its  old  sense  of  courage.  h 


28  THE   TEMPEST.  ICT  I, 

iCra.  How  came  we  ashore  I 

Pro.    By  Providence  divine. 
Some  food  we  had,  and  some  fresh  water,  that 
A  nolile  Nen|K)Ii(an,  Gonzalo, 
Out  of  hiB  charily,  (who  being  tlien  appointed 
Master  of  tliis  design,)  did  give  us ;  witli 
Ricli  garments,  Unena,  stuffs,  and  necessaries, 
Wtiich  since   have  steaded  much  :  so,  of  hia  gen- 
tleness, 
Knowing  1  lov'd  my  books,  he  furnish'd  me. 
From  my  own  library,  with  volumes  that 
[  jirize  above  my  dukedom. 

Mira.  'Would  1  might 

But  ever  see  that  man  ! 

Pro.  Now  I  arise:  — 

Sit  still,  and  hear  the  Inst  of  nur  sea-sorrow. 
Here  in  this  island  wc  nrriv'd  ;  and  here 
Have  I,  thy  sclinol-mastcr,  made  tlice  more  profit 
Than  otiicr  princes   can,  that  have  more  time 
For  vainer  houra,  and  tutors  not  so  careful. 

Mira.    Heavens  thank  you  for't !     Atid  now,  I 
pray  you,  sir, 
(For  still  'tis  beating  in  ray  mind,)  your  reason 
For  raising  this  sea-storm  1 

Pro.  Know  tiius  far  forth.  — 

By  accident  mort  strange,  bountiful  fortune. 
Now  my  dear  lady,  hath  mine  enemies 
Brought  to  this  shore  :   and  by  my  prescience 
[  find  my  zenith  doth  dejKud  upon 
A  most  auspicious  star  ;  whose  influence 
If  now  I  court  not,  but  omit,  my  fortunes 
Will  ever  ofter  droo)).  —  Here  cease  more  questioiis ; 
Thou  art  inclin'd  to  sleep ;  'tis  a  good  dulness. 
And  give  it  way: — I  know  thou  caii^t  not  choose. — ■ 
[Miranda  sUtps. 
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Come  awaj,  senrant,  come  :  I  am  ready  now  ; 
Approach,  my  Ariel :  come. 

Enter  Ariel. 

ArL    All  hail,  great  master  !  grave  sir,  hail !  1 
come 
To  answer  thy  best  pleasure  ;  be't  to  fly, 
Tu  8wim,  to  dive  into  the  fire,  to  ride 
On  the  curl'd  clouds  :  ^*  to  thy  strong  bidding,  ta&k 
Ariel,  and  all  his  quality.*' 

Pro.  Hast  thou,  spirit, 

Perfonn'd  to  point  ^  the  tempest  that  I  bade  tliee  ? 

ArL    To  every  article. 
F  boarded  the  king's  ship  ;  now  on  the  beak. 
Now  in  tlie  waist,**  the  deck,  in  every  cabin, 
I  flam'd  amazement :    Sometimes,  I'd  divide. 
And  burn  in  many  places  ;  on  the  top-mast, 
The  yards,  and  bowsprit,  would  I  flame  distinctly. 
Then  meet,  and  join.     Jove's  Hghtnings,  the  pre- 
cursors 
O  the  dreadful  thunder-claps,  more  momentary 

**  This  u  imitated  in  Fletcher's  Faithful  Shepherdess : 

"  tell  me,  sweetest, 
What  new  service  now  is  meetest 
For  the  satyre  ;  shall  1  stray 
In  the  middle  air,  and  stay 
The  sailing  racke,  or  nimbly  take 
Hold  by  the  moon,  and  gently  make 
Suit  to  the  pale  queen  of  night, 
For  a  ))came  to  give  thee  light  7 
Shall  I  dive  into  the  sea, 
And  bring  thee  coral,  making  way 
Through  the  rising  waves,"  &.c. 

^  AneVs  qiuUity  is  not  his  confederates,  but  the  power§  of  hu 
mature  as  a  spirit. 

*  i.  e.  to  the  minutest  article  ;  from  the  French  h  point. 

*>  Beak,  the  prow  of  the  ship  :  tocUstf  the  part  between  th« 
quarter-deck  and  forecastle. 


I 
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And  sight-out-rimning  were  not :    The  fire,    and 

cracks 
Of  sulphurous  roaring,  the  most  mighty  Neptune 
Seem  to  besiege,  and  make  his  bold  wares  tremble, 
Yea,  his  dread  trident  shake. 

Pro.  My  brave  spirit ' 

Who  was  so  firm,  so  constant,  that  this  coil  " 
Would  not  infect  his  reason  ? 

Art.  Not  a  soul 

But  felt  a  fever  of  the  mad,*'  and  play'd 
Some  tricks  of  desperation :  All,  but  mariners, 
Plung'd  in  the  foaming  brine,  and  quit  the  vessel. 
Then  all  a-fire  with  me :  the  king's  son,  Ferdinaudt 
With  hair  up-staring,  (then  like  reeds,  not  hair,) 
Was  tJie   first   man   tliat  leap'd ;  cried,  "  Hell   is 

empty. 
And  all  the  devils  are  here." 

Pro.  Why,  that's  my  spirit ! 

But  was  not  this  nigh  shore  ? 

Ari.  Close  by,  my  master. 

Pro.    But  are  they,  Ariel,  safe  ? 

Ari.  Not  a  hair  perish'd  ; 

On  their  sustaining  garments  not  a  blemish. 
But  fresher  than  before  :   and  as  thou  bad'st  me. 
In  troops  I  have  dispers'd  them  'bout  the  isle  : 
The  king's  son  have  I  landed  by  himself; 
Whom  I  left  cooling  of  the  air  with  sigiis, 
In  an  odd  angle  of  the  isle,  and  sitting, 
His  arms  in  tliis  sad  knot. 

Pro.  Of  the  king's  ship. 

The  mariners,  say,  how  thou  hast  dispos'd, 
iVnd  all  the  rest  o'  the  fleet  1 


••  CoU  is  bitslUf  tumftlt, 

"  That  is,  such  a  fever  a.s  inatlmcn  feel  when  llie  frantic  fit  ii 
on  them. 
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An,  Safely  in  harbour 

Is  the  king's  ship ;  in  the  deep  nook,  where  onco 
Thou  callMst  me  up  at  midnight  to  fetch  dew 
From  the    still-vex'd    Bernioothes,'^    there    she's 

hid: 
The  mariners  all  under  hatches  stow'd  ; 
Whom,  with    a    charm    join'd    to    their    sufier'd 

labour, 
I  bare  left  asleep  :  and  for  the  rest  o'  the  fleet, 
Which  I  dispers'd,  they  all  have  met  again ; 
And  are  upon  the  Mediterranean  flote,** 
fiound  sadly  home  for  Naples ; 
Supposing  that  they  saw  tlie  king's  ship  wreck'd, 
And  his  great  person  perish. 

Pro.  Ariel,  thy  charge 

Exactly  is  perform 'd ;   but  there's  more  work  : 
What  is  the  time  o'  the  day  ? 
Ari.  Past  the  mid  season. 

Pro,    At  least  two  glasses  :    The  time  'twixt  six 
and  now 
Must  by  us  both  be  spent  most  preciously. 

Ari,    Is  there  more  toil  ?     Since  thou  must  give 
me  pains, 
Let  me  remember  thee  what  thou  hast  promis'd. 
Which  is  not  yet  perform 'd  me. 

Pro,  How  now  !    moody  1 

Wliat  is't  thou  canst  demand  ? 

ArL  My  liberty. 

Pro.    Before  the  time  be  out  ?  no  more. 

Art.  I  prithee, 

**  The  epithet  here  applied  to  the  Rermudan  will  be  best  un- 
derstood by  those  who  have  seen  the  chafing  of  the  sea  over  the 
rug^jcd  rocks  by  which  ihcy  arc  surronndc<l,  and  whicn  renders 
access  to  them  so  difficult.  It  was  then  the  current  opinion  that 
the  Bermudas  were  inhabited  by  monsters  and  details. 

**  i.  e.  wave,  or  the  soa.     Flot,  Fr. 
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Remember,  I  have  done  thee  worthy  service ; 
Told  thee  no  hes,  made  tliec  no  mistakings,  senr'd 
Without  or  grudge    or    grumblings :    Thou  didst 

promise 
To  bate  me  a  full  year. 

Pro.  Dost  thou  forget 

From  what  a  torment  I  did  free  thee  ? 

Aru  No. 

Pro,    Thou  dost ;  and  think*st  it  much,  to  tread 
the  ooze 
Of  the  salt  deep  ; 

To  run  upon  the  sharp  wind  of  the  north ; 
To  do  me  business  in  the  veins  o'  the  earth, 
Wiien  it  is  bak'd  witii  frost. 

Ari.  I  do  not,  sir. 

Pro,    Thou  Hest,  malignant  thing !    Hiist  thou 
forgot 
The  foul  witch,  Sycorax,  who,  with  age  and  o\\\y^ 
Was  grown  into  a  hoop  ?  hast  thou  forgot  her  1 

Ari.    No,  sir. 

Pro.  Thou  hast :  Where  was  she  born  1 

speak ;  tell  me. 

Ari.    Sir,  in  Argier.*' 

Pro.  O !  was  she  so  ?  I  must, 

Once  in  a  month,  recount  what  thou  hast  been. 
Which  thou  forget 'st.    This  damn'd  witch,  Sycorax, 
For  miscliicfs  manifold,  and  sorceries  terrible 
To  enter  human  hearing,  from  Argier, 
Thou  know'st,  was  banish 'd :  for  one  thing  she  chd, 
They  would  not  take  her  life :  Is  not  this  true  ? 

Ari.    Ay,  sir. 

Pro.    This  blue-ey'd  hag  was  liither  brought  with 
child. 
And  here  was  left  by  the  sailors :  Thou,  my  slave, 

**  The  old  English  name  of  Algiers 
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As  thou  report'st  thyself,  vrnst  then  her  semint : 

And,  for  thou  wast  a  spirit  too  dehcate 

To  act  her  earthj  and  abhorr'd  commands, 

Refusing  her  grand  hests,'^  she  did  confine  thee, 

Bj  help  of  her  more  potent  ministers, 

Ajid  h\  her  most  uumitigable  rage. 

Into  8  cloven  pine  ;  within  which  rift 

Iroprison'd,  thou  didst  painfully  remain 

A  dozen  years ;  witliin  which  space  she  died. 

And  left  then  there;    where  thou  didst  rent  thu 

groans. 
As  fast  as  mill-wheels  strike :  Then  was  tliis  island 
(Save  for  the  son  that  she  did  litter  here, 
A  freckled  whelp,  hag-bom)  not  honour 'd  with 
A  human  shape. 
ArL  Yes  ;  Caliban  her  son. 

Pro.    Dull  thing,  I  say  so  ;   he,  that  Caliban, 
Whom  now  I  keep  in  service.     Thou  best  know'st 
Wliat  torment  I  did  find  thcc  in:   thy  groans 
Did  make  wolves  howl,  and  penetrate  the  breasts 
Of  ever-angry  bears :    It  was  a  torment 
To  lay  upon  the  damn'd,  which  Sycorax 
Could  not  again  undo  :   it  was  mine  art. 
When  I  arriv'd,  and  heard  thee,  that  made  gape 
The  pine,  and  let  thee  out. 

ArL  ^  I  thank  thee,  master. 

Pro,    If  thou  more  murmur'st,  I  will  rend  an  oak. 
And  peg  thee  in  his  knotty  entrails,  till 
Thou  hast  howl'd  away  twelve  winters. 

Ari.  Pardon,  master: 

I  will  be  correspondent  to  command. 
And  do  my  spriting  gently. 

Pro.  Do  so  ;  and  after  two  day* 

I  will  discharge  thee. 

^  BehestSf  commandi 
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Ari.  That's  my  nuble  ina«ter ! 

What  ahalt  I  do  I  say  what :  what  shall  I  clu  ? 

Pro.  Go,  make  thyself  like  a  nympli  o'  tlie  ibb 
be  subject 
To  no  sight  hut  thiae  and  mine  ;  invisible 
To  every  eyeball  else.     Go,  take  this  sliape, 
And  hither  come  in't :  go ;  heucc,  with  dihgeiice. 
[Exit  Ariel 
Awuke,  dear  heart,  awake  !  thou  host  slept  well ; 
Awake! 

Mira.    The  strangeness  of  your  story  put 
Heaviness  in  me. 

Pro.  Sliake  it  off:  Come  on  : 

We'll  visit  Cahban,  my  shive,  who  never 
Yields  us  kind  answer. 

Mtr(L  'Tis  a  villain,  sir, 

1  do  not  love  to  look  on. 

Pro.  But,  as  'tis. 

We  cannot  miss  "  hiiu :  he  docs  make  our  fire. 
Fetch  in  our  wood,  and  serves  in  offices 
That  profit  us.     What  ho  !    slave  !  GuUbaii ! 
Thou  earth,  thou  !   a|>eak. 

Cal    [Within.]        There's  wood  enough  witliirt. 

Pro.     Come  forth,  I  say  :  there's  other  busineBt 
for  thee  : 
Come  forth,  thou  tortoise  !  when  T  " 

Re-enter  Akiel,  like  a  Waicr-ni/mpk. 

fine  apparition  !  My  quaint "  Ariel, 
Hark  in  thine  ear. 

Art.  My  lord,  it  sliall  be  done.  [Exit 
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Fro.    Thou   poisonous  slave,  got  by  the   devil 
himself 
Upon  thj  wicked  dam,  come  forth  ! 

Enter  Caliban. 

CaL    As  wicked  dew  as  e*er  my  mother  bnish'd 
With  raven's  feather  from  unwholesome  fen 
Drop  on  you  both  !  a  south-west  blow  on  ye, 
^nd  blister  you  all  o^er  ! 
Pro.    For  this,  be  sure,  to-night  thou  shalt  have 
cramps. 
Side-stitches  that  shall  pen  thy  breath  up ;  urchins  " 
Shall,  for  that  vast  '^  of  night  that  they  may  work. 
All  exercise  on  thee  :  thou  shalt  be  pinched 
As  thick  as  honey-combs,  each  pinch  more  stinging 
Than  bees  that  made  them. 

CaL  I  must  eat  my  dinner. 

This  island's  mine,  by  Sycorax  my  mother. 
Which  thou  tak'st  from  me.     Wlien  thou  camest 

first. 
Thou  strok'dst  me,  and  mad'st  much  of  me ;  would'st 

give  me 
Water  with  berries  in't ;  and  teach  me  how 
To  name  the  bigger  Hght,  and  how  the  less. 
That  bum  by  day  and  night :  and  then  I  lov'd  thee. 
And  show'd  thee  all  the  quaUties  o'  the  isle. 
The  fresh  springs,  brine    pits,  barren   place,  and 
fertile : 

^  Urchins  were  fairies  of  a  particular  class.  Hedgehogs  were 
also  called  urthiru ;  and  it  is  probable  that  the  sprites  were  so 
Darned,  because  they  were  of  a  mischievous  kind,  the  urchin  being 
anciently  deemed  a  very  noxious  animal.  In  the  phrase  still  cur- 
rent, **  a  little  urchin/'  the  idea  of  the  fairy  still  remains. 

^  So  in  Hamlet,  Act  i.  sc.  2,  '<  in  the  dead  vast  and  middle 
of  the  night  5 ''meaning  the  silent  void  or  vacancy  of  night,  when 
spirits  were  anciently  supposed  to  walk  abroad  un  errands  of 
n-^e.  or  sport,  or  mischief.  H. 


Cursed  be  I  that  did  so  !  —  All  tlic  clmrm!) 
Of  Sycurax,  tuiulii,  buttles,  liaU,  liglit  on  you  ! 
Fnr  I  am  all  tbe  BubjccU  tlial  you  liavc. 
Which  first  was  mine  own  king :  and  here  you  sty 

III  tliis  hard  rock,  whiles  you  do  keep  from  me 
The  rest  o'  the  ialaud- 

Pro.  Thou  most  lyinp  slave, 

Wliom  stripes  may  move,  not  kindness,  I  linve  ua'd 

Filth  as  thou  art,  with  human  cure  ;  nnd  lod^'d  thee 
In  mine  own  cell,  till  thou  didst  seek  to  violate 
The  honor  of  my  child. 

Cat.     O  ho,  O  ho  !  —  'would  it  hnd  hecn  done ! 
Thou  didst  prcvem  iiic ,  I  liad  peopled  else 
Tliis  isle  with  Cidibaiis.  h 

Pro.  Alihorred  slave,  ^^k 

Wliieh  any  print  of  goodness  will  not  take,  ^H 

Bein^  cnpahle  of  all  ill !     I  |>itied  thee,  iH 

Took  pains  to  moke  thee  spenk,  taught  thee  each 

hour 
Uqg  thing  or  other  :  when  thou  didst  not,  savage, 
Knovr  iliiiie  own  meaning,  but  would'si  gabble  like 
A  thing  most  bmtish,  I  eiidow'd  thy  purposes 
With  words  that  made  them  known  :    But  tliy  vile 

Tliough  thou  didst  learn,  hod  that  tn't  which  good 

Could  not  abide  to  be  with  ;  therefore  wnst  thou 
Deservedly  coiklin'd  into  this  ruck, 
Wlto  Imdst  deserv'd  more  ihnn  a  prison. 

Cal,  You  taught  me  language ;  nnd  iriy  profit  on't 
Is,  I  know  how  to  curse :  The  red  plague  rid  "  you. 
For  learning  me  your  hinguiigi.- ! 

»  Do.lruv. 
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Pro.  Hag-seed,  hence! 

Fetch  us  in  fuel ;  and  be  quick,  thou  wert  best. 
To  answer  other  business.     Shrug'st  thou,  mahce  ? 
If  thou  neglect'st,  or  dost  unwillingly 
What  I  command,  I'll  rack  thee  with  old  cramps ; 
Fill  all  thy  bones  with  aches ;  ^*  make  thee  roar. 
That  beasts  shall  tremble  at  thy  din. 

CaL  No,  'pray  thee  !  — 

[AsideJ]    I  must  obey :  his  art  is  of  such  power. 
It  would  control  my  dam's  god,  Setebos,** 
And  make  a  vassal  of  him. 

Pro.  So,  slave  ;  hence  ! 

[Exit  CjlLIBAN. 

Reenter  Ariel  invisible^  playing  and  singing : 
Ferdinand  following  him. 

Ariel's  Song. 

Come  nnto  these  yellow  sands, 
And  then  take  hands : 

**  Aehts  was  formerly  a  word  of  two  syllables,  and  is  required 
by  tbe  measure  to  be  so  here.  Of  this  there  are  many  examples 
m  tbe  old  writers.  Some  of  our  readers  may  have  beard  of  the 
claroonr  that  was  raised  against  Kemble  for  pronouncing  the  word 
tbos  on  the  stage ;  wherein  some  may  still  think  he  followed  an 
old  custom  at  the  expense  of  good  Judgment.  ii. 

**  Setrbos  was  the  name  of  an  American  god,  or  rather  devil, 
worshipped  by  the  Patagonians.  In  Eden's  **  History  of  Tra- 
i'aile,"  printed  in  1577,  is  an  account  of  Magellan's  voyage  to  the 
South  Pole,  containing  a  description  of  this  god  and  his  worship- 
pers ;  wherein  the  author  says  .  <<  When  they  felt  the  shackles 
fast  about  their  legs,  they  began  to  doubt  j  but  the  captain  did 
pot  tbem  in  comfort  and  bade  them  stand  still.  In  fine,  when  they 
saw  how  they  were  deceived,  they  roared  like  bulls,  and  cryed 
upon  their  ^reat  devil  Sftebos,  to  help  them."  Sycorax,  as  we 
have  seen,  was  from  Algiers,  where  she  doul>lless  learned  to  wor- 
ship this  god.  So  that  here  the  Poet  has  but  transferred  into  the 
neighbourhood  of  his  scene  the  matter  of  some  of  tlie  then  recent 
discoveries  in  America.  H 
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Coiirl'aied  when  you  have,  and  kiaa'd 

The  wild  wiivea  whist," 
Foot  it  feullj  here  and  ihere; 
And,  swctt  sprjles,  the  bdrden  bear. 
Hark,  hark! 
Burden.   [Dupenedlii.]    Boic^k,  v^iegh. 

The  watch-dogs  bark: 
linrdta.   [Dispertedlg.]    Botvgh,  leotegh. 
Hark,  hurk  1  I  hear 
Tho  stmin  uf  strutting;  chnntictcre 
Cry,  Cock-a-duodle-doo. 

/'»-.     VVlierc  shniild  this  mu^ic  be  T  i'  thtfl 
iir  till!  eartli  ? 
It  eiMiniJa  no  more;  —  and  sure,  it  waits  upon. 
Some  god  o'  the  island.     Sitting  on  a  linnk, 
Weeping  again  the  king  my  fallier's  wreck, 
This  music  crept  \>y  me  uiinn  the  waters ; 
Allaying  both  tlicir  fury,  and  my  (Hissioii, 
With  its  sweet  air :  tbeiico  1  have  f.dlow'd  it. 
Or  it  hath  drawn  me  rather  :  —  But  'tis  gone. 
No,  it  begins  again. 

Pull  fntliom  five  thy  fiilhcr  liea ; 
or  his  bones  are  coral  made ; 
Those  are  pearls  that  were  hia  eyes : 

Nothing  of  him  that  doth  fade, 
But  doth  suffer  a  sea-change 
Into  something  rich  and  strange. 
Sea-nymphs  hourly  ring  his  hnel! : 
BiirdcTU  Ding-don^. 

Hark!  now  I  hear  Uiem,  — ding-dong,  bell. 
/Ir.    The    ditty    does    remember    my  drown'i 
fnther.  — 

inarh  of  pooUy  ihal  a  unite   lost,  u   the  piuu^  i 
-'  :  liiiE,  Tht   KiLl  vaea  uhul.  being  mlA 


A 
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This  is  no  mortal  business,  nor  no  sound 
That  the  earth  owes  : " —  I  hear  it  now  above  me. 
Pro,  The  fringed  curtains  of  tliine  eye  advance, 
And  saj,  what  thou  seest  yond'. 

MirtL  What  is't  ?  a  spirit  ? 

Lord,  how  it  looks  about !    Believe  me,  sir, 
It  carries  a  brave  form :  —  But  'tis  a  spirit. 
Pro.    No,  wench :  it  eats  and  sleeps,  and  hath 
such  senses 
As  we  have,  such.    This  gallant,  which  thou  seest, 
Was  in  the  wreck  ;  and,  but  he's  something  stain'd 
Witl)  grief,  that's  beauty's  canker,  thou  might'st  call 

him 
A  goodly  person.     He  hath  lost  liis  fellows, 
And  strays  about  to  find  them. 

Mircu  1  might  call  him 

A  thing  divine  ;  for  nothing  natural 
I  ever  saw  so  noble. 

Pro.    [Aside.]  It  goes  on,  I  see. 

As  my  soul  prompts  it :  —  Spirit,  fine   spirit !     I'll 

free  thee 
Within  two  days  for  this. 

JFer.  Most  sure,  the  goddess 

On    whom    these    airs    attend! — Vouchsafe,    my 

prayer 
May  know,  if  you  remain  upon  this  island  ; 
And  that  you  will  some  good  instruction  give. 
How  I  may  bear  me  here :  My  prime  request. 
Which  I  do  last  pronounce,  is,  O  you  wonder  ! 
If  you  be  maid,^*  or  no  ? 

parentbctical,  and  that  too  without  any  auihority  from  the  original. 
Such  are  tlie  improvements  sometimes  foisted  in  by  those  who 
prefer  grammar  to  poetry,  and  cannot  read  a  song  without  tliink- 
ug  of  Syntax.  h. 

"  i.  e.  otons.   To  owe  was  to  possess  or  owitf  in  ancient  language. 

"  Kerdinand  has  already  spoken  of  Miranda  as  a  goddess  . 
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BUra.  Nil  wonder,  Bir ; 

But,  certainly  a  maid. 

Fer.  My  language  !  heavens !  — 

I  am  the  best  of  them  that  speak  tliis  speech. 
Were  I  but  where  'tis  spoken. 

Pro.  How  !   ilie  l»est  I 

Wliat  wert  thou,  if  tlie  kinj;  of  Naples  beard  thee  ! 

IW.    A  single  thing,"  as  1  nin  now,  that  wondera 
To  hear  thee  speak  of  Nnplus:   ilu  docs  hear  me; 
And,  that  he  does,  I  weep  :  myself  am  Naples  ; 
Who  with  mine  eyes,  ne'er  since  at  ebb,  beheld 
Tlie  king  my  father  wreck'd- 

3fira.  Alack,  for  mercy  ! 

Fh-.    Yes,  faitli,  and  all  his  lords ;  tlie  duke  of 
Milan, 
And  his  brave  son,  being  twain. 

Pro.  The  duke  of  Milan, 

And  his  mure  braver dau<;htcr,could control"  thee. 
If  now  'twere  fit  to  do't.  —  [Asitlr.]    At  the  first  sight 
They  have  chang'd  eyes;  —  Delicate  Ariel, 
I'll  set  tliee  free  for  this  !  —  [To  Ferd.]    A  word, 

I  fear,  you  have  done  yuurself  some  wrong:*'  a  word. 
lUlra.    Why  s|)cak3  my  father  so  ungeiitly  7   This 
Is  the  tliird  man  that  e'er  I  saw ;  the  first 
That  e'er  I  sigh'd  for  ;  Pity  move  my  father 
To  be  inclin'd  my  way  ! 

be  now  asks,  ir  sbe  be  a  morul ;  not  a  rctcsiial  being,  bill  ■ 

•»  i.  o.  a  wot,  fablt  ihing.     The  foel  elsewhere  usei  tinglt 
"    ■■  ■  "■    ■  btgU  ttaie  at 

ck  or  eihlbil  a 
I  Freitrh  conlrt-mll/r. 
I  cbiuaclcr,  in  rlaiming  lo  be  kinit 
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Fer,  O  !  if  a  virgin, 

And  your  alTection  not  gone  forth,  I'll  make  you 
Tlie  queen  of  Naples. 

Pro,  Soft,  sir  :  one  word  more.  — 

[iliuic!.]   They  are  both  in  eitlier's  powers :  but  tliis 

swift  business 
I  must  uneasy  make,  lest  too  light  winning 
Make  the  prize  light. — i[To  Ferd.]    One  word 

more  :  I  charge  thee, 
That  thou  attend  me  :  thou  dost  here  usurp 
The  name  thou  ow'st  not ;  and  hast  put  thyself 
Upon  this  island,  as  a  spy,  to  win  it 
From  me,  the  lord  on't. 
Fer.  No,  as  I  am  a  man. 

Mireu    There's  nothing  ill  can  dwell  in  such  a 
temple : 
If  the  ill  spirit  have  so  fair  a  house. 
Good  things  will  strive  to  dwell  witli't. 

Pro,    [  To  Ferd.]  Follow  me.  — 

Speak  not  you  for  him  ;  lie's  a  traitor.  —  Come  : 
I'll  manacle  thy  neck  tmd  feet  together ; 
Sea-water  shait  thou  drink,  thy  food  shall  be 
The  fresl>brook  muscles,  wither'd  roots,  and  husks, 
Wlierein  the  acorn  cradled :  Follow. 

Fer,  No : 

I  will  resist  such  entertainment,  till 
Mine  enemy  has  more  power. 

[He  drawsy  and  is  charmed  from  moving, 
3iira,  O  dear  fatlier. 

Make  not  too  rash  a  trial  of  him,  for 
He's  gentle,  and  not  fearful. 

Pro,  Wliat !    I  say  : 

My  foot  my  tutor  !  —  Put  thy  sword  up,  traitor  ; 
Who  mak'st  a  show,  but  dar'st  not  strike,  thy  con 
science 
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Is  BO  posscss'd  iviili  guilt :  come  from  thy  ward  j  ** 
For  I  ctui  licre  lUsarm  thee  witli  tliis  slick, 
And  make  lliy  weapon  drop. 

JUira.  Beseech  you,  father  ! 

Pro.     Hence  !  bang  not  on  my  garments. 

lUira-  Sir,  have  pity  ! 

I'll  he  Iiis  surety. 

Pro.  Silence  !  one  word  more 

Shall  mnke  me  cliide  thee,  if  not  hate  tlice.    What  1 
An  advocate  for  an  impostor  1  hush  ! 
Thou  tliiiik'st  there  are  no  more  such  slinpes  as  he. 
Having  seen  but  him  and  Cohban  :  Foohsh  wench  I 
To  the  moat  of  men  tliis  is  a  Caliban, 
And  they  to  him  are  angels. 

lUira.  My  affectiona 

Are  then  most  humhie :  I  have  no  amhition 
To  sec  a  goodlier  man. 

Pro.     [To  Ferd.,]  Come  on;  obey: 

Thy  nerves  arc  in  their  infancy  again, 
And  have  no  vigor  in  them. 

Far.  So  they  are : 

My  spirits,  OS  in  a  dream,  are  all  bound  up. 
My  fulher's  h>as,  the  weakness  wliich  I  feel. 
The  wreck  of  nil  my  friends,  or  this  man's  threats. 
To  whom  I  am  suhduetl,  are  but  light  to  me, 
Might  I  but  through  my  prison  once  a  day 
Itehold  this  mnid  :  all  corners  else  o'  the  earth 
Let  lilicrty  make  use  of;  space  enough 
Have  I  in  such  a  prison. 

Pro.     [Aside.]    It  works. — [  To  Febo.  and  MiRi 

Thou  hnst  done  well,  fine  Ariel !  —  Follow  me.  — 
[To  Ariei~]    Hark,  what  tlinu  else  shalt  do  me. 
Afira.  Be  of  comfort ; 

«  i.  o.  poilura  oT  derencc 
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My  Other's  of  a  better  nature,  sir, 

Than  he  appears  by  speech :  tliis  is  unwonted, 

llfhich  now  came  from  him. 

Pro,  Thou  shalt  be  as  free 

.4s  mountain  winds  :  but  then  exactly  do 
All  points  of  my  command. 
ArL  To  the  syllable. 

Pro,  Come,  follow :  Speak  not  for  him.  [Exeunt 


ACT   II. 

SCENE    I.     Another  part  of  the  Ishind. 

Enter   Alonzo,    Sebastian,   Antonio,    Gonzalo, 
Adrian,   Francisco,   and  others. 

Gran.    'Beseech  you,  sir,  be  merry  :  you  have 
cause 
(So  have  we  all)  of  joy;  for  our  escape 
Is  much  beyond  our  loss :  Our  hint  of  woe  * 
Is  common :  every  day,  some  sailor ^s  wife. 
The  masters  of  some  merchant,^  and  the  merchant, 
Have  just  our  theme  of  woe ;  but  for  the  miracle, 
I  mean  our  preservation,  few  in  millions 
Can  speak  like  us:  tlien  wisely,  good  sir,  weij^h 
Our  sorrow  with  our  comfort. 

Alan,  Pr'ythee,  peace 

8eb,    He  receives  comfort  like  cold  porridge. 

Ant,    The  visitor '  will  not  give  him  o'er  so. 

Seb,    Look ;  he's  winding  up  the  watch  of  his 
wit:  by  and  by  it  will  strike. 

'  I.  e.  cause  of  sorrow. 

•  It  ^Tw  usual  lo  call  a  merchartt-vessel  a  merchantj  as  we  now 
■ay  m  merchani-fnan. 

'lie  calls  Gonzalo  the  visitor ,  in  allusion  to  the  oHice  of  one 
who  visits  the  sick  to  give  advice  and  cou.HolHliun. 
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Can.    Sir, 

8eh.    One! Tell. 

Gom.    Wlien    every  grief  is    eiitertuiii'd,    tliut'* 
offer'd, 
I'onies  to  the  entertainer  — 

Sth.  A  dullor. 

Gon.    Dolour  comes  to  him,  indeed:  you  have 
iipoken  tnier  than  you  pur|iogt;<l. 

Stb.    You  htive  taken  it  wiitclicr  tlion  I  nienn' 
yoii  Bhould. 

Gan.    Therefore,  my  lord, — 

Ant.    Fie,  what  u  speiidthrill  xa  he  of  liis  tongue ! 

Aim.     I  pr'ythee,  spare. 

Gon.    Well,  I  hnve  done:  But  yet  — 

Scb.    Me  will  l>e  miking. 

Ant.    Wliich  of  them,  he,  or  Adrinu,  fur  n  good 
wager,  first  bc^ns  to  crow  1 

Seb.     The  old  cock. 

Ant.     The  cockrel. 

Seb.    Done :     The  wager  T 

Ant.    A  laugliter. 

Sdi.    A  match. 

Adr.     Though  this  island  seem  to  he  desert, - 

Ant.    Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

8rb.    So,  you're  paid. 

Adr.    Uninhabttnblu,  and  nhnost  inocceesible, — 

Sfb.    Yet  — 


Adr.    Yet  — 

Ant.    He  couIq  not  ir 

Adr     It  must  needs 

liss  it. 
Iw  of  subtle,  tender,  nnd 

delicate  temjieraiicc.' 
Ant.     Tein|>erunce  wi 

IS  a  delicntc  wench. 

upon  ihe  word  ;  doubilos  »n  i 
limlowine  Ilie  namet  of  Ihc  cai 

nllDsioii  lo  Ihc  I'litilan  cuslom  of 
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8eb.  Ay,  and  a  subtle;  ns  he  most  learnedly 
delivered. 

Adr.   The  uir  breathes  upon  us  here  most  sweetly. 

8eb.    As  if  it  had  lungs,  and  rotten  ones. 

Ani.    Or  as  'twere  perfuniM  by  a  fen. 

Chm.    Here  is  every  thing  advantageous  to  life. 

Ant    True  ;  save  means  to  hve. 

Scb,    Of  that  there's  none,  or  little. 

Gon.  How  lush  ^  and  lusty  the  grass  looks !  how 
^H'een! 

Ant.    The  ground,  indeed,  is  tawny. 

8d),    With  an  eye  ^  of  green  in't. 

Ant,    He  misses  not  much. 

Seb.    No;  he  doth  hut  mistake  the  truth  totnliy. 

Gon.  But  the  rarity  of  it  is,  which  is  indeed 
sdmost  beyond  credit, — 

Seb,    As  many  vouched  rarities  are. 

Gon.  — that  our  garments,  l)eing,  as  they  were, 
drenched  in  the  sea,  hold,  notwithstanding,  their 
freshness,  and  ghisses ;  beiiig  rather  new  dyed  than 
stain'd  with  salt  water. 

Ant,  If  but  one  of  his  pockets  could  speak. 
would  it  not  say,  he  lies  ? 

Seb,    Ay,  or  very  fidsely  pocket  up  liis  report. 

Gon,  Methinks,  our  garments  are  now  ns  fresh 
us  when  we  put  them  on  first  in  Afric,  at  the  mar- 
riage of  the  king's  fair  daughter  Claribel  to  llie 
king  of  Tunis. 

Scb,  'Twas  a  sweet  marriage,  and  we  prosper 
well  in  our  return. 

Adr,  Tunis  was  never  grac'd  befoie  with  such 
a  paragon  to  their  queen. 

•  i.  e.  juicy,  succulent. 

•  A  tint  or  tinge  of  green.  So  in  Sandy's  Travels :  *'  Clolli 
of  silver,  Ussucd  with  an  eye  of  green  j "  and  Bayle  says :  "  Ue«{ 
wiih  an  eye  of  blue  inakns  a  purple."  H 
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^^^^^^^^H 

^^^^^1 
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Gm 

Not  since  widow  Dido'B  lime. 

Ant 

Widow  T  a  pos  o'  ihui !     Haw  enme  lliai 

widow 

in  1    Widow  Dido ! 

&b 

What  if  he  hud  said  widower  jEmhs  too  1 

good  lord,  liow  yoii  lake  it ! 

Adr 

Widow  Dido,  said  you  I    you  make  me 

study  of  llmt :  slie  was  of"  Cartiinge,  not  of  Tunis. 

Gon 

Tliis  Tunis,  sir,  was  Cortlmge. 

A,ir 

Carthage !                                                ^J 

Gnn 

I  msure  you,  Canlmge.                        ^^^| 

Ant 

His  word  is  more  tliim    ihe    inirac^^^l 

harp.' 

^^ 

&L 

Ife  hatli  rais'd  tlic  wall,  and  houses  too,          1 

Ant 

Wliut  itnpOHsible  mailer  will  he  make  «b^ 

DextT 

&6. 

I  thiidc    lie  will  earrv  this  island  home  iu 

his  pocket,  Bjid  give  it  ijis  son  for  on  a|i|)lt;. 

Aid 

And  sowing  the  kerucls  of  it  iu  the  sea. 

lirii>g  fortli  more  iBlaiiiio.                                            .^^ 

Gm 

^ 

AjU 

Why,  in  good  tittle.                                   MM 

Gon 

Sir,  we  were  tidkiti^,  thai  our  gannewlW 

seem  t 

ow  us  frcah  as  when  we  were  at  Tunis  nt 

the  ma 

rifige  of  your  diiughtcr,  who  is  now  queen. 

Ant 

And  the  rarest  that  e'er  came  there.                , 

m. 

'Bate,  1  beaeeeh  you,  widow  Dido.        ^^^ 

Am. 

Ol  widow  Dido;  ay,  widow  Dido.     i^^H 

Gon. 

Is  not,  sir,  my  douhlet  as  fresh  us  tlift^^^H 

day  I  wore  it  t    I  mefui.  in  a  sort.                     ^^H 

A«t. 

That  sort  was  welt  &^h'd  for.               ^^M 

tn                                                                             ^B 

"  The  G;A  lo  bins  Ampbinn                                  ^^^H 

I'liM  wBlhtd  a.  cUy  with  iu  mcMf ."                 ^^H 

A  hiM  »u  gfven  lo  Amphmn  by  Mercury,  ami  wilh  it  hei^^H 

■htllttl  llHl  IMD 
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Gon,    When  I  wore  it  at  your  daughter's  mar- 
riage? 
Alon.    You  cram  these  words  into  mine  ears, 
against 
The  stomach  of  my  sense :    HYould  I  had  never 
Married  my  daughter  there !  for,  coming  thence, 
My  son  is  lost ;  and,  in  my  rate,  she  too, 
Who  is  so  far  from  Italy  remov'd, 
I  ne'er  again  shall  see  her.     O  thou  mine  lioir 
Of  Naples  and  of  Milan  !  what  strange  fish 
Hath  made  liis  meal  on  thee  ? 

Draru  Sir,  he  may  live: 

I  saw  him  beat  the  surges  under  him, 
And  ride  upon  their  backs :  he  trod  the  water. 
Whose  enmity  he  flung  aside,  and  breasted 
The  surge  most  swoln  that  met  him :  his  bold  head 
'Bove  the  contentious  waves  he  kept,  and  oar'd 
Himself  witli  his  good  arms  in  lusty  stroke 
To  the  shore,  tliat  o'er  his  wave-worn  basis  bow'd, 
As  stooping  to  reUeve  liim :  I  not  doubt. 
He  came  ahve  to  land. 

Alon.  No,  no;  he*s  gone. 

Seb,    Sir,  you  may  thank  yourself  for  this  great 
loss; 
That  would  not  bless  our  Europe  with  your  daughter, 
But  rather  lose  her  to  an  African  ; 
Where  she,  at  least,  is  banish'd  from  your  eye, 
Who  hath  cause  to  wet  the  grief  on't.® 

AfoTu  Pr'ythee,  peace. 

jSi6.    You    were    kneePd    to,    and    im|*6rtunM 
otherwise 
By  ail  of  us ;  and  the  fair  soul  herself 

*  The  meaning'  of  this  iioe  will  he  clear  enough,  if  tpho  be  un- 
d«rsloo<l  Bs  referring  to  eife,  H7io  and  trhicli  were  oAen  used 
larliterimuialcljr.  ■ . 
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Weigli'd.  between  louihness  imd  obeJience,  a 
Wliich  end  o'  ihe  beani  she'd  buw.*     Wc  luive  Ij 

I  fear,  for  ever ;  Milan  and  Naples  hare 
Mure  widows  in  them  of  tbiB  biisincGs'  i 
TLuui  we  bring  men  to  comfort  them :  the  fau 

Aloit'     So  is  the  dearest  o'   tlie  loi;!4. 

Gm.  My  lord  Rebai 

Tlie  truth  70U  speak  doth  luck  suiiie  gcntlene 
And  time  to  s|>eiik  it  in :  you  rub  the  sure. 
When  you  should  bring  the  phisier. 

Seb.  Very  v 

Ant.     And  most  chirurgeonly. 

Gm.    It  is  foul  weather  in  us  all,  gaod  sir. 
When  you  are  cloudy. 

Scb,  Foul  weather  1 

Ant.  Very  foul. 

Gon.    Had  I    pltuitaticin  of  this  ixle,  my  lord,  — 

Ant.    He'd  aow't  with  nettle-se 

Stb.  Or  docks,  or  luaJloMs. 

Gon.    And  were  the  king  on't,  what  would  I  dot 

Sdi.    'Scape  being  druuk,  for  want  of  w 

Gon.    I'  the  coramonwealth  I  would  by  ci 
Ciecuie  all  tilings:  for  no  kind  uf  tralKc 
Would  I  admit;  no  name  of  magistrate ; 
Letters  should  not  be  known;  riches, poverty. 
And  USB  of  service,  none;  contract,  successiua  f 
Ilcurn,  bound  of  land,  tilth,  vineyard,  noti 
No  use  of  metal,  corn,  or  wine,  or  oil; 
No  occupation ;  all  men  idle,  all ; 
And  women  too;  but  innocent  and  pure: 
No  sovereignty:  — 


laaJloM's. 
Id  I  dot 

1 


•Fale  or  the  halniKa 
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8tL  Yet  he  would  be  kin^  on*t. 

AhL    The  latter  end  of  his  commonwealth  for- 
gets the  begimiiiig. 

Gon.  All  things  in  common  nature  should  producs 
Without  sweat  or  endeavour :  treason,  felony, 
Sword,  pike,  knife,  gun,  or  need  of  any  engine,*^ 
Would  I  not  have ;  but  nature  should  bring  forth. 
Of  its  own  kind,  all  foison,**  all  abundance, 
To  feed  my  innocent  people. 

8eb,    No  marrying  'mong  his  subjects  ? 

AmL    None,  man ;  all  idle ;  whores,  and  knaves. 

Gon.    I  would  with  such  perfection  govern,  sir. 
To  excel  the  golden  age." 

Seb,  'Save  his  majesty ! 

Ant.    Long  live  Gonzcdo  ! 

Gtm,  And,  do  you  mark  me,  sir  ?  — 

Akm.    Pr*ythee,  no  more:  thou  dost  talk  notli- 
ing  to  me. 

Gan.    I  do  well  believe  your  highness ;  and  did 

'*  Ad  engine  was  a  term  applied  to  any  kind  of  machine  in 
dliakespeare's  ag«. 

*'  FoUon  is  only  another  word  for  plenty  or  abundance  of  pro- 
vision, bat  chieOy  of  the  fraits  of  the  earth. 

"  In  Montaigne's  Essay  **  Of  the  Cannibals/'  translated  by 
Florio  in  1603,  is  the  following :  **  Me  seemeth  that  what  in 
those  nations  we  see  by  experience,  doth  not  only  exceed  all  the 
fMctores  wherewith  licentious  poesy  hath  proudly  embellished  the 
gtcJden  age,  and  all  her  quaint  inventions  to  feign  a  happy  condi- 
tion of  man,  but  also  the  conception  and  desire  of  philosophy. 
—  It  is  a  nation,  would  I  answer  Plato,  that  hath  no  kind  of  tritlic, 
no  knowledge  of  letters,  no  intelligence  of  numbers,  no  name  of 
magistrate,  nor  of  politic  superiority ;  no  use  of  service,  of  riches, 
or  of  poverty ;  no  contracts,  no  successions,  no  dividences  ;  no 
occnpation,  but  idle ;  no  respect  of  kindred,  but  common ;  no 
apparel,  bat  natural ;  no  manuring  of  lands ;  no  use  of  wine, 
com,  or  metal.  The  very  words  that  import  lying,  falsehood, 
treason,  dissimulation,  covetousncss,  envy,  detraction,  and  pardon, 
were  never  heard  amongst  them.''  From  which  it  is  plain  enough, 
that  Montaigne  and  Gonzalo  must  have  been  together,  and  ''  fed 
M  one  thoQglit.''  H. 
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it  to  miniBter  occasion  to  these  geiitleinea,  who  are 
of  such  sensible  and  uirable  lungs,  that  the;  altmjrs 
use  to  laugh  at  notliing. 

Ant.    Twos  you  we  lau^h'd  at> 

Gon.  Who,  in  this  kind  of  meriy  fooling,  am 
nothing  to  you :  so  you  may  continue,  oiid  lau^ 
at  nothing  still. 

AtiL    What  a  blow  was  there  given ! 

&6.    An  it  liad  not  fallen  flat-long. 

Gon.  You  are  gentlemen  of  brave  mettle :  jou 
would  hil  the  moon  out  of  her  spliere,  if  she  would 
continue  in  it  five  weeks  witiiout  changing. 

Eater  Abiel  inviitbit,  playing  solemn  music 

Srb,    We  ^ould  so,  and  then  go  a  bat-fowling. 

Ant.    Nay,  good  my  lord,  be  not  angry. 

Gon.    No,  I  warrant  you ;  I  will  not  adventure 

my  discretion  so  weakly.    Will  you  laugh  me  asleep, 

for  I  am  very  heavy  ? 

Aitt.    Go  sleep,  and  hear  us. 

[All  sleep  but  Alon.  Seb.  and  Ant. 
Aim.    Wliat!  all  so  soon  asleep?  J  wish  mine 

Would,  with  themselves,  shut  up  my  thoughts:   1 

find. 
They  are  incliu'd  to  do  so. 

&b.  Please  you,  sir, 

l)o  not  omit  the  heavy  offer  of  it : 
It  seldom  visits  sorrow ;  when  it  doth, 
II  is  a  comforter. 

Ant.  We  two,  my  lord, 

Wdl  guard  your  person,  wliile  you  take  your  rest, 
.\nd  watch  your  safety. 

Alon.  Thank  you:  Wondrous  heavy 

[Alonzo  sleeps.    Exit  Arieu 
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&L    What  a  strange  drowsiness  possesses  them  1 

AxL    It  is  the  quality  o'  the  climate. 

8A  Whj 

Doth  it  not  then  our  eye-lids  sink  ?     I  find  not 
Hjself  dispos'd  to  sleep. 

AxL  Nor  I :  my  spirits  are  nimble. 

They  fell  together  all,  as  by  consent ; 
They  dropp'd,  as  by  a  thunder-stroke.     What  might 
Worthy    Sebastian  !  "  —  O,    what    might !  —  No 

more :  — 
And  yet,  methinks,  I  see  it  in  thy  face, 
What    thou    should'st  be:    The    occasion    speaks 

thee;  and 
My  strong  imagination  sees  a  crown 
Dropping  upon  thy  head. 

Seb.  What !  art  thou  waking  7 

Ant,    Do  you  not  hear  me  speak  ? 

Seb,  I  do;  and,  surely, 

It  is  a  sleepy  language ;  and  thou  speak'st 
Out  of  thy  sleep :  What  is  it  thou  didst  say  ? 
Tliis  is  a  strange  repose,  to  be  asleep 
With  eyes  wide  open ;  standing,  speaking,  moving, 
And  yet  so  fast  asleep. 

Ant.  Noble  Sebastian, 

Thou  let'st  thy  fortune  sleep  —  die  rather ;  wink'st 
Whiles  thou  art  waking. 

8eb.  Thou  dost  snore  distinctly : 

There's  meaning  in  thy  snores. 

Ant»    I  am  more  serious  than  my  custom :  you 
Must  be  so  too,  if  heed  me ;  which  to  do. 
Trebles  thee  o'er.*^ 

Seb.  Well ;  1  am  standing  water. 

Ant.    I'll  teach  you  how  to  flow. 

^  Understand  be  after  Sebastian.  R 

^  i  e.  makes  thee  three  times  what  thou  art  now.         v 
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&b.  Do  BO :  to  ebb, 

Hereditary  sloth  instnicts  thee. 

AtU.  O! 

If  70U  but  knew  hov  you  the  purpose  cherish. 
Whites  thus  you  mock  it !  how,  in  Btrip[Hag  it. 
You  more  iarest  it !    Ebbing  men,  indeed, 
Most  oflen  do  so  near  the  bottom  run 
By  their  own  fear,  or  sloth. 

SA.  Fr'jthee,  aaj  ont 

The  setting  of  tbine  eje,  and  cheek,  proclnini 
A  matter  from  thee;  and  a  birth,  indeed. 
Which  throes  thee  much  to  yield. 

AjU.  Thus,  sir : 

Although  this  lord  of  weak  remembnuice,  tliis, 
(Who  shall  be  of  as  little  memory, 
When  he  is  earth'd,)  hath  here  almost  persuaded 
(For  he's  a  spirit  of  jwrBuasion,  only 
Professes  to  persuade)  tlje  king  bis  son's  aUve; 
Tis  as  impossible  that  he's  undrown'd. 
As  be,  that  sleeps  here,  swims. 

&b.  I  bare  no  hope 

That  he's  undrown'd. 

Ant.  O  !  out  of  that  no  hope, 

Wliat  great  hope  hare  you  !  no  hope,  that  way,  is 
Another  way  so  liigh  a  hope,  that  even 
Ambition  cannot  pierce  a  wink  beyond. 
But   doubts  discovery  tliere.     Will  you  grant,  with 

That  Ferdinand  is  drown'd  1 

Seb.  He's  gone. 

Ant.  Then  tell  me 

Who's  the  next  heir  of  Naples  1 

&b.  Claribel. 

Ant.  She  that  is  queen  of  Tunis  ;  she  that  dwells 
Ten  leagues  beyond  man's  life ;  she  that  from  Naples 
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Can  have  no  iM>tc,  unless  the  sun  were  post, 

(The  man  i'  the  moon's  too  slow,)  till  new-born  chins 

Be  rough  and  rozorable :  she,  from  whom 

We  all  were  sea-swaUow*d,  though  some  cast  again ; 

And,  by  that  destiny,'*  to  perform  an  act. 

Whereof  what's  past  is  prologue ;  what  to  come. 

In  jours  and  my  discharge.'' 

8eb.  What  stuff  is  this !  —  How  say  you  ? 

Tis  true,  my  brother's  daughter's  queen  of  Tunis ; 
So  is  she  heir  of  Naples ;  'twixt  which  regions 
There  is  some  space. 

AxL  A  space  whose  every  cubit 

Seems  to  cry  out,  '« How  shall  that  Claribel 
Measure  us  back  to  Naples  ?  "  —  Keep  in  Tunis, 
And  let  Sebastian  wake  !  —  Say,  tlus  were  death 
That  now    hath  seiz'd  them;  why  they  were  no 

worse 
Than  now  they  are :  There  be,  that  can  rule  Naples 
As  well  as  he  that  sleeps ;  lords,  that  can  prate 
As  amply,  and  unnecessarily. 
As  tliis  Gonzalo ;  I  myself  could  make 
A  chough  '^  of  as  deep  chat.     O,  that  you  bore 
The  mijid  that  I  do !  what  a  sleep  were  this 
For  your  advancement !    Do  you  understand  me  ** 

Seb.    Methinks,  I  do. 

Ant.  And  how  does  your  content 

Tender  your  own  good  fortune  1 

**  i.  e.  by  their  being  east  ashore  again.  h. 

*'  7*bis  passage  has  given  commentators  a  fine  opportunity  of 
ftbowing  their  superiority  to  the  Poet  in  the  knowledge  of  gco^- 
raphy.  Bat,  besides  that  in  Shakespeare^s  time  a  voyage  from 
Milan  to  Tunis  was  not  so  easy  as  it  has  been  since,  could  they 
Dot  see  that  he  purposely  makes  Antonio  exaggerate  the  distanre, 
to  persuade  Sebastian  into  his  plans?  So  that  in  showing  theii 
knowledge  of  what  the  Poet  did  not  aim  at,  the}*  but  showed  then 
ignorance  of  his  proper  business.     As  usual.  H. 

'^  A  chough  is  a  bird  of  the  jackdaw  kind. 


S(b.  I  remember. 

You  did  supplant  your  brother  Frospero. 

Anl.  True : 

And  look  hoH'  well  my  gariuents  sit  upon 
Mucli  featcr  than  before ;  Hy  brother's  servouta 
Were  tlien  my  Icllows,  now  they  are  my  mru, 

Sili.     But,  lor  your  conscicuce  — 

Anl.    Ay,  sir;  where  lies  that  1  if  it  were  a  k] 
Twould  put  me  to  my  ebpper ;  but  I  feel  not 
Tills  deity  in  my  bosom  :  twenty  consciences, 
That  staiitl  'twlxt  me  and  Mlltuii  ciuidied  be  they, 
And  melt,  ere  thoy  molest !  Here  lies  your  broiiier, 
No  better  tliiin  the  earth  ho  hes  upon. 
If  he  were  that  which  now  he's  like,  that's  dead  ; 
Whom   I,  with   lliis    obedient    steel,  three   inchea 

of  it, 
(Jan  lay  to  bed  for  ever  :  whiles  you,  doing  thiUi 
To  the  per|>etual  wink  for  aye  might  put 
This  ancient  morsel,  litis  sir  Prudence,  who 
Should  not  upbraid  our  course.     For  all  the  r 
They'll  take  suggestion,"  as  a  cat  laps  milk ; 
They'll  tell  tlic  clock  to  any  business  that 
Wc  soy  befits  the  hour. 

Seb,  Thy  case,  dear  fricndt 

Shall  he  my  precedent :  as  ilmu  gut'si  Milan, 
I'll  come  by  Naples.    Draw  thy  sword  :  one  s 
Shall  free  time  from  the  tribute  which  thou  pay' 
And  I  the  king  shall  love  thee. 

Ant.  Oraw  logelher 

And  when  I  rear  my  hand,  do  you  iho  Uke, 
To  fiOl  it  V 

Seb.  O  !  but  one  word. 

[Thty  tonetrse  a 
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MuMc     Rc'enter  Ariel,  invisible. 

Ari,    My  master  through  his  art  foresees  the 
danger 
That  you,  his  friend,  are  in ;  and  sends  me  forth 
(For  else  his  project  dies,)  to  keep  thee  living. 

[Sings  in  Gonzalo's  ear 

While  you  here  do  snoring  lie, 
Open-ey'd  conspiracy 

His  time  doth  take: 
If  of  life  you  keep  a  care, 
Shake  off  slumber,  and  beware: 

Awake!  awake! 

Ani»    Then  let  us  botli  be  sudden. 

Gatu    Now,  good  angels,  preserve  the  king  ! 

[They  wake 

AUm,    Wliy,  how  now,  ho !    awake !    Why  are 
you  drawn  1 
Wherefore  this  ghxistly  looking  ? 

Chnu  What's  tlie  matter  ? 

SA.    Whiles  we  stood  here  securing  your  repose, 
Even  now,  we  heard  a  hollow  burst  of  bellowing 
Like  bulls,  or  ratlier  hons :  did  it  not  wake  you  '^ 
It  struck  mine  ear  most  terribly. 

Alan.  I  heard  nothing. 

Ant.    O  !  'twas  a  din  to  fright  a  monster's  ear ; 
To  make  an  earthquake :  sure  it  was  the  roar 
Of  a  whole  herd  of  hons. 

AUm.  Heard  you  this,  Gonzah>  ? 

Chn.  Upon  mine  honour,  sir,  I  heard  a  humming, 
And  that  a  strange  one  too,  which  did  awake  me : 
I  shak'd  you,  sir,  and  cried ;  as  mine  eyes  open'd, 

**  Tkfm  evtdenlljr  refers  to  Gonzalo  and  the  king,  not  to 
**  projecui/'  as  the  Chiswirk  edition  has  it,  thus  rorrupting  the 
text  Of  coarse  hut  one  of  the  persons  referred  to  was  meant 
ia,  you,  his  /HetuL  u. 
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I  saw  their  weapons  drawn :  —  Tliere  was  a  noise. 
That's  vcritj :  'tis  best  we  stand  upon  our  guard. 
Or  that  we  quit  this  place :  Let's  draw  our  weapons. 

Alon.    Lead  off  this  ground;  and  let's  make 
further  search 
For  my  poor  son. 

Chn.  Heavens  keep  him  from  these  beasts ! 

For  he  is,  sure,  i'  the  island. 

Aknu  Lead  away. 

Art.    [Aside*"]    Prospero,  my  lord,  shall  know 
what  I  have  done : 
So,  king,  go  safely  on  to  seek  thy  son.        [ET€unt 

SCENE    n.     Another  port  of  the  Island. 

Enter  Caliban,  toith  a  burden  of  toood 

A  noise  of  Thunder  heard. 

Ccd    All  the  infections  that  the  sun  sucks  up 
From  bogs,  fens,  flats,  on  Prosper  fall,  and  make  him 
By  inch-meal  a  disease  !    His  spirits  hear  me. 
And  yet  I  needs  must  curse.    But  they'll  nor  pinch. 
Fright  me  with  urchin-shows,  pitch  me  i'  the  mire. 
Nor  lead  me,  Hke  a  fire-brand,  in  the  dark 
Out  of  my  way,  unless  he  bid  them ;  but 
For  every  trifle  are  they  set  upon  me : 
Sometime  like  apes,  that  moe '  and  chatter  at  me. 
And  afler,  bite  me ;  then  like  hedge-hogs,  which 
Lie  tumbling  in  my  bare-foot  way,  and  mount 
Their  pricks '  at  my  foot-fall ;  sometime  am  I 
All  wound  with  adders,  who,  with  cloven  tongues. 
Do  hiss  me  into  madness :  —  Lo,  now  !  lo  ! 

*  To  tnoe  is  to  make  motUhs.  <•  To  make  a  moe  like  an  ape. 
'yisiorqaere  OS.'* -^ Baret.  Sometimes  spell  mow;  ns  in  Nash'f 
'  Pierce  Penniless  :  "  **  Nobody  at  home  but  an  ape,  that  sat  ta 
be  porch,  and  made  mops  and  motps  at  him."  H. 

'  Pricks  IS  the  ancient  word  for  prickles. 
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Enter  Trinculo. 

Here  comes  a  spirit  of  his ;  and  to  torment  me, 
For  bringing  wood  in  slowly :  I'll  fall  flat ; 
Perchance  he  will  not  mind  me. 

TWit.  Here's  neither  bush  nor  shrub,  to  bear  off 
any  weather  at  all,  and  another  storm  brewing ;  I 
hear  it  sing  i'  the  wind :  youd'  same  black  cloud, 
yond'  huge  one,  looks  hke  a  foul  bumbard '  that 
would  shed  his  Uquor.  If  it  should  thunder,  as  it 
did  before,  I  know  not  where  to  hide  my  head: 
yond'  same  cloud  cannot  choose  but  fall  by  pailfuls. 
—  Wliat  have  we  here  ?  a  man  or  a  fish  ?  Dead  or 
alive  ?  A  fish :  he  smells  like  a  fish ;  a  very  ancient 
and  fish-hke  smell :  a  kind  of,  not  of  the  newest, 
Poor-John.  A  strange  fish !  Were  I  in  England 
now,  (as  once  I  was,)  and  had  but  this  fish  painted, 
not  a  holiday  fool  there  but  would  give  a  piece  of 
silver :  there  would  this  monster  make  a  man ;  ^  any 
strange  beast  there  makes  a  man :  when  they  will 
not  give  a  doit  to  reheve  a  lame  beggar,  they  will 
lay  out  ten  to  see  a  dead  Indian.  Legg'd  like  a 
man !  and  his  fins  like  arms !  Warm,  o'  my  troth ! 
I  do  now  let  loose  my  opinion,  hold  it  no  longer ; 
this  is  no  fish  but  an  islander,  tliat  hath  lately  suf- 
fered by  a  thunderbolt.  [JTumder.'^  Alas!  the  storm 
Lb  come  again :  my  best  way  is  to  creep  under  his 
gaberdine;*  there  is  no  other  shelter  hereabcatt 
Misery  acquaints  a  man  with  strange  bed-fellows. 

'  A  bumbard  if  a  black  jack  of  leather,  to  hold  beer,  &c. 

^  i.  e.  make  a  man* a  fortune.  Thas  in  A  Midsummer-NigfatV 
Dream :  **  We  are  all  made  men ; "  and  in  the  old  comedy  of  Rom 
Alley  :  "  She's  a  wench  was  bom  to  make  ut  alL" 

*  A  gaberdine  was  a  coarse  outer  garment.  ''  A  shepherd's 
pelt,  frock,  or  gaberdine^  such  a  coarse  long  jacket  as  oar  porters 
wear  over  the  rest  of  their  garments,"  says  Cotgrave.  "  A  kind 
of  rough  cassock  or  frock  Uke  an  Irish  mantle,"  says  PbtJios. 
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I  will  here  shroud,  till  the  dre^  of  the  storm  be 
past. 

Enter  Stepuano,  singing;  a  bottle  in  his  kcouL 

Ste*    I  shall  no  more  to  sea,  to  sea, 
Here  shall  I  die  ashore :  — 

This  is  a  very  scurvy  tune  to  sing  at  a  man's  fiuieral : 
Well,  here's  my  comfort,  [Drinks 

The  master,  the  swabber,  the  boatswain,  and  I, 

The  gunner,  and  his  mate, 
LovM  Mall,  Meg,  and  Marian,  and  Margery, 
But  none  of  us  carM  for  Kate : 
For  she  Iiad  a  tongue  witli  a  tang. 
Would  cry  to  a  sailor,  "  Go,  hang : " 
She  lov*cl  not  the  savour  of  tar  nor  of  pitch. 
Yet  a  tailor  might  scratch  her  where'er  she  did  itch : 
Then  to  sea,  boys,  and  let  her  go  hang. 

This  is  a  scurvy  tune  too :  But  here's  my  comfort. 

[Drinks, 

CaL    Do  not  torment  me  :  O  ! 

Ste.  What's  the  matter  ?  Have  we  devils  here  ? 
Do  you  put  tricks  upon  us  with  savages,  and  men 
of  Inde  ?  Ha !  I  have  not  scap'd  drowning,  to  be 
afeard  now  of  your  four  legs ;  for  it  hath  been  said, 
as  proper  a  man  as  ever  went  on  four  legs  cannot 
make  him  give  ground  :  and  it  shall  be  said  so  again, 
wliile  Stephano  breathes  at  nostrils. 

Cal.    The  spirit  torments  me  :  O  ! 

Stc.  This  is  some  monster  of  the  isle,  with  four 
legs  ;  who  hath  got,  as  I  take  it,  an  ague :  Whe/e 
the  devil  should  he  learn  our  language  ?  I  will  give 
him  some  relief,  if  it  be  but  for  that :  If  I  can  recov- 
er liim,  and  keep  him  tame,  and  get  to  Naples  with 
him,  he's  a  present  for  any  emperor  that  ever  trod 
on  neat's-leather. 
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CaL  Do  not  torment  me,  pr'jthee:  Til  bring 
mj  wood  home  faster. 

s^c  He's  in  his  fit  now,  and  does  not  talk  afler 
the  wisest.  He  shall  taste  of  my  bottle :  if  he  have 
never  drunk  wine  afore,  it  will  go  near  to  remove 
his  fit :  *  If  I  can  recover  him,  and  keep  him  tame,  f 
will  not  take  too  much  for  him  : '  he  shall  pay  for 
him  tliat  hath  him,  and  that  soundly. 

QxL    Thou  dost  me  yet  but  little  hurt ;  thou  wilt 
anon,  I  know  it  by  thy  trembling :  now  Prosper ' 
works  upon  thee. 

Sie.  Come  on  your  ways ;  open  your  mouth  : 
here  is  that  which  will  give  language  to  you,  cat ; 
open  your  mouth :  this  will  shake  your  shaking,  I 
can  tell  you,  and  that  soundly:  you  cannot  tell 
who's  your  friend  :  open  your  chaps  again. 

Tritu  I  should  know  that  voice  :  It  should  be  — 
but  he  is  drown'd ;  and  tliese  are  devils :  O !  de- 
fend me !  — 

Ste.  Four  legs,  and  two  voices  !  a  most  delicate 
monster.  His  forward  voice  now  is  to  speak  well 
of  his  friend ;  liis  backward  voice  is  to  utter  foul 
speeches,  and  to  detract.  If  all  the  wine  in  my  bot- 
tle will  recover  him,  I  will  help  liis  ague :  Come,  — 
Amen !    I  will  pour  some  in  thy  other  mouth. 

Trin.    Stephano ! 

Ste.  Doth  thy  other  mouth  call  me  ?  Mercy ! 
mercy !  This  is  a .  devil,  and  no  monster :  I  will 
leave  him ;  I  have  no  long  spoon.' 

'  No  impertinent  hint  to  those  who  indulge  in  the  constant  uso 
of  wine.  When  it  is  necessary  for  them  as  a  medicine,  it  pro. 
duces  no  effect. 

^  A  piece  of  vulgar  irony,  meaning,  Dl  take  as  much  as  I 
can  get. 

'  Shakespeare  gives  hU  characters  appropriate  language : 
**  They  belch  forth  proverbs  in  their  drink/'  ^'  Good  liquor  will 
make  a  eat  tpeak"  and  «  He  who  eats  with  the  devil  had  need 


TVi'n.  Stephano  I  —  If  tlion  Seesl  Sicpliann,  touch 
me,  and  ej)cuk  to  me  ;  for  I  am  Trinwilo :  —  be  nM 
iifearil,  —  thy  good  friend  Trinculn. 

Sir.  If  thuu  beeatTrinculu.cnme  forth;  I'tl  pul) 
tliee  by  tlic  lesser  legs ;  If  any  be  Trinculu's  legn, 
these  ore  they.  Thou  art  very  Trinculo,  indeed ! 
How  com'st  tliou  to  be  thesjcge'  of  tliia  moon-catfl 
Can  he  vent  TrincuIoB  1 

2Wn.  I  took  liim  to  be  kill'd  vdtW  a  thunder- 
■truke.  —  Bui  art  thou  not  droini'd,  Stephano  T  I 
liope  now,  thou  nrt  not  drown'd.  U  the  etorm 
overblown  J  I  iiid  me  under  the  dead  inoon-coJf 'b  " 
(Eaberdiue  for  fear  of  the  atorm.  And  nrt  thou 
living,  Stcphano  ?     O  Slepliaiio  !    two  Neu|>olitanB 

Stt.  Pr'ythee,  do  not  turn  me  nbnui :  my  ^tumnch 
is  not  coiistiuit. 

CnL  These  be  line  tilings,  nn  ifthey  be  not  epriteB. 
That's  a  brave  god,  and  bears  celestial  hquor ;  1 
will  kneel  to  liitu. 

Str.  How  didst  thi)U  'scepe  1  How  cam'st  Ihou 
liither  ?  BWeiLT  by  tluB  hottU',  how  thou  cnm'»t  hither. 
I  esciip'd  upon  n  butt  of  sack,  wliich  the  Bnllors 
heaved  over-board,  by  thia  bottle  !  which  I  ninde  of 
the  burk  of  a  tree,  with  mine  own  hnnds,  since  t  was 
cast  a-sliore. 

Cal.  I'll  swear,  upon  that  bottle,  to  be  thy  true 
sitbjt^ct ;  for  the  liquor  is  not  earthly. 

Sle.    Here ;  swear  then  bow  thou  eecap'dst. 

Trin.  Swnm  a-ehore,  man,  like  a  duck :  1  can 
swim  like  a  duck,  I'll  be  sworn. 


of  «   (onj   tpfion."     Tim   lasi   i; 
Errc,™,  Acl  iv.  se.  !. 

■  Birgt  (or  nool,  ami  in  ilv  il 

Im'b  poan  with  Uwt  title. 


Tn  Tbo  Coined)'  o( 
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8U,   Here,  kiss  the  book :  Though  thou  canst 
fwim  like  a  duck,  thou  art  made  hke  a  goose. 
TVm.    O  Stephano !  hast  any  more  of  tliis  ? 
Ste.  The  whole  butt,  man :  ray  cellar  is  in  a  rock 
bj  the  sea-side,  where  my  wine  is  hid.     How  now, 
moon-calf!  how  does  thine  ague  ? 
CaL    Hast  thou  not  dropp'd  from  heaven?** 
8U,    Out  o*  the  moon,  I  do  assure  thee :  I  wiut 
the  man  i'  the  moon,  when  time  was. 

CaL  I  have  seen  thee  in  her,  and  I  do  adore 
thee :  my  mistress  show*d  me  thee,  and  thy  dog. 
and  thy  bush. 

8te.  Gome,  swear  to  that ;  kiss  the  book :  1  will 
furnish  it  anon  with  new  contents :  swear. 

TWn.  By  this  good  light,  this  is  a  very  sliallow 
monster :  —  1  afcard  of  him  ?  —  a  very  weak  mon- 
ster :  —  The  man  i'  the  moon !  —  a  most  poor 
credulous  monster :  —  Well  drawn,  monster,  in  good 
sooth. 

CaL  111  show  thee  every  fertile  inch  o*  the  island ; 
and  I  will  kiss  thy  foot :   I  pr*ythee,  be  my  god. 

TViji.  By  this  hght,  a  most  perfidious  and  dnuiken 
monster !  when  liis  god's  asleep,  he*ll  rob  his  bottle. 
CaL    I'll  kiss  thy  foot:   I'll  swear  myself  thy 
sabject. 

Ste.    Come  on  then ;  down,  and  swear. 
TrUu    I  shall  laugh  myself  to  death  at  this  pup- 
py-headed  monster :    A  most  scurvy  monster  !    1 
could  find  in  my  heart  to  beat  him,  — 
Ste.    Come,  kiss. 

TWn.  — but  that  the  poor  monster's  in  drink : 
Ail  abominable  monster ! 

"  The  Indiaii.i  of  llic  Island  of  S.   Salvador  asked  by  signs 
wbeiber  Columbus  aufi  his  companions  were  not  come  daicn  from 
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Cal.    I'll  diow  thee  the  beat  springs ;  III  pluck 
tliee  berries ; 
I'll  fish  for  thee,  and  get  thee  wood  eaough. 
A  plague  upon  the  tyrant  that  1  serve ! 
I'll  bear  him  no  more  sticks,  but  follow  thee, 
Tlntu  wotitlrous  man. 

Trin.  A  most  ridiculous  monster !  to  make  n 
woiid<!rofa  |H)or  drunkard. 

Cal.    I  pr'ythue,  let  me  bring  thee  where  crabs 
grtni-; 
Aiiit  I  with  my  long  nails  will  dig  thee  pig-nnts ; 
Shiiw  tliee  a  jiiy's  neut,  and  instruct  thee  how 
To  Hiiurv  the  tiiinble  marmo7.et :  I'll  bring  [liee 
Ti>  clustering  lilUerds,  and  sometimes  I'll  get  thee 
Young  sea-meLs "   from  the  ruck ;   Wilt  thou  go 
with  me  7 

Ste.  I  pr'yihee  now,  lend  the  way,  without  any 
more  talking.  —  Trinculo,  tlie  king  and  all  our  com- 
pany else  being  drown'd,  we  will  inherit  here. — 
Here ;  bear  my  bottle.  Fellow  Trinculo,  we'll  fill 
him  by  and  by  ngiiin. 


Trin.    A  howUng  monster ;  a  drunken  monEter ! 

"  The  OTiginal  hu  McamtU  in  Ihi<  place,  — n  vtonl  IhnI  luu  iiol 
becD  Ibuiid  niiy  Where  elw)  ihougfa  Unit,  wriliiig  in  174!),  aiiva 
impeli  are  railed  tcaou  in  Kome  parU  of  Eug1»ii<>.  nniJ  Ur.  Ilnl'li. 
well  >ays  he  liu  ilic  authority  o(  Mr.  Croltni  Crokcr  for  u>eiiiiic. 
Itaot  tlie  tcnn  ia  «iill  used  in  that  sciise  ■■>  Ireland.  Theuliahl 
Bllerod  seaBirlt  into  tta-mtllt :  wherein  he  has  beeu  rollnwed  by 
■oine  of  tha  bent  oditiont,  Hh  Chiswick  among  ollian.     The  lea- 

best  tiiblea.     Dyce,  ihnii  whom  we  have  no  beiier  authorily  in 
■Dch  mallen,  ihiiiks  Uankl,  now  sp«lt  ifann^,  lo  be  the  righl 

■o  uilid  in  TvelAh  Night,  Act  ii.  K.  !>.  U. 
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CoL  No  more  dams  I'll  make  for  fish ; 
Nor  fetch  in  firing- 
At  reqairing, 
Nor  scrape  trencher,*'  nor  wash  dish : 
'Ban,  'Ban,  Ca — Caliban, 
Has  a  new  master  —  Get  a  new  man. 

Freedom,  hey-daj !   hey-day,  freedom  !    freedom ! 
hey-daj,  freedom ! 
SU.    O  brave  monster !   lead  the  way.    [Exeunt. 


ACT  III. 

SCENE   I.     Before  Prospero's  Cell. 

Enter  Ferdinand,  bearing  a  log. 

Per.    There  be  some  sports  are  painful ;   and ' 
their  labour 
Delight  in  them  sets  oflT: '  some  kinds  of  baseness 
Are  nobly  undergone ;  and  most  poor  matters 
Point  to  rich  ends.     This  my  mean  task 
Would  be  as  heavy  to  me,  as  odious ;  but 
The  mistress,  which  I  serve,  quickens  what's  dead, 
And  makes  my  labours  pleasures :  O  !  she  is 
Ten  times  more  gentle  than  her  father's  crabbed ; 
And  he's  compos'd  of  harshness.     I  must  remove 
Some  thousands  of  these  logs,  and  pile  them  u|>, 
Upun  a  sore  injunction :  My  sweet  mistress 

•  The  orig'lnal  has  trtnchering  here.  This  was  corrected  ny 
J>r3rdeu  aud  Theobald,  yet  several  later  editions  hold  on  to  it. 
Mr.  Dyee  says :  '^  That  Irenchering  is  an  error  of  the  printer  (or 
traascriber),  occasioned  by  the  preceding  words  finn^  and  requinn^'*, 

ts  beyond  a  doubL" Caliban's  words,  get  a  new  man,  are  to 

be  ondentood  as  referring  to  Prospero.  h 

'  And  in  the  sense  of  and  yet, 

■  MotlUer  austfnim  studio  fallente  iaborem.  —  //or.  Sat.  ii.  1.  % 
So,  in  Macbeth :  '*  The  labour  we  delight  in  physics  pain." 
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Weeps  when  she  sees  me  work ;  and  says,  such 

baseness 
Had  never  like  executor.     I  forget : 
But  tiiese  sweet  thoughts  do  e?en  refresh  my  labour, 
Most  busiest,  when  I  do  it. 

Enter  Miranda,  and  Prospero  ai  a  distance, 

Mira»  Alns !  now,  pray  you. 

Work  not  so  hard :  I  would,  the  lightning  had 
Burnt  up  those  logs,  that  you  are  enjoin'd  to  pile. 
Pray,  set  it  down,  and  rest  you :  when  this  bums, 
'Twill  weep  for  having  wearied  you :  My  father 
Is  hard  at  study ;  pray  now,  rest  yourself; 
He's  safe  for  these  three  hours. 

Fer.  O,  most  dear  mistress  ! 

The  sun  will  set,  before  I  shall  discharge 
What  I  must  strive  to  do. 

Mira,  If  you'll  sit  down, 

I'll  bear  your  logs  the  while:  Pray,  give  me  that; 
ril  carry  it  to  the  pile. 

Fer,  No,  precious  creature : 

I'd  rather  crack  my  sinews,  break  my  back, 
Than  you  should  such  dishonour  undergo. 
While  I  sit  lazy  by. 

JUircu  It  would  become  me 

As  well  as  it  does  you :  and  I  should  do  it 
Witli  much  more  ease  ;  for  my  good  will  is  to  it, 
And  yours  it  is  against. 

Pro.  Poor  worm !  thou  art  infected ; 

This  visitation  shows  it. 

Mir€L  You  look  wearily. 

Fer,    No,   noble   mistress ;  'tis   fresh   momii^f 
with  me, 
When  you  are  by  at  night.     I  do  beseech  you, 
(Chiefly,  that  I  might  set  it  in  my  prayers,) 
What  is  your  name  1 


K.  L  THE  TEMPEST.  G5 

Mvra,  Miranda :  —  O  my  &t!ier !   * 

1  hare  broke  jour  hest '  to  say  so. 

Per,  AdmirM  Miranda  I 

Indeed  die  top  of  admiration ;  worth 
What's  dearest  to  the  world !  FuU  manv  a  lady 
I  have  ey'd  with  best  regard ;  and  many  a  tune 
The  harmony  of  their  tongues  hath  into  bondage 
Broogfat  my  too  diligent  ear  :  for  several  virtues 
Hare  I  lik'd  several  women ;  never  wiy 
With  so  full  soul,  but  some  defect  in  her 
Did  quarrel  with  the  noblest  grace  she  ow*d/ 
And  put  it  to  the  foil :  But  you,  O  you  ! 
So  perfect*  and  so  peerless,  are  created 
Of  every  creature's  best.' 

Mira,  I  do  not  know 

One  of  my  sex ;  no  woman's  face  remember. 
Save,  from  my  glass,  mine  own ;  nor  have  I  seen 
More  tliat  I  may  call  men,  than  you,  good  friend. 
And  my  dear  father :  how  features  are  abroad, 
I  am  skill-less  of;  but,  by  my  modesty, 
(The  jewel  in  my  dower,)  I  would  not  wisli 
Any  companion  in  the  world  but  you ; 
Nor  can  imagination  form  a  shape. 
Besides  yourself,  to  like  of :  But  I  prattle 
Something  too  wildly,  and  my  father's  precepts 
1  therein  do  forget. 

FW,  I  am,  in  my  condition, 

A  prince,  Miranda ;  I  do  think,  a  king ; 
(f  would,  not  so !)  and  would  no  more  endure 
This  wooden  slavery,  than  to  suffer 

'  Behest 

*  Owned. 

*  In  the  first  book  of  Sidney's  Arcadia,  a  lover  says  of  his  mis* 
tres:» :  **  She  is  herself  of  brM  thinors  Uie  coUectum."  In  the  third 
book  there  is  a  fable  which  may  have  been  iu  Shakespeare't 
miad. 
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The    flesh-fly    blow   my   mouth.  —  Hear  my  foul 

speak :  -^ 
The  very  instant  timt  I  saw  you,  did 
My  heart  fly  to  your  service ;  there  resides. 
To  make  me  slave  to  it ;  and,  for  your  soke. 
Am  I  this  patient  log-man. 

MirtL  Do  you  love  me  ? 

JFhr.    O  heaven !  O  earth  !  bear  witness  to  tlii 
sound, 
And  crown  what  I  profess  with  kind  event. 
If  I  speak  true ;  if  hollowly,  invert 
What  best  is  boded  me  to  mischief!  I, 
Beyond  all  limit  of  what  else "  i*  the  world, 
Do  love,  prize,  honour  you. 

Mircu  I  am  a  fool. 

To  weep  at  what  I  am  glad  of. 

Pro,  Fair  encounter 

Of  two  most  rare  aflections !    Heavens  rain  grace 
On  that  which  breeds  between  them  ! 

FcT.  Wherefore  weep  you  t 

Mircu    At  mine  unworthiness,  that  dare  not  offer 
What  I  desire  to  give ;  and  much  less  take 
What  I  shall  die  to  want :  But  tliis  is  trifling ; 
And  all  the  more  it  seeks  to  hide  itself. 
The  bigger  bulk  it  shows.    Hence,  basliful  cunning 
And  prompt  me,  plain  and  holy  innocence! 
I  am  your  wife,  if  you  will  marry  me ; 
If  not,  I'll  die  your  maid  :  to  be  your  fellow  ^ 
You  may  deny  me ;  but  Fll  be  your  servant, 
Whether  you  will  or  no. 

JFer.  My  mistress,  dearest, 

And  I  thus  humble  ever. 

Mira,  My  husband  then  1 

•   Wliat  else,  for  ithatsorver  else. 
'  i.  c.  your  companion. 
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Fa    Aj,  with  a  heart  as  willing 
ks  bondage  e'er  of  freedom :  here's  my  hand, 
i&o.   And  mine,  with  my  heart  in't :    And  now 
&rewell, 
Till  half  an  hour  hence. 
fVr.  A  thousand,  thousand  ! ' 

[Ezeunt  Fer.  and  Mir. 
Pro.    So  glad  of  this  as  they,  1  cannot  be, 
Wbo  are  surpris'd  with  all ;  but  my  rejoicing 
At  nothing  can  be  more.     I'll  to  my  book  ; 
For  yet,  ere  supper  time,  must  1  perform 
Much  business  appertaining.  [Exit. 

SCENE   II.     Another  part  of  the  Island. 

Enter  Stephano  and  Trinculo  ;  Caliban  follauh 

ing  with  a  bottle. 

8te.  Tell  not  me :  —  when  the  butt  is  out,  w« 
will  drink  water  y  not  a  drop  before  :  therefore  bear 
ap,  and  board  'em :  Servant-monster,  drink  to  me. 

Trin.  Servant-monster  ?  the  folly  of  this  island  .' 
They  say,  there's  but  five  upon  this  isle :  we  are 
three  of  them ;  if  the  other  two  be  broin'd  like  us, 
the  state  totters. 

Ste.  Drink,  servant-monster,  when  I  bid  thee : 
thy  eyes  are  almost  set  in  thy  head. 

Trin,  Where  should  they  be  set  else  1  he  were 
a  brave  monster  indeed,  if  they  were  set  in  his  tail. 

Ste.  My  man-monster  hath  drown 'd  liis  tongue 
in  sack :  for  my  part,  the  sea  cannot  drown  me*:  I 
swam,  ere  I  could  recover  the  shore,  five-aiid-thirty 
leagues,  off  and  on,  by  this  light.  —  Thou  shalt  be 
my  heutenant,  monster,  or  my  standard.^ 

*  i.  e.  a  ihoasand,  thousand  Umos  farcwelL 
'  i.  e.  ensign 
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TMn.  Your  lieutenant,  if  you  list ;  he's  no  standorcL 

Sie.  We'll  not  run,  monsieur  monster. 

Trin.  Nor  go  neither  :  but  you'll  lie  like  dogs, 
and  yet  say  nothing  neither. 

Ste.  Moon-calf,  speak  once  in  thy  life,  if  thou 
beest  a  good  moon-calf.' 

OaL  How  does  thy  honour  ?  Let  me  lick  thy 
shoe  :  I'll  not  serve  him,  he  is  not  valiant. 

TVm.  Thou  licst,  most  ignorant  monster  :  I  am 
in  cose  to  justle  a  constable  :  Why,  thou  deboshM  ' 
(ish  thou,  was  there  ever  man  a  coward,  that  hath 
drunk  so  much  sack  as  I  to-day  ?  Wilt  thou  tell  a 
moudtrous  lie,  being  but  half  a  fish,  and  half  a 
mcmster  ? 

OaL  Lo,  how  he  mocks  me  !  wilt  thou  let  him, 
my  lord  t 

TWn.  Lord,  quoth  he  !  —  that  a  monster  slioidd 
be  such  a  natural ! 

CaL   Lo,  lo,  again !  bite  liim  to  death,  I  pr'ytheo. 

Ste.  Trinculo,  keep  a  good  tongue  in  your  he<id : 
if  you  prove  a  mutineer,  the  next  tree  —  The  poor 
monster's  my  subject,  and  he  shall  not  sufler  in- 
dignity. 

(hL  I  thank  my  noble  lord.  Wilt  thou  he  pleas'd 
to  hearken  once  again  to  the  suit  I  made  thee  ? 

Ste.  Marry,  will  I :  kneel,  and  re|)eat  it :  1  will 
stand,  and  so  shall  Trinculo. 

Enter  Ariel,  invisible* 

CaL  As  I  told  thee  before,  I  am  subject  to  a 
tyrant ;  a  sorcerer,  that  by  liis  cunning  hath  cheated 
me  of  the  island. 

'  Debothed  is  the  old  orthog^phy  of  debauched:  following 
the  sound  of  the  French  original.  In  altering  the  spelling  we 
have  departed  from  the  proper  pronunciation  of  ttie  wor<l 
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Ari  Thou  liest. 

CaL  Thou  liest,  thou  jesting  monkej,  thou  ! 
I  vodd,  my  valiaut  master  would  destroy  thee : 
1  do  not  lie. 

Ste,   Trinculo,  if  you  trouble  him  any  more  in 
hk  tale,  by  this  hand,  I  will  supplant  some  of  your 
reeth. 
DruL    Why,  I  said  nothing. 
8u.  Mum  then,  and  no  more. —  [ToCal.]  Pro* 
eeed. 

CaL    I  say,  by  sorcery  he  got  this  isle ; 
From  me  he  got  it :    If  thy  greatness  will 
fterenge  it  on  him,  —  for,  I  know,  tliou  dar'st ; 
But  this  tiling  dare  not,  — 
Ste*    That's  most  certain. 

CaL    —  thou  shalt  be  lord  of  it,  and  I'll  serve  thee. 
Ste.    How  now  sliall  tliis  be  compass'd  t    Canst 
thou  bring  me  to  the  party  ? 
CaL    Yea,  yea,  my  lord:    I'll  yield  him  thee 
asleep, 
Where  thou  mayst  knock  a  nail  into  his  head. 
Art.    Thou  hest ;  thou  canst  not. 
CaL    What  a  pied  ninny's  this ! '    Thou  scurfy 
patch!  — 
I  do  beseech  thy  greatness,  give  him  blows. 
And  take  his  bottle  from  him  :  when  that's  gone, 
i  le  shall  drink  nought  but  brine ;  for  I'll  not  show  hiin 
Where  the  quick  freshes  ^  are. 

Sic    Trinculo,  run  into  no  further  danger :  inter- 
rupt the  monster  one  word  further,  and,  by  this  hand, 
I'll  turn  my  mercy  out  of  doors,  and  make  a  stock 
fish  of  tliee. 


'  He  calls  bim  a  pied  mnntff  alluding^  to  Trinculo's  motlej 

:  be  was  a  licensed  fool  or  jester. 
^  Quick  fretluM  are  living  tprtngt. 
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7Hn.  TTIiy,  what  did  I T  I  did  nothing :  111  go 
further  ofT. 

Sir.    INdst  thou  not  say,  he  lied  t 

Ari.    Thou  licst. 

.Ste.  Do  I  so  T  tnko  thou  that,  [fittriftu  Aim.]  Am 
you  like  tliie,  give  me  the  lie  another  time. 

TWn.  Idid  not  give  the  lie: — Out  u' your  witt 
and  hearing  too? — A  pox  o'  your  bottle!  this  can 
Kick  and  drinking  do.  —  A  murrain  on  your  mon- 
Bter,  and  the  devil  take  your  fingers ! 

Gd.     Ila,  ha,ha! 

Sir.  Nov,  forward  witli  your  tale.  Pr'ythee 
Btaiid  fiirther  off*. 

CaL  Beat  him  enough  :  after  a  little  time,  I'll 
hent  liim  too. 

Su.    Stand  further. — Come,  proceed. 

Cal    Why,  OS  I  told  thee,  'tis  a  custom  with  hini 
I'tlie  afternoon  to  elcep:  there  thou  muyct  hrain  hinia 
■  laving  first  seiz'd  liis  books;  or  witi)  a  log 
Batter  his  skull,  or  pauncli  him  witli  a  stake. 
Or  cut  his  we/,aiid '  with  thy  knife.    Remember, 
First  to  possess  his  books ;  for  without  lliem 
He's  but  a  sot,'  as  I  am,  nor  hath  not 
One  s])irit  to  command :  tlicy  all  do  hate  him, 
As  rootedly  as  I :  Burn  but  his  books. 
lie  has  brave  utensils,  (for  so  he  calls  them,) 
Which,  whrn  he  lias  a  house,  lie'll  deck  withal : 
And  timl  most  decfily  to  consider,  is 
The  beauty  of  his  daughter;  he  liimscif 
Calls  her  a  nonjmreil :  1  never  saw  a  womnii, 
But  only  Sycorax  my  dam,  and  she ; 
But  site  OS  fur  surpasseth  Sycorox, 
As  great's!  does  least. 

Ste.  Is  it  so  brave  a  lias  T 

>  i.  «.  ihrnBl  or  windpipa. 

■  am  hen  mean  foot  i  fnm  H  ^  Fnoeb. 
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CoL   Ay,  lord ;   she   will   become  thy   bed,  1 
warrant, 
And  bring  tliee  forth  brave  brood. 

8te,    Monster,  I  will  kill  this  man :  his  daughter 
iod  I  wiU  be  king  and  queen ;  (save  our  graces ! ) 
sod  Trinculo  and  tiiyself  shall  be  viceroys :  —  Dost 
tlKw  like  the  plot,  Trinculo  ? 
Kn.  Excellent. 

Sie.  Give  me  tliy  hand ;  I  am  sorry  I  beat  thee : 
iwt,  while  thou  hvest,  keep  a  good  tongue  in  thy 
iiead. 

CaL   Within  this  half  hour  will  he  be  asleep  : 
VFih  thou  destroy  him  then  ? 
8te*  Ay,  on  mine  honour. 
ArL  This  will  I  tell  my  master. 
CaL  Thou  mak'st  me  merry :  I  am  full  of  pleasure. 
Let  us  be  jocund :  Will  you  troll  the  catch 
You  taught  me  but  while-ere  ? 

SU.   At  thy  request,  monster,  I  will  do  reason, 
any  reason :  Come  on,  Trinculo,  let  us  sing.    [Sings* 

F]ont  'em,  and  skout  'em ;  and  skout  'em,  and  flout  'em; 
Thought  is  free. 

CaL    That's  not  the  tune. 

[Ariel  plai/s  the  tune  on  a  tabor  and  pipe* 

8te.    What  is  this  same  ? 

7Vm.    This  is  the  tune  of  our  catch,  play'd  by 
the  picture  of  Nobody.' 

Ste,    Iftliou  beest  a  man,  show  thyself  in  thy 
likeness :  if  thou  beest  a  devil,  tnke't  as  thou  list. 

TVin.    O,  forgive  me  my  sins ! 

Ste.  He  tliat  dies,  pays  all  debts :  I  defy  thee :  — 
Mercy  upon  us ! 

'  TVu!  picture  of  Nobody  was  a  common  si^i,  and  consisted  of 
a  bead  apou  two  le^,  with  arms.  There  was  also  a  wood-cui 
prefixed  to  an  old  play  of  Nobody  and  Somebody,  which  repro 
«eoted  Om  persouagis.  u. 
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OoL    Alt  thou  aieord  I 

^e.     No,  mouster,  not  I. 

Col    Be  not  ofeard  ;  the  isle  is  liill  of  noUea, 
fiounds,  and  sweet  aire,  that  give  delight,  and  hurt  not. 
(.Sometimes  a  thousand  twanghng  instruments 
Will  hum  about  mine  ears ;  and  sometimes  roicoh 
Thill,  if  I  then  had  wak'd  afler  long  sleep, 
•Vill  make  roe  sleep  agoiu :  and  then,  in  d 
Che  clouds,  melhought,  would  open,  and  show  ricliea 
iletudy  (o  drop  upon  me  ;  tliat,  when  I  wak'dt 
I  cry'd  to  dream  again. 

Ste.     This  will  prove  a  brnve  kingdom  to  nWi 
Where  I  shall  liaie  my  music  for  notliing. 

(ht.     Wlien  Prospern  is  destroy'd. 

Sle,  TliatshxUbebyandhy:  Iremembertheslory. 

Trin.    The  sound  is  going  away  :  let's  follow  it, 
uid  after  do  our  work. 

Ste.    Lead,  moasier ;  we'll  follow.  —  I  would  I 
could  see  tliis  tuborci  : '  he  lays  it  on. 

Drin.  Wilt  come  T  Til  loUow,  Stephauo.  [Eretmfc 

SCENE   in.     Anouier  part  of  the  Island. 

En.'«r  Au>NZO,  Sebastian,  Antomo,  Gonzalo, 

Adrian,  Fhincisco,  and  others. 

Goh     By'r  lakin,'  I  con  go  no  further,  sir ; 

Hj  old  t>ones  ache ;  here's  a  maze  trod,  indeed, 

■  "  Yon  shall  hcara  in  Iho  »yrt  Ihe  winnil  of  roArn  un^  oOtr 
iiulrumrali,  \a  inil  the  iravollan  in  fearc,  hy  cvill  ipjrilei  ihU 

Iheir  namps."      Tnn-rli  i-fUima  Pa«Iu;  by  John  Frampioii,  llo. 
1579.     Tn  Bome  of  IhsH  eircunulanra  Milton  sin  slludei : 
"  cnUlng  slifliHJS.  on.)  bur koninp  shadow,  diie  j 
On  fluirU.  and  ahnroa,  and  desert  wildcme^es." 

■  B^r  takin  \i  a  coiiiraclion  of  By  oue  ladykin,  iba  dimin» 
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Through  forth-rights,  and   meanders ! '    by   your 

patience, 
I  needs  must  rest  ine. 

Aim,  Old  lord,  I  cannot  blame  thee. 

Who  am  myself  attach'd  with  weariness, 
To  the  dulling  of  my  spirits  :  sit  down,  and  rest. 
Eren  bare  I  vrili  put  off  my  hope,  and  keep  «t 
No  longer  for  my  flatterer  :   he  is  drown'd. 
Whom  thus  we  stray  to  find ;  and  the  sea  mocks 
Oor  finstrate  search  on  land :  Well,  let  him  go. 
Ant,    [Aside  to  Seb.]    I  am  right  glad  that  he's 
so  out  of  hope. 
Do  Dot,  for  one  repulse,  forego  the  purpose 
Vmt  you  resolv'd  to  effect. 

Seb,  The  next  advantage 

Will  we  take  throughly. 

Ant,  Let  it  be  to-night : 

For,  now  they  are  oppress'd  with  travel,  they 
Will  not,  nor  cannot,  use  such  vigilance. 
As  when  they  are  fresh. 
8tb,  I  say,  to-night :  no  more. 

Solami  and  strange  music ;  and  Prospero  above, 
invisible.  Enter  several  strange  Shapes^  bringing 
m  a  banquet :  they  dance  about  it  urith  gentle  cu> 
tirnis  of  sahUation ;  and  inviting  the  King,  S^c.  ie 
ecUf  they  depart, 

Alon,    What  harmony  is  this  t  my  good  friends, 

hark! 
Gan.    Marvellous  sweet  music ! 
Akm.    Give  us  kind  keepers,  heavens!    What 

were  these  1 

*  Fcrih-rigktt  means  straight  lines ;  meandertf  crooked  onet. 

H. 
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Seb.    A  living  drollery  : '  Now  I  will  beliere 
That  there  are  unicorns  ;  that  in  ArBbia 
There  is  one  tree,  the  phoBtiix'  throue ; '  one  pbrnnii 
At  this  hour  reigping  there. 

Ajii.  Ill  believe  both  ; 

And  what  does  ebe  wnnt  credit,  come  to  me, 
And  III  be  sworn  'tis  true  :  Travellers  ne'er  did  lis, 
Though  foots  Ht  home  condemn  them. 

Om.  If  in  Nnplw 

I  should  report  this  now,  would  they  beheve  me  T 
If  I  aliuuld  say  I  saw  such  islanders, 
(For,  certes,'  these  are  people  of  the  island,) 
Who,  though  they  are  of  monstrous  shape,  yet  note« 
Their  manners  are  more  gentle,  kind,  than  of 
Our  human  generation  you  sliall  find 
Many,  nay,  almost  any. 

Pro.  [Asiiie.]      Honest  lord. 

Thou  liast  said  well ;  for  some  of  you  there  preaent 
Are  worse  tlian  devils. 

Alan.  I  cannot  too  much  muse,* 

Such  shapes,  such   gesture,  and  such  sound,  ex- 
pressing 
(Although  they  want  tlio  use  of  tongue)  a  kind 
Of  excellent  dumb  discourse. 

Pro.  [Aside.]    Praise  in  departing.^ 

■  Showf,  cRited  Drolitrin,  were  in  Shakeipeare'i  b'me  per- 
rormeil  by  pnpptu  oiily.  From  iheu  our  modem  drt^ti  eihlbilad 
Bl  fair*,  tc.  look  ihcir  iiamc.  "  A  living  drollery  "  ii  iherefore  ■ 
dm1l«y  nni  by  wooden  bui  by  living  periwnairei. 

'  "  I  myitelr  have  hcanl  ■tniiige  things  of  Ihia  kind  of  Irce ; 
pamely,  in  rejcsrd  oT  ihc  bird  Plirenli,  whirh  is  lupposed  lo  beve 
iskn  (hal  iiame  of  tfaii  dale  tree  {called  in  Qreek  ifmni) ;  for  il 
ni  suured  unto  me,  UiBi  ihe  laid  bird  died  wilb  ihai  tree,  mid 
rci'ived  of  iuelfe  8s  the  ircc  sprang  egaiue."  —  HoltancTi  Traut- 
latiM  ofPliay,  B.  liii.  C.  *. 

•  Certainly.  •  Womler. 

I  "  Praitt  in  dtjmrlinjr,"  li  a  proverbial  phmwi  signifying,  IV 
nol  prsiKi  year  eiiiertBliimcnl  ino  soon.le'i  joUthrti^  have  ru*. 
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/Wr.    They  vanish'd  strangelj. 
8A,  No  matter,  since 

Hiej  hare  left  their  viands  behind ;  for  we  have 

stomachs.  — 
Will't  please  you  taste  of  what  is  here  7 
Abn.  Not  I. 

Gtm.    Faith,  sir,  you  need  not  fear. — When  we 
were  boys, 
Who  would  believe  that  there  were  mountaineers 
Deir-lapp*d  like  bulls,  whose  throats  had  hanging 

at  them 
Wallets  of  flesh  ?  or  that  there  were  such  men, 
Whose  heads  stood  in  their  breasts  ?  which  now  w«* 

find, 
Each  putter-out  on  five  for  one '  will  bring  us 
Good  warrant  of. 

Alaru  I  will  stand  to  and  feed. 

Although  my  last :  no  matter,  since  I  feel 
The  best  is  past.  —  Brother,  my  lord  tlie  duke. 
Stand  to,  and  do  as  we. 

'  A  sort  of  inverted  life-insurance  was  practised  by  travellers 
m  Shakespeare's  lime.  Before  goiug  abroad  ihcy  ptd  out  a  sum 
of  money,  for  which  they  were  lo  receive  two,  three,  four,  or  even 
five  times  the  arooant  upon  their  return ',  the  nite  being  according 
lo  the  supposed  danger  of  the  expedition.  Of  course  the  sum 
pot  oat  fell  to  the  depositary,  in  case  the  putter'out  did  not  return. 
Davi^  has  an  epig^ram  of  some  point  on  this  practice : 

**  Lycos,  whieh  lately  is  to  Venice  gone, 
Shall,  if  he  do  return,  gain  three  for  one ; 
But,  ten  to  one,  his  knowledge  and  his  wit 
Will  not  be  bettered  or  increased  a  whiu" 

The  men,  **  whose  heads  stood  in  their  breasts/'  were  probmbty 
the  same  that  Othello  speaks  of: 

'<  The  Anthropophagi,  and  men  whose  heads 
Do  grow  beneath  their  shoulders." 

Rnigfat  suggests  that  the  report  of  "  mount  ainecis  dew-lapp'd 
like  bulls ''  may  have  sprang  from  some  remarkable  cases  of 
gailrt,  seen  by  travellers,  but  not  understood  h. 
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TkMmder  and  U^himitg,    Entfr  Ariel  Uke  a  karpy  ; 
claps  kis  tcirngs  upam  tkt  tahlt^  aad^  by  a  quami 
%  ike  banqwei  vamshes. 


Ari.    Tou  are  three  men  of  an,  whom  desdnjr 
(That  hath  to  instrument  this  lower  world. 
And  what  is  in*t)  the  nerer-surfeited  sea 
Hath  caused  to  helch  up,  and  on  this  island 
Where  man  doth  not  inhabit ;  jou  *mong8t  men 
Being  most  unfit  to  Uve.     I  have  made  jou  mad ; 

[Seeing  Alox.  Seb.  S^c.  dram  their  swards* 
And  even  with  such  like  ralour,  men  hang  and  drown 
Their  proper  selves.    You  fools !  I  and  my  fellowi 
Are  ministers  of  fate :  the  Elements, 
Of  whom  jour  swords  are  tempered,  may  as  well 
Wound  the  loud  minds,  or  with  bcmock*d-at  stabs 
Kill  the  still-closing  waters,  as  diminish 
One  dowle  '  that*s  in  my  plume :  my  fellow  ministers 
Are  like  invulnerable :  If  you  could  hurt, 
Your  swords  are  now  too  massy  for  your  strengths. 
And  will  not  be  uplifted.     But,  remember, 
(For  tiiut's  my  business  to  you,)  that  you  three 
From  Milan  did  supplant  good  Prospero ; 
Expos'd  unto  the  sea,  which  hath  requit  it. 
Him,  and  liis  innocent  child :  for  wliich  foul  deed 
The  powers,  delaying,  not  forgetting,  have 
Incens'd  the  seas  and  shores,  yea  all  the  creatures. 
Against  your  peace :  Thee,  of  thy  son,  Alonzo, 
They  have  bereft ;  and  do  pronounce  by  me, 
Lingering  perdition  (worse  than  any  death 
Can  be  at  once)  shall  step  by  step  attend 
You,  and  your  ways ;  whose  wraths  to  guard  you  from, 
(Wliich  here,  in  tliis  most  desolate  isle,  else  fall 

*  Bailey,  in  bif  Dictionary,  sayn  that  dowle  is  a  feather,  €1 
ralbcr  the  siu^c  (mrticlus  of  the  down. 
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Dpon  jonr  beads,)  is  nochiiig,  but  beart's  sorrov, 
ind  a  clear  life  ensuing. 

Ik  vamskes  in  thimdtr  :  tkem,  to  soft  muuU^  tmUr  the 
Slopes  agmn^  ami  damce  wiik  mops  amd  atotets^  and 
carry  out  the  tddt* 

Pro,    [AsideJ]    Brafelj  tbe  figure  if  this  baq^j 
hast  thou 
Perforai'dt  mj  Ariel ;  a  grace  it  bad,  deronriog : 
Of  mj  instruction  hast  thou  nothing  liated. 
Id  what  dion  hadst  to  saj :  so,  with  good  life,'* 
And  obserration  strange,  mj  meaner  ministera 
Heir  sereral  kinds  have  done.    Mj  high  charms 

work. 
And  these,  mine  enemies,  are  all  knit  up 
In  their  distractions :  they  now  are  in  mj  power ; 
And  in  these  fits  I  leare  tliem,  whilst  I  >isit 
Young  Ferdinand,  (wiiom  they  suppose  is  drown'd,) 
And  his  and  my  lov'd  darliug. 

[Exit  PBOSPERO^^noni  dbace. 
Gan,    V  the  name  of  something  holy,  sir,  why 
stand  you 
In  this  strange  stare  t 

Altnu  O,  it  is  monstrous !  monstrous  \ 

Methought,  the  billows  spoke,  and  told  me  of  it ; 
The  winds  did  sing  it  to  me ;  and  the  thunder. 
That  deep  and  dreadfid  organ-pipe,  pronounc'd 
The  name  of  Prosper :  it  did  bass  my  trespass. 
Tlierefore  my  son  i'  the  ooze  is  bedded ;  and 
111  seek  him  deeper  than  e'er  plummet  sounded. 
And  with  him  there  lie  mudded.  [Eiit. 

■*  With  good  life,  L  e.  with  fbll  bent  and  energy  of  miud 
Mr.  Hcnlej  mj*  thai  the  expression  b  still  in  use  in  t)«  west  of 
EngteAd. 
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Seb.  But  one  fiend  at  a  time» 

I'll  fight  their  legiona  o'er. 

Ant.  I'll  be  thy  second. 

[Exetmt  Seb.  and  Ant. 
Goru    All  three   of  them  are  desperate:  tlieir 
great  giiilt, 
Like  poison  given  to  work  a  great  time  after," 
Now  'gins  to  bite  the  spirits.     I  do  beseech  you. 
That  are  of  suppler  joints,  follow  them  swifUj* 
And  hinder  them  from  what  this  ecstasy  " 
May  now  provoke  them  to. 

Adr.  Follow,  I  pray  you. 

[ExeunL 


ACT    IV. 

SCENE    I.     Before  Prospero's  CelL 

Enter  Prospero,  Ferdinand,  and  Miranda. 

Pro,    If  I  have  too  austerely  punish'd  you. 
Your  compensation  makes  amends;  for  I 
Have  given  you  here  a  tliread  of  mine  own  life. 
Or  that  for  which  I  live ;  wliom  once  again 
I  tender  to  thy  hand :  all  thy  vexations 
Were  but  my  trials  of  thy  love,  and  thou 

**  The  natives  of  Africa  have  been  supposed  to  possess  the 
secret  how  to  temper  poisons  with  such  art  as  not  to  operate  till 
several  years  af\er  they  were  administered.  I'lieir  drugs  wore 
then  as  certain  in  their  effect  as  subtle  in  their  preparation. 

*'  Shakespeare  uses  ecstasy  for  any  temporary  alienation  of 
mind,  a  fit,  or  madness ;  as  in  Hamlet : 

"  That  unmatch'd  form  and  feature  of  blown  yontb, 
Blasted  with  ecstasy:  " 

end  again : 

<•  This  bodiless  creation  ecstaty 
Is  very  cunning  in."  ■. 
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Hast  strongelj  stood  the  test :   here,  afore  Henveny 

I  ratify  this  my  ridi  gift.     O  Fer€linand  ! 

00  not  smile  at  me,  that  I  boast  her  off, 

For  thou  shalt  find  she  will  outstrip  all  praise, 

And  make  it  halt  behind  her. 

Far,  I  do  believe  it, 

igainst  an  oracle. 

Pro.  Theo,  as  mj  gift,  and  thine  own  acquisition 
Wbrthilj  purchased,  take  my  daughter :  But 
If  thou  dost  break  her  virgin  knot '  before 
All  sanctimonious  ceremonies  may 
With  full  and  holy  rite  be  minister'd, 
No  sweet  aspersion  *  shall  the  heavens  let  fall 
To  make  this  contract  grow ;  but  barren  hate, 
Sour-ey'd  disdain,  and  discord,  shall  bestrew 
The  union  of  your  bed  witli  weeds  so  loatlily. 
That  you  sliuil  liate  it  both  :  therefore,  take  heed. 
As  Hymen's  lam|)s  sliall  hght  you. 

Ftr,  As  I  hope 

For  quiet  days,  fair  issue,  and  long  Ufe, 
With  such  love  as  'tis  now  ;  the  murkiest  den. 
The  most   opportune  place,  the   strongest  sugge»« 


tion ' 


Our  worser  Genius  can,  shall  never  melt 

Mine  honour  into  lust ;  to  take  away 

Tlie  edge  of  that  day's  celebration. 

When  I  shall  think,  or  Phoebus'  steeds  are  founderM, 

Or  night  kept  chain'd  below. 

Pro,  Fairly  spoke ; 


The  same  expression  occnrs  in  Pericles.  Mr.  Henley  says 
?oat  it  is  a  manifest  allusion  to  the  zones  of  the  ancients,  which 
m-erc  worn  as  guardians  of  chastity  before  marrici^e. 

Aspersion  is  here  used  in  iu  primitive  »ensc  of  sprinkling: 
•*  orescnt  it  is  used  in  its  figurative  sense  of  throwing'  out  hints 
*.    »lomny  and  detraction. 

*  9ugf:tstum  berff>  means  UmpUUion  or  wicked  promptm^. 
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Sit  tlicii,  aiid  tnik  with  lier ;  alie  is  tliina  omtd.  — 
Wliut,  Ariel !  my  iiitlustriouB  servant  Ariel ! 

Enter   Ariel. 
An.  >Vliat  would  my  potent  master  1  here  I  am 
Pro.  Thou  ai)d  tlty  moaner  fellows  your  last  ser 

Did  worthily  perform ;  and  I  must  use  ynu 
In  Mich  another  trick  :     Go,  bring  the  mbblet 
O'er  whom  I  give  thee  power,  here,  to  tlus  place* 
Incite  them  to  quick  motion ;  for  I  must 
Bestow  ujion  the  eyes  of  tliia  young  couple 
Some  vaiiiry  '  of  mine  art :  it  is  my  promise, 
And  tlicy  expect  it  from  me. 

Ari.  Presently  1 

Pra.    Ay.  with  a  twink. 

Ari.    Before  you  can  sny,  "  Come,"  and  "  go," 
And  breathe  twice  ;  and  cry,  "  ho,  so  ;  ** 
Each  one,  tripi.ing  on  hia  toe, 
Will  be  here  with  mop  and  mowe ; 
Do  you  love  me,  niniiler  1  no  ? 

Pro.  Dearly,  my  dehcnie  Ariel :  Do  not  approach, 
Till  thou  doKt  hear  me  call. 

Art.  Well ;  I  conceive.     [Exit 

Pro.    Lrmk,  thou  be  true :  do  not  give  dalliancs 
Too  much  the  rein;  the  strongest  oatlis  are  straw 
To  the  fire  i'  the  blood :     Be  more  abstemious, 
Or  else,  good  night  your  vow  ! 

FW.  I  warrant  you,  sin 

The  white-cold  virgin  snow  upon  my  heart 
Abates  the  ardour  of  my  Uvcr.* 

Pro.  WeU.  — 

'  'tlte  liver  was  aiicieiilly  fuppowcl  lo  be  Iho  feat  of  lb*  pw 
ito«  i  bence  oObb  put  for  the  pawioni  IbemielvM.  ■. 
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Now  come,  my  Ariel !  bring  a  corollary,* 

Rntber  tlian  want  a  spirit :  appear,  and  pertly.  — 

%  tongue,  all  eyes  ;  be  silent.  [^ft  music. 

A  Masque.      Enter  Iris. 

Iris,    Ceres,  most  bounteous  lady,  thy  rich  leas 
Of  wheat,  rye,  barley,  vetches,  oats,  and  peas ; 
Thy  turfy  mountains,  where  live  nibbling  sheep. 
And  flat  meads  thatchM  with  stover,^  them  to  keep ; 
lliy  banks  with  peonied  and  lilied  brims,' 
Wliich  spongy  April  at  thy  best  betrims. 
To  make  cold   nymplis  chaste  crowns;  and  thy 

broom  groves. 
Whose  shadow  the  dismissed  bachelor  loves, 

*  i.  e.  bring'  more  than  enough ;  corollary  meaning  a  surplus 
nomlier.  H. 

'  Stover  it  fodder  for  cattle,  as  bay,  straw,  and  such  like  ;  still 
med  thus  in  the  north  of  England.  h. 

•  The  original  has  *'  jnonetl  and  twiiled  brims ;"  which  reading 
some  laie  editors  have  retained,  taking  pinned  to  mean  diijs:^  a 
sense  in  which  it  is  used  by  Spenser,  and  twUhd  to  mean  ridgedf 
or  made  into  ridges,  a  sense  which  it  yet  bears  in  reference  to 
some  kinds  of  linen.  Knight  says :  "  Any  one  who  has  seen  the 
operation  of  banking  and  ditching  in  early  spring,  so  essential  to 
the  proper  drainage  of  Ian<l,  must  recognize  the  proprfety  of 
Shakespeare's  epithets."  Still  this  strikes  us  as  so  discordant  a 
note,  it  so  untunes  the  harmony  of  the  passage,  iliat  we  cannot 
but  think  the  original  reading  a  misprint  for  the  one  proposed  by 
Steevens  and  Warton.  Milton,  whose  poetical  language  is  so 
orach  formed  upon  Shakespeare's  as  oflen  to  afford  the  best  com- 
ment npon  him,  has  in  his  Arcades  the  line : 

**  By  sandy  Ladon's  lilied  banks ; " 

«iueh,  as  Warton  says,  is  **  an  authority  for  reading  lilied  instead 
of  twilled  in  a  verse  of  The  Tempest ; "  and  he  adds,  "  lilied  seems 
to  have  been  no  uncommon  epithet  for  the  banks  of  a  river.'' 
Henley  urges  in  behalf  of  the  old  reading,  that  pionies  and  lilies 
never  bloom  in  April ;  which  is  refuted  by  a  pa.s8ago  in  Lord 
Bacon's  Essay  "  Of  Gardens  : "  "  In  A  pril  follow  the  double 
white  violet,  the  wall-flower,  the  stock-gilly-flowcr,  the  cowslip, 
flower-de-luces,  and  lilies  of  all  natures ;  rose-mary  flowers,  the 
lulip.  the  double  piony,  the  pale  daffodil,"  6lc.     Bat  the 
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Being  lass-lnrn ;  *  thy  pale-clipt  vineyard  ; 

And  thy  sea-4narf[et  steril,  and  rncky'Jiard, 

WlieretLou  thyself  dost  air; — the  queen  o' tlie  skj, 

Wlioae  wntery  nrcli,  and  meascjiger,  am  I, 

Bids  (hee  leave  these,  aiid  witli  her  sovereign  gracoi 

Here  on  this  graas-plot,  in  this  very  place. 

To  come  and  sport :    Her  peacocks  fly  aniain : 

Approach,  rich  Ceres,  lier  to  entertain. 

Enter  Geres. 

Cb*.    Hail,  many-colonr'd  messenger,  that  ne'er 
Dost  disobey  the  wife  of  Jupiter; 
Who,  with  thy  satTnin  wings  upon  my  flowers 
Difliiscst  honey-dnips,  refreshing  showers  ;  " 
And  with  cnch  end  of  thy  hiiic  bow  diwt  crown 
My  bosky  "  acres,  iind  my  nn^hrubb'd  down. 
Rich  scarf  to  my  proud  enrth ; — why  hath  thy  queen 
Suiinnon'd  me  hitlicr,  to  this  short-(;riias'd  green  t 

Iris.    A  contract  of  tnie  luve  to  celebrate ; 
And  some  duuuli<m  freely  to  estate 
On  the  bleHa'd  l<)vers. 

objcrLion  in  the  old  reaHlu^  liei  in  ihe  wnnis,  "la  make  coM 
nymphs  rhaslo  etomis"  vWtrU  nppatcuiiy  nSer  lo  (he  populnr 
hdieriouchiiig  ihD  flowent  in  ipicalion.  Lyic,  in  bia  Hert>«l,  lay*, 
"  Om  kind  of  jvonir  it  calliKt  by  some,  maidtit  or  vlr/pn  peonie." 
AimI  Pliny  mentions  the  vmicr-lily  u  a  preaen'cr  ot  chiuitily ) 
aiiiiEilwanl  Fcnlon.in  his  Secret  Wonder*  of  Nature,  1560,  uyi, 
"The  walcr-lily  manlRcih  altnj^llicr  the  nppelilo  of  setiiiiulily, 
Diiil  •lefcnd)  fran)  unchasio  Ihoughis."  H. 

*  i.  0.  forssken  by  hia  laaa.     Polr-elipl  nnfi/anl  refcn  lo  vinei 
that  rtip,  clojiji  the  jmlos  Ihat  siipparl  ihcin.  u. 

'•'  Mr.  Douce  remarks  thni  ihii  it  au  clcgnnt  Ri|iniiaiiiii  of  ihe 
following  lines  in  Phner'a  Vl^ll,  JFMtiil,  Lib.  iv. 
"  Dune  Rainbow  down  ihercfore  wilh  safrou  wingi  nf  Uropping 

iliowrea, 
Wha!<e  race  a  tlinn<aii<l  sundry  hues  iignm*!  ihe  sun  ilrvnum. 
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Or.  Tell  me,  heavenlj  bow, 

If  Femis,  or  her  son,  as  thou  dost  know, 
Do  now  attend  the  queen  t  since  they  did  plot 
The  means,  that  dusky  Dis  my  daughter  got, 
fler  and  her  blind  boy's  scandal'd  company 
I  hare  forsworn. 

Iris,  Of  her  society 

Be  not  afraid  :  I  met  her  deity 
Cutting  the  clouds  towards  Paphos ;  and  her  son 
Dove-drawn  with  her :   Here  thought  they  to  ha?e 

done 
Some  wanton  charm  upon  this  man  and  maid, 
Whose  TOWS  are,  that  no  bed-rite  shall  be  paid 
TiU  Hymen's  torch  be  lighted ;  but  in  vain  : 
Mars's  hot  minion  is  retum'd  again ; 
Her  waspish-headed  son  has  broke  his  arrows. 
Swears  he  will  shoot  no  more,  but  play  with  sparrows, 
And  be  a  boy  right  out. 

Car,  Highest  queen  of  state. 

Great  Juno  comes :  I  know  her  by  her  gait. 

Enter  Juno. 

Juno,  How  does  my  bounteous  sister  ?  GowithmOy 
To  bless  this  twain,  that  they  may  prosperous  be. 
And  honour'd  in  their  issue. 

iSbng. 

Juno,    Honour,  riches,  marriage-blessing, 
Long  continuance,  and  increasing. 
Hourly  jojb  be  still  upon  you ! 
Juno  sings  her  blessings  on  you. 

Cer,   Earth's  increase,  foison  plenty. 
Bams  and  garners  never  empty ; 
Vines,  with  clust'ring  branches  growing; 
Plants,  with  goodly  burden  bowing; 


Springs  coma  to  y oo,  at  the  farllieit, 
In  the  very  end  of  harvest ! 
Scarcity  and  want  ahall  shun  you; 
Ceres'  blessing  so  is  on  you. 

Ftr,  Thu  is  a  most  majestic  vision,  and 
Harmonioiu  charmingly  :  "  May  I  be  bold 
Tu  tliink  Uiese  spirits  t 

Pro.  Spirits,  which  by  mine  «* 

I  have  from  their  confines  cull'di  to  enact 
My  present  fancies. 

fW.  Let  me  live  here  ever ; 

So  rare  a  wonder'd  "  father,  and  a  wise, 
Mokea  this  place  PorudiBc. 

[Juno  and  Ceres  lehtspcr,  and  send  lais  m 
employment. 

Pro.  Sweet  now,  silence: 

Juno  and  Ceres  whisper  serioutily  ; 
There's  suiuctliiiig  else  to  do :  husli,  and  be  mute, 
Or  else  our  s|>ell  ie  marr'd. 

Iris.    You  nymphs,  ciill'd  Nniads,  of  the  winding 

With  your  sedj^'d  crowns,  and  ever  harmless  looks, 
licnve  your  crisp  "  cluuniels,  and  on  this  green  land 
Answer  your  summoiia  :  Juno  does  cunimand. 
Come,  temjHirute  nymphs,  ajid  help  to  celebrate 
A  contract  of  true  love  ;  be  not  too  late. 

Enter  certain  Ni/mphs, 

You  Bun4>urii'd  sicklemen,  of  August  weary. 
Come  liither  from  the  furrow,  and  be  merry ; 


"  i.  «.  ■  fniher  nl'le  lo  proi 
Ml  tlie  luriac*  or  the  wnter. 
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Make  holiday :  your  rye-straw  hats  put  on, 
And  these  fresh  nymphs  encounter  every  one 
lu  country  footing. 

Enter  certain  Reapers^  properly  habited:  they  jmn 

wth  the  Nymphs  in  a  gracejul  dance;   towards 

the  end  whereof  Prospero  starts  suddenly ^  and 

speaJcs ;  (ifter  which,  to  a  strange,  hollow,  and  con- 

fused  noise,  tltey  heavily  vanish. 

Pro,  [AsideJ]  I  had  forgot  that  foul  conspiracy 
or  the  beast  Caliban,  and  his  confederates, 
Against  my  Ufe ;  the  minute  of  their  plot 
U  almost  come.  —  [To  the  Spirits.'^    Well  done :  — 
avoid ;  —  no  more. 
Per.  This  is  strange :  your  father's  in  some  passion 
That  works  him  strongly. 

MtrtL  Never  till  this  day. 

Saw  I  him  touch'd  with  anger  so  disten)per'd. 

Pro.    You  do  look,  my  son,  in  a  mov'd  sort. 
As  if  you  were  dismay 'd :  be  cheerfiil,  sir. 
Our  revels  now  are  ended  :    These  our  actors. 
As  I  foretold  you,  were  all  spirits,  and 
Are  melted  into  air,  into  thin  air : 
And,  like  the  baseless  fabric  of  this  vision. 
The  cloud-capp'd  towers,  the  gorgeous  palaces, 
The  solemn  temples,  the  great  globe  itself, 
Yea,  all  which  it  inherit,  shall  dissolve ; 
And,  Uke  this  insubstantial  pageant  faded,'* 
Leave  not  a  rack  behind.**     We  are  such  stuff 

>*  i.  e.  twnsfvtdf  from  the  Latin  v€ido.  The  ancient  English 
pjgeanU  were  shows,  on  the  reception  of  princes  or  otlier  festive 
occasions ;  they  were  exhibited  on  stages  in  the  open  air. 

••  Raeky  according  to  Home  Tooke,  is  vapour,  from  reek.  It 
here  means,  apparently,  the  highest  and  therefore  lightest  clouds. 
Lord  Bacon  says  :  "  The  winds  which  ^ave  the  clouds  above, 
which  we  call  the  rack,  are  not  perceived  below,  pass  withrat 
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ArL  Aj,  my  commancler :  when  I  presented  Ceret, 
I  thought  to  have  told  thee  of  it ;  but  I  fexir'd, 
Lest  I  might  anger  thee. 

Pro.   Say  again,  where  didst  thou  leave  tliese 

Tarlets? 
ArL   I  told  you,  sir,  they   were   red-hot   with 
drinking; 
So  M  of  yalour,  tliat  they  smote  the  air 
For  breathing  in  their  faces ;  beat  the  ground 
For  kbang  of  their  feet ;  yet  always  bending 
Towards  their  project :    Then  I  beat  my  tabor. 
At  which,  like  unback'd  colts,  they  prick'd  their  ears, 
Adranc'd  their  eye-hds,  lifted  up  their  noses, 
As  they  smelt  music  :  '*  so  I  charm 'd  their  ears. 
That,  calf-like,  they  my  lowing  follow'd,  through 
Tooth'd  briers,  sharp  furzes,  pricking  gorse,  and 

thorns. 
Which  enter*d  their  frail  shins  :  at  last  I  left  them 
r  the  filthy  mantled  pool  beyond  your  cell, 
There  dancing  up  to  the  chins,  that  the  foul  lake 
O'er-stunk  their  feet. 

Pro,  This  was  well  done,  my  bird  * 

Thy  shape  invisible  retain  thou  still : 
The  trumpery  in  my  house,  go,  bring  it  liither, 
For  stale  '^  to  catch  tliese  thieves. 
ArL  I  go,  I  go.     [Eiu, 

Pro,  A  devil,  a  bom  devil,  on  whose  nature 
Nurture  can  never  stick ;  on  whom  my  pains. 
Humanely  taken,  all,  all  lost,  quite  lost ; 
And  as  with  age  his  body  uglier  grows, 

*'  This,  we  are  told,  is  an  accurate  description  of  the  effect 
music  has  upon  colts.  **  On  first  heanng*  even  a  trumpet,  -instead 
of  Yimng  terrified,  they  will  oAen  advance,  and  thrust  their  nose 
np  to  the  very  mouth''  (bell  7)  <<  of  the  instrument,  while  it  is 
blown,  provided  this  be  done  with  same  consideration."  h. 

**  Stale,  in  the  art  of  fowling,  signified  a  bait  or  lure  to  decoj 
birds. 
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So  liifl  mind  ciuikurs :  I  will  plague  tliem  all* 

Rr^tnttr  Ahiel  badrit  with  gUsltraig  tgipard,  ^e. 

Even  to  roaring :  — Come,  iuing  tbem  on  tfaifl  tine 

Pbospero  aiui  Ariel  remain  inms'iblr.     Enttr  Cu^ 
BAN,  Stephano,  and  Trinculo,  all  wet, 

CaL    Pray  jou,  tread  aoMy,  that  the  blind  mola 
majr  not 
Hear  a  foot  fall :  we  now  are  near  his  celL 

Sle.  Monster,  yoiir  fairy,  which,  you  my,  Ib  a 
liarmleas  fairy,  lias  done  little  better  than  play'd  the 
Jack  with  us.*' 

TVin.  Monster,  I  do  smell  oil  horM^nu ;  at 
whirh  my  nose  is  iti  great  indignatiun. 

Sle.  So  is  riiiuc.  Do  you  hear,  monster  t  If  I 
uliniild  Inke  a  displeasure  against  you,  look  you, — 

Trin.    Tliou  wert  luit  a  lost  monster. 

Cai.     Good  my  lord,  give  me  thy  favour  stUl  t 
Be  patient,  for  the  pri/.e  I'll  bring  tiieo  to 
Shall  houd-wink  this  miscluuice  ;  therefore,  speak 

softly ; 
All's  hiish'il  as  midnight  yet. 

Trin.    Ay,  but  to  lose  our  bottles  in  llie  pool,  — 

rStr.  There  is  not  only  disgrace  and  dishonour 
in  ttiot,  monster,  litit  an  infinite  loss. 

TWn.  That's  more  to  me  than  roy  wetting  t  yet 
this  is  your  harmless  fairy,  monster. 

Sle.  I  will  fetcli  off  my  bottle,  though  I  be  over 
ears  for  my  labour. 

Cat.  Pr'ythee,  my  king,  be  quiet :  Seest  thou  here  1 
This  is  tliB  mouth  of  the  cell :  no  noise,  and  enter  i 

■>  To  ^ey  the  Jact,  wm  to  filny  the  Km<r;  or  i(  ribj  hnt 
iwen,  Id  play  Ihe  Jact  o'  lanltm,  bj-  leading  Uiem  aitroj.      B. 
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I^  that  good  mischief,  which  may  make  this  island 
Tliioe  own  for  e^er,  and  I,  thy  Caliban, 
for  aje  thy  foot-licker. 

8U,   Gi^e  me  thy  hand :  I  do  begin  to  have 
Moody  thoughts. 

IVto,    O  king  Stephano !   O  peer !  "   O  worthy 
Stephauo !  I00&,  what  a  wardrobe  here  is  for  tliee  ! 
CaL    Let  it  alone,  thou  fool :  it  is  but  trash. 
TrvL  O,  ho,  monster !  we  know  what  belongs 
to  a  frippery  : " — O  king  Stephano ! 

8u*    Put  off  that  gown,  Trinculo :  by  tiiis  hand, 
Til  ha?e  that  gown. 
Trin,    Thy  grace  shall  have  it 
CaL   The  dropsy  drown  this  fool !  what  do  you 
mean. 
To  dote  thus  on  such  luggage  ?   Let's  along,** 
And  do  the  murder  first :  if  he  awake. 
From  toe  to  crown  he'll  fill  our  skins  with  pinches ; 
Make  us  strange  stuff. 

iSte.  Be  you  quiet,  monster.  —  Mistress  line,  is 
not  this  my  jerkin  ?  Now  is  the  jerkin  under  the 
line :  now,  jerkin,  you  are  like  to  lose  your  hair, 
and  prove  a  bald  jerkin. 

Trin.  Do,  do:  We  steal  by  line  and  level,    an't 
like  your  grace. 

Sic*  I  thank  thee  for  that  jest ;  here's  a  garment 
for't :  ¥rit  shall  not  go  unrewarded,  while  I  am  king 
of  this  country :  "  Steal  by  line  and  level,"  is  an  ex- 
cellent pass  of  pate ;  there's  another  garment  for^t. 
TVm.  Monster,  come,  put  some  hme  *^  upon 
your  fingers,  and  away  with  the  rest. 

**  This  is  a  humourous  allusion  to  Uic  old  ballad  "  King  Stophcu 

a  worthy  peer/'  of  which  lago  sings  a  verse  in  OUiello 
"  A  shop  for  the  sale  oi*  oWi  clothes.  —  FripperUf  Fr. 
••  The  <Ad  copj'  reads,  "  Lei's  alone." 
•  i.  e.  biitl-Iinie. 
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OaL  I  will  hnve  none  on't :  we  ahall  low  our  tune 
And  all  be  turn'd  to  b&rnacles,"  or  to  apes 
With  foreheads  villainous  low. 

^e.  Alonster,  lay-to  your  lingen :  help  to  bear 
this  away,  where  my  hogshead  of  wine  is,  or  Itl 
turn  you  out  <if  my  kingdom :    Go  to,  carry  this. 

TVjn.  And  tliis. 

Su.  Ay,  and  this. 

A  noise  of  hwUers  heard.  Enter  divers  SphiU  « 
shape  of  hounds,  and  hunt  than  about ;  Prospebo 
and  Ariei.  setting  them  on. 

Pro.     Hey,  Mountain,  hey! 

Ari.    Silver!  tliere  it  goes.  Silver ! 

Pro.    Fury  !  Fury  !  there,  Tyrant,  there !  hark, 

hark  !      [Gai..  Ste.  and  Trin.  ore  driven  ovL 

Go,  charge  my  giililins  that  lliey  grind  tlieir  joints 

With  dry  convuliiiunH  ;  shorten  u))  their  sinews 

With  aged  crampa ;  and  more  piucli-spotted  make 

them, 
Tluu)  pard  "  or  cat  o'  mountain. 

Ari.  Hark,  they  roar. 

Pro.   Let  them  be  hunted  soundly  :  At  this  hour 
Lie  at  my  mercy  all  mine  enemies : 
Shortly  sliull  all  my  labours  end,  and  thou 
SluJl  have  tlie  air  at  freedom  :  for  a  little. 
Follow,  and  do  me  service.  [EitmO. 

Bhell-tisb,  Itpa*  aaalifim,  wfaic« 
luce  the  barnncle-giHiie.  Bicbof 
lire  of  hii  Coattb  Book  ; 


u  ihe  claiai,  or  iroe-gooM. 
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ACT   V. 

SCENE   L     Before  the  Cell  of  PuosPEBa 

Eater  Pro?pero  tit  his  magic  robes,  and  Ariel. 

Pro.  Now  does  my  project  gather  to  a  head  : 
M/  cbarois  crack  not ;  my  spirits  ohey ;  and  time 
Goes  upright  with  his  carriage.     How's  the  day  ? 

Art.  On  the  sixth  honr ;  at  which  time,  my  lord, 
Ywi  said  our  work  should  cease. 

Pro.  I  did  say  so, 

Wben  first  I  rais'd  the  tempest.    Say,  my  spirit, 
Honr  &res  the  king  and's  followers  ? 

Aru  Confin'd  together 

h  the  same  fashion  as  you  gave  in  charge ; 
Just  as  you  left  them :  all  prisoners,  sir. 
In  the  line-grove  wliich  weather-fends '  your  cell  • 
They  cannot  budge,  till  your  release.*     The  king, 
His  brother,  and  yours,  abide  all  three  distracted ; 
And  the  remainder  mourning  over  them, 
Brim-full  of  sorrow,  and  dismay  ;  but  chiefly 
Him  you  term'd,  sir,   ''The  good  old  lord,  Gon- 

zalo:" 
His  tears  run  down  his  beard,  like  winter's  drops 
From  eaves  of  reeds :   Your  charm  so  strongly  works 

them, 
That  if  you  now  beheld  them,  your  affections 
Would  become  tender. 

Pro.  Dost  thou  think  so,  spirit? 

ArL  Mine  would,  sir,  were  I  human. 

'  i.  e.  defends  from  the  weather.  Liru-f^rorf  is  iiRually  piliited 
time'groce ;  bat  line-tree  is  the  true  name  of  the  tree  xo^Mrvd  to 
and  it  stands  so  in  all  the  old  copies.  it. 

'  i.  e.  nntil  you  release  them. 
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Pro.  Aiid  mine  slisll 

Hast  thou,  wliich  art  but  air,  a  toucli,  a  feeling 
Of  their  afHictions,  and  shall  not  myself, 
One  of  tlieir  kind,  that  relish  all  as  sharply, 
Passion  as  they,  he  kitiillier  mov'd  thnn  tli 
Though  with  their  high  wrotigs  I  am  struck 

quick, 
Yei,  with  my  nobler  reason,  'gainst  my  fiiiy 
Do  !  take  part  i  The  rarer  action  is 
In  virtue  than  in  vengeance  :  they  hoing  jienl 
The  sole  drill  uf  my  jiuritoeii  ilnth  exlei 
Nut  a  frown  fiirtlier.     Gn,  retoiise  them, 
My  choims  I'll  break,  their  senses  I'll  re 
Ajid  they  shall  be  themselves. 

Aii.  I'll  feuhtliem,  sir.    [Enl. 

Pro.  Ye  elves  uf  hills,  hrouks,  standing  lak< 
and  groves  ; ' 
And  ye,  thai  on  the  sands  with  printlese  foot 
Do  cliase  the  ebbing  Neptune,  and  do  fly  him' 
When  he  comes  back  ;  you  deniy-|titp|icts,  that 
By  miHm-shine  do  the  green-sour  ringlots  make, 
Whereof  the  ewe  not  biles;  and  you,  whuae  pastime 
Is  to  make  midnight-musli rooms ;  that  rejoice 
To  hear  the  solemn  curfew;  by  witose  aid 
(Weak  masters  though  ye  he")  1  have  be-dimm'd 
The  noon-tide  sun,  call'd  forth  tlie  mutuious  winds. 
And  'twixt  tlie  green  sea  and  the  aznr'd  vault 
8el  roaring  war:  to  the  dread  ratthng  thunder 
Have  1  given  lire,  and  rifled  Jove's  »out  oak 
With  his  own  bolt ;  the  strong-liaa'd  promontory 
Uave  I  made  shake,  and  by  the  spurs  pluck'd  up 
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Hie  pine,  and  cedar :  graves,  at  mj  command. 

Ban  wakM  their  sleepers ;  opM,  and  let  them  forth 

Bj  mj  80  potent  art :  But  tliis  rough  magic 

I  here  abjure  :  and,  when  1  have  requir'd 

Some  hea?enlj  music,  (which  even  now  I  do,) 

To  work  mine  end  upon  their  senses,  that 

This  aiiy  charm  is  for.  111  break  my  staff. 

Buy  it  certain  fethoms  in  the  earth. 

And,  deeper  than  did  ever  plummet  sound, 

ni  drown  my  book.  [Solemn  music. 

Rt^Mter  Ariel:  after  him^  Alonzo,  wiik  a  fi antic 
gesture,  attended  hy  Gonzalo  ;  Sebastian  and 
ANTomD  in  Uke  manner,  attended  bi/  Adrian  and 
Francisco  :  Tliey  ail  enter  the  circle  wl^ch  Pkos- 
PERO  had  made,  and  there  stand  charmed;  which 
Pbospero  observing,  speaks. 

A  aolemn  air,  and  the  best  comforter 

To  an  unsettled  fancy,  cure  thy  brains, 

^oir  useless,  boilM  within  tlij  skull !  *  There  stand, 

For  you  are  spell-stopp'd. 

Holy  Gonzalo,  honourable  man. 

Mine  eyes,  even  sociable  to  the  show  of  thine, 

Fall  fellowly  drops.  —  The  charm  dissolves  npace  ; 

<\nd  as  the  morning  steals  upon  the  night. 

Melting  the  darkness,  so  their  rising  senses 

Begin  to  chase  the  ignorant  fumes  that  mantle 

Their  clearer  reason.  —  O  thou  good  Gonzalo  I 

My  true  preserver,  and  a  loyal  sir 

To  him  thou  folio w*st,  I  will  pay  thy  graces 

HcMne,  both  in  word  and  deed.  —  Most  cruelly 

Didst  thou,  Alonzo,  use  me  and  my  daughter : 

*  So  in  A  Midsainmer-Nigfat's  Dream  : 

<<  Loren  and  madmen  have  web  ieHhing  brains  '* 
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Tiiv  hr-jti.f-r  u  :i.-   .i  :iri..*:r*r  in  the  act  ;  — 
TJiou'rt  pinch'd  lor'i  now,  Sebadtian.  —  Flesh  and 

blood, 
You  brother  mine,  that  entertaiuM  ambition^ 
£xpeU*d  remorse  and  nature ; '  who  with  Sebastiaii, 
(Whose  inward  pinches  tlierefore  are  most  strong,) 
Would  here  have  kill'd  Tour  king ;  I  do  forgive  thee, 
Umiatural  though  thou  art !  —  Their  understanding 
Begins  to  swell ;  and  the  approaching  tide 
Will  shortly  fill  tlie  reasonable  shores. 
That  now  lie  foul  and  muddy.     Not  one  of  them. 
That  yet  looks  on  me,  or  would  know  me :  —  Ariel, 
Fetch  me  the  hat  and  rapier  in  my  cell ; 

[Exit  Ariel. 
I  will  disease  me,  and  myself  present. 
As  I  was  sometime  Milan  :  —  quickly,  spirit ; 
Thou  shalt  ere  long  be  free. 

Ariel  re-enters^  singingj  and  helps  to  attire 

PROSPERa 

Aru   Where  the  bee  sucks,  there  suck  I ; 

In  a  cowsIip*8  bell  I  lie  ; 

There  I  couch  when  owls  do  cry : 

On  the  bat's  back  I  do  fly 

After  summer,  merrily.' 
Merrily,  merrily,  shall  I  live  now, 
Under  tlie  blossom  that  hangs  on  the  bough.* 

'  Remorse  Ih  pity,  tendentess  qflieart ;  nature  is  natural  affection. 

'  "  Al  nig^lil;  *  when  owls  do  cry/  Ariel  couclics  « in  n  rowslip't 
bell  ; '  and  he  uses  <  the  bat's  back '  as  his  pleasant  vcliicle,  lo 
pursue  summer*  in  its  prog^ross  round  the  world,  and  thus  live 
merrily  under  continual  blossoms."  8uch  ap|>ears  the  mast  nat- 
ural as  well  as  most  poetical  meaning  of  this  much  disputed  pas- 
sage.  As  a  matter  of  fact,  however,  bats  do  not  migraio  in  queNf 
of  summer,  but  become  torpid  in  winter.  Was  the  Poet  ipioroni 
of  this,  or  did  ho  disregard  it,  thinking  that  such  beings  as  Ariel 
were  not  bound  to  observe  the  rules  of  natural  history  ?  h. 

•  Thi*  w^«  thf  Tvcf'VrtH  nnininn :  so  in  Fairfax's  Tasso.  Book 
IV.  sianxa  18  - 
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■An  Wbf,  that'a  mf  dainty  Ariel  i  I  shall  miu 
thee; 

All  JM  thou  slmh  hare  freedom  :  so,  so,  so.  — 
To  [be  luDg'a  ship,  iuvisible  oa  thou  art : 
Hera  shall  thou  &id  the  moritiers  asleep 
Voder  the  hatches :  the  master  oiid  the  boatswain 
Btiii^  awake,  euforce  them  to  this  place, 
And  preaentlj,  I  pr'ythee. 

Art.    I  drink  the  air  hefore  me,  and  return 
Or  e'er  jmir  pulse  twice  boat.  [Eat  Akikl. 

6m.  M  torment,  trouble,  wonder,  and  oinnzo- 
mem 
lahsbil  here :  Some  heavenly  power  guide  ua 
(hit  of  this  fearful  country  ! 

Pn,  Behold,  sir  kiuj;. 

The  wronged  duke  of  Milan,  Prospero ; 
For  nore  assurance  that  n  living'  prince 
I^  DOW  speak  to  tbce,  I  embrace  thy  body ; 
Aid  to  thee  and  thy  company,  I  bid , 
A  hearty  welcome. 

Aim.  Whe'r '  thou  beest  lie,  or  no, 

Otuime  enchanted  trifle  to  abuse  me, 
it  late  1  liave  been,  I  not  know :  thy  pulse 
Beats,  as  of  desh  and  blood ;  and,  since  I  snvr  thee, 
"Bte  affliction  of  my  mind  amends,  with  wliich, 
'fear,  a  madness  held  me  :  This  must  crave, 
(An  if  tliis  be  at  all,)  a  most  strun};o  story. 
Thy  dukedom  I  resign ;  and  do  entreat 
Thou  pardon  me  my  wroiigs: — But  how  slionld 

Prospero 
lie  living,  oud  be  heret 

"*  Tbe  ptblios,  fajrist,  fiendi,  and  (urien  mad, 
Ranged  in  aaurrio  iaSet,  and  oiounuinse  hora, 
Ami  under  ewry  trtmbltng  teaf  titty  tit.** 
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Pn.  First,  noble  fHeodi 

Let  me  embrace  tlune  age ;  whoM  honour  caiiool 
Be  measur'd,  or  confin'd. 

Gon.  Whetlier  thii  be, 

Or  be  not,  I'll  not  aweor. 

Pro.  You  do  yet  taste 

Some  subdities  "  o'  tbo  isle,  tlmt  will  not  let  you 
Believe    things    certain.  —  Welcome,    my    frieudi 

aU:  — 
[Aside  to  Seb.  antl  Ant.]  But  you,  my  brnce  of 

lords,  were  I  bo  minded, 
1  here  could  i)luck  his  higluiess'  frown  u[Km  you, 
And  justify  you  traitors :  at  tliis  time 
I'll  tell  no  tales. 

Stb.  [Aiide.]  The  de?il  speaks  in  him. 

Pro.  No :  — 

For  you,  most  wicked  sir,  whom  to  full  brother 
Would  even  infect  my  mouth,  1  do  forgive 
Thy  rankest  fault ;  all  of  them  ;  nnd  require 
My  dukedom  of  thee,  which,  perforce,  I  know. 
Thou  must  restore. 

Alon.  If  thou  beest  Prospero, 

Rivo  us  particulars  of  thy  preservation : 
How  thou  hast  met  us  here,  who  three  hours  since 
Were  wreck'd  upon  this  shore  ;  where  I  have  lost 
(How  sharp  the  point  of  this  remembrance  is  !) 
My  dear  son  Ferdinand. 

Pro.  I  am  woe  "  for"!,  sir. 

Alon,  Irreparable  is  the  loss  ;  and  Patience 
Snya,  it  is  past  her  cure. 

Pro.  I  rather  think, 

Vou  liare  not  sought  her  help;  of  whose  soil  grace* 


kery,  in  wliirh  a  discu'wd  or  oiuamented  diik 
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J  or  on.ament«! 
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For  the  like  loss,  1  liave  her  sovereign  aid. 
And  rest  myself  content 
Ahn,  You  the  like  loss  ? 

Pro.  As  great  to  me,  as  late ; "  and  supportable 
To  make  the  dear  loss,  have  I  means  much  wenke? 
Than  jou  may  call  to  comfort  you ;  for  I 
Have  lost  my  daughter. 

Abn.  A  daughter  ? 

0  heavens  !  that  they  were  living  both  in  Naples, 
The  king  and  queen  tliere !  that  they  were,  I  wish 
Mjself  were  mudded  in  that  oozy  bed 
Where  my  son  lies.     When  did   you    lose    your 
daughter  ? 
Pro*  In  this  last  tempest.    1  perceive,  these  lords 
At  this  encounter  do  so  much  admire. 
That  they  devour  their  reason  ;  and  scarce  tliink 
Their  eyes  do  offices  of  truth,  their  words 
Are  natural  breath :  but,  howsoe'er  you  have 
Been  justled  from  your  senses,  know  for  certain, 
That  I  am  Prospero,  and  that  very  duke 
Which    was    thrust   forth    of  Milan ;    who    most 

strangely 
Upon  this  shore,  where   you    were  wreck'd,  wa^ 

landed. 
To  be  the  lord  on'U     No  more  yet  of  this ; 
For  'tis  a  chronicle  of  day  by  day. 
Not  a  relation  for  a  breakfast,  nor 
Befitting  this  first  meeting.     Welcome,  sir  ; 
This  cell's  my  court :  here  have  I  few  attendants, 
And  subjects  none  abroad  :  pray  you,  look  in. 
My  dukedom  since  you  have  given  me  again, 
I  ifUl  requite  you  witli  as  good  a  thing ; 
At  least,  bring  forth  a  wonder  to  content  ye. 
As  much  as  me  my  dukedom. 

^^  i.  c.  as  g^reat  to  me,  and  as  latr. 


TV  caCrMff  ^  Ot  CkB  tfoa,  mi  Stnuen  Fkbdi 
JUXit  orf  MuLucDL  ylafimg  ^  dka. 

iBra.  Sweet  Ion],  tmi  pUj  me  &lw. 

f<r.  No,  017  dearest  Iot«i 

I  would  not  for  the  world. 

iEra.  Tm,  for  a.  Kore  of  kingdoma  joa  Aould 


And  I  woold  call  it  &tr  pUr. 

Akm.  If  this  proT« 

A  TuiOD  of  the  uland,  one  dear  son 
Shall  I  twice  loee." 

&h.  A  most  high  miracle ! 

FW.  Though  tlie  seas  tlirealen,  ihej  are  merciliil : 
I  liave  curs'd  tliem  without  cause.    [Kurds  ta  Alo.n. 

AlatL.  Now,  all  the  blessing 

Of  a  glad  bther  compass  tbee  about ! 
Ariie,  and  eaj  buw  tliou  cam'st  here 

Mira.  O,  wonder! 

How  maiijr  goodly  creatures  are  tliere  here ! 
Hnw  beauteous  mankind  is  !  O  brave  new  world, 
Tbnt  lias  such  peo))]e  in'l ! 

Pre.  'Tis  new  to  thee. 

Alon.  What  is  tliis  maid,  with  whom  thou  woat 
at  play  ! 
Yintr  eld'st  acquaintance  cannot  be  three  Ikwts: 
Ih  Hhe  the  goddens  tliat  hatli  sevcr'd  us, 
And  brought  us  thus  together  1 

Fcr.  Sir,  she's  inoital ; 

Rut,  by  immortal  Providence,  she's  mine  : 
1  chose  lier,  when  1  could  iini  ask  my  fallier 
Fur  ilia  advice  ;  nor  thought  I  hod  one  :  Slie 

■>  The  irBHDf  ihii  pasmge  ji  hoi  altogether  rlear.    Unwnn! 
HOf  tttmi  wanting  sfler  proiv  ,-  unlesii/iiavo  liy  some  meaiiipil 
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b  daughter  to  this  famous  duke  of  Milan, 
Of  whom  so  often  I  hare  heard  renown, 
Bot  never  saw  before ;  of  whom  I  have 
Recdv'd  a  second  life,  and  second  fioher 
Tins  lady  makes  him  to  me. 

Abiu  I  am  hers: 

Bot  0 !  how  oddly  will  it  sound,  that  I 
Must  Bsk  mj  child  forgiveness. 

Pro.  There,  sir,  stop . 

Let  OS  not  burden  our  remembrances 
With  heaviness  that's  gone. 

Gun.  I  have  inly  wept, 

Or  should  have  spoke  ere  this.    Look  down,  you  gods, 
And  on  this  couple  drop  a  blessed  crown ; 
For  it  is  you,  that  have  chalk'd  forth  the  way 
Which  brought  us  hither ! 
Alon,  I  say,  Araeu,  Gonzalo  1 

Gon,  Was  Milan  thrust  from  Milan,  that  his  issue 
Sliould  become  kings  of  Naples  ?    O !  rejoice 
Beyond  a  common  joy :  and  set  it  down 
With  gold  on  lasting  pillars :  In  one  voyage 
Did  Claribel  her  husband  find  at  Tunis ; 
And  Ferdinand,  her  brother,  found  a  wife 
Where  he  himself  was  lost ;  Prospero  his  dukedom. 
In  a  poor  isle ;  and  all  of  us,  ourselves. 
When  no  man  was  his  own.*^ 

Akm,  [  To  Feb.  and  Mira.]  Give  me  your  hands : 
Let  grief  and  sorrow  still  embrace  his  heart, 
That  doth  not  wish  you  joy  ! 

Gon.  Be't  so !  Amen  ! 

Re-enter  Ajuel,  with  the  Master  and  Boatswain 

amazedly  following, 

O  look,  sir,  look,  sir !  here  are  more  of  us. 

'^  i.  e.  wbeo  do  man  was  in  his  sensetf  or  bad  tel/-po§»i§tum. 
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I  profbemd,  if  a  gallows  were  od  land, 
This  fellow  could  not  drown :  —  Tiow,  blaapheni7> 
That  swear'n  grace  o'erboaid,  not  an  onth  oa  >hont 
Hast  thou  no  mouth  by  land  !     What  is  tha  news  1 

Boats.  The  best  news  is,  that  we  have  safel;  fmuid 
Our  king,  and  company  :  the  next,  our  ship, 
Which,  but  three  glosses  since,  we  gare  out  split. 
It  tight,  and  fare,'*  and  brarely  rigg'd,  as  when 
We  first  put  out  to  sea. 

Ari.  Sir,  all  this  service  "i 

Have  I  done  since  I  went.  >  [Asidt. 

PriK  My  tricksy"  spirit !  ) 

Alon.    These    are     not    uaiural    events ;    lltejr 
strengthen 
From  strange  to  stranger:  —  Say,  how  came  you 

Boats.  If  I  did  think,  sir,  I  were  well  awake, 
I'd  strice  to  tell  you.     We  were  dead  of  sleep. 
And  (how  we  know  not)  all  clapp'd  under  hatches, 
Wliere,  but  e?en    now,  with   strange  and  several 

noises 
Of  roaring,  shrieking,  howling,  jingUng  chains, 
And  more  diversity  of  sounds,  all  horrible. 
We  were  awak'd ;  straightway  at  liberty  : 
Where  we,  in  all  her  trim,  freshly  beheld 
Our  royal,  good,  and  gallant  ship ;  our  master 
Capering  to  eye  her  :  On  a  trice,  so  please  you, 
Even  in  a  dream,  were  we  divided  from  them, 
Aiid  were  brought  moping  hither. 

Ari.  Was't  well  done  T  ^ 

Pro.  Bravely,  my  diUgence.  Thou  shall  >  [Aside 
be  free.  ) 

Ahm.  This  is  as  strange  a  maze  as  e'er  men  trod 
And  tliere  is  in  this  business  more  than  nature 

"  f.  e.  ntAy  "  i.  c.  Bdroii.  nimbla. 
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Wu  ner  conduct  of: "  some  onicle 
Mm  rectify  our  knowledg;e. 

Pre.  Sir,  my  liege. 

Do  not  iafest  your  mind  with  beating  on  '* 
The  unmgeneM  of  tliis  business :  at  pick'd  leiuire. 
Which  £}iall  be  shortl}',  single  I'l]  resnive  vou, 
[fthich  to  jou  sliall  seem  probable,)  of  every 
Tbete  liappen'd  accidents :  till  irlten,  be  clieerful. 

And  tbbk  of  each    thing  welL  —  [j4jidc.]     Come 
hitlier,  spirit : 

Set  Calibaji  and  his  companions  free ; 

I'ntie  tlie  spell.  [ExU  Asux-j    Uow  fores  my  gra- 
cious sir  ! 

There  are  yet  misnng  of  your  company 

Smne  few  odd  lads,  that  you  remember  not. 

Re-enter  Ariel,  driving  in  Caliban,   STi:rHA.Nu, 
and  TBUUcnLO,  t'n  their  ttolai  apparcL 

8tr.  Every  man  shift  for  sU  the  rest,  and  let  tiu 
man  lake  care  for  himself;  fur  all  is  but  fortune ;  — 
Comffio,  bully-monster,  coragio ! 

Trin.  If  these  be  true  spies  which  1  wear  in  my 
liead,  liere's  a  goodly  sight. 

GmL  O  Selebos !  these  be  brare  spirits,  indeed  ! 
How  fine  my  roaster  is !    I  ant  afmid 
He  will  chastise  me. 

Stb.  Ha,  ha! 

What  things  are  these,  my  lord  Antonio ! 
Will  money  buy  tbem  1 

Ant.  Very  like  :  one  of  them 

Is  a  plain  fish,  and,  no  doubt,  marketable. 

Pro.  Harkbut  the  badges  of  these  men,  my  lords, 

I'  Coaduetor  of. 

"  Tbtni  U  «  Tutew  eiprauioD  iliD  in  use,  of  linilac  import  i 


IC8  THE    TEMPEST.  ACT  T 

Then  n*,  if  thej  be  true  :  '*  —  This    ow—li«p«ii 

His  mother  ws*  ■  <ritcb ;  and  one  co  strong 
That  coold  control  the  mooo,  make  flowB  and  eblMi 
And  deal  in  her  cofnmand>  without  her  power :  ** 
These  tliree  liave  robb'd  me ;  and  this  demi-deril, 
(For  he's  a  bustard  one,)  had  plotted  *ith  them 
To  take  my  tire :  two  of  these  fellows  70a 
Must  know,  and  own ;  this  thing  of  darkness  I 
Acknowledge  mine. 

Cai.  I  shall  be  pinch'd  to  deatli. 

Abm.  Is  not  this  Stejriiano,  m^  drunken  butler  T 
&&.  He  is  drunk  now  :  >\'here  had  he  wine  T 
Alan.  And  Trtnculo  is  reeling  ripe :  Where  ehouU 
ihej 
Find  this  gnuid  liquor  that  hath  gilded  them  1"  — 
How  cam'sl  thou  in  this  juckle  T 

Trin.  I  have  been  in  such  a  pickle,  since  I  saw 
you  last,  that,  I  Tear  mc,  will  never  out  of  my  bones: 
I  shall  not  fear  fl/-blowing. 

Stb.  Why,  how  now.  Stepliano  t 

SU.  O!  touch  me  not :  1  am  not  Stephano,  but 

a  cramp- 
Pro.  You'd  be  king  of  the  isle,  sirrah  T 
Ste.  I  should  have  been  a  sore  one  tlien. 
Aim.  Tliis  is  as  strange  a  tiling  as  e'er  1  look'd  on. 
[Puiniing  to  Caliban. 
Pro.  He  is  as  disprnportion'd  in  his  manners. 
As  in  his  shape  :  —  Go,  sirrali,  to  my  cell ; 

>•  Honesl, 

"■  i.  e.  work  Ihe  lane  eB'ecU  at  Ihs  moan  wiifaoul  bir  <lcl* 
galed  snlhorily. 

•'  The  iihrsM  of  belnR  jplJrd  waa  a  (tile  one  for  beiog  4nml 
Flclcher  luci  it  in  Tho  Chances,  Act  iv.  sc.  3 : 

"  DiJif.     Ii  she  nol  >1runli  loo  1 
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lUc  with  you  your  companioni :  as  you  look 
To  bare  my  pardon,  trim  it  handsomely. 

Qi  Ay,  that  I  wiU ;  and  I'll  be  wise  hereafler, 
And  seek  for  grace :  What  a  thrice  double  ass 
Taa  I,  to  take  this  drunkard  for  a  godt 
Aod  vorabip  this  dull  fool  I 
Pro.  Go  to ;  away ' 

Alut.    Hence,  and  bestow  your  luggage  wnera 

you  fouDd  it. 
8A.  Or  stole  it,  rather. 

[Exttmt  Cai»  Ste.  and  Trim. 
Pro.  Sir,  I  invite  your  highness,  and  your  train. 
To  mj  poor  cell :  where  you  shull  take  your  rest 
For  this  one  night ;  which,  part  of  it.  III  waste 
With  such  discourse,  as,  T  not  doubt,  shall  make  it 
Go  quick  away  ;  the  story  of  my  life, 
And  the  particular  accidents  gone  hy, 
Slice  I  came  to  this  isle :  And  in  the  mom 
III  bring  you  to  your  ship,  and  so  to  Naples, 
Where  I  have  hope  to  see  the  nuptial 
Of  these  our  dear-beloved  solemniz'd  ; 
And  thence  retire  me  to  my  Milan,  where 
Every  third  thought  shall  be  my  grave. 

Altm.  I  long 

To  hear  the  story  of  your  life,  which  must 
Take  the  ear  strangely. 

Pro.  I'll  deliver  all ; 

And  promise  you  calm  seas,  ausjaciou^  gales. 
And  sail  so  expeditious,  that  slinll  catch 
Your  royal  fleet  far  off.  —  My  Arid.  —  chick,  — 
Tbnl  is  thy  charge :  then  to  the  elcmcnls  ; 
Re  free,  and  fare  thou  well!  —  Please  you,  draw 
near.  lEzeunt 
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Nuw  my  cliarms  are  nil  o'ertlirown. 
And  what  strength  I  hnve's  mine  nwir « 
Which  ia  most  faint  :  now,  'tis  true, 
1  must  be  here  confin'd  by  you, 
Ur  sent  to  Naples  :  Let  me  not, 
Since  1  liave  my  dukedom  got, 
Aiid  pardon'd  tlie  deceiver,  dwell 
In  tills  bare  island  by  your  spell ; 
But  release  me  from  my  bands. 
With  the  help  of  your  good  hands.' 
Gt'title  breath  of  yourB  my  sails 
Must  fill,  or  else  my  project  fails. 
Which  was  to  pleiise  :  Now  I  want 
Spirits  to  enforce,  art  to  enchant ; 
And  my  ending  is  despair. 
Unless  I  be  reliev'd  by  prayer ; 
Which  pierces  ao,  that  it  assaults 
Moray  itself,  and  frees  all  faults. 

As  you  from  crimes  would  pardon'd 
Lei  your  indulgence  set  nic  free. 

Noht  wu  lupposcd  to 


Or  «l»e  oui  iprll  U  marr'd." 


INTRODUCTION 


TO 


TflJE  TWO  GENTLEMEN  OF  VERONA, 


Vast  labour  and  researeh  have  been  spent  in  endeavours  to 
ascertain  the  times  when  Shakespeare's  several  plays  were  wriu 
ten,  and  the  sources  whence  his  plots  and  materials  were  drawn. 
The  subject  is  certainly  very  curious  and  interesting,  not  only  in 
reference  to  the  Poet's  external  history,  hut  as  illustrating  the 
growth  and  progress  of  the  greatest  individual  mind  tliat  hath  re- 
ported itself  in  human  speech.  And,  though  the  desired  results 
have  seldom  been  reached;  enough  has  been  done  to  pay  (he 
labour  :  even  where  the  end  has  not  been  gained  such  approxima- 
tions have  been  oAen  made  as  amply  vindicate  the  undertaking  ; 
and  in  overhauling  the  musty  records  of  antiquity,  along  with 
much  that  is  valuable  only  or  chiefly  as  bearing  upon  something 
else,  much  has  also  been  brought  to  light,  that  is  of  rare  value  in 
itself.  Thus  Shakespeare,  ever  fresh  and  ever  young  himself, 
keeps  alive  many  things  which  it  is  for  our  interest  not  to  let  die ; 
he  being,  as  it  were,  the  master  of  ceremonies  to  bring  us  ac- 
quainted with  the  great  spirits  that  cluster  and  revolve  aroun<l  him. 

We  are  apt  to  tiiink  of  Shakespeare  too  much  as  an  abstraction 
of  intellectual  power,  with  whom  the  ordinary  laws  and  processes 
of  mental  liie  and  action  had  little  or  nothing  to  do.  He  must 
indeed  have  been  a  prodigious  infant,  yet  an  infant  he  unquestion- 
ably was ;  and  had  to  proceed  by  the  usual  ^aths  from  infancy  to 
manhood,  how  unusual  soever  may  have  been  the  case  and  speed 
of  his  passage.  Dowered  perhaps  H'ith  such  a  portion  of  genius 
as  hath  fallen  to  no  other  mortal,  still  his  powers  had  to  strugg.e 
through  tlie  common  infirmities  and  encumbrances  of  our  nature 
For,  assuredly,  his  mind  was  not  bom  full-grown  and  ready-fur- 
nished for  the  course  and  service  of  Truth,  but  had  to  creep,  totter, 
and  prattle  ;  much  study,  observation,  ex|>eriencc,  in  short,  a  long, 
••vere  tentative  process  being  required  to  insincw,  and  discipline, 
regulate  his  genius  into  power.     Had  he  been  naturally  free 
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!  ine  T*fT  ir-ali  and  fhiiwingi  wfaenby 
"  of  A  mtiSed  fpiril. 


la  hduoa  awt  mUeciion  m 


Drrdea  ruhB  od. 


u  Jw  PoM'i  ebon  u 


may  be  wonli 
pDomi  pcrion 


a^k  ua<  hal  u 


teasi  Ihai  be  did 
bro  liim,  and  hi* 
.<cl> ;  it  is  nevec 
aoil  pcrfwl  whM 


«  nil  ihv  Eiigli»b  Amgc,  Ihii  ihc  dometiu 
,irul  hkiHted  in  Ibe  Irccilom  aud  vsrielj 
;  ilii>ii):li  nf  couno  in  iioihing  lika  the 
.'in  he  (iriHpnlcd  Ihem.  The  mage,  alto, 
■load  u|i  iiiviliiig  his  Hduption ;  Ihoie  be> 


c  ihr« 


iRiple:  ihaugh 
ir  SIialtMpcare  in  Ihe  miiv:\ 
Vflrj-ing,  novpf-liriiig  aunual 


niKlalalion.  Nor  can  iIuh  be  rlgliil}'  regarded  as  any  allcviolioa 
of  liii  insk,  DC  any  ahaicmciii  of  his  Inmo.  Far  ID  wutk  tinu  wiih 
nnwrials  aod  upon  models  ulrcacly  prvpiiroil,  wiihoul  being  drawu 
iluirn  in  their  icrel  ami  miIhIugiI  In  iliuit  cjualily,  a^hti  a  bigber 
oi  iler  au<l  oicrcine  of  |iowor,  ihan  (o  slrikc  oiil  in  a  way  and  wilb 
•  aioek  eiilircly  new.  And  hi-rdn  it  is  that  (he  absorbing,  and 
puriiyii^.  and  quickcuing  virtuo  of  Shafccjijoa     '  ■    .  .  . 


ihapei  wilh  life  Olid  gruie,  lu  Ici 
the  hnppy  lymmolry  and  prupiiri 
■Blurallf  linked  in  wilh  ilie  wkwile 


nuycf  iuli, 


a  it> 


i  haiidi  Ihe  ctJleetiT* 
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thoagtrtaad  wisdom  ofagcs  were  smelted  out  of  the  earth  ami  droM 
•fceteiB  tbey  lay  imbedded,  and  wrought  into  figures  of  andecay- 
Of  besnty ;  and  the  extraction  and  e/Bcacy  of  renturics  were 
tmnfed  up  in  his  pages. 

h  can  hardly  be  questioned  that  The  Two  Gentlemkh  op 
VnoVA  was  among  the  earliest-written  of  our  author's  plays. 
TUf  is  apparent  from  the  internal  evidence :  the  frequency  of 
riijmesy  the  comparative  want  of  variety,  and  the  general  smooth- 
Mss  of  the  versification  showing  that  he  had  not  }'el  grown  to  a 
jost  reliance  on  his  own  strength,  and  to  the  free  working  of  his 
powers ;  that  he  was  rather  looking  at  his  models  than  overseeing 
tiieiB,  —  rather  mastered  by  them  than  mastering  them  and  rising 
upon  them.     Compared  to  the  plays  of  what  is  termed  his  '.hird 
or  e^en  his  second  period,  the  poetry,  rich  a»  it  is.  has  more  of  a 
iyneaJ  than  dramatic  cast ;  particular  parts  and  passages,  though 
often  full  of  beauty,  are  less  subordinated  to  the  whole,  and  seem 
nore  as  if  osed  for  their  own  sake  ;  the  general  style  and  struc- 
(are  is  loose,  nn vital,  inorganic  ;  and  we  miss  the  close-knitting 
of  thought  and  image,  the  subtle  and  sinewy  discourse,  and  the 
**  working  words,''  that  give  such  matchless  euergy  and  operation 
to  his  later  and  riper  performances.     Heuce,  no  doubt,  the  per- 
suasion  of  certain  men,  that  Shakespeare  had  little  share  in  the 
making  of  this  play.     Concerning  whom  Mr.  Collier  says,  **  The 
notion  of  some  critics,  that  The  Two  Gentlemen  of  Verona  con- 
tains few  or  no  marks  of  Shakespeare's  hand,  is  strong  proof  of 
their  incompetence  to  form  a  judgmeut."     Wherein  we  agree  with 
him  ;  for  Shakespeare's  marks  arc  set  all  over  the  play  :  but  they 
are  the  marks  of  his  *'  prentice  hand,"  though  t»ucb  as  no  pren- 
tice band  but  his  could  have  put  into  it ;  the  play,  especially  in 
the  more  comic  parts,  poor  as  these  are  beside  others  from  the 
same  source,  as  much  outstripping  any  thing  done  before  him  as  it 
fsdis  short  of  what  he  afterwards  did. 

The  internal  evidence  is  corroborated  by  whatsoever  of  exter 
nal  evidence  hath  come  down  to  us.  Of  the  plays  mentioned  by 
Francis  Meres  in  his  Wit's  Treasury,  published  in  ld*J8,  The  Two 
Gentlemen  of  Verona  stands  first  in  the  list.  He  says  :  **  As 
Flautus  and  Seneca  are  accounted  tlie  best  for  comedy  and  tragedy 
among  the  Latins ;  so  Shakespeare  among  the  English  is  the  most 
excellent  in  both  kinds  for  the  stage.  For  comedy,  witness  his  Gen- 
tlemen of  Verona,  his  Errors,  his  Love's  Labour's  Lost,  his  Love's 
Labour  Won,*^  his  Midsummer-Night's  Dream,  and  his  Merchant 
of  Venice;  for  tragedy,  his  Richard  II.,  Richard  III.,  Henry  IV., 
King  John,  Titus  Andronicus,  and  his  Romeo  and  Juliet."  Sup- 
|iosing  Mercs  to  include  both  parts  of  Henry  IV.,  and  adding  the 
three  parts  of  Henry  VI.,  which  were  written  before  this  date, 


•  The  original  tide  of  All's  Well  That  Ends  Well. 
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we  hsve  liiteen  piny*  out  sf  ihinv-Kvon,  when  Ibe  aotkor  i 
hi)  Ihirty-fniuita  year.  WtaicU,  uulesi  we  aiirlbuie  lo  him  i 
Tacililj'  BDcl  flutucy  or  peu  u  ueiiher  ilic  maaun  of  ilw  ibii 

«florU  aL  play'tnakiDg  buck  to  an  earlif*.'  ^^^d  in  hi>  Jifc  t 
nowslly  luppoied.  Nih',  eonsiileri^g  tii  aptiiudei  fof  ilie 
i>  il  Bl  bU  unlikeli'  ihu  he  made  »ine  Riiempii  iliBi  way  evi 
fore  tie  lefl  Siratiord  :  al  aJl  events,  thai  wme  of  the  play* 
tTC  naw  have  were  writieu  berore  itae  eod  of  bu  Iweoly- 
year,  j>eem(  bnrdty  quediunablo.  Auil  ir  li  leeia  e: 
ilini  so  yoiuie  a  man  thoaU  bave  produeeil  The  Twi 
■iT  Verona,  liuw  inurh  more  GiiraordiDary  ii  il  that  a  n 

In  IStU  Shahcipeare.  si  the  age  of  i 
proprietor  of  tbe  Ulackfrian  theatre;  —  ! 


™nty.fi»e,  wa>  a  j 
plare  which  be  e 


be  able  atid  uscrul  an  iu  the  field  wbero  be  has  h 
alJ  olher  men  ) 

In  1593  apiwareil  "  A  Groauswurth  of  Wii,"  by  Robert  Greene, 
whirhciHitaliii  an  unmistaliuablc  allusioD  to  Shakespeare.  Il  wm 
writieu  uinidoi  llu<  auHuiihes  of  u  duath-bcd  re[>entaiice,  the  an- 
lUin'i  putpote  being  lo  diuuadc  "  ihoHC  gentlemen,  hi>  quondam 
"  '         "npending  ihcir  witi  in  makiug  playaj"  to 


in<<  hi 


ulhiii 
ur  foalbc'^i, 


"Korlhcr. 


hoaittilieil  w 

a  jUaytr'i  hidr  supposes  he  it  n^^  well  alilc  to  bainbasloulablaak- 
veriie  an  tbe  best  uf  you ;  aurl,  being  au  absolute  Juhaniwi  Fav- 
(ntam,  is  in  bin  <iwii  conroil  the  only  tjhahe-icenc  Iu  a  couauy." 
I'be  wurila  in  Italic  arc  a  jaroHy  of  a  vene  ill  Hcury  VI.,  «  O, 
lipe'i  heart  wrapp'd  in  a  icomaii'i  bide;"  which  goes  iiill  fur- 
Uwr  lo  lucenaiii  the  wrilcr's  aim.  And  tbe  fair  inference  i>.  that 
Sbahespearo  wai  known  ai  a  sort  of  Do-all,  a  Pac-ininm,  who 
could  luni  hit  hand  Iu  any  Ihing,  and  beat  Greene  and  his  auo- 
ciaten  in  Ihe  very  walk*  where  ihcy  severally  eicollcd  i  aud  thai 
hs  was  successful  uut  ouly  as  a  wtiiec,  bui  as  an  ednpicr  and 
iinpmvef  of  plays  :  in  which  latter  quality  be  had  perh(i|»  over- 
hauled sQinu  of  ilieir  writings,  and  tlirown   the  authors  inio  Iha 

thus  gctiiu^'  lienuiified  with  Iheir  rcaiben  because  ho  bad  Jeaibex 
•lUI  more  beuulil'ul  of  his  own.  As  Ihe  tliree  pan,  of  lleury  VI , 
aul  pvrh<i|M  Titos  Audrunlcus,  were  in  facl  adaiHcd  fioin  preCi- 
isliug  Biuck  rupiUjinlo  which  Sba'  "*    *" 


le  life  ai 


Isfirii 


uid  Ihuse  wIhh 


be  addrcsMH  hail,  jointly  u 

nil  of  Wit "  woi 


B  prubtdilE  (bnl  U 

iToUy, a  hi 
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Clwnle,  Ua  feUow-dramatUt,  and  his  publisher,  put  forth  a  book 
MtiUed  Kind-heart's  Dream,  wherein  he  regjcts  the  attack  on 
Bhaktsptaie,  **  beeaose  myself  have  seen  his  demeanour  no  less 
mil,  iheD  he  excellent  in  the  quality  he  professes :  besides,  divers 
ofwofship  have  reported  his  uprightness  of  dealing,  which  argues 
ius  Inoesty,  and  his  facetioa^  grace  in  writing,  that  approves  his 
»*l"   It  is  eoosiderable  that  at  this  time  Shakespeare  had  puh- 
liiked  nothing,  his  Venus  and  Adonis  not  being  issued  till  the  fol- 
lovii^  year,  1593.     Yet  he  was  distinguished  for  "  his  facetious 
gnct  in  writing,  that  approves  bis  art ;  "  from   which  it  would 
leen  that  he  was  best  known  in  the  lighter  and  finer  graces  of 
poetry,  his  mastery  of  its  deeper  powers  being  as  yet  either  unat- 
Uiaed  or  unappreciated.     How  was  be  so  likely  to  win  such  a 
reputation  as  by  plays  like  The  Two  Gentlemen  of  Verona,  Lo\  e's 
Labour's  Lost,  and  The  Comedy  of  Errors,  where  quips,  and 
qnirks,  and  cleuclies  meet  us  in  showers  at  every  turn  t  the  per- 
sons having  apparently  set  out  to  ''act  freely,  carelessly,  and 
eapriciously,  as  if  their  veins  ran  with  quicksilver  5  and  not  ullcr 
a  phrase  but  what  shall  come  forth  sleept  in  the  very  brine  of 
conceit,  and  sparkle  like  sail  in  fire  j "  yet  the  redundant  face- 
tioosuess  is  every  where  touched  with  a  grace  at  that  time  uu- 
exampled  on  the  English  stage. 

All  which  amply  warrants  the  conclusion,  that  Shakespeare 
was  **  oar  pleasant  Willy,"  whom  Spenser,  in  his  Tears  of  The 
Muses,  published  in  1691,  speaks  of  as 

*<  the  man  whom  Nature's  selfe  had  made. 
To  mock  herselfe,  and  Truth  to  imitate." 

4nd  again,  aAer  complaining  that 

**  Each  idle  wit  at  will  presiunes  to  make, 
And  doth  the  Learaed's  taske  upon  him  take : 

*'  But  that  same  gentle  Spirit,  from  whose  pen 

Large  streames  of  honnie  and  swcele  nertor  flowe. 

Scorning  the  boldness  of  such  base-borne  men, 
Which  dare  their  follies  forth  so  rashlic  throwe. 

Doth  rather  choose  to  sit  in  idle  cell, 

Than  so  himselfe  to  mockerie  to  sell." 

The  Two  Gentlemoi  of  Verona  was  probably  one  of  the 
**  streames  "  that  drew  forth  this  no  less  appropriate  than  beanli- 
fnl  tribute  from  the  great  sweet  poet  of  Faery  Land.  For  even 
in  the  plays,  which  we  suppose  to  have  been  written  before  tins 
period,  there  are  frequent  touches  of  that  inexpressible  sweetnesb 
and   delicacjf  of  spirit  which  won  him   the  name,  "  my  gentU 
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The  Two  GvnUemeii  of  Verona  was  finl  printal  in  dn  Iblw 
of  1G33,  where  ii  followi  ncn  Tin  TcmpciL  No  noM  bat  bMB 
diu-arcred  or  lln  performance  of  tbii  pLfiy  daring  tbs  aatbitT'i 
life.  DoDbllesi  it  wai  broaglit  upon  Ihe  >lage,  for  the  PoM  Ittd 
no  ihoofhl  or  H'Hling  dramas  merely  Tor  ifae  close! :  bul  if  il  had 
been  aeled  u  anen   a»  liis  oiLer   playi,  we  ahould  moil  likdj 

i>o  mnny  o(  the  olfaers.  Nolwiihtlanding'  iu  guperiorily  in  ebar- 
Hrior  and  poeiry  to  any  plays  then  in  qse  from  other  handi,  per* 
haps   Its  comparative  excess  of  ihc  ihetorical  over  the  dramvUo 


■ing  age,  Il 


I  oihei  reipecis.    This  laek  of  m 
the  boivili  may  also  sccounl  in  part  for  ils  freedom  from  the  in- 

ple,  iu   Lorc'i  I.abour'i  Lost   and  All's  Vl'ell  That  Eudi  Well 
there  are  pans  and  possagcs  kbcre  both  Ihe  lone  of  Ihe  thought 


i  Ihe  K 


arhedw 


n  for  ! 


of  m 
n  the  plays  were  ortginally  wrille 


cevi$ed  and  teiouched  either  by  the  aiiiliar  ai  hj  some  other 
hand  ;  and  some  nf  Shakespeare's  ate  known  lo  have  undcrgouo 
this  process  much  lo  ihoir  ailvanla)^.     Which  wag  probably  iha 

be  likely  lo  operate,  unless  there  were  call  for  the  revival  of  ■ 
play. 

No  novel  or  romnacc  has  been  found,  lo  which  Shakespeare 
coittd  have  bccjt  much  indebicil  (or  the  plol  or  matter  of  the  play 
before  ui.  In  the  part  of  Julia  niid  her  maid  l.ucelta  there  sta 
indeed  some  points  of  resemblance  lo  the  Uitiiia  nf  Jorge  da 
Mniitmayor,  a  Spanish  rumaiiro  at  Ihal  time  very  pojiular  in  Eng- 
land, and  of  which  an  English  version  by  Bartholomew  Yonge 
wa*  puhliilml  in  iSOS.  The  Uiaua  is  one  of  ihc  Iwoks  sparol 
from  Ihe  bouAre  nf  Ikm  Uniioie's  library,  because,  in  the  wordi 
of  Ihc  Priest  who  superiniends  the  burning,  "  llicy  do  itol  do- 
servo  lo  be  bnnil  like  Ihe  rest,  for  Ihcy  caimol  do  Ihe  mischief 

fanc}*,  and  do  nobody  any  bun."  The  pan  from  which  Shahe- 
speare  is  tlunighi  to  have  harroned  is  the  iiory  «f  Felismena,  lb* 
heroine :  ■•  My  father  having  enrly  fnllnwcd   my  molhei  to  Ibe 

relative ;  and,  at  the  age  o(  seventeen,  fell  in  love  wilh  Dn 
Felix,  a  young  nobleman  nf  th*   province  where  1  lived.     The 


»i»t.icw  II)  ],rL-i.?iii  .liir  iiNNiii.     Soop  sner bii  depanure 
linJ  !:.:.  I   |<an,  unci  on  (ke  nlglil  of  my 

■mill  '.'I  board  blm  pre,  tliBl  ho  hail 

i*p"  I  '    licipg  recognited,  1  wu  uken 

w  bi>  '  Liiiduet  lb*  rort«i|ioiideDMi  wiib 

>tein>-"  ,,      j'i'.i   me   ui   bin   iMUt"     TJiougb 

fage'i  vi'i.'o.,  ,>i   i\,e  U,iLi,,i  WHS  nol  publisbed  llll  1093,  icvernr 
jmn  tftci  lb*  (irDlnililB  date  at  Tho  Two  Oeullemen  iif  Veroan  ; 

Bkt  ttsrj  wu  gmBDill}'  well  kuami  i  pant  of  il  wgre  irtins< 
bi  SrdMy't  ArciwI^B,  whirl)  rune  oni  ill  15M  ;  and  ibeie  it 
(BBd  muoii  to  ih'ink  ihiu  L)ie  "  tl'ilarj'  of  felii  and  Phillumonn." 
rtirb  WM  aii«<l  iLi  ciHin  u  (bi  baek  (U  ISM,  wa>  >  play  foumlcd 
a  ib«  uery  of  l'"<3lix  nml  Fellimcna.  Ho  Ihat,  gnuling  Mhake- 
ipan  Id  have  roliowod  Ibe  laic  in  qnotioo,  b<  migbl  well  enough 
buTsbaui  (aniiliai  w>ib  li  1oiij(  bdur*  Ysuge's  Iranslntiaa  uppcBied. 


pla  «r  fun>4u<a 


of  Vb!( 


■1  mAkini;  hli  p«n><im  pax  Irom  VerDii*  lo  Miliii 
Wrn);  uo  larti  piurag«  I-siwmd  ibMe  rilio. 
B  tlcpan'iro*  from  laci  which  tiiikt  hnvc  hem 
in  order,  at  would  ueni,  to  Impnach  or  ditrcimli 
nl,  luaginiuh  oi   tibakempeBre' 


e  hu  iiiBccarsry  ihould  lie  Ml  duwn  lo  i(rnonui».  Perhi>]H, 
•Jt«r«ll,b(tibiiwe(l  as  niatb  knowledge  berc  an  bn  mmim  losliow  ) 
)  heea  ignornnl  Lttdfcd,  iiM  Io  kunw  lliiii  hii 
oiTNl.  ll  (bould  bo  bnrna  In  mind  lli]il  liii 
M  •cience;  Uial  be  ipokc  Itt  ihe  imasiiinii.iii 
iideriiaiidiag :  vhicb  lieing  ihc  raw,  irlujira 
iiu  Ibai  liiBrnl  or  geo^pbtca,  inilh  wni  in  ha 
'  ai  (ueb  >iicriSFo  would  torve  ll>e  malbodi  of 
huginnUoD  whI  IbB  UM  of  arl.  Tluis,  by  Ibc  Inm  of  b>>  wutk, 
'nit  gi'ia  way  la  Ilia  higltar:  he  racililalni  tlw  paiiin|;iT  lu 
ftir  Uw  eonvnuiaiireof  hi«  hennn  in  that  {|uallly  or  capacity 
iH  bo  acUrniCH  Unm.  Ani]  be  knew  wall  onoiigli  Ihal  ilwy 
t  nail  tba  ihanlte  U>  liarn  geoj^ph)*  or  (hmiiDlogy.  but  lo 
viiiil,  miWiil,  lifeliko  Kprucnuition  of  bpiimi   EhBracli^i 


Uactf  - 


ag  Mil  luiH  nlKuiling  hor  ftilb- 
'  ■  page  oiicl  oveu  making  beraoirMr- 
:  nf  Ujinic  cdiibitiaiB  u(  Icinale  puril)'. 
t^w^cllioav,  aHtl  (i«voliua,  wJiorciiJ^hakeifpcare  vu  fur  cxcdn  nit 

■lifwroui  for  lbs  cblll,  nrngb  (imoapbeK  thai  ihreaicus  thvnii  Uie 
I'util,  beta  ai  cUswhcrc,  muliiplyuig  ibe  diffieulUcs  of  iIm  aiuia- 
tloH,  UlD  boiler  lo  approve  llic  bcauiy  of  ibe  chuacler.  Pciliapi 
Uw  ban  cicUM  for  twr  undwlokiug  ii,  that  ibe  never  dreami  but 
bar  laver'*  hearl  ■•  ai  Tai  from  Trauil  ai  ber  owu,  nil  iibe  Audi 
b  prouri  la  the  euiiltuy  on 


■   IllUa   e 


II  enU  II 


l>    Ibo    Ml 


B    |H3I 


nogoii . 


migfal 


mBrrlagOi  tbuugti.  in  the  Imier  ca 
I'arbups,  wilhal,  linegvii  liu  botb  m 
•nnro  Mt»ey  of  (Mins,  Una  la  « 
witk  H  Utile  euue :  for  Julia  liu  uc 


I  UD  tueli  an  Bilvonuut 
wiM  in  Bni  boariuf  ibe       j 
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aheMe  of  its  obfecl,  this  being  so  maotfestlj  for  bis  good.  — 

Sihria,  tboogfa  ratber  thin  and  unsabstaniiaJ.  i$  a  goodly,  grarefol 

^we.  Aa  stitmg  in  love  perhaps  as  Julia }  of  demeanour  not  quite 

iopreitjr,bcit  mora  becoming ;  a  little  more  artful,  and  withal  much 

Mm  prudent  and  pracUcal ;  though  her  virtue  be  far  above  sns' 

pjoooy  jet  she  raises  a  shrewd  doubi  m-hether  the  offers  of  a  second 

iofer  woold  be  so  greatly  unwelcome  to  her,  but  that  he  under' 

taktt  to  supplant  the  tir^t,  mstead  of  accepting  a  place  beside 

Ub  ia  her  thoughts.     In  her  disguise  and  flight  there  is  no  such 

appeuaace  oi  taming  romantic  for  the  sake  of  romance,  as  strikes 

v  ii  the  case  of  Julia. 

Ploteos,  truant  to  love,  and  thereby  rendered  false  to  friendship, 
Bioves  little  feeling  of  any  sort,  as  his  faults  appear  to  spring  from 
ife  rank  and  undisciplined  impulses  of  youth.  His  passion  is  evi- 
deatly  of  the  kind  that  thinks  more  of  itself  than  of  its  object ; 
aad  his  much  talking  about  it  breeds  in  us  a  secret  distrust  of  its 
qaaSiy  from  the  first,  as  knowing, 

«  When  the  blood  bums,  how  prodigally  the  soul 
Lends  the  tongue  vows  : " 

for  which  cause  we  do  not  wonder  that  it  betrays  him  into  some- 
thing of  baseless.  But,  though  passion  seduces  him  from  tmth 
and  reason,  the  failure  of  hi?  imdertaking  and  Julia's  heroic  con- 
stancy recover  him  to  them :  love,  ovcrmastere<l  in  the  ahscure 
of  its  object,  resumes  its  sway  in  her  |>re»eucc  j  and  experience 
brings  huna  to  the  discovery  of  his  own  weakness,  which  is  the 
b^^uining  of  wisdom,  and  the  first  stepping  towards  virtue.  — 
In  Valentine  we  have  the  radimcuts,  and  something  more,  of  a 
tndy  noble  and  beautiful  character.  His'  slowness  to  take  the 
"»f^fi«T»g  of  Silvia's  artful  and  enigmatical  invitations  finely  exem- 
plifies the  innate  modesty  of  a  true  afi*ection,  that  is  kept  from 
discerning  the  signs  of  a  return  by  a  seu:»c  of  its  own  unworthiness. 
And  yet,  for  some  cause  or  other,  these  persons  do  not  greatly 
interest  or  move  us  ;  there  being  an  api^earance  of  art  either  in 
the  characters  themselves  or  in  the  delineation  of  them,  that  stil 
beats  back  our  sympathies,  and  keeps  us  from  really  feeling  a^i  in 
the  presence  of  nature  while  with  them.  Nevertheless,  the  piny, 
taken  as  a  whole,  illustrates  with  considerable  skill  the  traaiii 
fickleness  of  human  passion,  and  the  weakness  of  human  reaaoii 
when  opposed  by  passion,  and  at  the  same  time  depicts  the  beauty 
of  maiden  truth  and  constancy.  Mr.  Hallam  sets  it  down  as 
•*  probably  the  first  English  comedy  in  which  characters  are  drawn 
firom  socinl  life,  at  once  ideal  and  true." 


1 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


UoKK  orMiLAR,  Faiher  lo  Silvia- 
Valehtini,    >  ^     ,  ,  „ 

p  >  CcDtlemen  of  Vcroii*. 

Ahtdnio,  Falher  lo  Proleu*. 
Thuhio,  a  rootish  Rival  to  Valentine. 
EcLAHutjn,  AgcDi  Crir  Silvia  in  her  ncapv. 
SrEED,  a  clovrniili  Servant  la  Valcntiiw. 
E,  Servant  lo  Proioui. 


Pauti 
Hon,  < 


liera  Julia 


edge. 


1  Milan. 


Julia,  a  Lady  orVeroua,  beloved  by  Pn 
Silvia,  the  Uuka'i  DaagliLer,  beloved  by 
LeciTTA,  Wailingwoman  id  Julia. 

ServanU,  Muiieiana. 


TWO  GENTLEMEN  OF  VERONA. 


ACT  I. 

SCENE    I.     All  open  place  in  Verona. 

Enter  Valentine  and  Proteus. 

VaL  Cease  to  persuade,  my  loving  Proteus 
Home-keeping  yojith  have  ever  homely  wits. 
Vereh  not,  affection  chains  thy  tender  days 
To  the  sweet  glances  of  thy  honour'd  love, 
I  rather  would  entreat  thy  company, 
To  8ee  the  wonders  of  the  world  abroad. 
Than,  living  dully  sluggardiz'd  at  home, 
Wiear  out  thy  youth  with  shapeless  idleness.* 
Bat,  since  thou  lov'st,  love  still,  and  thrive  tlierein, 

£ven  as  I  would,  when  I  to  love  begin. 
Pro.  Wilt  thou  begone  1  Sweet  Valentine,  adieu  ! 

Think  on  thy  Proteus,  when  thou,  haply,  seest 

Some  rare  note-worthy  object  in  thy  travel : 

Wish  me  partaker  in  thy  happiness, 

When  thou  dost  meet  good  hap ;  and  in  thy  danger, 

If  ever  danger  do  environ  thee. 

Commend  thy  grievance  to  my  holy  prayers, 

For  I  will  be  thy  beadsman,'  Valentine. 

'  MGlton  has  tlie  tame  play  upon  words  in  his  Comns  : 

**  It  is  for  homely  features  to  keep  home ; 
They  had  their  name  thence." 

*  Idleness  is  ealled  shapeless,  as  preventing  the  shaping  of  the 
rharacter  and  manners.  u. 

'  A  bfodsman,  as  the  word  is  here  used,  is  one  who  offers  op 
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VoL  Aud  ou  a  love-book  pray  for  mj  Euccew. 

Pro.  Upon  some  book  I  love,  I'll  pray  for  the& 

VaL  Tlml's  on  some  Bhallow  story  of  deep  love. 
How  yoDDg  Lieoiider  cross'tl  ihe  HuUespont 

Pro.  That'fl  a  deep  story  of  a  deeper  love  ; 
For  he  wos  more  than  over  Bhoes  in  love. 

Vol  Tis  true  ;  but  you  are  over  boots  in  lore. 
And  yet  you  never  awam  the  Hellespont. 

Pro.  Over  the  boota?  n.iy,  give  me  not  the  botrti.* 

VaL  No,  1  will  not,  for  it  lioota  thee  not. 

Pro.  Whal! 

VaL  To  be  in  love,  where  scorn  is  bought  witli 
groans; 
Coy  looks,  with  heart-sore  sighs ;  one  fuding  mo- 
ment's mirth. 
With  twenty  watchfiil,  weary,  tedious  nights ; 
If  haply  won,  perhaps  a  Impless  gjiin  ; 
If  lost,  why, then  a  grievous  labour  won; 
However,'  but  a  folly  bought  with  wit. 
Or  else  a  wit  by  folly  vaniiuished. 

Pro.  So,  by  your  circumstance  you  cnll  me  fool. 

VaL  So,  by  your  circumstance,*  Ifear,  you'll  prove. 

proyon  for  Biioihw'i  waLfBr*.  Thoj  wo  ara  lold  Ihal  Sir  Heoij 
Lee,  upon  retiiiiig  fioin  (lie  ofGre  of  Champion  lo  Quecii  Eliza- 
lieili,  uid  "  his  haii  Ja,  iiutlcnd  of  n'Ictdliif;  tlie  laiirc,  sbould  now 
tic  held  up  III  prayer  tor  Her  Itlojcslj'a  Hvlrsre  ;  mid  he  trolled  the 
«'uuld  allow  hiu  la  t>c  her  brailinuiH,  uow  ilisl  he  had  ceBied  lo 
iitrnr  kuighlly  perib  iii  Jier  service."  Brad  was  Ihe  Auglo-Suroo 
word  Ibr  yraiffr,  and  so  gave  name  lo  die  small  wooden  balli 
which  were  Uiicd  in  iiDinbcrin^  prnj^ers,  and  a  siring  of  which  wai 
called  a  nuury.  Such  sppcnn  to  liave  been  the  origin  of  Um 
name,  if  uol  of  the  Ihing,  a  siring  of  lieads.  u. 

*  A   proverbial   eiprcsaion,  now  disascd,  Bigiiiryiug,  "  Don't 

tm*  puniahineui  at  hanest-hnme  fcs^u  hi  Worwirkshire. 

*  Thai  ia,  elllier  way ;  whelhcr  "  iiapi)-  won  "  or  "  losi."    H. 

*  We  have  here  a  play  upon  ihe  word  eireunslaAte,  Ibo  fini 
banig  uted  Tar  ciixumiotuliva,  as  in  Oihello:  "  He  evades  Ibea 

" ' lorrlbly  siufT'd  wiih  epilbett  of 
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Pro.  Tis  L<ive  jou  cavil  at :  I  am  not  Love. 
VaL  Love  is  your  master,  for  he  masters  you ; 
And  he  that  is  so  yoked  by  a  fool, 
Blethinks,  should  uot  be  cliroiiicled  for  wise. 

Pro.  Yet  writers  say,  as  in  the  sweetest  bud 
The  eating  canker  dwells,  so  eating  love 
hihabtts  in  tlie  finest  wits  of  all. 

VaL  And  \iTiters  say,  as  the  most  forward  bud 
b  eaten  by  the  cmiker  ere  it  blow, 
Eyen  so  by  love  the  young  and  tender  wit 
b  turuM  to  foUy ;  blasting  in  the  bud, 
LwDg  his  verdure  even  in  the  prime. 
And  aO  the  fair  elTccts  of  future  hopes. 
But  wherefore  waste  I  time  to  counsel  thee. 
That  art  a  votary  to  fond  desire  ? 
Once  more,  adieu :  My  father  at  the  road 
Expects  my  coming,  there  to  see  me  shipp'd. 
Pro.  And  thither  will  I  bring  thee,  Valentine. 
VaL  Sweet  Proteus,  no ;  now  let  us  take  our  leave. 
To  MHan  let  me  hear  from  thee  by  letters,^ 
Of  thy  success  in  love,  and  what  news  else 
fietideth  here  in  absence  of  thy  friend ; 
And  I  likewise  will  visit  thee  with  mine. 
Pro.  All  happiness  bechance  to  thee  in  Milan  ! 
V^aL  As  much  to  you  at  home ;  and  so,  farewell ! 

[Exit. 
Pro.  He  afler  honour  hunts,  I  aflcr  love  : 
He  leaves  his  friends,  to  dignify  them  more ; 
I  leave  myself,  my  friends,  and  all  for  love. 
Thou,  Julia,  thou  hast  metamorphos'd  me ; 
Made  me  neglect  my  studies,  lose  my  time, 

mmr  j "  — •  the  second  for  roiirsc  of  action  or  conduct.  Thus  Bard 
in  his  Alvearie,  puMishcd  in  1580 :  "  To  use  great  circumatanct 
9(  woordet,  to  go  aboot  the  bashe."  h 

^  The  conntraction  is,  **  Let  me  hear  from  thee  by  letters  Ic 
WHamJ* 
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War  with  good  coonael.  set  the  world  al  nuu^  ; 
Hade  wit  with  miuiog  weak,  heart  ock  with  tbou^it 


^ted.  SirProteosiBBTejou!  Saw  jou  my  master  T 

Pro.    But  now  be  parted  hence,  to  embark  fur 
Milan. 

Spetd.  Twenty  to  one,  then,  be  is  ehipp'd  already  ; 
And  I  hare  played  the  sheep,"  in  ]o«dng  him. 

Fro,  Indeed  a  sheep  doth  very  often  rtray, 
An  if  the  shepherd  be  awliile  away. 

Speed.  You  conclude  ihat  my  master  is  a  <he|^ 
herd  then,  and  I  a  £])eep  T 

Pn.  I  do. 

Speed.     Why,  then    my  horns    are    his    horns, 
whether  I  wake  or  sleep. 

Pro.  A  silly  answer,  and  fitting  well  a  sl>eep. 

Speed.  This  proves  me  still  a  sheep. 

Pro.  True  ;  and  thy  master  a  shepherd. 

Speed  Nay,  that  J  can  deny  by  a  circumstance. 

Pro.  It  sluill  go  hard,  but  I'll  prove  it  by  another. 

Speed  The  shepherd  seeks  the  sheep,  and  not 
the  sheep  the  shepherd;  but  1  seek  my  master,  and 
my  master  seeks  not  me  :  therefore  I  am  no  sheep- 
Pro.  The  sheep  for  fodder  fi>}low  the  shepherd, 
ibe  shepherd  for  food  follows  not  llie  sheep ;  tliou 
for  wages  followcst  thy  master,  thy  master  for  wages 
follows  not  tliee  :  therefore  thou  art  a  sheep. 

Speed.  Such  another  proof  will  make  mn  cry  boa. 

Pro.  But,  dost  thou  hear  1  gav'st  thou  my  letter 
to  JuUa ! 

Speed  Ay,  sir :  1,  a  lost  mutton,  gave  your  le^ 


•  In  Wannckihire,  and    » 

)mo   other  coualiet,  timp  it  pr» 

Loonced  ship.    WUhoul  Ihi.  . 

niKliI  eitapo  Itc  noHer. 
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to  to  lier»  a  lacM  mutton  ;  *  and  she,  a  lac*d  mut- 
ton, gare  me,  a  lost  mutton,  nothing  for  my  labour. 
Pro.  Here's  too  small  a  pasture  for  such  a  store 
of  muttons. 

i^ieedL  If  the  ground  be  overcharged,  you  were 
beat  stick  her. 

Prth  Nay,  in  that  you  are  astray :  'twere  best 
lioand  you. 

Speed,  Nay,  sir,  less  tlian  a  pound  shall  serve  me 
for  carrying  your  letter. 
Pro.  You  mistake :  I  mean  the  pound,  a  pinfold. 
Speed,  From  a  pound  to  a  pui  ?  fold  it  over  and 
over, 
*ri8  threefold  too  little  for  carrying  a  letter  to  your 
lover. 
Pro.  But  what  said  she  ?  —  [Speed  nods.]  —  Did 
ibe  nod  ?  " 
Speed,  Ay. 

Pro.  Nod-ay?   why,  that's  noddy. 
S^)eed,    You  mistook,  sir :  I  say  she  did  nod ; 
aod  you  ask  me,  if  she  did  nod  ;  and  I  say,  ay. 
Pro,  And  tliat  set  together,  is  noddy. 
Speed,  Now  you  have  taken  the  pains  to  set  it 
together,  take  it  for  your  pains. 

*  "  Laced  muUonj"  we  are  told,  «  was  so  established  a  term  for 
t  emrtesan,  that  a  lane  in  Clerkenwell,  much  frequented  by  loose 
«YMDen,  was  thence  called  Mutton  Lane."  Speed  apparently  nn- 
dentands  the  person  he  i$  talking  with,  for  it  is  observable  that 
he  uses  no  such  language  in  his  speech  with  Valentine ;  and  the 
reason  of  his  daring  to  speak  thus  respecting  Julia  is  to  be  found 
IB  the  nalare  of  Sir  Proteus'  passion,  which,  though  doubdcss 
charartcristic  of  him,  is  not  very  honourable  to  him.  h. 

'*  These  words  were  supplied  b}'  Theobald  to  introduce  what 
follows.  The  poor  quibble  just  below  is  more  api>arcnt  in  tlie 
original,  where,  according  to  the  mode  of  that  time,  the  aifirma 
tiro  particle,  ay,  is  spelt  I.  Noddy  was  a  game  at  cards  :  applied 
to  a  person,  the  word  meant /oo/ ;  Noddy  being  the  name  of  what 
is  commoDly  called  the  Jack.  h 
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Pro,  No,  no ;  yoa  shall  have  it  for  beoriug  the 
lener. 

Speed.  Well,  I  perceive  I  must  be  fain  to  bear 
with  you. 

Pro.  Why,  sir,  how  do  you  bear  with  me  t 

Speed.  Marry,  sir,  the  letter  very  orderly ;  hnring 
tiothing  but  the  word  noddy  for  my  pains. 

Pro.  Beshrew  me,  but  you  have  a  tjuick  wit. 

Speed.  And  yet  it  caiuiut  overtake  your  alow 
purse. 

Pro.  Come,  come  ;  open  the  matter  in  brief: 
What  said  she  ? 

Speed  Open  your  purse,  that  the  money  and  the 
matter  may  be  both  at  once  detivcr'd. 

Pro.  Well,  sir,  here  is  for  your  jiaiiis:  What 
"toid  she  1 

Speed,  Truly,  sir,  I  think  you'll  hnrdly  win  her. 

Pro.  Why  ?  Couldst  thou  perceive  ao  much 
from  her  T 

Speed  Sir,  I  could  perceive  nothing  at  nil  from 
her ;  no,  not  so  much  as  a  ducat  for  dehvering  your 
letter :  And  being  so  Imrd  to  me  that  brought  your 
mind,  I  fear  she'll  prove  as  hard  to  you  in  telling 
your  mind."  Give  her  no  token  but  stones,  for 
she's  us  hard  as  steel. 

Pro,    What !    said  she  nothing  1 

Speed  No,  not  so  much  as  —  "take  this  for  tliy  ' 
pains."  To  testify  your  bounty,  I  thank  you,  you 
have  testeru'd  me ; "  in  requital  whereof,  henceforth 
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cvrj  your  letters  yourself:    And  so,  sir,  I'll  coro- 
mend  jou  to  my  master. 

Pro.  Go,  go,  begone,  to  save  your  ship  from  wreck ; 
Which  cannot  perisli,  having  thee  aboard, 
Bdng  destined  to  a  drier  death  on  shore.  — 
I  must  go  send  some  better  messenger  ; 
1  fear  my  Julia  would  not  deign  my  lines, 
Recdring  them  from  such  a  worthless  post. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE    II. 
The  same.    Julia's  Garden. 

Enter  Julia  and  Lucetta. 

Jul  But  say,  Lucetta,  now  we  are  alone, 
Wouldst  thou,  then,  counsel  me  to  fall  in  love  ? 
Luc  Ay,  madam ;  so  you  stumble  not  unheedfully. 
Jul  Of  all  the  fair  resort  of  gentlemen, 
llat  every  day  with  parle  *  encounter  me. 
In  thy  opinion  which  is  worthiest  love  1 
Luc.    Please  you  repeat  their  names,  I'll  show 
my  mind 
According  to  my  shallow  simple  skill. 
Jul  What  think'st  thou  of  the  fair  Sir  Eglamour? 
Luc  As  of  a  knight  well-spoken,  neat  and  fine ; 
But,  were  I  you,  he  never  should  be  mine. 
JuL  What  think'st  thou  of  the  rich  M ercatio  ? 
Luc  Well  of  his  wealth ;  but  of  himself,  so,  so. 
JuL  What  think'st  thou  of  the  gentle  Proteus '' 
Luc  Lord,  lord  !  to  see  what  folly  reigns  in  us  ! 
JuL  How  now !  what  means  this  passion  at  his 

name  ? 
Luc  Pardon,  dear  madcun :  'tis  a  passing  shamo, 

>  ParU  h  talk 
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Hat  I,  unwonhr  body  u  1  mm, 

Sbouk)  censure '  thus  oa  lorelj  gentlemen. 

At  VThr  not  on  Proteus,  as  of  all  the  re«t  T 

Lme.  Theathiu,  —  of maojgoodl tbinkliiinbeit 

JuL  Your  reason ! 

Lmc  I  bare  no  other  but  a  woman's  reaaon : 
I  thinh  him  so,  because  1  ihinlt  him  BO. 

JmL   Aitd  wooldat  thou  have  me  cast  mj  lore  oa 

Lae.  Ay,  ifyoa  thought  your  lore  not  cast  awajr. 
JuL  Why,  Iw  of  all  tlie  reet  liatli  never  mor'd  uw. 
Lmc  Yet  he  of  all  the  rest,  1  think,  best  lores  je. 
JtL  His  tittle  speaking  shows  his  love  but  anuilL 
Ltu.  Fire,'  that's  closest  kept,  burns  most  of  all. 
JaL  Thej  do  not  lore,  that  do  not  sliow  tlieir  love. 
Lue.  O !  tliey  love  least,  that  let  men  know  their 

JuL  1  would  I  knew  his  mind. 

Luc  Peruse  this  paper,  madam. 

Jilt  "To  Julia." — Say,  from  whom! 

Luc  Tliat  the  contents  will  show. 

JuL  Say,  say ;  who  gave  it  thee  t 

jLbc    Sir  Valentine's  page  ;    and  sent,  I  tbijik, 
from  Proteus : 
He  would  have  given  it  you,  but  1,  being  in  the  way, 
Did  in  your  name  receive  it :  pardon  the  fault,  I  pray. 

JuL  Now,  by  ray  modesty,  a  goodly  broker ! ' 

*  To  ceiuHTt,  in  Shakespcan'i 
Mir'i  jad^Bul  or  apinino.  Thi 
M.I  :  "HowbkiKiimliiinivjuslcmnn.'  id  i 

■  Fin  ii  here  a  dissyll^te.     The   pUy  b 
unplei ;    "  Bui  quslify  the  /rt'i  eiireme  raj 


I  liy  Buppljing  oiioihcr  wofl. 
Ii  wu  loineliiBei  used  Tor  a  prorureu. 
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Dm  joa  preiame  to  harbour  wnntoD  Imes  T 
To  «hi»per  and  conspire  agiunit  my  youth  ? 
Now,  trust  me,  'tis  an  office  of  great  worth. 
And  70U  an  officer  fit  for  ihe  place  ! 
Then,  take  the  paper ;  see  it  bo  retum'd ; 
Or  dw  return  no  more  into  my  nght 
Imc  To  ]dead  for  love  deserves  more  fee  than  hate. 
AL  WD  you  be  gone  T 

Imc  That  you  may  ruminate.  [Erit. 

id.  And  yet,  I  would  I  had  o'erlook'd  the  letter 
h  nn  a  shame  to  call  her  back  again. 
And  pray  her  to  a  fault  for  which  I  chid  her. 
Vhn  Ibol  is  she,  that  knows  I  am  a  maid, 
And  would  not  force  the  letter  to  my  view  ! 
Sncc  maids,  in  modesty,  say  "  No,"  tu  that 
Wbicb  they  would  have  the  proflerer  construe,  "  Ay." 
fit,  fie !  bow  wayward  is  this  foohsh  love, 
Timt,  like  a  testy  habe,  will  scratch  the  nurse, 
iad  presently,  all  humbled,  kiss  the  rod  [ 
How  churlislily  I  chid  Lucetia  hence. 
When  wiUingly  I  would  have  had  her  here ! 
How  angerly  I  taught  my  brow  to  frown. 
When  iuward  joy  enfnrc'd  my  heart  to  smile  t 
tfy  penance  is,  to  call  Lucetta  back. 
And  ask  remission  for  iny  folly  past :  — 
Whtt  ho !  Lucetta  ! 

Rfoita-  LncETTA. 

Lkc  What  would  your  ladyship  1 

JmL  Is  it  near  dinner  time  ? 

Imc.  I  would  it  were ; 

Hmt  you  might  kill  your  stomach  *  on  your  meat, 
And  not  upon  your  maid. 
*  Slomach  it  hun  and  in  (he  donhla  ham  oT  himgrr  and 
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Jul  Wlkat  ia't  tliat  you  took  up  so  gingerly  1 

Luc  Notliiiig. 

JuL  Vfliy  didst  thou  atoup  tlien  T 

Ziue,  To  take  a  paper  up  that  I  let  fall. 

JuL  And  is  tliat  paper  notliingT 

Luc.  Nothing  concerning  me. 

JuL  Then  let  it  lie  fur  those  that  it  concerns. 

Luc  Madam,  it  will  not  lie  where  it  conceriu, 
l/nlcBS  it  have  a  false  interpreter. 

Jul,  Some  love  of  yours  liatii  writ  to  you  in  rlij^ne. 

Luc.   That  I  might  sing  it,  madam,  ti>  a  tune: 
Give  me  a  note;  your  ladyship  can  aet' — 

JaL  As  httle  by  such  tuys  as  m»y  be  possible : 
Best  sing  it  tu  the  tune  of  "  Light  o'  love." 

Luc.  It  is  too  heavy  for  so  light  a  tune. 

Jul.  Heavy  T  belike  it  hull)  some  burden  tlien. 

Luc.    Ay ;  and  melodious    were   it,  would  you 
sing  it. 

JuL  And  why  not  you  T 

Luc  I  cannot  reach  sn  lugh. 

Jul.  Let's  see  your  song :  —  How  now,  minion  ! 

Lue.  Keep  tune  there  still,  so  you  will  sing  it  out ' 
And  yet,  methinkg,  1  do  not  like  this  tune. 

JuL  You  do  not  ? 

Lue.  No,  madam  ;  it  is  too  sharp. 

JuL  You,  minion,  are  too  suucy. 

Lue.  Nay,  now  you  are  too  flat. 

And  mar  the  concord  with  too  harsh  a  descant  :* 
llicre  wanteth  but  a  mean  to  fill  your  snng. 

Ibe  Dcil  line  piny*  npon 


I  Tbe  limpk  al 

call  the  Imor.     T 
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Jul  The  mean  is  drown'd  with  your  unruly  boBO. 

Ijhc,  Indeed,  I  bid  the  base '  for  Proteus. 

Jfl  This  babble  shall  not  henceforth  trouble  me. 
Here  is  a  coil '  witli  protestation  !    [  Tears  tfte  letter. 
Coi  get  jou  gone ;  and  let  tlie  papers  lie : 
Yoa  would  be  fingering  them,  to  anger  me. 

Ltec  She  makes  it  strange;  but  she  would  be 
best  pleasM 
To  be  80  anger*d  with  another  letter.  [Exit. 

Jul  Nay,  would  I  were  so  angerM  with  the  same  ! 

0  hateful  hands !  to  tear  sucb  loving  words : 
Injurious  wasps !  to  feed  on  such  sweet  honey. 
And  kill  the  bees  that  yield  it  with  your  stings  !  '* 
m  kiss  each  several  paper  for  amends. 

Look,  here  is  writ — "  kind  Julia : " —  Unkind  Julia ! 
A«  in  revenge  of  thy  ingratitude, 

1  throw  thy  name  against  the  bruising  stones. 
Trampling  contemptuously  on  thy  disdain. 

And  here  is  writ  —  "  love-wounded  Proteus."  — 
Poor  wounded  name !  my  bosom,  as  a  bed,  * 
Shall  lodge  thee,  till  thy  wound  be  througlily  heal*d ; 
And  thus  I  search  it  with  a  sovereign  kiss. 

Eo^and  in  the  olden  time/'  What  with  the  sour  fanaticism  of 
the  Commonwealth,  and  the  licentiousness  of  the  Restoration,  both 
of  which  were  equally  fatal,  this  beautiful  feature  was  so  blasted, 
that  it  has  never  been  fully  recovered.  n. 

'  LoreUa  is  still  quibbling,  and  turns  the  allusion  off  upon  ihc 
rustic  game  of  Aose,  or  prison-base,  in  which  one  ran  and  chal- 
lenged another  to  catch  him.  h. 

*  That  is,  bustle,  stir. 

**  Shakespeare  has  given  several  proofs  of  a  practical  acqnaMit- 
ance  with  the  economy  of  bees }  some  of  which  the  naturalist  ii.t 
well  as  the  poet  may  study  with  profit;  as  the  fine  description  in 
Henry  V.  Act  i.  sc.  S,  "  for  so  work  the  honey-bees,''  &c.  He 
oad  doubtless  observed  how  they  "  make  boot  upon  the  summer's 
velvet  buds,**  and  also  how  the  '*  injurious  wasps"  plunder  them, 
stinging  them  to  death  for  the  sweetness  they  yield.  Knight  says. 
**  The  metaphor  of  the  pretty  pouting  Julia  is  as  accurate  as  i(  u 
beautiiiiL"  h. 
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But  twice,  or  tlirice,  was  Proteiu  written  down : 

Be  calm,  gond  wind,  blow  not  a  word  awaj. 

Till  I  buTe  found  each  letter  in  the  letter. 

Except  mine  own  name ;  that  some  wliirlwind  beu 

Unto  a  ragged,  fearrul,  hanging  rock. 

And  throw  it  thence  into  the  ro^g  sea. 

Lo!  here  in  one  line  is  hia  name  twice  writ,— 

"  Poor  forlorn  Proteus,  passionute  Proteus, 

To  the  sweet  Julia:"  —  that  Pll  tear  away; — 

And  yet  I  will  not,  sith"  so  prettily 

He  couples  it  to  his  cumploioing  namea> 

Thua  will  I  fold  them  one  upon  another : 

Now  kiss,  embrace,  contend,  do  what  you  will. 

Re-enter  Lucetta. 

Luc.  Aladam, 
Dinner  ia  ready,  nnd  your  father  staya. 
JuL  Well,  let  us  go. 
Luc  Whiit !  shall  these  papers  Ue  like  tell-talflk 

Jul  If  yuu  respect  thctn,  best  to  take  them  up. 
Luc,  Nay,  I  was  taken  up  for  laying  them  down : 
Yet  here  tliey  shall  not  lie,  for  catching  cold." 
JuL  I  see  you  have  a  month's  mind  "  to  them. 
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Luc  Aj,  madam,  you  may  saj  what  sights  you 


I  »e  things  too,  although  you  judge  I  wink. 
JkL  Come,  come ;  will't  please  you  go  ?  [Exfunt 

SCENE  in. 

The  same.     A  Room  in  Antonio's  House. 

Enter  AirroNio  and  PANTuma 

Ant  Tell  me,  Panthino,  what  sad '  talk  was  that, 
Whcreinth  my  brother  held  you  in  the  cloister  ? 
Pant  Twas  of  his  nephew  Proteus,  your  son. 
Ani.  Why,  what  of  him  1 

Pant  He  wonder'd,  that  your  lordship 

Voald  suffer  him  to  spend  Iiis  youth  at  home ; 
Vhile  other  men,  of  slender  reputation, 
Pkit  forth  their  sons  to  seek  preferment  out : 
Some  to  the  wars,  to  try  their  fortune  there ; 
Some,  to  discover  islands  far  away  ; 
Some,  to  the  studious  universities.' 
For  any,  or  for  all  these  exercises, 
He  said,  that  Proteus,  your  son,  was  meet ; 
And  did  request  me  to  importune  you 

'  That  is,  gT^ve  or  serious. 

'  This  passage  is  all  alive  with  the  spirit  of  Shakespeare's  own 
time,  when  enterprise,  adventure,  and  study  were  every  where  the 
order  of  the  day,  and  all  ranks  were  stirred  with  noble  agitations  ; 
the  mind's  life  being  then  no  longer  exhausted  in  domestic  broils, 
■or  as  yet  stifled  by  a  passion  for  gain.  And,  to  say  nothing  of 
ibfeign  discoveries,  where  wonder  and  curiosity  were  ever  finding 
new  stores  of  food,  and  still  grew  hungry  by  what  they  fed  on  j 
or  of  Flemish  campaigns,  where  chivalrous  honour  and  mental  ac- 
complishment **  kissed  each  other ', "  what  a  tremendous  perturba- 
tion must  have  run  through  the  national  mind,  what  a  noble  fury 
must  have  enriched  the  nation's  brain,  to  make  it  effervesce  in 
Mich  a  flood  as  hath  rolled  down  to  us  in  the  works  of  Spenser 
Hooker,  Shakespeare,  and  Bacon  !  u 
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\'a  let  Ilim  Rppnd  liis  time  no  more  at  home, 
Wliioli  would  be  grcul  impeachment  to  his  ag 
In  having  known  no  travel  in  his  joulh. 

Aal.  Nor  nccd'tit  tiiou  much  importune  mc  1 
Wliereon  this  month  1  have  been  bammering. 
1  Lave  consider'd  well  his  luas  of  time, 
And  how  he  cannot  be  a  perfect  man. 
Not  being  tried  and  mtor'd  in  the  world. 
Experience  is  by  industry  acliiev'd. 
And  perfected  by  the  swill  course  of  time  : 
Then,  tell  me,  wliiiher  were  I  best  to  send  bira  T 

Pant.  I  tliink,  your  hirdsliip  is  not  ignornut 
How  Ilia  cumpojiion,  youliiful  Valentine, 
AtlendB  tlie  emperor  in  bis  royal  court. 

Anl.  1  know  it  well. 

Peatt.  Twere  good,  I  tiilnk,  your  lordsliip  ■eiW 
bim  tbilb 
There  shall  lie  practise  tilts  and  tnurnamentB,' 
Hear  sweet  discourse,  converse  with  noblemi 
And  he  in  eye  of  every  exercise, 
Worthy  his  youlb  and  nobleness  of  birth. 

Ant.  I  like  thy  cnunael :   well  bnst  thou  advis'd ; 
And,  that  thnu  movst  perceive  how  well  I  like  it, 
Tbe  ezecutioii  of  it  shall  make  known : 
Even  with  the  speedies:  exjiedition 
(  will  despatch  him  to  the  emperor's  court. 

*  Ker«  sgaia  Um  Poel  u  alluiling  Id  [be  piacllrui  a[  Ut  own 
■mie.  At  BD  eBTJier  period,  whni  war  was  eiprcasly  condBFled 
ky  UiB  Ian  of  knighlhootl,  ••  the  laurnBy,  with  sll  iu  mofnin- 
tcuFe,  ill  miiulrsli,  miri  huralda,  aud  dtuiMMols  tn  lofty  lowers,  limd 

louniaDieDii  orSbBlcogpeare'a  lime,  anil  >urb  ai  Proletu  wu  Hut 
to  [WBctiae,  went  "  Ihe  iDumsinenli  nr  gay  pennont  and  poiiiitaiw 

bul  "  tt  barmloii  Id  lira  CDiiiljBianU  n  lliote  lieiwcen  oiber  laii 
aotih  aclori,  —  ilie  bcroiu  ut  ilie  ub^"  The  Pool  hod  no 
doubt  wiUKMcd  aonro  uf  ilioie  '■  murlly  juullines,"  as  held  t>y 
Her  Mi^fwiy  in  the  Till-ynH  al  Wentmiiislet.Dt  by  piuud  LaiM 
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Fmt.  To-morrow,  maj  it  please  jou,  Don  Al- 
phonsoy 
With  other  gentlemen  of  good  esteem, 
Are  joomeying  to  salute  the  emperor, 
And  to  commend  their  service  to  his  wilL 

AnL  Good  company ;  with  them  shall  Proteus  go  ? 
And,  in  good  time, — now  will  we  break  with  liim.^ 

Enter  Proteus. 

Pro,  Sweet  love !  sweet  lines  !  sweet  life  ! 
Here  is  her  hand,  the  agent  of  her  heart ; 
Here  is  her  oath  for  love,  her  honour's  pawn : 
0!  that  our  fathers  would  applaud  our  loves. 
To  seal  our  happiness  with  their  consents  ! 
0  heavenly  Julia ! 
Ant,    How  now !    what  letter  are  jou  readmg 

there? 
Pro,  May't  please  your  lordship,  'tis  a  word  or  two 
Of  commendations  sent  from  Valentine, 
Deliver'd  by  a  friend  that  came  from  him. 
Ant,  Lend  me  the  letter :  let  me  see  what  news. 
Pro,    There  is  no  news,  my  lord ;  but  that  he 
writes 
How  happily  he  lives,  how  well  belov'd 
And  daily  graced  by  the  emperor  ; 
Wishing  me  with  him,  partner  of  his  fortune. 
Ant,  And  how  stand  you  affected  to  his  wish  ^ 
Pro,  As  one  relying  on  your  lordship's  will. 
And  not  depending  on  his  friendly  wish. 

Ant,  'Hi.y  will  is  something  sorted  with  his  wish : 

*  Thai  is,  break fOT  op^riy  the  matter  to  him  ;  — one  of  many  in- 
ftanees  showing  how  much  the  use  of  prepositions   has  changed. 
To  break  with  a  person,  now  wears  a  very  different  meaning. 
Antonio^s  words,  in  good  time,  refer  to  Proteus,  whom  he  just  thei 
lees  combig.  9 
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HuBe  not  that  I  thus  suddeiilj  proceed ; 
For  what  I  will,  I  will,  and  there  an  end. 
I  am  resolv'd,  that  thou  shalt  spend  some  tuna 
With  Valentinus  in  the  emperor's  court : 
What  mainlenance  he  from  his  friends  receivet, 
Like  exhibition  *  thou  ghalt  have  from  me. 
To-morrow  be  in  readiness  to  go  : 
Excuse  it  not,  for  I  am  peremptory. 

Pro.  My  lord,  I  canuot  be  bo  soon  provided : 
Please  you,  deUberate  a  day  or  two. 

AtU.  Look,  what  thou  want's!,  shall  he  sent  aflor 
thee  : 
No  more  of  stay ;  to-morrow  thou  must  go.  — 
Come  on,  Pantliino  :  you  shall  be  emploj'd 
To  hasten  on  his  expedition. 

\^Exrunt  Ant.  and  Pant 

Pro.    Thus  have  I  shunn'd  the  fire,  for  fear  of 
burning ; 
And  drench'd  me  in  the  sea,  where  I  am  drown'd; 
I  fear'd  to  show  my  fmher  Julia's  letter. 
Lest  he  should  take  exceptions  to  my  love; 
And  with  tlie  vantage  of  iniac  own  excuse 
Hath  he  excepted  most  ogninst  my  love. 
O  !  how  this  spring  of  love  rcsembleth 

The  uncertain  glory  of  an  April  day ; 
Wiich  now  shows  all  the  beauty  of  the  sun. 

And  by  and  by  a  cloud  takes  all  away.' 

■  Ex>dbitim  is  allowance  or  money;    il  ig  ttill  iisoH  in  Itie 


lbs  Pool  beie  painu  ibe  manners  of  April.  The  play  »'»  writtoD 
in  hi>  yonih,  when  he  wai  more  «l  home  with  eiicrnal  nature  ihao 
wilh  man,  bis  mind  nol  having  yel  riomb  Uie  heigbl  of  Ihii  lallep 
argument.  Wbu  a  siuily  a  traceil  in  the  progross  nf  his  mind 
Oi  Ifae  gay  tirhes  or  virion  grailunlly  yicliled  lo  ihc  5lcmor  aixl 
lolider  riches  of  Ihouffht  1  the  firsi,  howei-er,  pivriig  a  promlw  of 
iba  hut,  Kod  tbc  tut  keeping  up  a  rcmembraace  of  the  first.     I'ir 
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Re-^nter  Pamthino. 

Past  Sir  Proteus,  jour  father  calls  for  joa : 
He  18  in  haste ;  therefore,  I  pray  you  go. 

Pro*  Why,  this  it  is !  my  heart  accords  thereto ; 
And  jet  a  thousand  times  it  answers,  no.    [Exeunt, 


ACT   II. 

SCENE    L     I^an.     A  Room  in  the  Dukc^s 

Palace. 

Enter  Valentine  and  Speed. 

Speed.  Sir,  your  glove. 

VaL  Not  mine ;  my  gloves  are  on. 

Speed,  Why,  then  this  may  be  yours,  for  this  is 
but  one.' 

VaL  Ha !  let  me  see :  ay,  give  it  me,  it's  mine :  — 
Sweet  ornament  that  decks  a  thing  divine ! 
Ah  Silvia !  Silvia ! 

Speed,  Madam  Silvia  !  madam  Silvia ! 

VaL  How  now,  sirrah  ? 

Speed,  She  is  not  within  hearing,  sir. 

fine  eestasj  with  which,  in  bis  eariier  plajrs,  as  in  his  poems,  he 
dwelb  on  the  movements  and  aspects  of  nature  has  often  sent  our 
thoughts  to  a  passage  of  Wordsworth,  describing  his  youthfol  self: 

**  For  nature  then 
To  me  was  all  in  all.     I  cannot  paint 
What  then  I  was.     The  sounding  cataract 
Haunted  me  like  a  passion  :  the  tall  rock. 
The  mountain,  and  the  deep  and  gloomy  wood, 
Their  colours  and  their  forms,  were  then  to  me 
An  appetite  j  a  feeling  and  a  love."  H. 

>  On  and  <mt  ytei9  anciently  pronounced  alike,  and  frequently 
^ttea  so. 
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Vol.  Why,  sir,  who  Lode  you  call  Iter  ! 
Spttd.  Your  worship,  sir  ;  or  else  I  inistoc 
Vol.  Well,  you'll  Blill  be  loo  forw-nrd. 
Speed.  Aiid  yet  I  was  lust  ubiddcii  for  beii 

e\ow. 
Vol,  Go  to,  sir  :    Tell  me,  do  you  know  a 

Silvia  7 
Speed.  She  thai  your  worsliip  Iovcb  1 
Vol.  Why,  how  know  you  thai  I  am  in  love  f 
Speed  Marry,  by  these  special  marks :  First,  you 
liavc  leurn'd,  like  Sir  Proteus,  to  wreath  your  arms 
like  a  miJcOdtent ;  to  relish  a.  love-Bung,  like  r 
robiii-rcdhrenst ;  to  walk  alone,  like  one  tluit  liod 
the  pestilence  ;  to  sigh,  like  a  schoolboy  that  had 
liisl  bis  ABC;  to  weep,  Uke  a  young  wench  thnt 
lind  hitried  lier  grandiuii ;  to  fast,  like  one  that  takes 
diet ; '  to  wutcli,  like  otte  that  fears  robliiiig ;  to 
sjieuk  puling,  like  a  beggar  at  Iltdloivmas.'  You 
were  wont,  when  you  Inugh'd,  to  crow  like  a  cock  ; 
when  you  walk'd,  to  walk  like  one  of  tlie  lions ; 
when  yon  fnsled, it  was  presently aficr  dinner;  when 
you  look'd  sadly,  it  was  for  waiil  of  tooney  :  and 
now  you  are  metamorphos'd  with  a  mistress, 
when  I  look  on  jou,  I  cao  hardly  think  you 
master. 

Vol.  Are  all  these  things  pcrceiv'd  in  me  I 
Spied.  They  ore  all  pcrceiv'd  without  ye. 
VaL  Without  me  t    They  cajmot. 
Speed,    Without  you !    nay,  that's  certain, 

■  To  lab  diflaUitK  under  n  rtgivm  fur  a  diteOH. 

■  The  lean  of  All-hallovs,  nt  All  Sii'nU,  U  which  lime  the  poof 
in  Stflirnrdshrre  go  from  fiitriiih  to  pHrish  a  tnmiing.ta  the^call  it  J 
that  Is,  b*g^v£  and  puling,  (or  siagiag  vdiaLI,  as  Bailey'i  Dic- 
linimry  einlniiis  puling,)  Fur  (oul-rnkej,  «nd  singing  what  Ihey 
call  Ibe  nauier's  song.  Thcic  Irnn*  poim  out  iho  rondUian  of  lhi> 
benevolCDce.  whirh  was,  ihgi  I  lie  bcggurs  should  |>ray  Toi  theMid< 
•f  tbo  giver's  departed  frieiiJa. 


I 
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without  joii  were  so  simple,  none  else  would :  but 
70U  are  so  without  these  follies,  that  these  foHies  are 
witluii  jou,  and  shine  through  you  like  the  water  in 
an  urinal ;  that  not  an  eye,  that  sees  you,  but  is  a 
phjsician  to  comment  on  your  malady. 
VaL  But,  tell  me,  dost  thou  know  my  lady  Silvia  t 

Speed.    She  that  you  gaze  on  so,  as  she  sits  at 
nipper? 

VaL  Hast  thou  observed  that  ?  even  she  I  mean. 

Speed*  Why,  sir,  I  know  her  not. 

VaL  Dost  tliou  know  her  by  my  gazing  on  her, 
and  yet  know'st  her  not  ? 

Speed,  Is  she  not  hard-favour 'd,  sir  ? 

Vcd.  Not  so  fair,  boy,  as  well  favoured. 

Speed,  Sir,  1  know  that  well  enough. 

VaL  What  dost  thou  know  ? 

Speed,  That  she  is  not  so  fair,  as  (of  you)  well 
fiivour'd. 

VaL  I  mean,  that  her  lieauty  is  exquisite,  but  her 
&rour  infinite. 

Speed,  That's  because  the  one  is  painted,  and  tlie 
other  out  of  all  count. 

VaL  How  painted  ?  and  how  out  of  count  ? 

Speed,  Marry,  sir,  so  painted  to  make  her  fair, 
that  no  man  'counts  of  her  beauty. 

VaL  How  esteem 'st  thou  me  ?    I  account  of  her 
beaiuy. 

Speed    You  never  saw  her   sicse  she  was  de* 
fomi'd. 

Ved  How  long  hath  she  been  deform 'd  ? 

Speed  Ever  since  you  lov'd  her. 

VaL  1  have  lov'd  her  ever  since  I  saw  her ;  and 
■till  I  see  her  bcautifiil. 

Speed  If  you  love  her,  you  cannot  see  her. 

Vol  Why? 


Its  thej      j 


Speed.  Becniise  lore  is  hljiid.     O !  th  it  ywx  hnil 
mine  eyes;  or  your  own  eyes  Imd  the  lights  ihej 
were  wont  to  have,  when  you  cliid  at  Sir  Pi 
for  going  ung'artor'd  ! ' 

Va!.  What  should  I  see  ihen  T 

Speed,  Your  owu  present  fully,  and  Iter 
delorraity :  for  he,  beiug  in  love,  could  not 
garter  liia  hose ;  nnd  you,  being  in  love,  cannot  see 
to  put  on  your  hose. 

VaL  Belike,  boy,  then  you  arc  in  love  ;  for  lust 
morning  you  could  not  see  to  wipe  my  sluies. 

Spr.eil.  True,  sir ;  1  wna  in  love  with  my  bed :  I 
Uiaiik  you,  you    swing'd    me  for  my  love, 
makes  me  the  bolder  to  clilde  you  Tor  yours. 

Vol.  In  conclusion,  I  stand  affected  to  her 

Speed,  I  would  you  were  set ; '  eo  your  affe 
would  ceaee. 

Vai.   Last  night  she  enjoin'd  me  lo  write 
lines  to  one  she  loves. 

Speed.  And  have  you  T 

VaL  I  have. 

Speed.  Are  they  not  liirnrly  writ  1 

VaL     No,  boy,  but  as  well  of,  1  can  do  (hem 
Peace  !  here  she  comes. 

Enier  Silvia. 

Speed.  O  excellent  motion  ! '  O  exceeding  ri 
pet  1  now  will  he  interpret  to  her. 

*  Oaing  iingnnered  a  atamcnlitA  bj  RoiBlinil  as  one  of  lb> 
undoiilitoiT  mniks  of  love.  "  Then  rout  fame  ihoulit  lie  ungarlered, 
yjur  himnel  luilwndcfl,"  ice.     Ag  Vou  LIhe  Ii,  Acl  iii.  jc  S. 

*  S-r,  (or  tratril.  In  ogigiosilloil  to  tiarvi  io  Ibe  prcnding-  liu. 
II  dpiieam,  howcvEr,  lo  l>e  U'crl  inelnplioriPBlly  iii  ibo  tense  »p- 
pLed  lo  llie  luii  when  il  ainlo  twloir  Iho  horizon, 

*  A  moliifn  signlliod,  in  Shakeispeare'i  time,  a  jmmrl.ihnii' 
8jM)ed  meaiis,  whal  n  line  puppeL-aliow  ijisll  wc  have  now  t    han 
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VaL    IVfadaro    and   mi8tre8S«  a  thousand  good* 
monowa, 

SpeeeL    [AsideJ]    O !  'give  ye  good  even :  here's 
a  million  of  manners. 

SiL    Sir   Valentine   and   servant,   to   you   two 
Chounnd. 

l^eetL    [Aside."]    He  should  giye   her  interest ; 
aod  she  gives  it  hun. 

VaL  As  you  enjoin'd  me,  I  have  writ  your  letter, 
Unto  the  secret  nameless  friend  of  yours ; 
Which  I  was  much  unwilling  to  proceed  in, 
But  for  my  duty  to  your  ladyship. 
t^L  I  thank  you,  gentle  servant :  'Tis  very  clerk- 
ly '  done. 
VaL  Now  trust  me,  madam,  it  came  hardly  off; 
For,  being  ignorant  to  whom  it  goes, 
I  writ  at  random,  very  doubtfully. 

SiL  Perchance  you  think  too  much  of  so  mucli 

pains? 
VaL  No,  madam,  so  it  stead  you,  I  will  write, 
Please  you  command,  a  thousand  times  as  much : 
And  yet  — * 

SiL  A  pretty  period !  Well,  I  guess  the  sequel : 
And   yet  I   will  not  name  it ;  —  and   yet   1   care 

not;  — 
And  yet  take  this  again  ;  —  and  yet  I  thank  you, 
Meaning  henceforth  to  trouble  you  no  more. 

SpeeeL    [Aside.']    And  yet   you    will ;  and    yet, 
another  yet. 

VaL   What  means  /our  ladyship?   do  you  not 
like  it? 

SiL  Yes,  yes  ;  the  lines  are  very  quaintly  writ  * 

€  Um  principal  puppet  to  whom  uij  master  will  be  the  interpretef 
The  showman  was  then  frequeiti^  called  the  interpreter. 
'  That  is,  like  a  scholar. 
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But  nnce  onvilliiiclr,  uke  ihem  agWB : 
NaT,  take  tbcm. 

VaL   Madam,  xbey  are  fur  jou. 

SL  Ay,  ar  ;   roa  writ  them,  ar,  at  mj  request 
But  1  will  Done  of  them ;  they  are  for  joa  : 
I  voaU  have  hnd  them  writ  more  moringlj'. 

VaL  Please  you.  111  write  your  ladyahip  another. 

SL  And,  when  ii*s  writ,  fur  my  nkc  read  it  orer ; 
And.  if  it  pteaw  you,  su  ;  if  nut,  wliy,  so. 

VaL  ir  it  pleaae  me,  madam  !  wli^  then  t 

SU.  Whjif  it  [deaseyou,  takeit  for  yourlaboori 
And  BO  good-morrow,  servant.  [Exit. 

^)erd.  O  jest  unseen,  inscrutable,  invisible. 
As  a  nose  on  a  mnn'^  face,  or  a  weathercock  on  a 

My  master  sues  to  jier ;  and  she  lioili  tauglit  her  suitor. 
He  being  her  |m|>il,  tu  l>«come  her  tutor. 
O  eicellent  device!  was  ilierc  ever  lieard  a  better t 
That  my  master,  being  scribe,  tu  liimself  should 
write  the  letter  ? 

VaL  How  now,  sir  !  what  arc  you  reasmiing  witli 
yourself! 

Speed.  Nay,  I  was  rhyming :  'tis  you  thai  have 
the  reason. 

Vol  To  do  what  T 

Speed.  To  be  a  spokesman  from  madam  Silvia. 

Vol  To  wlwm  1 

Speed.  To  yourself:  Why,  she  woos  you  by  a 
figure. 

VaL  What  figure  1 

Speed.  By  a  letter,  I  should  say. 

VaL  Why,  she  hat}i  not  writ  to  me  T 

Speed.  What  need  she,  when  she  Imth  made  ynn 
write  to  yourself!  Why,  do  you  not  perceive  tbs 
jest! 

VaL  No.  beheve  me. 
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S^eed^  No  belieYing  you  indeed,  sir :  But  did  jou 
perceive  her  earnest  ? 
VaL  She  gave  me  none,  except  an  angiy  word^ 
SpeeeL  Why,  she  hath  given  you  a  letter. 
VaL  That's  the  letter  I  ^Tit  to  her  friend. 
Sj^eeiL    And  that  letter  hath  she  dchver'd,  and 
(here  an  end. 
VaL  I  would,  it  were  no  worse ! 
Speed,  111  warrant  you,  'tis  as  well : 
^For  often  have  you  writ  to  her ;  and  slie,  in  modesty. 
Or  else  for  want  of  idle  time,  could  not  again  reply ; 
Or  fearing  else  some  messenger,  that  might  her  mind 

discover. 
Herself  hath  taught  her  love  himself  to  write  unto 

her  lover." 
ill  this  I  speak  in  print ; "  for  in  print  1  found  it.  — 
^Vby  muse  you,  sir  1  'tis  dinner-time. 
VaL  I  have  din'd. 

Speed,  Ay,  but  hearken,  sir :  though  the  came- 
leon  Love  can  feed  on  the  air,  1  am  one  that  am 
nourished  by  my  victuals,  and  would  fain  have 
meat :  O !  be  not  hke  your  mistress  ;  be  moved,  be 
moved.  [Ei^unt, 

SCENE   IL    Verona.    A  Room  in  .Tulia*s  House. 

Enter  Proteus  and  Julia. 

Pro.    Have  patience,  gentle  Julia. 
JuL    I  must,  where  is  no  remedy. 
Pro.    When  possibly  I  can,  I  will  return. 
JuL  If  you  turn  not,  you  will  return  tlie  sooner : 
Keep  this  remembrance  for  thy  Julia's  sake. 

[Giving  a  ring 

'  That  is,  with  exactness. 
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Pro,  Why,  then  we'll  make  exchange :  here,  take 

you  this. 
Jul  Ajid  seal  the  bar^n  with  a  holy  kiss.* 
Pro.    Here  is  my  hand  for  my  true  constancy  ; 
And  when  that  hour  o'erslips  me  in  the  day. 
Wherein  I  sigh  not,  Juha,  for  tliy  sake, 
The  next  ensuing  hour  some  foul  mischance 
Torment  me  for  my  love's  forgetfulness ! 
My  father  stays  my  coming :  answer  not. 
The  tide  is  now :  nay,  not  thy  tide  of  tears ; 
That  tide  will  stay  me  longer  than  I  should. 

[Exit  Julia* 
Julia,  farewell.  —  What !  gone  without  a  word  1 
Ay,  so  true  love  should  do  :  it  cannot  speak ; 
For  truth  hath  better  deeds  than  words  to  grace  it. 

Enter  Pantiiino. 

Pant.  Sir  Proteus,  you  are  staid  for. 
Pro.  Go;  1  come,  I  come:  — 
Alas !  this  parting  strikes  poor  lovers  dumb. 

[Exeuirt 

SCENE   III.     The  same.     A  Street. 

Enter  Launce,  leading  a  dog. 

Laun.  Nay,  'twill  be  this  hour  ere  I  have  done 
weeping :    all  the  kind  of  the  Launces  have  this 

*  The  ceremonial  of  betrothing,  for  which  a  ritual  was  formerij 
provided,  is  tluist  set  down  by  the  Priest  in  TwelAh  Night,  Ael  t. 
M.  1 : 

"  A  contract  of  eternal  bond  of  love, 
Confirm'd  by  mutual  joinder  of  your  hands, 
Attested  by  the  holy  clo>e  of  lips, 
Strenp^then'd  by  inlerchan<^ment  of  your  rings; 
An<l  ail  the  ceremony  of  this  compact 
Seal'd  in  my  fujiction,  by  my  testimony." 

Such  a  **  contract "  was  held  sacred  by  the  Church.  ■. 
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nrj  fiuilt.     I  have  receiv'd  mj  proportion,  like  the 
prodigioiis  son,  and  am  going  with  sir  Proteus  to 
the  huperial's  court.     I  tliink,  Crab  mj  dog  be  the 
tourest-natur*d  dog  tliat  lives :  my  mother  weeping, 
my  fether  wailing,  my  sister  crying,  our  maid  howl- 
ing, our  cat  wringing  her  hands,  and  all  our  house 
in  a  great  perplexity,  yet  did  not  this  cruel-hcarted 
cur  shed  one  tear :  he  is  a  stone,  a  very  pcbble-stone, 
and  has  no  more  pity  in  liim  than  a  dog :  a  Jew 
would  have  wept  to  have  seen  our  parting :  wliy, 
my  grandam  having  no  eyes,  look  you,  wept  herself 
blind  at  my  parting.     Nay,  Til  show  you  the  man- 
ner of  it :  Tliis  shoe  is  my  father ;  —  no,  this  left 
shoe  '  is  my  father :  —  no,  no,  this  left  shoe  is  my 
mother; — nay,  that  cannot  be  so  neither:  —  yes, 
it  is  so,  it  is  so ;  it  hath  the  worser  sole  :  This  shoe, 
with  the  hole  in  it,  is  my  mother ;  and  this  my  father. 
A  vengeance  on't !  there  'tis  :  now,  sir,  this  staft*  is 
my  sister ;  for,  look  you,  she  is  as  white  as  a  lily, 
and  as  small  as  a  wand  :  this  hat  is  Nan,  our  maid : 
I  am  the  dog ; — no,  the  dog  is  himself,  and  I  am 
the  dog;  —  O!  the  dog  is  me,  and  1  am  myself: 
Ay,  so,  so.*     Now  come  I  to  my  father ;  "  Father, 
your  blessing :  '*  now  should  not  the  shoe  speak  n 
word  for  weeping :  now  should  I  kiss   my  father  ; 
well,  he  weeps  on.  Now  come  I  to  my  niotlier:  O, 
that  the  shoe  could  speak  now  like  an  old  woman !  * 

'  This  shows  that  in  Uie  Poet's  time  each  foot  had  its  several 
shoe ;  which  fashion,  once  laid  aside,  has  grown  into  general  use 
agaia  within  our  recollection.  h 

'  Linn^e  here  gets  entangled  with  his  own  ingenuity,  and  tiic 
Poet  probably  did  not  mean  to  extr'caie  him.     Of  cuur<c  com 
mentators  have  taken  care  to  see  him  well  out  uf  his  perplexity. 

II. 

*  The  original  here  reads,  like  a  would-woman ;  —  an  evident  cor- 
ruption, which  Pope  altered  to  old  woman,  and  Theobald  to  loood 
WimtaHt  the  latter  of  which  has  been  adopted  by  most  editorr 
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— wdl,  I  kua  her;  —  vfar  titers  Hia  ;  here's  mj 
mother'a  breath  up  and  down.  Now  come  I  to  mj 
nster ;  mark  the  moan  she  make*.  Now  ibe  dog  all 
this  while  sbeds  not  a  tear,  nur  speaks  a  word  ;  bid 
•ee  bow  1  laj  the  dust  with  mr  leaia. 

£tto-  Panthixol 

Pom.  Z^niKe,  away,  away,  aboard  !  ihj  master 
ia  ahif^'d,  and  tbou  art  to  post  after  with  oan. 
Wbat'a  the  matter!  why  weepesi  thou,  man  1  Away* 
aaa;  joa  will  lose  the  tide,  if  you  tarry  any  longer. 

Laim.  It  is  no  matter  if  the  tied  were  lost ;  for 
it  is  the  unkindest  tied  that  ever  any  man  tied. 

Pan.  What's  the  unkindest  tide  ? 

LoKit.  Why,  he  tliat's  tied  hire  ;  Crab,  my  d<^. 

Pan.  Tut,  man,  I  mean  thou 'It  lose  the  flood ; 
and,  in  losing  the  flood,  lose  thy  voyage ;  and,  in 
losing  thy  voyage,  lose  thy  master ;  and,  in  losing 
thy  master,  lose  thy  service  ;  and  in  losing  thy  ser^ 
vice,  —  Why  dost  thnii  stop  my  mouth  t 

Laun.  For  fear  thou  sliouldst  lose  thy  tongue. 

Pan.  Where  should  I  lose  my  tongue  1 

Laun.  In  thy  tale. 

Pan.  Id  thy  tail  1 

Laun.  Lose  the  tied,  and  the  voyage,  and  the 
master,  and  the  service,  and  the  tide  ! '    Why,  man, 


siiiRo  j  mood  being  ihe  old  word  for 

/ranrtc  or  mad:   so  lluu  Ibe 

.(leaLer  mesni  ihai  his  moUier  wa 

s  franlic  wilh  grief  el  parting 

wlih  ao  hopeful  t  aon.     The  origin 

al  ropy  Is  ollhonl  Ihe  pHren- 

Lhcij  i  nor  will  there  appcnr  much 

need  or  it,  ir  we  but  bear  ia 

mind  Ihal  l.aunro  hai  reforeiicc  lo 

■he   slH>e  which  he  hu  mad* 

perhaps  (he  aense  would  b* 

ekarer.  if  we  nmA.  "  O,  ihal  Ibf  .ho. 

could  speak  now,"  &c.  n. 

»  Thn  firsl,  litd.  evldeiiily  reform 

lo  Ihe   dog;   the  lail.liifir.  Is 

Ibe  river :  Uiii  i>  plain  from  what 

follow,,  — »Why,  man,  if  lb* 

river  were  dry,"  Sit.     In  the  origin 

lal  (F-frf  and  /irft  are  bo*  ipell 

Iba  udM  wa/ 1  which  rcnden  ihe  q 

uibblo  mnrr  obvious.        b 
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if  die  rirer  were  dry,  I  am  able  to  fill  it  with  m} 
tears;  if  the  wind  were  down,  I  could  drive  the 
boat  witli  my  si^is. 

Pan,  Come,  come ;  away,  man :  I  was  -rent  to 
call  thee. 

Laun,  Sir,  call  me  what  thou  darest. 

Pol  Wilt  thou  go  1 

IdooL  Well,  I  will  go.  [Exeunt 

SCENE  IV. 
BItlan.     A  Room  in  the  Duke's  Palace. 

Enter  Valentine,  Silvia,  Thurio,  ami  Speed. 

SiL  Servant ! 

VaL  Mistress ! 

Spud.  Master,  Sir  Thurio  frowns  on  you. 

VaL  Ay,  b<iy ;  it's  for  love. 

Sj/eed.  Not  of  you. 

VaL  Of  my  mistress  then. 

Speed.  Twere  good  you  knock'd  him. 

SiL  Servant,  you  are  sad.' 

VaL  Indeed,  madam,  1  seem  so. 

Tku.  Seem  you  that  you  are  not? 

VaL  Haply  *  I  do. 

7^.  So  do  counterfeits. 

VaL  So  do  you. 

7%ti.  What  seem  I  that  I  am  not  ? 

VaL   Wise. 

Tha.  Wiiat  instance  of  the  contrary  7 

VaL  Your  folly. 

Tkiu  And  how  quote '  you  my  folly  ? 

*  That  is,  you  are  seriaut.  •  Thiit  is,  perhnpsi. 

'  To  ^uoie  is  to  mark,  to  observe.     It  was  formerly  pronoiiiioec. 
tad  sometimes  «vrittcn  coate^  from  xht  French :  heuce  the  quihl ' 
here  opon  the  words  tjrwtt  aiul  coat  H. 
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VoL  I  coat  it  in  ^our  jerkin. 

7^.  My  jerkin  ia  a  doublet.' 

Vol  Weil,  then,  I'U  double  j-our  foUy. 

IXa.  How? 

SiL  Wliat !  angiy,  Sir  Thurio  1  do  you  cbaogt 
colour  t 

VaL  Give  liim  leave,  madam :  be  is  a  kind  of 
cameleon. 

Thu.  That  hath  more  mind  to  feed  on  jour  bloodi 
than  live  in  your  air. 

VaL  You  liave  said,  sir. 

Thu.  Ay,  gir,  and  done  too,  for  this  time. 

VaL  I  know  it  well,  air  :  you  always  end  ere 
you  begin. 

SiL  A  fine  volley  of  words,  gentlemen,  and 
quickly  shot  off. 

VaL  Tie  indeed,  madam  ;  we  tlinnk  the  giver. 

SiL  Who  is  that,  Bervant  t 

VaL  Yourself,  sweet  lady ;  for  you  gave  the  fire 
Sir  Thurio  borrows  his  wit  from  your  ladyship's 
looks,  and  spends  what  he  borrows  kindly  in  your 
conipany. 

Thu.  Sir,  if  you  spend  word  for  word  with  me, 
I  sliall  mnke  your  wit  bankrupt. 

VaL  I  know  il  well,  sir :  you  have  an  exchequer 
of  words,  and,  I  think,  no  other  treasure  to  gite 
your  followers ;  for  it  appears  by  their  bare  liveric*, 
that  they  live  by  your  bare  words. 

SiL  No  more,  gentlemen,  no  more  :  Heje  comes 
my  father. 

*  Tbia  it  math  ihe  lune  ai  itiyiug,  In  iha  wardrahe  dialeci  a( 
oui  day.  My  tosi  i<  h  vwI.  Tbejertiii,  or  jaokei,  whj  gciiernllj 
worn  over  Lhe  dtmbUt;  but  ■omeliniH  the  Inllcr  w.is  Horn  alooe 
and  so  confounded  with  the  fonner.     Sometimes  bnth  had  iteet/us 
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Enter  Duke. 

Duke»  Now,  daaghter  Silvia,  70U  are  hard  beset. 
Sir  Valentine,  jour  father's  in  good  health : 
What  say  you  to  a  letter  from  your  friends 
Of  much  good  news  1 

VaL  My  lord,  I  will  be  tiiankHi] 

To  any  happy  messenger  from  thence. 

Ihth.  Know  you  Don  Antonio,  your  countryman ! 
VaL  Ay,  my  good  lord;  I  know  the  gentlemaii 
To  be  of  worth,  and  worthy  estimation. 
And  not  without  desert  so  well  reputed. 
Duke.    Hath  he  not  a  son  ? 
VaL  Ay,  my  good  lord ;  a  son,  that  well  deserves 
The  honour  and  regard  of  such  a  father 
Duke.  You  know  him  well  ? 
VaL  I  know  him,  as  myself;  for  from  our  infancy 
We  have  conversed,  and  spent  our  hours  together : 
And  though  myself  have  been  an  idle  truant. 
Omitting  the  sweet  benefit  of  time, 
To  clothe  mine  age  with  angel-like  perfection ; 
Tet  hath  Sir  Proteus,  for  that's  liis  name. 
Made  use  and  fair  advantage  of  his  days : 
His  years  but  young,  but  his  experience  old ; 
Bis  head  unmellow'd,  but  liis  judgment  ripe ; 
And,  in  a  word,  (for  far  beliind  his  worth 
Come  all  the  praises  that  I  now  bestow,) 
He  is  complete  in  feature,*  and  in  mind, 
With  all  good  grace  to  grace  a  gentleman. 

Duke.  Beshrew  "  me,  sir,  but,  if  he  make  this  good, 
lie  is  as  worthy  for  an  empress*  love, 

*  Feature  in  the  Poet'g  age  was  oAen  used  for  fonn  or  persor 
io  general.  80  in  Ant.  and  Cleop.  Act  ii.  sr.  5.  «  Report  th« 
featur/i  of  Octavia."  Thus  also  Spenser  :  "  Which  the  fair  j'eai 
WT  of  her  limbs  did  hide.'' 

'  A  peUy  mode  of  adjuration,  equivalent  to  i7/  betide  me. 
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As  DMA  to  be  an  etnperorV  counsellor. 
Well,  sir,  this  ^nilemaa  is  come  to  dm 
With  caromeiidiition  from  ereai  pountatea ; 
And  bere  be  means  to  spend  liis  time  a  while : 
I  think,  'tis  no  unwelcome  news  to  von. 

VaL  Should  I  liave  w-isli'd  a.  thin^,  it  bad  been  he. 

Duke.    Welcome    him,  U»en,  aneordinf  to  bii 
worth. 
!4ilrin,  I  speak  to  joa  ;  and  vou.  Sir  Thurio :  — 
For  Valentine,  I  need  not  'cite  '  liini  to  it ; 
I'll  send  him  hither  to  jou  presentlj.  [EiiL 

Vol.  TWk  is  the  gentleman,  I  told  jour  ladrsltip. 
Had  come  along  with  me,  but  tl1.1t  his  mistress 
Did  hold  his  eyes  lock'd  in  her  crystal  looks. 

Sil.   Belike,  tliat  now  she  hath  enfraiichia'd  them, 
Tpon  some  other  pawn  for  feoity. 

VaL  Nay,  sure,  I  think,  she  holds  them  prisoners 
stilL 

i^l  Nay,  then  he  should  be  blind ;  and,  being  blind, 
How  could  he  see  Ids  way  to  seek  out  you ! 

VaL  Wliy,  lady,  Love  hath  twenty  pair  of  eyes. 

Thu.  They  say,  thai  Lore  hath  not  an  eye  at  all. 

VaL  To  see  such  lovers,  Thurio,  as  yourself: 
Upon  a  homely  abject  love  can  wink. 

Eittfr  Proteus. 

JXl    Have  done,  have  done :    Here  comes  the 

^ntlemnii.        [Exeunt  TiiuRio  and  Speed. 

VaL    Welcome,  dear  Prolens  !  —  Mistress,  I  be- 

Confirm  his  welcome  with  some  special  favour. 

SiL  His  worth  is  warrant  for  his  welcome  liitlier 
If  tliis  be  he  you  oil  have  vvlsh'd  to  hear  from. 

'  Cilt,  for  indi* 
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VoL  Mistress,  it  is :  sweet  ladj,  entertain  him 
To  be  mj  fellow-servant  to  jour  ladyship. 

SL  Too  low  a  mistress  for  so  high  a  scnrant. 

Pro.  Not  so,  sweet  lad/ ;  but  too  mean  a  servant 
To  have  a  look  of  such  a  worthy  mistress. 

VaL  Leave  off  discourse  of  disability :  — 
Sweet  lady,  entertain  him  for  your  servant. 

Pro,  My  duty  will  I  boast  of,  nothing  else. 

9iL  And  duty  never  yet  did'^want  his  meed : 
Semmt,  you  are  welcome  to  a  worthless  mistress 

Pro.  m  die  on  him  that  says  so,  but  yourself. 

&L  That  you  are  welcome  ? 

Pro.  That  you  are  worthless. 

Re-enter  THURia' 

7^    Madam,  my  lord  your  father  would  speak 

with  you. 
&L  I  wait  upon  his  pleasure  :  Come,  Sir  Tliurio, 
60  with  me.  —  Once  more,  new  servant,  welcome  : 
m  leave  you  to  confer  of  home  affairs ; 
When  you  have  done,  we  look  to  hear  from  you. 
Pro,  We'll  both  attend  upon  your  ladyship. 

[Exeunt  Silvia  and  Thurio. 
VaL  Now,  tell  me,  how  do  all  from  whence  you 

came  ? 
Pro.  Your  friends  are  well,  and  have  them  much 
commended. 

'  Theobald  put  **  a  senxuU ''  in  the  place  of  Thario  here,  keep- 
1^  Tbnrio  on  the  stage  during  the  preceding  dialogue ;  and  tne 
dttnge  baa  oeen  received  by  most  editors  since.  I'he  object  was, 
10  doubt,  to  save  the  Duke  from  employing  Sir  Thurio,  who  is 
nitor  to  his  daughter,  and  the  one  favoured  by  him<<elf,  as  his 
bearer  of  despatches.  It  must  be  owned  that  the  etiquette  of  thr 
palace  does  give  way  a  little  here  to  the  exigencies  of  the  stage, 
which  in  the  Poet's  time  oflen  had  more  characters  than  perform- 
en,  and  therefore  could  not  always  spare  an  actor  to  serve  merely 
ts  message-carrier.  Neverthele^is  we  restore  the  old  order  of  the 
icenr.  H . 
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Val  And  liow  do  jours  1 

Pro.  I  left  Uicm  all  ii 

VaL    How  does  your   lady  1    and  how    I 

your  love  1 
Pro.  My  tales  of  love  were  wont  to  weary  you! 

I  know,  you  joy  nut  in  a  love-di^ourse. 

VaL  Ay,  Proleua,  liui  that  life  is  oJter'd  now ; 

I  have  done  peiuuice  lor  contemning  Inve ; 

Whose  high  imperious*  tlioiiglits  have  punish'd  m« 

With  bitter  lasts,  with  penitenliid  groans. 

With  nightly  tears,  and  daily  heart-snre  siglis; 

For,  ill  revenge  of  my  contempt  of  love, 

Love  hndt  cbas'd  sleep  front  my  enlhratled  eyes. 

And  made  Ilien  watchers  of  mine  own  heart's  sorrow. 

O  !  gentle  Proteus,  Love's  a  mighty  lord  ; 

And  lioth  so  hunihled  me,  as,  I  confess, 

There  is  no  woe  '°  to  his  correction, 

Nor,  to  his  service,  no  such  joy  on  earth  ! 

Now,  no  discourse,  except  it  be  of  love ; 

Now  can  I  break  my  fast,  dine,  sup,  and  sleep^  | 

Upon  the  very  naked  name  of  h)ve. 

Pro,  Enough ;  I  reud  yotir  fortune  in  your  0 

Was  this  the  idol  Uiat  you  worship  so  1 

VaL  Even  she ;  nnd  is  she  not  a  heavenly 
Pro.  No  ;  but  she  is  an  earthly  paragon. 
VaL  Call  her  diviiie. 
Pro.  I  will  not  flatter  her 

VnL  O!  flatter  me;  for  love  deliglits  in  praises 
Pro.  When  I  was  sick,  you  gave  me  hitter  jiills; 

And  I  roust  minister  the  like  to  you. 


•  Thai  i 


roitp<tred  to  thai  mflincd  U 
na  romfort  in  Ihe  woild 
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VoL  Then  speak  the  truth  bj  her :  if  not  diviiie« 
Yet  let  her  be  a  principahtj/* 
Soferdgn  to  all  the  creatures  on  the  earth. 
Pro.  Except  my  mistress. 
VaL  Sweety  except  not  auj. 

Except  thou  wilt  except  against  my  love. 

Pro.  Have  I  not  reason  to  prefer  mine  own  ? 
VaL  And  I  will  help  thee  to  prefer  her,  too : 
She  shall  be  dignified  with  this  high  honour,  — 
To  bear  mj  ladj's  train  ;  lest  the  base  earth 
Should  from  her  vesture  chance  to  steal  a  kiss, 
ind,  of  so  great  a  favour  growing  proud, 
Oifldain  to  root  the  summer-swelling  flower, 
And  make  rough  winter  everlastingly. 
Pro.  Why,  Valentine,  what  braggardism  is  this  ? 
VaL  Pardon  me,  Proteus :  all  I  can,  is  nothing 
To  her,  whose  worth  makes  other  worth  as  nothing. 
She  is  alone. 
Pro.  Then,  —  let  her  alone. 

VaL  Not  for  the  world :  why,  man,  she  is  mme 
own; 
And  I  as  ricli  in  having  such  a  jewel. 
As  twenty  seas,  if  all  their  sand  were  pearl. 
The  water  nectar,  and  the  rocks  pure  gold. 
Forgive  me,  that  I  do  not  dream  on  thee. 
Because  thou  seest  me  dote  upon  my  love. 
My  foolish  rival,  that  her  father  likes. 
Only  for  his  possessions  are  so  huge. 
Is  gone  with  her  along  ;  and  I  must  af^er. 
For  love,  thou  know'st,  is  full  of  jealousy. 
Pro.  But  she  loves  you  ? 
VaL  Ay,  and  we  are  betroth'd ; 

**  A  prineipaUty  is  an  angel  of  the  highest  order,  and  there- 
fere  iital  to  divine.  Speak  the  tnUh  by  her, —  that  is,  speak  the 
Inilh  of  her }  another  obsolete  use  of  a  preposition.  H. 


150  T 

Nay,  more,  our  luurriage  hour, 

Witli  nil  tlic  Guiining  manner  of  our  flight, 

Detormin'd  of:  bow  I  must  climb  ber  wiiiilow,  ^ 

Tbe  ladder  made  of  cords,  and  nil  tlie  menni 

Plotted,  and  'greed  on,  fur  my  liajijiiness. 

Goud  PruceuB,  go  with  me  to  my  chamber, 

Li  these  afiaira  to  aid  me  with  thy  counsel. 

Pro,  Go  on  before  ;  I  slinll  inquire  you  forthS 
I  must  unto  the  mad,"  to  disembark 
Some  necessaries  that  I  needs  must  use ; 
And  then  I'll  presently  nttend  you. 

Vai,  WiU  you  make  boifte  ? 

Pro.    Iwill.—  [E«*  Valem 

Even  08  one  heat  anotiier  heat  expels. 
Of  OS  one  noil  by  strength  drives  out  anolhcri 
So  the  remembrance  of  my  former  love 
Is  by  A  newer  uhjoct  quite  forgotten. 


r  Valer 


Hei'  true  perfection,  or  my  false  transgressioiti 
That  makes  me,  reasonless,  to  reason  thus  T 
She's  fair ;  and  so  is  .TuUii,  tliat  I  love  ; — 
That  1  did  love,  for  now  my  love  is  iliaw'd ; 
Wtiich,  like  a  waxen  image  'gainst  a  fire," 


"  Thnl  ii,  Um  fkitvn  whprc  tbe  iliips  He  iI  tmehnr. 

"  The   origiDB!  has.   "  II    is    mine,  or  Valeoline'i    l  

where  ihe  lauer  enJ,  ihe  mark,  t,  icemi  in  roiget  the  beginniDg, 
A  u.  Mine  rye  It  Waibunnn'i  einendaiioD  {  and  (he  pointing 
itself  luggrsU  Iho  lrflm|HigiixDn  or  A  ■(.     Mr.  Collier  Ihinka  Uie 

bCp  by  Ifae  prlialer  into  ntw.  Malone's  reading*,  h  il  her  nuVif, 
which  ii  Ihe  one  gonorully  followed,  lecmi  lomelhing  ajw  with 
the  eoatexL  Thai  ihe  name  should  here  be  Valeuliaw,  is  prob- 
able, bacauM  Iba  verse  roqoires  ii,  and  rram  its  having  been  be- 


in  that  Ton 


te.  3. 


inacc  of  any  l 
by  tbe  fire,  ni 
Mo.    Hence  it 


ooily  supposed   lli. 
image  wauled  awoy 
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Bears  no  iinpresaoii  of  the  thing  it  was. 

Methinks,  my  zeal  to  Valentine  is  cold  ; 

And  that  I  love  hini  not,  as  I  was  wont ; 

O !  Init  I  lore  his  ladj  too,  too  much  ; 

And  that's  the  reason  I  love  liim  so  little. 

How  shall  I  dote  on  her  with  more  advice, 

Tliat  thus  without  advice  begin  to  love  her ! 

Tis  bat  her  picture  I  have  yet  beheld,** 

And  that  hath  dazzled  ''  my  reason's  light ; 

But  when  I  look  on  her  perfections. 

There  is  no  reason  '^  but  I  shall  be  blind. 

If  1  can  check  my  erring  love,  I  will ; 

If  not,  to  compass  her  I'll  use  my  skill.  [Exit 

SCENE  V.     The  same.     A  Street. 

Enter  Speed  and  Launce. 

Speed.  Launce  !  by  mine  honesty,  welcome  to 
Milan ! 

Lmm.  Forswear  not  thyself,  sweet  youth  ;  for  I 
am  not  welcome.  I  reckon  this  always  —  that  a 
man  is  never  undone,  till  he  be  hang'd ;  nor  never 
welcome  to  a  place,  till  some  certain  shot  be  paid, 
and  the  hostess  say,  welcome. 

Speed,  Come  on,  you  madcap!  V\\  to  the  ale- 
iiouse  with  you  presently ;    where  for  one  shot  of 

**  Dr.  Johnson  censures  the  Poet  for  making  Proteus  say  he 
hat  hut  seen  the  "  picture  *'  of  Silvia,  when  he  has  just  been  talk- 
ii^  with  the  lady  herself.  The  great  Doctor  was  not  great  enoiig'h 
to  rateb  Shakespeare  so,  and  in  this  case  he  made  a  blunder,  in- 
•tcad  of  finding  one.  Proteus  wants  to  get  deeper  in  love  with 
Silvia,  and  so  resorts  to  the  argument,  that  the  little  he  has  seen 
of  ber  is  as  though  he  had  but  seen  her  picture.  The  figure  is 
not  more  apt  for  his  purpose  than  beautiful  in  itself.  Advicff  in 
the  two  lines  above,  is  used  in  the  sense  of  aequainiance.       H 

^  Dazzled  is  used  as  a  trisyllable. 

'^  tUason  is  here  used  in  the  sense  of  doubt,  H 


e  thutMBtul  weluuuiiis. 
<liil  thy  niasier  pan  witli  miulaiii 
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five  |ieiic«  tliuu  ahalt 
Bui,  arroii,  b( 

Loan.  Marry,  after  ibey  clos'd  in  eorneat,  tliejr 
ported  Tery  fuirly  in  jesL 

Spertl,  Bui  gliull  abe  nturry  him  ? 

ioK/i.  No. 

Speed.  How  ihen  !    SliaU  he  marry  lier  1 

Loan.  No,  neiilier. 

Speed,  What,  are  they  broken  ? 

Laun.  No,  tJiey  are  both  aa  whole  as  a  fieh. 

Sperd.  Why,  iben,  how  stauds  the  matter  with 
theiD  f 

Laan.  Klarry,  thus  :  when  it  stmida  well  with 
ima,  it  stnnils  w<;ll  with  her. 

Speed.   What  au  a5a  art  thou !    I  tinderstand  thee 

Laun.  Whnt  a  block  art  ihiiii,  tliat  thou  caost 
not !     My  stnir  uiiJor-itaiids  me. 

Sp<nl.  Whut  iliou  aij'stT 

Liain.  Ay,  and  what  I  do  too:  look  thee  ;  I'll 
but  lean,  and  tny  slnlT  understands  me. 

Speed.  It  stands  under  ttiee,  indeed. 

Laan.  Why,  stand-under  and  undcr-stand  Ja  all 
one. 

Speed.  Bill  tell  mc  true,  will't  be  a  match  T 

Laun.  Ask  my  dog :  if  he  say  ay,  it  will ;  If 
\u  say  no,  it  nill ;  if  he  shake  lua  tail,  and  say 
nothing,  it  will. 

Speed.  The  conclusion  is,  then,  thul  it  will. 

Loan.  Thuu  shnit  never  get  si 
mc,  but  by  n  [iaral>le. 

SptaL  "I'ls  well  that  I  get  it  s 
bovr  say'st  thou,'  that  my  master 


•1 
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Laua.  I  nerer  knew  him  otherwue. 
Speed.  Than  how  1 

Leam.  A  notable  lubber,  aa  thou  reportest  biu 
to  beT 

Speed,  y/hy,  thou  whoreson  aas !  thou  mistok'st 

lAim.  Whf,  fool)  I  meant  not  thee ;  I  meant 
thy  master. 

Speed.  I  tell  thee,  m;  master  is  become  a  hot  lover. 

Lam.  Why,  I  tell  thee,  1  care  nnt  though  he  burn 
himself  in  love.  If  thou  wilt  go  with  me  to  the  ale- 
house, 6o  ;  if  not,  thou  art  a  Hebrew,  a  Jew,  and 
not  worth  the  name  of  a  Christian. 

Speed.   Why  I 

Loan.  Because  tbou  bast  not  bo  much  charity  in 
thee,  as  to  go  to  the  ale  with  n  Christian.'  Will 
thou  go  t 

Speed.  At  thy  service. 


SCENE  VI. 

The  same.     An  Apartment  in  the  Palace 

Enter  Proteus. 

Fro,  To  leave  my  Julia,  shall  I  be  forsworn; 
To  love  fair  Silvio,  shall  I  be  forsworn ; 
To  wrong  my  friend,  I  shall  Iw  much  forsworn ; 
And  even  that  power,  which  gave  me  first  my  oath 
Provokes  me  to  this  threefold  perjury. 
Love  bade  me  swear,  and  love  Inds  me  forswear 

•  The  faliyalj  of  the  Church  were  oSltn  relebiWetl  with  meny. 

called  "  Aid,"  uiil  "  Cfaurrb  Aid."  Befrire  the  day*  of  Poritui. 
Hn,  of  coone  none  btU  Jew*  irould  reliisa  "  lo  go  to  the  All 
■ilh  •  Chrotiao."     Lumca  ii  qniltbliag  ilill,  *•  Ufvat.  ■. 


IM  T 

0  sveei-M^wMtia^ '  Icnc  I  iftfaoa  bast  sinn'd, 
I  Tcacb  Hte,  ibj  te«B|iiMl  jobject,  to  exciue  i 
fTMl  int  I  did  adoK  ■  Iwn^ii^  ttar, 

now  I  wordtip  a  celettial  xm. 
ITnhecdfid  rowi  nmj  beedlblir  be  broken ; 
And  be  wants  wit,  llial  wwils  resolted  will 
To  leam  his  wit  to  cxcban^  tbe  bnd  for  h 
Fie,  fie,  tmrerrrend  ton^e !  lu  cell  her  bnd, 
Wbose  soremputy  so  oft  ibou  liast  prcferr'd 
With  twentj  thoustuid  eoul-cnnfinning  oatiu. 

1  cannot  leave  to  love,  and  yet  I  do ; 

Hut  there  I  leave  to  loie,  where  I  should  Iots.  J 

Jtilia  I  lose,  and  Valentine  1  lose : 

If  I  keep  tLem,  I  needs  must  lose  myself; 

If  I  lose  them,  thus  find  1  hy  iheir  loss. 

For  Valentine,  myself;  for  Julia,  Silvia. 

I  to  myself  em  dearer  than  a  friend  ; 

For  love  is  still  most  precious  in  itself: 

And  Silvio,  (witness  heaven,  tliat  mode  her  lairQ 

Shows  Julia  but  a  swarthy  Ethiope. 

I  will  forget  that  Juha  is  alive, 

Remembering  that  my  love  to  Iter  is  dead ; 

And  Valentine  I'll  hold  an  enciny, 

Aiming  at  Silvia  as  a  sweeter  friend. 

I  cannot  now  prove  constant  to  myself, 

Without  some  treachery  us'd  to  Valentine : ' 

Tliis  night,  he  meaneth  with  a  corded  ladder 

To  climb  celestial  Silvia's  chamber-window ; 

Hyself  in  counsel,  his  competitor  i ' 


1  Thst  la 
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Now  prtisentlj'  I'll  give  her  fattier  notice 

Of  their  disguising,  and  pretended  flight ; ' 

Who,  ail  enrng'd,  will  banish  Valentine; 

For  Thurio,  he  intends,  shall  wed  his  daughter: 

But,  ValentiDc  being  gone,  I'll  quickly  cross. 

By  some  sly  trick,  blunt  Thurio's  dull  proceedin;. 

Lore,  lend  me  wings  to  make  my  purpose  swift, 

Aa  thou  hast  lent  me  wit  to  plot  this  drift !     [£E*fc 

SCENE   VU. 

Verona.     A  Room  in  Julia's  House. 

Enter  Julia  tmd  Lucetta. 

JuL  Counsel,  Lucelta ;  gentle  girl,  assist  me  I 
Ami,  even  in  kind  love,  I  do  conjure  thee, — 
Who  art  tlie  table  wherein  all  my  thoughts 
Are  visibly  character'!)  and  engrav'd,'  — 
To  lesson  me  ;  and  tell  me  some  good  mean, 
How,  with  my  honour,  I  may  undertake 
A  journey  to  my  loving  Proteus. 

Lur.  Alas  !  the  way  is  wearisome  and  long. 

JuL  A  true-devoted  pilgrim  is  not  weary 
To  measure  kingdoms  with  his  feeble  steps; ' 

*  Tbal  ii,  propoitd  or  iiOmdrd  fli^t.     The  verb  prAtndri  bts 
the  tsae  tigniEcaiiDn  in  Fiencb. 

>  The  tattei,  or  Whle-book,  mBde  of  ivory  or  ilue,  wne  iumI, 
M  Ihey  now  are,  Tor  noliog  down   any  Mug  lo  be  remembend. 
Tbu)  the  well-knows  lintu  in  Ham[ei,  Act  i.  K.  B: 
"  My  table),  —  meet  il  it,  I  let  il  down, 
ThBi  one  may  smile,  aud  sinile,  and  be  a  villain."        M. 
■  An  aliuiion  lo  the  pilgrimagei  formerly  made  b;  relifioiu 
eoihmiaiu,  —  who,  like   Julia,  loved    murh,  hul    nol  wisely,— 

"Ihe  Hoiur  of  our  Ladj  at  Lorcllo."  In  Itaal  a^.  when  ihern 
wen  few  roadi  and  many  robberi,  lo  ga  afooi  and  alone  tiiroufb 
bU  Uw  paint  asd  periii  of  ■  pwta{e  ban  England  to  eitbw  tf 
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Miuh  less  ehall  siie,  thiit  liatU  tovu's  tdngs  to  Ry ; 
Aiid  when  tlie  flighl  is  mnde  !□  one  so  duixr, 
Of  such  divine  pertection,  as  Sir  Proteus- 
Luc.  Boiler  furlKiiu',  till  Proteus  iiiuke  return. 
Jul.  O !  knuw'at  liiou  nut,  his  luoks  are  my  soul'i 

Pity  the  dearth  tliat  1  hnve  pined  in, 
By  lunging  for  that  food  so  lung  a  time. 
Didst  thou  hut  know  the  inly  touch  of  love, 
Tliiiu  wouldst  as  soon  go  kindle  tire  witli  snoWt  I 
Afi  seek  to  quench  tlie  lire  of  hive  witli  words. 

Luc.  1  do  not  Mck  to  i|ncMcli  your  love's  but  fi 
But  i|uiilify  tliu  lire's  extreme  rage. 
Lest  it  should  hnni  !d>ove  the  hounds  of  re 

Ju/-  The  more  thou  daiimi'st  it  u|),  the  mnn  ll 
burns : 
>  The  current,  that  witli  gentle  murmur  glid 
Thuu  know'st,  bein^;  Hlopp'd,  impuiiently  doth  rnj 
But,  when  his  fair  course  is  nut  hindered. 
He  makes  sweet  music  witli  the  etiamel'd  slonea,]1 
Giving  a  gentle  kiss  ti)  ewry  sedge 
He  ovenakeih  in  his  iiilgrlmage ; 
And  so  by  many  winding  nooks  he  strays 
With  willing  sptnt  to  the  wild  ocean. 
Then  let  nie  go,  and  hinder  not  my  course  i 
CIl  lie  as  pntient  as  a  gentle  strCHni, 
And  make  a  jrastime  of  each  weary  step. 
Till  the  latl  step  have  brought  me  to  my  love  ,■■ 
And  there  I'll  rest,  as,  after  much  turmoil, 
A  blessed  soul  doth  in  Elysium. 

IhcM  ihrinos,  vim  deemcJ  proor  Ihal  Ihe  persDii  wa>  IhonngMj 

Iwase  in  wbiefa  the  BluBBod  Virgin  was  baru.  it  having  hcnn  super- 
pnloiiill)'  Iraiisported  from  GalUefl  to  IiBily,  and  placed  iu  n  wnml 
■t  midiiigtal;  which  waa  (he  came  of  ao  maoy  more  pilgrimagni 
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Luc  But  in  what  habit  will  you  go  along  1 
Jul  Not  like  a  woman ;  for  I  would  prevent 
The  liKMe  encounters  of  lascivious  men  : 
Goitle  Lucetta,  fit  me  with  such  weeds 
As  maj  beseem  some  well  reputed  page. 
Luc,  Why,  then  your  ladyship  must  cut  your  hair. 
JuL  No,  girl ;  I'll  knit  it  up  in  silken  string8« 
With  twenty  odd-conceited  true-love  knots  : 
To  be  fantastic  may  become  a  youth 
Of  greater  time  than  I  sliall  show  to  be. 
Luc.  What  fasliion,  madam,  shall  I  make  your 

breeches  ? 
JuL  That  fits  as  well  as  —  «*  tell  me,  good   my 
lord. 
What  com[>ass  will  you  wear  your  farthingale  1 " 
Why,  even  what  fashion  thou  best  lik'st,  Lucetta. 
Luc.  You  must  needs  have  them  with  a  codpiece, 

madam. 
JuL  Out,  out,  Lucetta !  that  will  be  ill-favour'd. 
Luc    A  round  hose,  madam,  now*s  not  worth 
a  pin. 
Unless  you  have  a  codpiece  to  stick  pins  on. 

JuL  Lucetta,  as  thou  lov'st  me,  let  me  have 
What  thou  think'st  meet,  and  is  most  mannerly. 
But  tell  me,  wench,  how  will  the  world  repute  me 
For  undertaking  so  unstaid  a  journey  1 
I  fear  me,  it  will  make  me  scandaliz'd. 

Lu£.  If  you  think  so,  then  stay  at  home,  and  go  n<it 
JuL  Nay,  that  I  will  not. 
Luc  Then  never  dream  on  infamy,  but  go. 
If  Proteus  hke  your  journey,  when  you  come. 
No  matter  who's  displeas'd,  when  you  are  gone  j 
I  fear  me,  he  will  scarce  be  pleos'd  withal. 

JuL  That  is  the  least,  Lucetta,  of  my  fear : 
A  thousand  oaths,  an  ocean  of  his  tears, 
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AiiJ  inalances  of  iutinite  of  lore,' 

Warrant  luc  welcome  to  my  Proteus. 

Imc,   Ail  these  ore  servants  to  deceitful  n 

JaL  Base  men,  that  use  them  to  so  Imse  effect ! 

But  truer  stars  did  govern  Proteus'  liirlh  : 

Uis  ivorda  are  bonds,  his  uuihs  are  oracles ; 

His  luvB  sincere,  his  thoughts  immaculate ; 

His  tears,  pure  messengers  sent  from  his  heart; 

His  heart  as  fur  from  fraud  us  heaven  from  earUhl 
Lue.     Pray  heaven  he   prove  so,  whcu  you  c 


Jal    Now,  tts  tlidu  lov'si 


,  do  him  i>ot  thai 


wrong, 
Tu  l>ear  a  liard  opinion  of  his  tnith : 
Only  deserve  my  love  hy  loving  liim  ; 
And  prvijunily  go  with  me  lo  my  chumher. 
To  lake  a  note  of  what  I  stand  in  need  of, 
Ti>  furnish  me  ujmn  my  lunging  joiiniey.* 
All  tliat  is  mine  1  leave  at  tliy  dispose,  < 

My  goods,  toy  lands,  my  reputation ; 
Only,  in  lieu  thereof,^  despatch  me  lience : 

*  InfytiU  lA  here  nsed  for  inanity.  So  m  Hurh  Ada  Ab 
Noihiug  wc  luid  "Ihf  iafiiale  of  ihou^ili"  aaJ  Chaiirer  hu  " 
ttanig-b  ifao  life  of  ii  bo  iirolcbgil  wilb  in>uU  of  line."  'I'be  re 
ing  is  that  ofihc  Grit  fulio  '.  the  second  hai  ■<  cnslanrw  at  infii 
of  ktve,"  which  ii  adopted  by  Mr.  tikillier.  Bill  Ihe  rormer,  bo- 
(idea  having  belter  euihoiity,  seems  beiier  in  ilstlf.  H. 

*  Thai  ii,  the  joumey  ihni  I  Irrag  \a  be  maVing ;  or.  ii  mny  be, 
the  Jaamey  Ilial  I  tholl  make  wiih  conliaunl  longing  lo  rearh  ilie 
eod  a(  \\.  a. 

■  Thai  is,  in  anaiitirallon  IhccooC  So  is  The  1'cinpF!l.  A.CI  L 
io,  J  :  "  Thai  ho  in  lira  o'  ihe  premiaes,"  tc.  This  use  of  titu 
it  noituieomnioii  in  the  aid  writcn.  Tbui  io  Hooker;  ■•  Bol  ha 
it  IhU  God  ofhii  groal  liheraljiy  had  delcrrnined  iu  tiru  orman'i 
endeavoon  lo  beslovr  Ihe  wme,"  &e.  Ecrlo.  Pnl.  B.  i.  cb.  n, 
>ee.  S  ,  and  in  Spenser'a  Dodieniion  of  his  "  Four  Hymni "  lo  tl  • 
t^unleanu)  nr  CuinlierUuid  nnd  Wnrwiek  :  "  Bewechiii^  you  In 
lieu  of  Ibe  |;rsal  grsres  and 


hoouurable  favo 


'C  duly  a) 
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Come,  answer  not,  but  to  it  presentlj  « 

I  am  ioijiatient  of  my  tarriance.  [Exeunt 


ACT   III. 

SCENE    I. 

Bfilan.     An  Ante-room  in  the  I>uke*s  Falsice. 
Enter  DuKE,  Thurio,  and  Proteus. 

Duke.  Sir  Thurio,  give  us  leave,  I  pray,  awhile : 
We  have  some  secrets  to  confer  about.  — 

[Exit  Thurio. 
^W,  tell  me,  Prc»teus,  what's  your  will  with  me  ? 

Phk   Mj  gracious  lord,  that  which  I  would  dis- 
cover. 
The  law  of  friendship  bids  me  to  conceal ; 
But,  when  I  call  to  mind  your  gracious  favours 
Done  to  me,  undeserving  as  I  am. 
My  duty  pricks  me  on  to  utter  that 
Which  else  no  worldly  good  should  draw  from  me. 
Know,  worthy  prince.  Sir  Valentine,  my  friend, 
This  night  intends  to  steal  away  your  daughter : 
Myself  am  one  made  privy  to  the  plot. 
I  know  you  have  determin'd  to  bestow  her 
On  Thurio,  whom  your  gentle  daughter  hates  ; 
And  should  she  thus  be  stolen  away  from  you, 
It  would  be  much  vexation  to  your  age. 
Thus,  for  my  duty's  sake,  I  rather  chose 
To  cross  my  friend  in  his  intended  drifl, 
Thim,  by  conceaUng  it,  heap  on  your  head 
A  pack  of  sorrows,  which  would  press  you  down, 
Being  unprevented,  to  your  timeless  grave. 

Duke.  Proteus,  1  thank  tliee  for  thine  honest  cure ; 


100  TWO   CEIfTLEKEX 

Wliich  to  requite,  command  me  irbile  1  live. 
This  loi-e  of  theirs  myBe\£  hare  oAcn  seen, 
Ilnply,  when  tbcy  hare  judg'd  me  fast  a«[eep  ; 
And  oftentimes  have  purpos'd  to  forbid 
Sir  Viileiitine  ber  company,  and  mj  court : 
Bui,  fearing  lest  my  jealims  aim  '  miglil  err. 
Ami  en  unworthily  disgrace  tlie  man, 
(A  rashness  that  I  ever  jet  liave  sliunn'd,) 
I  gave  liim  fcentle  luuka ;  tliereby  lo  find 
That  which  thyself  hast  now  disclos'd  to  me. 
jVjid,  that  thou  mayst  perceive  my  fear  of  this. 
Knowing  lliat  lender  youtli  is  soon  suggested,* 
1  nightly  lodge  her  in  an  upper  luwer. 
The  key  wliereof  myself  have  ever  kept ; 
And  iheuce  she  cannot  be  coiivey'd  away. 

Pro.  Know,  noble  lord,  they  have  devis'd  a  a 
How  be  her  chamber-window  will  ascend. 
And  with  a  corded  ladder  feieb  her  down ; 
For  which  the  youthful  lover  now  is  guue. 
And  this  way  comes  lie  with  it  presently ; 
Where,  if  it  please  you,  you  may  intercept  h 
But,  good  my  lord,  do  it  so  cumiiugly. 
That  my  discovery  be  not  aimed  at ; 
For  love  of  you,  not  liate  unto  my  friend. 
Hath  made  me  publisher  of  this  pretence.' 

Duke.  Upon  mine  honour,  ho  shall  never  knov  t- 
That  I  had  any  light  from  thee  of  thie. 

Pro.  Adieu,  my  lord  ;  Sir  Valentine  \e  coming. 

Enter  Valkntdie. 


Duke.  Sir  Valentine,  whither  away  su 
Vol.  Please  it  your  grace,  tliere  is  a 

'  Thai  it,  guMi.     Ill  llomeo  aud  Juliet  wo  have 
ear  ivlwii  I  inppm'd  jrou  Idv'iI." 
■  Thai  it,  lampled.     Vide  now  1,  Ac)  ii.  h.  6. 


fasti 
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Thai  sla  j8  to  bear  mj  letters  to  mj  fiiends* 
And  I  am  going  to  deliver  them. 
Duke^  Be  tliej  of  much  import  ? 
VaL  The  teuor  of  them  doth  but  signify 
Mj  health,  and  happj  being  at  jour  court. 

Duke.  Naj»  then  no  matter ;  staj  with  me  a  wliile : 
I  iiiii  to  break  with  thee  of  some  afiairs, 
That  touch  me  near,  wherein  tliou  must  be  secret. 
Tis  not  unknown  to  thee,  that  I  have  sought 
To  match  my  friend,  Sir  Thurio,  to  my  daughter. 

VaL  I  know  it  well,  my  lord ;  and,  sure,  the  match 
Were  rich  and  honourable  :  besides,  the  gentleman 
b  full  of  virtue,  bounty,  wortli,  and  quaUties 
Beseeming  such  a  wife  as  your  fair  daughter : 
Cannot  your  grace  win  her  to  fancy  liim  ? 
Duke.   No,  trust  me  :  she  is  peevish,  sullen,  fro* 
ward. 
Proud,  disobedient,  stubborn,  lacking  duty ; 
Neither  regarding  tliat  she  is  my  cliild. 
Nor  fearing  me  as  if  I  were  her  father : 
And,  may  I  say  to  thee,  this  pride  of  hers. 
Upon  advice,  liath  drawn  my  love  from  her ; 
And,  where  *  I  thought  tlie  remnant  of  mine  age 
Should  have  been  cherisliM  by  her  childlike  duty, 
I  now  am  full  resolv'd  to  take  a  wife. 
And  turn  her  out  to  who  will  take  her  ui : 
Then  let  her  beauty  be  her  wedding-dower ; 
For  me  and  my  possessions  she  esteems  nut. 

VaL  What  would  your  grace  have  me  to  do  in 

thist 
Duke.  There  is  a  lady,  sir,  in  Milan,  here, 
Whom  I  affect ;  but  she  is  nice,  and  coy. 
And  nought  esteems  my  aged  eloquence : 
Now,  tlierefore,  would  I  have  thee  to  my  tutor. 

*   Where  for  whereat,  often  used  by  old  writers. 


(Fur  loiij  ftguiie  I  lutve  forgot  lu  c 
Besides,  the  fDfluoD  oftlie  time  is  cluuig'd,) 
liow,  and  wliicli  waj,  I  maj  besluw  mjreelf, 
Ti)  be  re^nided  in  her  sun-briglii  eje. 

Vol.  Win  her  with  gifts,  if  she  respect  not  words: 
Dumb  jewels  ollen,  in  tlieir  silent  kind, 
More  tlian  quick  words,  do  move  a  woman's  mind. 

Duke.  But  she  did  scorn  a  present  that  I  sent  her. 

VaL  A  woinitn  Euitieiimea  scorns  what  best  cimh 
tents  lier : 
Send  lier  anotlier ;  never  ^re  lier  o'er ; 
For  scorn  at  first  makes  after-love  the  mare. 
If  she  do  jrowii.  His  not  in  hate  of  you. 
But  mther  to  hc^^et  more  love  in  you  : 
If  stie  do  chide,  'tis  not  to  have  ^ou  gone ; 
For  why,  the  fools  are  mad,  if  lutt  uloue. 
Take  tiu  repulse,  whiitt^ver  she  doth  say; 
For  "  get  you  gone,"  she  doth  not  n 
Flutter,  und  praise,  commend,  extol  llteir  g 
Though  ne'er  so  blnck,  suy  they  have  anils' 
That  man  that  hath  a  tongue,  I  say,  is  no  in 
If  with  iiis  tongue  he  cniiitot  win  a  woman. 

Duke.  But  she  I  mean  is  promjs'd  by  her  £ 
U'lto  a  youthful  gentlemen  of  worth, 
Anu  kept  severely  from  resort  of  men, 
That  no  man  liulli  access  by  day  to  he 

Val.  Wliy,  then  I  would  resort  to  her  by  night. 

Duke.    Ay,  but  the  doors  be  lock'd,  and  keys 
kept  safe, 
Oiui  no  miin  hath  recourse  to  her  hy  nigltt 

VaL  What  lets,'  but  one  may  enter  at  hei'  window! 

Duke.  Her  chamber  is  aloft,  far  from  the  groundi 
And  built  so  shelving  that  one  caimot  vUinb  it 
Without  apparent  ha/.ard  of  his  life. 
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VaL  Whjythen  a  ladder,  quaintlj  made  of  cordB, 
To  cast  up  witb  a  pair  of  anchoring  hooks, 
Would  senre  to  scale  another  Hero's  tower, 
So  bold  Leander  would  adventure  it. 

Duke.  Now,  as  thou  art  a  gentleman  of  blood, 
Adrise  me  where  I  may  have  such  a  ladder. 
VaL  When  would  you  use  it  1  pray,  sir,  tell  mc 

that. 
Duke*  This  very  night ;  for  Love  is  like  a  cliild, 
Hut  longs  for  every  thing  that  he  can  come  by. 
VaL  By  seven  o'clock  I'll  get  you  such  a  ladder 
Duke.  But,  hark  thee ;  I  will  go  to  her  alone : 
How  shall  I  best  convey  the  ladder  thither  ? 

VaL  It  will  be  light,  my  lord,  that  you  may  bear  it 
Under  a  cloak  that  is  of  any  length. 
Duke.  A  cloak  as  long  as  thine  will  serve  the  turn  ? 
ViU.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

Duke.  Then  let  me  see  thy  cloak  : 

VU  get  me  one  of  such  another  length. 

VaL  Why,  any  cloak  will  serve  the  turn,  my  lord. 
Duke.  How  shall  I  fashion  me  to  wear  a  cloak  ?  — 
I  pray  thee,  let  me  feel  thy  cloak  upon  me.  — 
What  letter  is  this  same?    What's  here?  —  "To 

Silvia ! " 
And  here  an  engine  fit  for  my  proceeding  ! 
Ill  be  so  bold  to  break  the  seal  for  once.     [Reads. 

*  My  tboaghis  do  harbour  with  my  Silvia  nightly ; 
And  slaves  they  are  to  me,  that  send  them  flying : 
O !  could  their  master  come  and  go  as  lightly, 

Himself  would  lodge  whore  senseless  they  are  lying. 
My  herald  thoughts  in  thy  pure  bosom  rest  them  ; 
While  I,  their  king,  that  thither  them  importune, 
Do  curse  the  grace  that  with  such  grace  hath  bless'd 
them, 
Becaase  myself  do  want  my  servants'  fortune: 
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I  cttiae  tajaelf,  fiw*  Ihej  ue  sent  bj  me, 
Zhtt  tbej  abould  hubow  where  tbeii  tard  diould  bo.* 

■■Si)Tia,tbia  oight  I  will  eoftancbiBe  tbee." 

Tis  M> ;  and  here'a  tbe  ladder  for  the  purpoM.    ■ 
Whj,  Pboeion,  (for  thou  art  Merope'  aoa,) 
Wilt  thou  aspire  to  guide  the  heavenlf  car, 
Aad  with  tliy  daring  fullr  burn  tbe  woiid  T 
Wilt  thou  reach  stars,  because  tbej  shine  on  lha«  1 
Go,  base  intruder  !  overweening  sla*e! 
Bedtow  thy  fawning  smiles  on  equal  mates ; 
And  think  mjr  |>aticticc,  more  than  thy  deseitt 
Is  privilege  for  tliy  departure  hence : 
Thank  me  for  ttii«,  mure  tlitui  for  all  tlie  favoura 
Which,  all  too  mui-h,  I  have  hextow'd  on  thee. 
But  if  thou  liiigiT  in  my  territories 
Longer  thaji  sttifieiit  expedition 
Will  give  tliee  time  to  leave  our  royal  court, 
By  heaven,  my  wraih  shall  fiir  eicced  the  lote 
I  ever  bore  my  daughter,  or  tliyself. 
Be  gone !  1  will  not  hear  tliy  vain  exr-use ; 
But,  as  tliou  lov'Ht  thy  life,  make  speed  from  henctt 
[Exil  Dl'ke 
VaL  And  why  not  death,  rather  than  living  tor 

To  die,  is  to  be  baiiish'd  from  myself; 
And  Silvia  is  myself:  banish'd  from  her. 
Is  self  from  self;  a  deadly  banishment ! 
What  hglit  is  hglit,  if  Silvia  be  not  seenT 
What  joy  is  joy,  if  Silvia  be  not  by  T 
Unless  it  be  to  think  tliat  she  is  by. 
And  feed  upon  the  shadow  of  perfection.' 

•  Thai  ii,  because. 
Axd  feed  opon  tin  sbsdoH'  or  perrectinn, 

"Anunnm  picliua  pueil  iuani."    VtrgU. 
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Except  I  be  bj  Silvia  in  the  night, 
There  is  no  music  in  the  nightingale ; 
Unless  I  look  on  Silvia  in  the  day, 
There  is  no  day  for  me  to  look  upon : 
She  b  my  essence ;  and  I  leave  to  be. 
If  I  be  not  by  her  fair  influence 
Fostered,  illumin'd,  cherish'd,  kept  alive. 
I  flj  not  death,  to  fly  this  deadly  doom : 
Tarry  I  here,  I  but  attend  on  death  ; 
But,  fly  I  hence,  I  fly  away  from  Ufe. 

Enter  Proteus  and  Launce. 

Pro.  Run,  boy ;  run,  run,  and  seek  him  out. 
Lmm.  So-ho  !  so-ho  ! 
Pro.  What  seest  thou  ? 

Laun.    Him  we  go  to  find :  there's  not  a  hair  * 
on's  bead,  but  'tis  a  Valentine. 
Pro.  Valentine  ? 
VaL  No. 

Pro.  Who  then  t  his  spirit  t 
Vol  Neither. 
Pro.  What  then  ? 
VaL  Nothing. 

lAom.  Can  nothing  speak  ?  master,  shall  I  strike  1 
Pro.  Whom  wouldst  thou  strike  ? 
Laun.  Nothing. 
Pro.  Villain,  forbear ! 

Laun.  Why,  sir,  I'll  strike  nothing:  I  pray  you,— 
Pro.  Sirrah,  I  say,  forbear.     Friend  Valentine,  a 

word. 
VaL  My  ears  are  stopp'd,  and  cannot  hear  good 

news. 
So  much  of  bad  already  hath  possess'd  them. 

*  That  is,  by  Effing,  or  tn  Jlying.     It  is  a  Gallicism. 
'  Launce  is  slill  quibbling :  he  is  running  down  the  hart  bt 
«t;«r«««i  when  be  6r8t  entered. 
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Pro.  Then  tn  iliimb  Bilpiicc  will  I  bury  ii 
For  they  are  haraii,  uniuneable,  and  bad. 

Vat,  Is  Silria  dead  ? 

Pro.  No,  Valentine. 

Val  No  Vnlcntinc.  iudecd,  for  sacred  SilriaM 
(lath  sliB  furswurn  me? 

Pro.    No,  Valentine. 

VaL    No    Valeiiliiie,    if   Silvia    have    forsv 

Wbal  is  yuar  news  t 

Loan,  Sir,  there  is  n  proclaniniion  ihat  you  are 

van  i  si  I 'd. 
Pro.  That  tliou  art  banisli'd  —  O  !   that  is  llie 


From  hence,  from  Silvia,  and  from  me,  thy  friend. 

VaL  0\  I  have  fed  upon  Uiis  woe  already. 
And  now  excess  of  it  will  makt:  nie  surfeit. 
Uuiti  Silvia  know  that  I  am  banished  I 

Pro.  Ay,  ay  ;  and  siie  huth  offer'd  to  Uie  doom 
(Which,  imrevers'd,  stands  in  effeulual  force) 
A  sea  uf  melting  pearl,  which  some  call  lenrs: 
Those  at  her  father's  churlish  feet  she  tendered;, I 
With  them,  upon  her  knees,  her  humble  self; 
Wringing  her  hands,  whose  wliiteuess  so  b 

Aa  if  hut  now  they  waxed  pale  for  woe  i 
But  neither  bended  knees,  pure  hands  held  upf 
Sod  sig;hs,  deep  groans,  nor  sUver^hedding  teani 
Could  penetrate  her  uncom  passion  ate  sire  ; 
Itut  Valentine,  if  be  be  la'cii,  nmst  die. 
Besides,  her  intercession  chaf 'd  liim  so. 
When  she  for  thy  repeal  was  suppliant, 
Thai  to  close  prison  he  comnianded  her, 
With  many  bitter  threats  of  'biding  there. 
Vet/.  No  more ;  unless  the  next  word  tliat  1 
apeak'st 
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Have  tome  malignant  power  upon  my  life : 
If  to,  I  pray  tliee,  breathe  it  in  mine  ear, 
As  ending  anthem  of  my  endless  dolour. 

Pro.  Cease  to  lament  for  that  thou  canst  not  help, 
And  study  help  for  that  which  tliou  lament'st. 
Tune  is  the  nurse  and  breeder  of  ail  good. 
Here  if  thou  stay,  thou  canst  not  see  thy  love ; 
Besides,  thy  sta3ring  will  abridge  thy  life. 
Hope  is  a  lover's  staff;  walk  hence  with  that, 
koA  manage  it  against  despairing  thoughts. 
Thy  letters  may  be  here,  though  thou  art  hence ; 
Which,  being  writ  to  me,  sliall  be  delivered 
E?en  in  the  milk-white  bosom  of  thy  lo?e.^® 
The  time  now  serves  not  to  expostulate  : 
Come,  I'll  convey  thee  through  the  city  gate ; 
And,  ere  I  part  with  thee,  confer  at  large 
Of  all  that  may  concern  thy  love  affairs  : 
As  thou  lov'st  Silvia,  though  not  for  thyself. 
Regard  thy  danger  and  along  with  me. 

VdL  I  pray  thee,  Launce,  an  if  thou  seest  my  boy. 
Bid  him  make  haste,  and  meet  me  at  the  north  gate. 
Pro.  Go,  sirrah,  find  him  out.    Come,  Valentine. 
VdL  O  my  dear  Silvia  !  hapless  Valentine ! 

[Exeunt  Val.  and  Pro. 

Laun,  I  am  but  a  fool,  look  you  ;  and  yet  I  have 

the  wit  to  think  my  master  is  a  kind  of  a  knave  : 

iRit  that's  all  one,  if  he  be  but  one  knave."     He  hves 

*^  So  in  Hamlet :  **  These  to  her  excellent  white  bosom/'  To 
onderstand  this  mode  of  addressing  letters,  it  should  be  known 
thai  women  anciently  had  a  pocket  in  the  forepart  of  their  stays, 
ia  which  tJiey  carried  not  ouly  love  letters  and  love  tokens,  but 
even  their  money.  In  many  parts  of  England  rustic  damselst  si  ill 
eontiuoe  the  practice.  A  very  old  lady  informed  Mr.  Siccvens, 
that  when  it  was  the  fashion  to  wear  very  prominent  stays  it  was 
the  custom  for  stratagem  or  gallantry  to  drop  its  literary  favours 
within  the  front  of  them. 

'I  But  one  knave,  according  to  Dr.  Johnson,  here  means,  i  ui 
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not  now,  that  knows  me  to  be  in  love  :  }^t  I  am  in 
love ;  but  a  temn  of  liorec  sliall  not  pluck  that  iroHl 
me  ;  nor  who  'tis  1  love,  ruid  yet  'lia  a  woman  :  but 
what  woman,  I  will  not  tell  myself;  and  yet  'tis  a 
inllk-maid :  yet  'tie  not  a  maid,  for  slii;  lia!'i  Iihd 
gossips;"  yet  'tta  a  lumd,  for  she  is  lier  master's 
malil,  and  ficrves  for  wages.  She  butli  more  qunli- 
tics  than  a  water  spaniel,  —  which  is  much  in  a 
hare  "  Christinn.  Here  is  the  catoliig  [Putting  out 
a  pa/icr'^  of  her  conditions.  '>  Imprimis,  She  can 
fetch  and  carry."  Wtiy,  a  horse  can  do  no  more  ; 
imy,  a  horse  cannot  fet<h,  hui  only  carry  ;  there- 
fore is  she  better  than  n  Jade.  "  Item,  She  can 
milk;"  took  you,  a  sweet  virtue  in  n  ranid  ivilh 
clean  banda. 

jE«(fr  Speed. 

Sjpeed.  How  now,  signior  Launce  t   wUaX  news 
with  your  mastersliip  1 

Lamt'   With  my  master's  sliip  7   why,  it  is  at  sea. 

Sjited.  Well,   your   old   vice   siill ;  mistake   tlie 
word  :  Wliat  news  tlieii  in  your  paper  ! 

Laun.  The  blackest  news  that  ever  tliou  heard'st. 

8i>ud.  Why,  man,  bow  black  1 

Laun.  Why,  as  black  as  ink. 

Spetd,  Let  me  read  tttem. 

Laun.  Fie  on  tliee,  jolt-head !    thou  can'st  not 
read. 
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/ilpeed  Tliou  liest !    I  can. 

Lauu  I  will  tjy  thee.  Tell  me  this :  Who  be- 
got thee? 

8pud^  Marrjy  the  son  of  mj  grandfatlier. 

Lawn,  O  illiterate  loiterer !  it  was  the  son  of 
tbf  grandmother.  This  proves  that  tliou  canst  not 
reod. 

i^needL  Come,  fool,  come  :  try  me  in  thj  paper. 

Lawu  There ;  and  saint  Nicholas  '^  be  thy  speed! 
8petd,  «« Item,  She  can  milk." 
Lamu  Ay,  that  she  can. 
^peed,  **  Item,  She  brews  good  ale." 
Laiau    And   therefore    comes   the    proverb,  — 
Blessing  of  your  heart,  you  brew  good  ale. 
Speed*  *«  Item,  She  can  sew." 
Ltaau  Tliat's  as  much  as  to  say.  Can  she  so  ? 
Speed.  **  Item,  She  can  knit." 
Laun.  What  need  a  man  care  for  a  stock  witli  a 
wendi,  when  she  can  knit  him  a  stock. '^ 
Speed.  **Item,  She  can  wash  and  scour." 
Laun.  A  special  virtue ;  for  then  she  need  not  be 
WRsli'd  and  scour'd. 

^  St.  Nicholas  had  many  weighty  caros,  but  was  best  known 
•s  the  patron-saint  of  scholars,  in  which  office  he  is  here  invoked. 
He  if  said  to  have  gained  this  honour  by  restoring  to  life  three 
scholars,  whom  a  wicked  host  had  murdered  while  on  their  way 
to  school.  By  the  statutes  of  St.  Paul's  School.  London,  the 
srbolars  are  required  to  attend  divine  service  in  the  cathedral  on 
the  amiiversary  of  St.  Nicholas.  I'bc  }>arish  clerks  of  London, 
probably  because  scholars  were  called  clerks,  formed  themselves 
into  a  guild,  with  this  saint  for  their  patron.  In  King  Henry  IV. 
tkieres  arc  called  St.  Nicholas'  clerks  ;  whether  from  the  similarity 
of  tbe  names  Nicholas  and  Old  Nick,  or  from  some  similarity  of 
conduct  in  thieves  and  scholars  in  the  old  days  of  learned  bcg- 
gary,  doth  not  fully  appear.  St.  Nicholas  was  also  the  patron- 
saint  of  Holland  ani  Russia ;  and  Mr.  Vcrplanck  says,  "  he  hna 
loBg  been  known  in  Holland  and  New  York  aa  the  special  trieud 
oT  children/'  u.     , 

»  That  is,  stocking. 


no  T 

Spetd.  "  Item,  Slie  c 

Laun.  Then  may  I  set  tlie  world  on  wheels,  ■ 
the  con  spin  fur  her  living. 

Speed  "  Item,  Slie  halli  many  nameless  vi 

Lami.  That's  ns  much  as  In  sitr,  bastard  v: 
that,  indeed,  know  iii>i  tlieJr  futlieis,  and  tliera 

Spad.   "  Here  follow  lier  vines." 

Xjtam.  Close  at  the  licels  of  her  virtues. 

Spetd,  >■  Item,  She  is  not  to  be  kiss'd  fasting,  in 

raapect  of  her  breath." 

Laun.  Well,  that  faidt  tnay  be  mended  with  a 

breakfast :  Read  on. 

Spetd.  "  Item,  She  hath  a  sweet  mouth. 
Zjour.  Tlmt  nifikes  amends  for  her  sour  breath, 
Spetd  "  Item,  She  doth  talk  in  her  sleep." 
Loan.  It's  no  matter  for  that,  so  she  sleep  notj 

her  talk. 

Speed.   "  Item,  She  is  alow  in  words," 
JLaan.  O  villain,  that  set  tliis  down 

rices !  To  be  slow  in  words,  is  a  womaj 

tuu;  I  praj  thee,  out  with't ;  and  plac 

chief  virtue. 

Sftred.  "  Item,  She  ia  pioud." 
Loan.  Out  with  that  too :  it  was  E' 

and  cannot  be  ta'en  from  her. 

Speed  "  Item,  She  hath  no  tectlu" 

Laun.  I  care  not  for  that  iicilhur,  because  I 

Sjietd  "  Item,  She  is  ci 

ZrfKM.  Well,  the  best  is,  she  hath  no  teeth  to  bite. 

Speed.    "Item,  She  will  oiiea  praise  her  h<|UDr>' 
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If  tier  liquor  be  good,  she  shall :  if  she 
will  not,  I  will ;  for  good  things  should  be  praised. 

Speed,  «<  Item,  She  is  too  liberal.'*  '^ 

hoaau  Of  her  tongue  she  cannot ;  for  tliat's  writ 
down  she  is  slow  of:  of  her  purse  she  shall  not ; 
for  that  I'll  keep  shut :  now,  of  another  thing  she 
majr ;  and  that  cannot  I  help.     Well,  proceed. 

Speeds  **  Item,  She  hath  more  hair  tlian  wit,  and 
more  faults  than  hairs,  and  more  wealth  than  faults." 

Ldjoau  Stop  there ;  Til  liave  her :  she  was  mine, 
and  not  mine,  twice  or  tlirice  in  that  last  article  : 
Rehearse  that  once  more. 

Speed,.  **  Item,  She  hath  more  hair  than  wit,"  — 

Ldoau  More  liair  than  wit, — it  may  be ;  I'll  prove 
it :  The  cover  of  the  salt  hides  the  salt,*^  and  there* 
fore  it  is  more  than  the  salt :  the  hair,  that  covers  the 
wit,  is  more  than  the  wit ;  for  the  greater  hides  the 
less.     Wliat's  next  ? 

Speed  —  **  and  more  faults  than  hairs,"  — 

Latau  That's  monstrous :  O,  that  that  were 
out! 

Speed    —  «  and  more  wealth  than  faults." 

Lmm.  AVliy,  that  word  makes  the  faults  gra- 
cious :  Well,  I'll  have  her ;  and  if  it  be  a  match, 
as  nothing  is  impossible,  — 

Speed  Wliat  then  ? 

'^  That  is,  free  beyond  the  allowiogs  of  modesty.  Thus  in 
OUiello  Dcftdemona  says  of  la^  :  "  Is  he  not  a  most  profane  and 
liberal  councilor  1  "  She  will  o/ien  praise  her  liquor ;  —>  that  is, 
by  drinking  of  it.  Curst  is  peevish,  Rcoldin^.  Thus  in  The 
Taming  of  The  Shrew  one  of  the  |)ersons  calls  Kate  a  curst 
sHreWm  II» 

**  Tb0  aneient  English  saftcfflar  was  very  different  from  th€ 
modem,  being  a  large  piece  of  plate,  geuerally  much  ornamented, 
with  a  cover  to  keep  the  salt  clean.  There  was  but  one  on  the 
diimer  table,  which  was  placed  near  the  top,  and  those  who  sa* 
below  it  were,  for  the  most  part,  of  inferior  condition  to  thosf 
sat  al>ove  it. 
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LanK.  — why,  tben  will  I  tell  tltee, — that  tbj 
master  stays  for  thee  at  the  north  gate. 

Speed.  For  me  T 

Lawu  For  ifaee  !  ay  :  who  art  thou  I  he  hath 
stay'd  for  a  better  man  than  thee. 

Speed.  And  must  I  go  to  him ! 

hauK.  Thou  must  run  to  him,  for  thou  hast  stay'd 
■o  long,  that  going  will  scarce  serre  the  turn. 

Speed  Wliy  didst  not  tell  me  sooner  T  'pox  of 
your  luve-letters  !  [EhiL 

Lcam.  Now  will  he  be  EMing'd  for  reading  my 
letter :  An  unmannerly  slave,  that  will  tlirust  hiro- 
delf  iuto  secrets  !  I'll  oiler,  tu  rejoice  in  the  boy's 
correction.  [£zi(. 

SCENE  VL 

The  some.     A  Room  in  the  Duke's  Palace. 

Enter  Duke  and  THunio;  Proteus  behind. 

Duke.  SirTlmrio,  fear  not,  but  that  she  will  love 

Now  Valentine  is  banisli'd  from  her  sight. 

Thtt.  Since  his  exile  s)ie  hath  despis'd  me  most ; 
Forsworn  my  company,  and  rail'd  at  me, 
Tliat  I  am  desperate  of  obtaining  Ler. 

Dulce.  This  weak  impress  of  love  is  as  a  figure 
Trenched  '  in  ice ;  which  with  an  hour's  heat 
Dissolves  to  water,  and  doth  lose  liis  form. 
A  Uttle  time  will  melt  her  frozen  thoughts. 
And  worthless  Valentine  shall  be  forgot.  — 
How  now.  Sir  Pruleus!     Is  your  countryman. 
According  to  our  proclamation,  gone  1 

Pro.  Gone,  my  good  lord. 

'  Th«t  if,  etU,  earned:  from  iho  Fr.  tntnchtT. 
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Duke.  Mj  daughter  takes  his  going  grievouslj. 

Pro.  A  little  time,  my  lord,  will  kiU  that  grie£ 

Duke*  So  I  believe ;  but  Thuno  thinks  not  so.  — 
Proteus,  the  good  conceit  I  hold  of  thee, 
(For  thou  hast  shown  some  sign  of  good  desert,) 
Makes  me  the  better  to  confer  with  thee. 

Pro,  Longer  than  I  prove  loyal  to  your  grace. 
Let  me  not  live  to  look  upon  your  grace. 

Duke.  Thou  know'st  how  willingly  I  would  efTecl 
The  match  between  Sir  Thurio  and  my  daughter. 

Pro.  I  do,  my  lord.. 

Duke*  And  also,  I  think,  tliou  art  not  ignorant 
How  she  opposes  her  against  my  wilL 

Pro*  She  did,  my  lord,  when  Valentine  was  here 

Duke*  Ay,  and  perversely  she  persevers  so. 
What  might  we  do,  to  make  the  girl  forget 
The  love  of  Valentine,  and  love  Sir  Tliurio  ? 

Pro*  The  best  way  is,  to  slander  Valentine 
With  falsehood,  cowardice,  and  poor  descent; 
Three  things  that  women  highly  hold  in  hate. 

Duke*  Ay,  but  she'll  think  that  it  is  spoke  in  hate. 

Pro*  Ay,  if  his  enemy  deliver  it : 
Therefore  it  must,  with  circumstance,  be  spoken 
By  one  whom  she  esteemeth  as  his  friend. 

Duke*  Then  you  must  undertake  to  slander  him. 

Pro*  And  that,  my  lord,  I  shall  be  loth  to  do : 
*Tifl  an  ill  office  for  a  gentleman ; 
Especially  against  his  very  *  friend. 

Duke*  Wliere  your  good  word  cannot  advantage 
him. 
Your  slander  never  can  endamage  him : 
Therefore  the  office  is  indiffi^rent. 
Being  entreated  to  it  by  your  friend. 

*  That  is,  true;  from  the  Lat.  vcrtis.     MaAsinger  caUs  cno 
of  hi9  piayi  "  A  Very  Woman." 
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Pro.  You  linve  prevail'cJ,  my  lord :  if  I  con  do  iL 
By  niighl  Uiui  I  ciu)  speak  iu  Itis  diapraise. 
She  sludl  but  lung  coutinue  lure  to  liitn. 
Bui  say,  tJus  weed  her  love  frDm  Valentine, 
It  follows  not  that  she  will  love  Sir  Thuric*. 

T/ut.  Therefore,  as  you  unwind  her  lore  from  liiin, 
LoBt  it  shuuld  raveli  and  be  i^od  lo  none. 
You  must  provide  to  bottom  it  on  nie  ; ' 
Which  must  be  done,  br  praJein^  ine  as  much 
As  you  in  worth  dispraise  Sir  Vulentine. 

Ouke.  And,  Protsus,  wc  dare  trust  you  in  ttiii 
kind; 
Because  we  know,  on  Valentine's  report. 
You  are  already  luve'a  firm  votary, 
And  cannot  soon  revolt  and  change  your  mind 
Upon  this  warrant  shall  you  buve  access. 
Where  you  with  Silvia  may  confer  nt  large  ; 
For  site  ia  lumpish,  heavy,  melancholy, 
And,  for  your  friend's  sukc,  will  be  glad  of  yon; 
Where  you  may  temper  her,  by  your  persuasion. 
To  bate  young  Videntine,  and  love  my  friend. 

Pro.  Aa  much  ns  1  can  do,  I  will  effect :~ 
But  you.  Sir  Thurio,  ore  not  sharp  enough  ; 
You  must  lay  lime,'  to  tangle  her  desires, 
By  wailful  sonnets,  whose  composed  rhymes 
Should  be  full  fraught  with  serviceable  vows. 

Duke,  Ay,  much  is  the  force  of  heaven-bred  p 

Pro.  Say,  that  upon  tlie  aliar  of  her  beauty 

which  ymi  wIikI  !i.  A  bullom  a  Uio  iJiuvw-fe'i  I 
u|Kiii  wh'LRh  «  b*JI  dI  ysni  oi  Ihnuul  ii  wanud.  T 
fn't  Gardfiji : 

••  A  holtirm  (at  yoat  lilk,  Tl  iGprni. 
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You  lacriSce  your  tears,  your  si^,  your  heart : 
Write  till  your  ink  be  dry ;  and  with  your  teara 
Must  it  again  ;  and  frame  some  feeling  Une, 
That  may  discover  such  integrity  :  * 
For  Orplieus'  lute  was  strung  with  poet's  ginews; 
Whose  golden  touch  could  soften  steel  and  stones. 
Hake  tigers  tame,  and  huge  lerialhans 
Forsake  unsounded  deeps  to  dance  on  sands- 
After  your  dire-lamenting  elegies. 
Visit  by  night  your  lady's  chamber  window 
With  some  sweet  consort ;  *  to  their  instruments 
Tune  a  deploring  dump ; '  the  night's  dead  silence 
Will  well  become  such  sweet  complaining  grievance. 
This,  or  else  nothing,  will  inherit  her.' 

Ihike.  This  disciphne  shows  thou  hast  been  in  love. 

Tkn.  And  thy  advice  this  night  I'll  put  in  practice  i 
Therefore,  sweet  Proteus,  my  direction-giver, 
Let  us  into  the  city  presently, 
To  sort*  some  gentlemen  well  skill'd  in  munc* 
1  have  a  sonnet  that  will  serve  the  tunit 
To  give  the  onset  to  thy  good  advice- 

Duke.  About  it,  gentlemen. 

Pro.  Well  wait  upon  your  grace  till  after  supper; 
And  afterward  determine  our  proceedings. 

Ihike.  Even  now  about  it :  I  will  pardon  you." 
[Exoint. 
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ACT  IV. 

SCE7(E   I.     A  Forest,  between  Jdilan  nod  Veroiui 

Enter  arlmn  Otdkats, 

I  Chd,  Fellows,  {tsnd  foal :  I  see  a  paeseogt  r. 

S  OmL  If  there  be  ten,  sliritik  not,  but  duwii  witli 

Enter  Vjo-csTuiK  and  Speed. 
3  Otit.  Stand,  or,  and  throw  us  thai  you  have 
about  you ; 
If  not,  we'll  make  you  sit,  and  rifle  you. 

Speed.  Sir,  we  are  undone!  iliese  are  the  villaiiu 
that  all  the  travellers  do  fear  so  much. 
VaL  My  friendg,  — 

1  Out.   That's  not  so,  sir ;   we  are  your  e 

2  Out.  Peace  !  we'll  hear  him. 

3  Out.  Ay,  by  my  beard,  will  we  ;  for  he  i 

VaL  Then  know,  that  I  liave  linle  wealth  to  h 
A  man  1  am,  uroas'd  with  adversity : 
My  riches  ure  these  poor  habiliments. 
Of  which  if  you  should  here  dtsfurniish  mu, 
Vou  take  the  sum  imd  substance  that  I  have. 

2  Out.  Wliitlier  travel  you  1 

VaL  ToVeroiio. 


1  Out.  Wlience  can 

e  you  1 

-m 

VaL  From  Milan. 

3  Out.  Have  you  lo 

ng  sojour 

n'd  there  1 

VaL    Some  Gistcen 

months ; 

and  longer  niiglil 

have  stoy'd, 

U  crooked  fortune  had 

not  th  waned  me. 

] 

'  A  propi^  m»q  wa.  b  comnly,  IBll,  0 
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1  Out.  What !    were  you  banisliM  thence  t 
VaL  I  was. 

2  Out,  For  what  offence  ? 

VaL  For  that  which  now  torments  me  to  rehearse : 
I  killM  a  man,  whose  death  I  much  repent ; 
But  jet  I  slew  him  manfully  in  fight, 
Witliout  false  vantage,  or  base  treachery. 

1  Out.  Why,  ne'er  repent  it,  if  it  were  done  so : 
But  were  you  banish'd  for  so  small  a  fault  ? 

VaL  I  was,  and  held  me  glad  of  such  a  doom. 

1  Out.  Have  you  the  tongues  ? ' 

VaL  My  youthful  travel  therein  made  me  liappy ; 
Or  else  I  had  been  often  miserable. 

3  Out.  By  the  bare   scalp  of  Robin  Hood's  fat 

friar,* 
This  fellow  were  a  king  for  our  wild  faction. 

1  Out.  We'll  have  him :  Sirs,  a  word. 
Speed.  Master,  be  one  of  them : 

It  is  an  honourable  kind  of  thievery. 
VaL  Peace,  villain  ! 

2  Out.    Tell  us  this:  Have  you  any  thing   to 

take  to? 
VaL  Nothing  but  my  fortune. 

3  Out.  Know,  then,  that  some  of  us  are  gentlemen, 
Such  as  the  fiiry  of  ungovem'd  youth 

Thrust  from  the  company  of  awful  *  men  : 

*  That  is,  do  you  speak  various  languages  7  if. 

*  Friar  Tuck,  the  chaplain  of  Robin  Hood's  merry  crew  ;  that 
iBcient  specimen  of  clerical  baldness  and  plumpness  and  jollity, 
who  figures  so  largely  iu  old  ballads  and  in  Ivanhoc,— of  whom 
Drayton  says : 

*'  Of  Tuck,  the  merry  friar,  which  many  a  sermon  made 
In  praise  of  Robin  Hood,  his  outlaws,  and  his  trade."     H. 

*  That  is,  men  fuil  of  awt^  or  of  respect  for  just  authority.  So 
in  S  Henry  IV.,  Act  iv.  se.  1  :  <<  We  come  within  our  air/W  hanks 
■gain."     No  instance  of  a  fimilar  use  of  the  wopI  has  been  fbuud 


ITS 


TWO 


MysL'ir  wna  from  Vcroim  biiiiL-herl, 
For  practising  to  steal  ixv/ay  a  lady, 
An  heir,  and  near  allied  unto  the  duke. 

2  (hit.  And  I  from  Mantua,  fur  a  gentler 
Wliomi  ill  my  inniid,'  I  Htnbb'd  unto  tlic  liearLi] 

1  Oal.    And    I,   for  sucli    like    petty  ( 

Itiit  to  the  {lurpoae ;  —  for  we  cite  our  faults, 

Ttmt  tliey  may  hold  cxcus'd  our  lawleu  Uvea}.  1 

And,  ])nrlly,  seeing  yon  nre  beautify'd 

With  goodly  sliapc ;  and  by  your  own  report 

A  linguist,  and  a  man  of  anch  perfection. 

As  we  do  in  our  quality  '  much  want ;  — 

3  Out.  Indeed,  because  you  are  a  banisiiM  s 
Therefore,  above  the  rest,  we  parley  to  yow  ; 
Are  you  content  to  be  our  general  1 
To  make  a  virtue  of  neceasiiy. 
And  live,  aa  we  do,  in  this  wildemesa  T 

U  Out.  What  say'st  thou  t  wilt  thou  be  o 

consnrt  1 

Say  ay,  and  he  the  captain  uf  us  all : 

We'll  do  thee  homage,  and  Iw  rul'd  by  thee. 

Love  thee  as  our  commander  and  our  king. 

1  Out.  But  if  thou  scorn  our  courtesy,  thou  dicsL 

2  Out.  Thiiu  slinlt  not  live  to  brag  what  we  have 

offer'd. 
VaL   I  lake  your  offer,  and  will  live  with  you, 
Provided  that  you  do  no  outrages 
On  Eully  women,  or  jioor  pofaengers. 

3  Out.  No;  we  detest  such  vile  base  practices. 
Come,  go  with  us:  we'll  bring  thee  to  our  cure. 


I  or  Slwkeipcnrc  ;  fur  wlilr 
niipniil  foi  liiwfid.     Rul  ll 

'  Stoai  n  Biiper  nr  r««iiTr 


ll  iiand),  inunili  ta  oi 
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And  show  thee  all  the  treasure  we  have  got ; 
Which,  with  oarselves,  all  rest  at  thy  dispose. 

[Exeunt 

SCENE    II.     Milan.     Court  of  the  Palace. 

Ento'  Proteus. 

Pro,  Already  have  I  been  false  to  Valentine, 
And  now  I  must  be  as  unjust  to  Thurio. 
Under  the  colour  of  commending  him, 
1  have  access  my  own  love  to  prefer; 
But  Silvia  is  too  fair,  too  true,  too  holy. 
To  be  corrupted  with  my  worthless  gifts. 
When  I  protest  true  loyahy  to  her. 
She  twits  me  with  my  falsehood  to  my  friend ; 
When  to  her  beauty  I  commend  my  vows, 
She  bids  me  think  how  I  have  been  forsworn 
In  breaking  faith  with  Julia  whom  I  lov*d : 
And,  notwithstanding  all  her  sudden  quips,' 
The  least  whereof  would  quell  a  lover's  hope, 
Yet,  spaniel-Uke,  the  more  she  spurns  my  love, 
The  more  it  grows  and  fawneth  on  her  still. 
But  here  comes  Thurio :  now  must  we  to  her  window. 
And  give  some  evening  music  to  her  ear. 

Enter  Thurio  and  Musicicms, 

Thu,  How  now,  Sir  Proteus  1  are  you  crept  be- 
fore us  ? 
Pro,  Ay,  gentle  Thurio ;  for  you  know  that  love 
Will  creep  in  service  where  it  cannot  go. 

Thu,  Ay,  but  I  hope,  sir,  tliat  you  love  not  here. 
Pro.  Sir,  but  I  do ;  or  else  I  would  be  hence. 
Thu.  Whom!    Silvia? 

'  Sudden  quips,  hasty,  pamionate  reproacbes. 


Kuir  HattfOt  aiEitaui:  ^h/ JruA,  c>  fay**  cirfiet 

BoiL  Sow,  niT  joang  eocM  !  fTit*|iinfc«  joa'r* 
■llTcbolir  :  1  pny  fou,  wby  u  it ! 

Jml  Marrj,  mine  host,  because  I  cannot  be  menj. 

Halt.  Come,  well  have  you  meirj :  IH  bring 
jfta  where  you  tbaU  hear  miuic,  and  see  tbe  gen- 
tleman that  rou  ask'J  for- 

JuL  But  gliall  I  bear  him  speak  T 

Hoft.  Ay,  that  yuu  slialL 

JuL  That  will  be  muac  [MisUplain 

Host.  Hark  !  hark  ! 

JuL  Is  lie  among  these  T 

Most'  Ay  :  but  peace,  let's  hear  'em. 

Song. 

Who  is  Silvii 

That  all  oi 
Holy,  fair,  and  wise  is  she ; 

The  heavens  such  grace  did  lend 
That  she  might  admired  be. 

Is  she  kind,  as  she  is  fuir? 

For  beauty  lives  with  kindness; 
Love  doth  to  her  eyea  repair. 

To  help  him  of  his  blindnefla; 
And,  being  hclp'd,  inhabits  there. 

Then  to  Silvin  let  tis  sing. 

That  Silvia  isoxcelllnff; 
She  excels  uaoh  mortal  tliiof;, 

Upon  the  dull  cartJi  dwelling; 
To  her  let  us  garlands  bring. 


8C.  n.  or  vzBONA.  181 

HosL  How  now !  yea  are  sadder  than  jdu  were 
before  : 
How  do  jou,  man  ?  the  music  likes  jou  not. 

JuL  You  mistake :  the  musician  likes  me  not 

Host.  Why,  my  pretty  youth  7 

JuL  He  plays  false,  father. 

Host.  How  ?  out  of  tune  on  the  strings  ? 

JuL  Not  so ;  but  yet  so  false  that  he  grieves  my 
rery  heart-strings. 

Host.  You  have  a  quick  ear. 

JuL  Ay,  I  would  I  were  deaf !  it  makes  me  have 
¥  alow  heart. 

Hast.  I  perceive,  you  delight  not  in  music. 

JuL  Not  a  whit,  when  it  jars  so. 

Host.  Hark  !  what  fine  change  is  in  the  music ! 

JuL  Ay ;  that  change  is  the  spite. 

Host.  You  would  have  them  always  play  but  one 
thing? 

JuL  I  would  always  have  one  play  but  one  thing. 
But,  host,  dotli  this  Sir  Proteus,  that  we  talk  on« 
often  resort  unto  this  gentlewoman  ? 

Host.  I  tell  you  what  Launce,  his  man,  told  me, 
he  lov'd  her  out  of  all  nick.' 

JuL  Where  is  Launce  1 

Host.  Gone  to  seek  his  dog;  which,  to-morrow, 
by  his  master's  command,  he  must  carry  for  a 
present  to  liis  lady. 

JuL  Peace !  stand  aside :  the  company  parts. 

'  That  is,  beyond  all  reckoning.  Accounts  were  formerly  kept 
by  catting  nicks  or  notches  in  a  tally-stick.  Tbns  in  an  old  play, 
**  A  Woman  Never  Vexed/^  an  innkeeper  says :  **  I  have  carried 
ibe  tallies  at  my  girdle  seven  yoors  together ;  for  I  did  ever  love 
to  deal  honestly  in  the  nick."  It  is  but  few  years  since  these 
tallies  were  used  in  the  English  Exchequer ;  being  laid  aside,  no 
doubt,  because  the  accounts  grew  to  be  ou/  of  all  nick.  H 
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Pra.  Sir  Thnrta,  fear  not  ymi :  I  will  so  plead, 
Tlial  you  sliaU  siiv  inv  iTimiiing  drill  etcela. 

Tku.  Wlwre  n' 

Prv.  At  taiiii  Gregory's  well.' 

ThiL.  FareweU.        [EmoU  Tuu.  and  Stitsid 

SniVu  appein  aboot,  at  Arr  madaa. 

Pro,  Madam,  ^ood  evrn  to  ynur  liulvi'liip. 

.Sit  I  tlionk  you  for  yuur  uiufic,  geiitlcinen. 
Ulio  is  tliat,  that  spake  1 

Pro.  One,  lady,  if  you  knew  liis  pure  heart's  tn] 
Vou  would  r|uickly  leiirn  to  know  hiin  by  his  vi 

SiL  Sir  Proteus,  as  I  take  it. 

Pro,  Sir  Proteus,  gentle  lady,  and  yon 

SiL  What  ii  your  will  1 

Pro.  That  I  may  compass  yours. 

SiL  You  have  your  wish  :  my  will  is  evep  tliis,^ 
That  prcseutly  you  hie  you  home  to  bed. 
ThdU  subtle,  perjiir'd,  false,  disloyal  man ! 
Tlnnk'sl  thou,  I  am  so  sliallow,  so  conceitless, 
Tci  bo  seduced  by  thy  flattery, 
That  liast  deceiv'd  so  many  with  tliy  tows  T 
Return,  return,  and  make  thy  love  amends. 
For  me,  —  by  tliia  pale  queen  of  night  I  swMiTf  I 
1  am  so  far  from  granting  tliy  request, 
That  I  despise  thee  for  tliy  wrongful  suit ; 
Aiid  by  and  by  intend  to  cliide  myself, 
Even  frir  this  lime  I  spend  in  talking  tu  tliee. 

Pro.  I  grant,  sweet  love,  that  I  did  love  a 
But  eJic  is  dead. 


"  Thi. 


Ilof  allrlbulod 


ic  ar  Ihe  "  boly  weDs  "  la  whirli  p 


umethin;  a 

dlETemiil  rcaling> !    The  pliirt 
!■  ciilted  llotywell ;  hm  of  <•< 
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Jul  [AsideJ]  Twere  fitlse,  if  I  sliould  sjjeak  h ; 
For,  I  am  sure,  she  is  not  buried. 

SL  Say  that  she  be  ;  yet  Valentine,  thy  friend, 
Sonriyes ;  to  whom,  thyself  art  witness, 
I  am  betroth'd  :  and  art  thou  not  asham'd 
To  wrong  him  with  thy  importunacy  1 

Pro.  I  likewise  hear  that  Valentine  is  dead. 

SiL  And  so  suppose  am  I ;  for  in  his  grave, 
Assure  thyself,  my  love  is  buried. 

Pro.  Sweet  lady,  let  me  rake  it  from  the  earth. 

jSiZ  Go  to  thy  lady's  grave,  and  call  hers  thence ; 
Or,  at  the  least,  in  hers  sepulchre  thine. 

JuL  [Aside.'\  He  heard  not  that. 

Pro.  Madam,  if  your  heart  be  so  obdurate. 
Vouchsafe  me  yet  your  picture  for  my  love. 
The  picture  that  is  hanging  in  your  chamber ; 
To  that  I'll  speak,  to  that  I'll  sigh  and  weep  : 
For,  since  the  substance  of  your  perfect  self 
Is  else  devoted,  I  am  but  a  shadow ; 
And  to  your  shadow  will  I  make  true  love. 

Jul'  [Aside."]  If  'twere  a  substance,  you  would, 
sure,  deceive  it. 
And  make  it  but  a  shadow,  as  I  am. 

SiL  I  am  very  loth  to  be  your  idol,  sir ; 
But,  since  your  falsehood  shall  become  you  well 
To  worship  shadows,  and  adore  false  shapes. 
Send  to  me  in  the  morning  and  I'll  send  it : 
And  so,  good  rest. 

Pro.  As  wretches  have  o'erniglit, 

lliat  wait  for  execution  in  the  morn. 

[Elxeiint  Proteus  ;  and  Silvia,  from  above. 

Jul,  Host,  will  you  go  1 

Host.  By  my  lialidom,^  I  was  fiist  asleep. 

^  ScreraJ  interpretalions  have  been  given  of  this  word ;  hut  the 
one  oflered  by  Nares  seems  the  most  probable.     He  says  it  if 


Jul  Pm 

'til  alotuel  day. 

JmL  >o|  to;  bui  it  liBlb  been  t)ie  lon)!%st  night 
That  e'er  I  wstcli'd.Biiillbe  most  lieaviesl.*    [£rci(nf 


SCE?rE   m.     The  same. 
Emtrr  CcLuiocii. 
C^f.  This  is  tlie  hour  that  madam  Silvia 
Liilrenied  me  to  call  aiid  know  her  mind : 
There's  some  grcal  motter  she'd  employ  me  ii 
Madam,  madtuu ! 

SlLTtA  appears  abovr,  at  her  wiiulaa, 

SiL  Who  calls  ! 

£°'L  Your  servant,  and  your  friend ; 
One  that  attends  your  ladyship's  command. 

Sil.  SirEglamour.athousaQdtimesgoodtnad 

Egl  As  many,  worthy  Indy,  to  yourself. 
According  to  your  ladyship's  impose,' 
I  am  thus  early  come,  to  know  wliat  service 
It  is  your  pleasure  to  command  me  in. 

SiL  O  Eglamour,  thou  art  a  gentleman, 
(Think  not  1  flatter,  for  I  swear  I  do  not,) 
Valiant,  wise,  remorseful,'  well  accomplish'd. 
Thou  art  not  ignorant,  what  dear  good-will 

u  jaith.  Anolhcr  inierpri^lBliDii  mnkca  il  irtci  lo  ihe 
Dbbm,  Ihit  il,  Iba  Virgin  Mother.  A  third  doiivu  il  ba 
Snion  halig,  tscred,  sud  dumt,  a  btnue. 

*  Thodmibluiuperialivewas  oden  used  in  Sbakcspcatc'i 
It  oeevn  Oequeiiti;  in  ibg  Lilurgj'  o(  tbe  "  Rprormcii  Ci 
Ubufh." 

>  Tmiwm  il  injanetioa,  aminatid :  a  In^k  lei  ai  ^allege  i 
Nqitanra  er  >  TbuIi  i>  illll  an  impatilinri. 

>  Thai  it,  piLifi>I 


or  tehoiti. 


Ids 


iVunl 


XT  unto  the  bouisli'd  Valciiciiie  ; 
bow  mj  fntiier  would  enforce  me  marry 
Thiirio,  whum  my  very  soul  abliun-'d. 
I-Tliyielf  had  luv'd  ;  luid  I  liuve  heard  thee  say. 
No  grief  did  ever  come  so  near  thy  lieurt, 
l>«n  iliy  liuly  oiid  thy  true  love  died, 
L'pon  tfhosc  gnive  tliou  vniv'dat  pure  ciinstjiv  * 
Sir  Kglnmnur,  I  would  to  Vnienline. 
Tu  Jloiitun,  where,  I  lienr,  he  makes  abode  ; 
And,  for  ih«  troys  ore  dangerous  lo  passi 
I  lio  desire  thy  wonliy  comfmnyi 
Ifpn  whose  faith  and  liouour  I  repose. 
t'fjfB  uol  my  fuilier's  anger,  Eglamoiir, 
Ou[  think  upon  my  grief,  a  lady's  grief; 
And  on  the  justice  of  my  flying  fioiicc. 
To  keep  me  frum  a  most  unholy  malL-h, 
Which  henven  and  fortune  still  reward  with  plagues. 
)  do  deairo  tliee,  evea  from  a  heart 
lb  fltU  of  Borrows  as  the  sea  of  sands, 
'a  bear  me  company,  and  go  witli  me : 
tr  not,  to  hide  what  I  hare  said  la  thee, 
ITiat  I  tnny  Tenture  to  depart  alune. 

Egl.  Madam,  I  pity  much  your  grievances;* 
Which  nnce  1  know  they  viriuoualy  are  ploc'd, 
pn  consent  to  go  along  witli  you ; 
as  little  what  bctideih  me, 
At  much  1  wish  all  good  befortune  you. 
When  will  you  go  T 


n  fonnot  aget 


•r  ihelr  ilopcuej  wivoi  or  hiii- 
via'i  having  (bmoi  Sir  ICgla- 
lil  cuufiile  wiiboul  iiijiiry  lo  her 


I  In  Sbnliupui 

il  ibc  piuenl  Uiiuinre  inaws  mat  in  i 

Mm  wed  in  Ibe  Mna*  of  j;rt'/, 

•  Te  nti  it  m  eart  far.     So  iu  IIi 


er"/'  freqiieuily  lignlfioJ  plet 


t^  TWO   (IC]fTI.EMEN 

Sil.  This  eveiiioz  mining. 

£^1:   Where  ^linJI  I  mi-ei  rnii  T 

SiL  Al  6iar  I'limck's  c«lC 
Where  I  iniend  liolf  confeesiDn. 

EgL  I  will  not  fiul  jrnur  ladyship. 
Good  mnrraw,  ^ntle  Indy. 

SL  Good  morrr>w,  kind  Sir  C^Iuidq 


SCENE  IV.     Tlje  same. 

Enter  Ladnce,  with  hh  liog. 

When  a  man's  scnnnt  sliaJI  play  the 
liim,  look  you,  it  goes  hard :  one  that  I  brought  up 
irf  a  puppy;  one  tiiat  1  sar'd  from  drowning,  when 
llirae  or  four  of  his  bhud  brutliers  and  sisters  went 
lo  it.  I  have  taught  him,  —  even  as  one  would  say 
precisely.  Thus  I  would  teairh  a  dog.  I  was  sent 
to  deliver  him,  aa  a  present  to  mistress  Silvia,  from 
my  master;  and  1  came  nn  sooner  into  the  dining- 
chamber,  but  he  steps  nie  to  her  trencher,'  and  steals 
her  capon's  leg.  O !  'tis  a  foul  thing,  when  a  ctir 
pannot  keep'  liimself  in  all  companies.  I  would 
have,  as  one  should  say,  one  that  lakes  upon  him  to 
be  a  dog  indeed,  to  be,  as  it  were,  a  dog  at  all  things. 
If  I  had  not  lind  more  wit  than  he,  tii  take  a  ThuIi  upon 
me  ihat  he  did,  1  tlunk  verily  lie  had  been  liatig'd 
fbr't ;  sure  as  I  live,  he  had  snflerM  for't :  yon  shall 
judge,  tie  tlirusts  me  himself  ijito  tlie  company  of 
tliree  or  four  gentlemun-like  doffs,  under  the  duke's 
table:  he  had  not  been  there  (bles«  llie  mark!)  n 

'  That  tlic  -Isughler  of  ■  <luke  shouUt  fni  from  n  (r™r/.fc.  need 
tinl  uem  ilniiige,  *inrs  in  Iha  pciry.piirsc  ifpeii^ci  of  Heiiry 
VIII.  *a  find  lbs  fnllawiiig  enlrjr :  "  llcrn,  \wiyei  In  iho  icr;eanl 
of  Ibfl  puilry  for  certain  Uenf  ben  for  Ihe  kin^j  ?3d.  Gd/'       H, 

*  TbM  it,  reMraiik 
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piHing  while,  but  all  the  chamber  mielt  him.  "  Out 
with  the  dog!"  aaya  one;  >'Wliat  cur  is  thatV 
Mj>  another;  ■' AVhip  him  out ! "  e&jt  the  third; 
"Huig  him  up !  "  aa^B  the  duke.  I,  hanng  been 
Mqnainted  witli  the  imell  before,  knew  it  was  Crab ; 
■ad  goe*  me  to  the  fellow  that  whips  the  dogs : 
"Friend,"  quotb  I,  "  you  mean  to  whip  the  dog  t " 
''Ay,  marry,  do  I,"  quoth  he.  "  You  dii  him  the 
nore  wrong,"  quoth  1 ;  •■  'twas  I  did  the  thing  you 
wot  of."  Ue  makes  me  no  more  ado,  but  whips  me 
out  of  the  chamber.  How  many  maalerg  would  do 
dits  fur  their  servant  1  Nay,  I'll  be  sworn,  I  have 
at  ID  the  stocks  for  puddings  he  hath  stolen,  other- 
wise be  had  been  executed :  I  have  stood  on  the 
pillory  for  geese  he  hath  kill'd,  otherwise  be  had 
Mifler'd  for"! :  thou  think'st  not  of  this  now  !  — 
Tfay,  I  remember  the  trick  you  serv'd  me,  when  I 
took  my  leave  of  madam  Silvia.  Did  not  I  bid 
thee  still  mark  me,  and  do  aa  I  do  T  Wliun  didst 
tbou  >ee  me  heave  up  my  leg,  and  make  water 
against  a  gentle wonian's  farthingale  t  didst  tbou 
erer  aee  me  do  such  a  trick  ? 

Eatfr  Proteus  and  Julia. 

Pro.  Sebastian  is  thy  name  T  I  Uke  tliee  welt. 
And  will  employ  thee  in  some  service  presently. 

JtiL  In  what  you  please  :  —  I  will  do  what  I  can. 

Pro.  I  hope  thou  wilt.  —  How  now,  you  whore- 
son peasant!  [To  Launce. 
Where  have  you  been  these  two  days  loitering  1 

Laun.  Marry,  sir,  I  carried  mistress  Silvia  the 
dog  you  bade  me. 

Ptv.  And  what  says  she  to  my  little  jewel  t 

Laun.  Marry,  she  says  your  dog  was  a  cur ;  and 
tella  you  currish  thanks  is  gotul  enough  for  such  ■ 
present. 


Iffi  T 

Pro.  But  alie  receiv'ii  niy  dog  ! 

Laun.  Mo,  indeed,  did  she  not :  here  have  I 
brought  tiim  hack  again. 

Pro.  What!  iliJat  tliou  offer  her  tliis  frnni  mel 

Laun,  Ay,  air  :  [|'e  other  sc|uirrel  was  stolen  from 
me  by  the  hangman  hovs  in  tlie  murk ei-p luce  :  and 
tlien  I  offer'd  her  mine  own  ;  ivho  is  a  dog  ua  big 
r»H  ten  of  yonrs,  and  therefore  [ho  gift  tlie  grenleri 

Pro.  Uo,  get  tliee  tience,  and  liiid  my  dog  again. 
Or  ne'er  returu  again  into  my  sight. 
Away,  I  say  !     Stay'st  tliou  to  vex  me  here  1 
A  glave,  that  still  on  end '  lurns  me  to  shame. 

[Exit  Laukoe. 
Sebastian,  I  have  etilertnined  tliee, 
Pnnty,  that  I  have  need  of  suuli  a  youth. 
That  can  with  some  lUscretioti  do  my  businen^i  % 
Fur  'tis  no  trusting  to  yuii  fouliHh  lout ; 
But,  chiefly,  for  thy  fai-e  luid  thy  behaviour. 
Which,  if  my  augury  deceive  me  not, 
Witness  good  bringing  up,  fortune,  and  truth  i 
Therefore  know  tliou,  for  [Ilia  I  entertain  tl 
Go  presently,  and  take  thiB  ring  with  ihee; 
Deliver  it  to  madam  Silvia : 
She  lov-d  me  well  deUver'd  it  to  me. 

Jul.  It  seeins  you  luv'd  not  her,  to  leave  her  token : 
Site's  dead,  belike. 

Pro,  Not  BO :  I  think  she  lin 

Jul.  Alns  ! 

Pro.  Why  dosl  thou  cry,  alas  1 

Jul  1  cannot  choo»e  but  pity  her. 


I 

ler  [oken :      . 


menii  perpetwdty,  gmfrnlty.     See  GiiTord' 
"  No*  help,  good  hcflt^ 
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Pro.  Wherefore  shouldst  thou  pitj  her  ? 
JmL  Because,  methinks,  that  she  lov'd  jou  as  well 
is  joo  do  love  jour  ladj  Silvia  : 

She  dreams  on  him  that  has  forgot  her  love ; 

Foa  dote  on  her  that  cares  not  for  your  love : 

Tb  pity,  love  should  be  so  contrary ; 

And  tlunking  on  it  makes  me  cry,  alas  I 
Pro,  Well,  give  her  that  ring,  and  therewithal 

Thb  letter :  — tliat's  her  chamber.  —  Tell  my  lad^, 

1  claim  the  promise  for  her  heavenly  picture. 

Your  message  done,  liie  home  unto  my  chamber. 

Where  thou  shalt  find  me  sad  and  soUtary.     [Exit 
Jul  How  many  women  would  do  such  a  message  1 
Alas,  poor  Proteus !  thou  hast  entertain'd 
A  fox  to  be  tlie  shepherd  of  thy  lambs. 
Alas,  poor  fool !  why  do  I  ])ity  him 
That  vrith  his  very  heart  despiseth  me  ? 
Because  he  loves  her,  he  despiseth  me ; 
Because  I  love  him,  I  must  pity  him. 
This  ring  I  gave  liim,  when  he  parted  from  m^« 
To  bind  him  to  remember  my  good-will ; 
And  now  am  I  (unhappy  messenger !) 
To  plead  for  that,  which  I  would  not  obtam ; 
To  carry  that  which  I  would  liave  refused  ; 
To  praise  his  faith  which  I  would  have  disprais'd. 
I  am  my  master's  true  confirmed  love  ; 
But  cannot  be  true  servant  to  my  master. 
Unless  I  prove  false  traitor  to  myself. 
Yet  I  will  woo  for  liim  ;  but  yet  so  coldly, 
As,  heaven  it  knows,  I  would  not  have  liim  speed. 

Enter  Silvia,  attended. 

Gentlewoman,  good  day !    I  pray  you,  be  my  mean 
To  bring  me  where  to  apeak  with  madam  Silvia. 
8iL  What  would  you  with  her,  if  that  I  be  she  1 
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JuL  If  vou  be  she,  I  do  entreat  jour  patience 
To  hear  me  s])eak  the  message  1  am  sent  on. 

SiL  From  whom  ? 

JuL  From  my  master,  Sir  Proteus,  madam. 

SiL  O  !  —  he  sends  you  for  a  picture  1 

JuL  Ay,  madum. 

SiL  Ursula,  bring  my  picture  there, 

[Picture  hrmighi 
Go,  give  your  master  this :  tell  liim  from  me, 
One  Julia,  that  his  changing  thoughts  forget. 
Would  better  tit  his  chamber,  than  tliis  shadow. 

JuL  Madam,  please  you  peruse  this  letter.  -7- 
Pardon  me,  madam  ;  I  have  unadvised 
DelivcrM  you  a  pajier  that  1  should  not : 
This  is  the  letter  to  your  ladysliip. 

SiL  I  pray  thee  let  me  look  on  that  again. 

JuL  It  may  not  be  :  good  madam,  pardon  me. 

^/7.  There,  hold. 
[  will  not  look  upon  your  master^s  lines : 
[  know  they  are  stufT'd  with  protestations. 
And  full  of  new-found  oaths ;  which  he  will  break 
As  easily  as  I  do  tear  his  paper. 

JuL  Madam,  he  sends  your  ladyship  this  ring. 

SiL  The  more  shame  for  him  that  he  sends  it  me ; 
For,  I  have  heard  him  say  a  thousand  times, 
His  Julia  gave  it  him  at  his  departure : 
Though  liis  false  linger  hath  profan*d  the  ring. 
Mine  shall  not  do  his  Julia  so  nmch  wrong. 

JuL  She  thanks  you. 

SiL  What  say^st  thou  I 

JuL  I  thank  you,  mudtmi,  that  you  tender  her: 
Poor  gentlewoman !  my  master  wrongs  her  muclu 

SiL  Dost  thou  know  her  ? 

JuL  Almost  as  well  as  I  do  know  myself: 
To  think  upon  her  woes,  I  do  protest. 
That  I  have  wept  a  hundred  several  times. 
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thinks  tliat  Proteus  Imth  foraouk 


M  I  ilimk  site  clotb,iuid  that'll  her  cuum:  af  sorrow. 
SL  Is  she  not  passing  Mr  1 
JmL  She  liatb  been  foirer,  inadani,  than  she  ia : 
Vheo  she  did  lliink  lay  master  lov'd  her  welli 
She,  is  loj'  jadgment,  vraa  aa  fair  as  you  ; 
But  once  she  did  neglect  her  luoking-gliuB, 
iad  threw  her  sui^«xpeUiug  mank  away,' 
Tbe  air  hub  atorv'd  the  roses  in  her  clieeksi 
iad  pineh'd  the  lily-tincture  uf  lier  fuce, 
lliat  now  she  ia  become  aa  block  aa  I. 
Sit  Uuw  tall  wsa  ahe  t 
JuL  About  mj  stature  ;  for,  at  Pentecost, 
When  all  our  pageants  of  dehglit  were  pluy'di 
Our  jouth  got  me  to  pfay  the  woman's  piin. 
And  I  was  trimm'd  in  nioclam  Julia's  gown, 
Which  served  me  ns  fit,  by  all  men's  judgments, 
As  if  the  garment  had  been  made  for  me : 
Therefore,  I  know  she  is  about  my  height. 
And  at  that  ume  I  made  her  weep  a-good,* 
For  I  did  play  a  lament^le  part : 
Madam,  'twas  Ariadne,  pesaioning* 
For  Theseus'  peijury,  and  unjust  flight ; 

*  AHudiDg,  DO  douhl,  lo  the  cuilom  Ihui  noticed  by  Slabbi  id 
ha  xAiMUwii*  of  Abiue*."  pabliibed  iu  IMS:  '■  Wben  Ikey  " 

aTTdvel,  wtwrewilh  ihey  caver  all  Ihcir  facet,  huviiig  bolei  mads 
ii  itieia  asunii  tlkeir  eyei,  whercoDi  ibey  look."  )i, 

*  Tk*t  i*,  ia  foed  enrneii,  beariily.    I'h*  vorJ  u  met  iM; 
cuuioonUr  iDtlMold  Hnlcn.     Thm,  iu  Tubaiville'i  Lavet,lM7 

Where*t  ib*  Iwy  begui  lo  tuiva  a-good : " 
wl  in  DiaylOD'i  Dowisbcil,  IKS: 

•■  Bui  (hen  tba  ihapherd  pip'd  a-gw>d, 
Tbat  ail  hii  ibeep  rorsook  tbeir  food 
To  bear  hii  melody."  h  . 

*  To  iKUtinn  wai  died  a*  a  vvrb  rormcriv. 
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Whicii  I  SO  livoly  ai^ted  with  my  tears, 
T)mt  my  poor  mistress,  mcived  tlioruwithnl, 
Wept  bitterly  ;  und  would  I  mi^lit  be  dead. 
If  I  in  thnu};ht  (elt  not  lier  very  sorrow. 

Sit.  She  13  ]>ebold(;ii  to  llice,  gentle  youtli.d 
Alas,  poor  lady !  desolate  and  led !  — 
I  weep  myself,  to  tliink  upon  tliy  words. 
Here,  youth,  tliero  is  my  puree :  I  give  thee  this 
For  thy  sweet  uiisiress'  sake,  beuause  lliou  lov'i!t  lit;r 
Farewell.  [Exit  SiLvui 

JttL  And  she  slialt  thauk  you  for't,  if  e'er  you 
know  her,  — 
A  virtuous  genilewoiQun,  mild,  and  beautiful. 
I  hope  my  master's  suit  will  be  biit  cold. 
Since  she  respects  my  mistress'  love  so  muc 
AIhs,  how  lore  can  trifle  with  itself! 
Here  is  her  picture  :  Let  me  see;  I  tliink. 
If  1  liad   such  a  tire,  this  face  of  mine 
Were  full  us  lovely  ns  is  tliis  of  liers ; 
And  yet  the  painter  flaltcr'd  her  a  little, 
Unless  I  flatter  with  myself  too  much. 
Her  hiur  is  auburn,  mine  is  perfect  yellow: 
If  that  be  all  the  difierence  in  his  love, 
I'll  get  roe  such  a  culour'd  periwig.' 
Her  eyes  are  grey  as  gloss ; '  and  so  are  n 
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kj,  bat  her  forehead's  Ion,  and  mine's  as  ia^* 

Wbai  sljould  it  be,  tliat  he  refpecta  in  her. 

Bui  1  can  make  respective '"  in  myself, 

Iftlu  foud  love  were  nut  a  blinded  god  T 

^xme,  fibadow,  i:uuie,  and  take  this  shadow  up. 

For  tis  thy  rival.     O  tliou  senseless  form ! 

Tbou  ihalt  be  worshipp'd,  kiss'd,  lov'd,  and  ador'd ; 

e  there  sense  iu  this  idulntry, 
Uj  fubMance  ahould  be  statue  "  in  thy  stead, 
m  lue  thee  kindly  for  thy  mistresa'  sake, 
Thtt  iia'd  me  BO ;  or  else  by  Jove  I  vow, 
Iibould  have  acratch'd  out  your  unseeing  eyes. 
To  make  my  master  out  of  love  with  thee.     [Ezit 


ACT   V. 

SCENE     L     The  same.     An  Abbey. 
Enter  EoLAMOim. 
EgL  The  sun  begins  to  gild  the  western  sky ; 
And  now  it  is  about  the  very  hour 

•jMoToan.  Q1*wm*  not  colourieia  Uien  u  w«  b*ve  ii,  bui  o( 
•  lighl4>lae  Unu  So  ihal  tyrt  a*  grty  at  glan  w«re  or  ihe  »ot\ 
sxtm  or  cwuWbh,  loch  bi  luubUj  go  widi  the  uiboni  uid  ycllc>w 
hnr  of  Silvia  ud  JdIil  b. 

*  A  bigli  forebesd  wai  iben  arcmiDied  a  feamie  emlnenlly  bcau- 
liibL  Oar  aulbor.ia  The Tcmpeil, ihoin  ihii  Jow  Toreheadi  wer« 
ia  JMOTlaem  :  "  apa  with  Toreheada  vtilainoai  line." 

"  Thai  It,  "  What  be  rapecu  in  bar  faai  equal  relalion  U 

.r«K"  ». 

"  Tbe  worda  (fafw  and  picturr  went  oAcd  used  indiicrim- 
ulelr.  Tfau*  Slowe,  tpeaking  of  Elliabelb't  runcrel,  aayi: 
•■  Win  tbey  b«beld  ber  tialae  or  jdctuFt  Jyiug  upon  Ihe  eofliii, 
dwe  WBA  a  genera]  algbmf."  And  in  Majuuiger'a  **Ciiy  HaUnin" 
Sit  Juho  Frogal  deaires  that  bi*  daughien  "  may  lake  leave  t>( 
Amt  lata  niton'  ilataia:"    aud   Luke  auawori,    "  Tlirrt  Ihtf 
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That  Sim  ai  friar  Putnck's  ci'll  ^luulil  meet  fi 
Slie  will  not  liitl ;  fur  luvers  b^t^ak  not  hours, 
Uiilt^gs  it  be  to  come  bvf»rc  llicir  time ; 
So  mucli  the  J  spur  llieir  expeditiou. 

Enttr  Silvia. 

See,  where  she  comea  i    Lady,  u  linppy  cveoi  _ 
SiL  Amen,  nmen  !  ga  on,  good  Eglamourl 

Out  at  the  puFiem  hy  the  abbey-wall : 

I  fear  1  nin  attended  by  some  spies. 

Egl  Tear  not :  tlie  roresl  ia  nut  three  leagues  off) 
.  ««  are  s.re  enough       [E 


SCENE    II. 
The  atone.     A  Rooni  in  the  Dcke' 

Eater  Thurio,  Proteds,  and  .Iulia. 
Thu.  Sir  Proteus,  wliat  says  Silvia  to  m; 
Pro.  O,  sir!  I  find  her  milder  than  she 
And  yet  she  takes  exceptiims  at  your  perso 
Thu.  What !  tliat  my  leg  is  loo  long  1 
Pro.  No ;  that  it  is  too  little. 
Thu.     I'll  wear  a  boot,  to    innkc  it  ki: 

rounder. 
Jul.  [A^dt.\  Gut  love  will  not  be  spurr'd 

it  loatlies.' 
TTuu  Wliat  says  she  to  my  face  1 
Pro.  She  says  it  is  a  fair  one. 
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71k.  Nay,  titen  the  wanton  lies :  my  rnceiaMikck. 

Pn.  But  pearlii  are  fair ;  and  the  old  saving  is, 
Bbck  men  are  pearls  in  beauteous  ladies'  eyes. 

JmL  [Aside.]  Tis  true ;  such  pearls  as  ]jut  out 
ladies'  eyes ; 
Par  1  had  rather  wink  than  look  on  them. 

7%)t,  How  likes  she  my  discourse  1 

Pro.  Ill,  when  you  talk  of  war. 

7%(.  But  well,  when  I  discourse  of  lore  and  peace  T 
•■hi  [Aitde-I  But  better,  indeed,  when  you  hold 
your  peace. 

71«.  What  says  she  to  my  valour  1 
Pn.  O,  sir  !  she  makes  nu  doubt  of  that. 
Jul.  [Aiide.']  She  needs  not,  when  she  knowa  it 
cowardice. 

Thu  What  says  she  to  my  birth  ? 

Pn.  That  you  are  well  deriv'd. 

JuL  [Astdi.'.]  True ;  from  a  gentleman  to  a  fool. 

Tkm.  Considers  she  my  possessions  1 
Piv.  O!  ay:  and  pities  them. 

TkK.  Wherefore! 

JtiL  {Aside.'^  Tliat  such  nn  ass  should  owe  '  thenk 

Pro.  That  they  are  out  by  lease.' 

Jid.  Here  comes  the  duke. 


Bnfer  Duke. 

Didce.  How  now.  Sir  Proteus !  how  now 
Vliicb  of  you  saw  Sir  EKlamour  of  tnle  t 
Tim.  Not  [. 
Pn.  Nor  I. 
Duke.  Saw  you  my  daughter  I 
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Pro.  Nciller. 

Dukt.    Wlif,  llien  she's  fled  uuto  that  ] 
Valcntiue ; 
And  Eglamour  is  in  hrr  company. 
'Tis  true ;  for  friar  Lmtrence  met  tliem  both|,] 
Ab  Iio  in  penance  wandcr'd  tlirough  the  fare 
Him  lie  knew  well,  and  guess'd  that  it  « 
But,  being  ma«k'd,  he  was  not  sure  of  i 
Besides,  she  d'd  intend  confession 
At  Patrick's  cell  iliis  even,  and  there  she  vas  ]j 
These  likelilionds  confirm  Iter  flight  from  heM 
Tlicrefore,  I  pray  you,  stand  not  lo  discourse,^ 
But  mount  you  preiicntly,  and  meet  with  me 
Upon  the  rising  of  the  mountain  foot 
That  leads  towards  Mantua,  whither  they  are  fled: 
Despatch,  sweet  gentlemen,  and  follow  me.     jAj^ 

Thu.  Why,  tliia  it  is  to  be  a  peevisli  *  gitU^^^| 
That  flies  her  fortune  when  it  follows  her ;  ^^H 
I'll  aAer  ;  more  to  be  rcveng'd  on  Eglamour,.^^^! 
Than  for  the  love  of  reckless '  Silvia.  [EA. 

Pro.  And  I  will  follow,  more  for  Silvia's  love. 
Than  liale  of  Eglamour  that  goes  with  her.     ]_Etit 

Jul  And  I  will  follow,  more  to  cross  thul  lo\e, 
Than  hate  fur  Silvia,  that  is  gone  fur  love.       [Etil. 

SCENE  in.     The  Forest. 
Enter  Silvia  and  Oulimos. 
Out.  Come,  come ;  be  patient ;  we  must  J 
you  to  our  captain. 

iSil.  A  thousand  more  mischances  than  thwA 
Have  learn'd  me  how  to  brook  this  patiently,  j 
2  Out.  Come,  bring  her  away. 
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]  Qui.  Where  is  the  gentleman  that  was  with  her  ? 
3  (ht  Being  nimble-footed,  he  hath  outrun  us ; 
Bat  Mo0es  and  Valerius  follow  him. 
Go  Ihou  with  her  to  the  west  end  of  the  wood ; 
There  is  our  ci4)taiii.     We'll  follow  him  that's  fled : 
The  thicket  is  beset ;  he  cannot  'scape. 
1  OuL  Come,  I  must  bring  you  to  our  captain's 
cave: 
Fear  not ;  he  bears  an  honourable  mind. 
And  will  not  use  a  woman  lawlessly. 

JSRL  O  Valentine,  this  I  endure  for  tliee  ! 

[Exeunt 

SCENE    IV.     Another  part  of  the  Forest. 

Enter  Valentine. 

VaL  How  use  doth  breed  a  habit  in  a  man  ! 
These  shadowy,  desert,  unfrequented  woods, 
I  better  brook  than  flourishing  peopled  towns : 
Here  can  I  sit  alone,  unseen  of  any, 
And  to  the  nightingale's  complaining  notes 
Tune  my  distresses,  and  record  '  my  woes. 
O !  thou  that  dost  inhabit  in  my  breast, 
Leave  not  the  mansion  so  long  tenautless  ; 
Lest,  growing  ruinous,  the  building  fall. 
And  leave  no  memory  of  what  it  was ! 
Repair  me  with  thy  presence,  Silvia ; 
Thou  gentle  nymph,  cherish  thy  forlorn  swain !  — > 
What  hallooing,  and  what  stir,  is  this  to-day  1 
These  are  my  mates,  that  make  their  wills  their  aW| 
Have  some  unliappy  jmssenger  in  chase. 

*  To  record  anciently  signified  to  sing.     So  in  Drayton's  Ee. 

**  Fair  Philomel,  night-music  of  the  spring, 
Sweetly  records  her  tuneful  harmony."  h 


Thejr  lore  me  well ;  ja  I  have  much  to  do 
To  keep  tliem  rrom  uticinl  outrages. 
Withdraw  tliee,  VoJeJitiiie :    whu'a  litis  cornea  j| 

Enter  pROTEL'S,  Sll-VIA,  Wtd  JuLlt. 

Pro.  MadaiD,  iliis  eerrice  I  hare  done  for  you, 
(Though  you  respect  not  auglil  your  servant  doth,) 
To  hazard  Ufc,  and  rescue  yuu  from  liim 
That  would  liave  forc'd  your  honour  and  your  love> 
Vouchsafe  nie,  for  my  meed,  hut  one  fnir  louk  ; 
A  smaller  Ikkui  timn  this  I  cannot  beg. 
And  less  tliaii  tliis,  I  otn  sure,  you  cuniiot  givCi 

Vol  [Asidr.]   How  like  a  dreatn  is  this  I  s 
hesrl 
Love,  lend  me  paiieitcc  to  forticar  a  wliile. 

SiL  O!  miserahle,  unhnppy  thm  I  am  ! 

Prv.  Unhappy  were  yuu,  moduiii,  ere  I  c 
But  by  my  coming  1  hare  made  you  lia|>py. 

SiL  By  thy  approach  thou  mnk'st  me  most  uif 
hnppy. 

Jul    [Asidr.^    Aiid  me,  when  lie  apiiroiicltetli  (o 
your  prestuce. 

nil.  Uad  I  hueii  seized  by  a  hungry  hun, 
I  wiiiild  ttave  het'D  u  hreukfast  to  the  bcust. 
Rather  than  have  fake  Proteus  rescue  me. 

0  !  heiivcii  bo  judge,  how  1  love  Viilentine, 
Wiioac  life's  ua  leiider '  to  nie  as  my  »oul ; 
Aiid  fill]  ns  much  (for  more  there  caimot  be) 

1  do  detest  false  perjur'd  Proteus : 
Therefore  begone:  solicit  me  no  more. 

Pro.    Wlial  dangerous  acdoii,  stood  it  t 
dual)], 
Would  I  not  undergo  for  one  cidm  look  I 
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01  *tu  the  curse  in  loye,  and  still  appro¥*d,' 
Wbeu  women  cannot  love  where  they're  beiovM. 

8iL  When  Proteus  cannot  love  where  he's  belov*d. 
Read  over  Juha's  heart,  thy  first  best  love, 
For  whose  dear  sake  thou  didst  then  rend  thy  faith 
Into  a  thousand  oatlis ;  and  all  those  oatlis 
Descended  into  perjury  to  love  me. 
Thou  hast  no  faith  left  now,  unless  thou  hadst  two^ 
And  that's  far  worse  than  none :  better  have  none 
Than  plural  faith,  which  is  too  much  by  one. 
TJiou  counterfeit  to  thy  true  friend ! 

Pro,  In  love. 

Who  ret«pects  friend  ? 

SiL  All  men  but  Proteus. 

Pro.  Nay,  if  the  gentle  spirit  of  moving  words 
Can  no  way  change  you  to  a  milder  form, 
111  woo  you  like  a  soldier,  at  arms'  end ; 
And  love  you  'gainst  the  nature  of  love ;  force  you. 
J^L  O  heaven ! 

Pro,  I'll  force  thee  yield  to  my  desire. 

Vcd,  [Coming  forward.'^  Ruffian,  let  go  that  rude 
uncivil  touch ; 
Thou  friend  of  an  ill  fashion ! 

Pro,  Valentine ! 

VaL  Thou  common  friend,  that's  without  faith  or 
love  ; 
(For  such  is  a  friend  now,)  trecu^herous  man ! 
Thou  hast  beguil'd  my  hopes :  nought  but  mine  eye 
Could  have  persuaded  me.     Now  I  dare  not  say 
I  have  one  friend  alive :  thou  wouldst  disprove  me. 
Who  should  be  trusted  now,  when  one's  right  hand 
Is  perjur'd  to  the  bosom  t    Proteus, 
I  am  sorry  I  must  never  trust  thee  more. 
But  count  the  world  a  stranger  for  thy  sake* 

'  Approved  is  confirmed  by  proof. 
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The  private  wound  is  decpral ;  O  time  miiBt  accum 
'Mungst  oJl  fous,  that  a  friend  should  be  (he  wont 

Pro.  My  sliame  aiid  guilt  confound  me. — 
Forgive  me,  Valentine  :  if  hearty  sorrow 
Be  a  sufEcient  ransom  fur  olTeuce, 
[  tender  it  here  ;  I  do  as  truly  sulfer, 
As  e'er  1  did  commit. 

VaL  Tbea  I  am  paid; 

And  once  again  I  do  receive  thee  honest.  — 
'n'ho  by  repentonce  is  not  satisfied. 
Is  nor  of  heaven,  nur  earth  ;  for  these  a 
By  peniteace  th'  Eternal's  wrath's  appeas'd  : 
And,  that  my  love  may  appear  plain  and  freSffl 
All  thai  was  mine  in  Silvia,  I  give  thee.* 

*  Thii  11  3  tirnuga  paitogi.     Cullicr  and  Knigfal  hwaM 
hsnl.  In  rliffBD-nl  wan..  In   inuliD   ,1  lunll    rrn^iuBble  }   bul  tSSuW 

D  cliiorial  skill.  Tlii 
•■  ToJet  finm  Shak*. 
\y  iiDriDMr  Tot  Ibo  iiiiju- 

ilcgroo,  pul  ouly  r«- 
gsve  and  nuiureil  hitn  la  Iiiifoinier  |>laca  iu  hii  fciomlihip,  but  id 
■  sudden  Higlil  i>r  beroUm  be  Hbid.  *  I  ttcely  ctu  fcirgive  ^cni  ^  vid 
all  ibe  intereu  1  bsve  Ui  Siliia  I  give  il  up  lo  jool'"  WUeb 
ibowi  whal  Cfaarlm  Lsnili  and  hi>  tiaier.  "  iwo  bighl)r.ginei]  kbiI 
limpleHiiiiided  penont  wbo  had  been  reading  Sbaknpesia  lo- 
gelber  bQ  ihsi  lirn,"  rsgaidod  as  iho  Iruo  (ciua  or  the  text. 
Mf.  Dyco,  ■peaking  ol"  "  this  ovorauniucd  aiid  too  geiterotu  ut 
of  liiendihip,"  layi  :  "  Nor  would  Hhakapcare  probably,  if  Ibt 
piny  bul  been  wtiiien  in  bii  matarer  ycais,  have  mada  ValonliM 
give  waj  in  sueb  '  a  indden  lligiil  of  hcrDiim  - '  but  Tht  Tim 
Gmllemm  of  Verona  was  evidoatiy  so  uarly  produclion  oT  tha 
great  Poel ;  and  in  many  >  voJuiiie,  piipular  diiruig  bis  ynnib,  ha 
had  fouud  Bimilai   iiislaiiceB  of  loinanlic  gencroiily."     Thil  ex- 

■ad  Collier  lo  bring  liie  reprtueniation  wiihui  dielinei  oroaLureuid 
rasMn.  Haw  bard  ii  is  for  ibem  to  gel  round  ibe  plain  Kiue  of 
Ibe  pauage,  may  be  iceu  in  Ibal  Knighl  mskei  all  lefci  la  imih 
in  ifae  Hcoud  line  above,  constnuM  ■n  by  en  acceatU  of,  and  UD- 
denlAndi  girt  in  Ihe  jonte  of  giii  up  or  ferteo;  to  ihat  Lha 
Beauiag  luma  am  la  bo :  "  All  the  wraih  dial  wa*  iniuo  on 
Bccouul  of  Silna  I   faiugsj"  wbieta  convkli  Julia  of  a  grD» 


m  eilTBvagaiiee  about 
ipeare ;  "  '■  Ptnieua  ei 


>l  Vnlcil 


or    TKRONA.  ^1 

hi  O  me,  unhappj !  [StruggUng  with  griefs 

Fro*  Look  to  the  boy. 

VoL  Why,  boy !   why,  wag !   how  now !    what  in 
the  matter  ?    Look  up  ;  speak. 

JuL  O  good  sir !  my  master  charg'd  me  to  deliver 
«  ring  to  Madam  Silvia ;  which,  out  of  my  neglect, 
was  never  done. 
Pro,  Where  is  that  ring,  boy  t 
JuL  Here  'tis :  this  is  it.  [Gives  a  ring. 

Pro.  How !  let  me  see :  why,  this  is  the  ring  1 
ga?e  to  Julia. 

JuL  O !  cry  you  mercy,  sir ;  I  have  mistook : 
This  is  the  ring  you  sent  to  Silvia. 

[Shows  another  nng. 
Pro,  But  how  cam'st  thou  by  this  ring  ? 
At  my  depart  I  gave  this  unto  Julia. 

JuL  And  Julia  herself  did  give  it  me ; 
And  Julia  herself  hath  brought  it  hither. 
Pro,  How  ?     Julia  ! 

JuL  Behold  her  that  gave  aim  *  to  all  thy  oaths, 
And  entertained  them  deeply  in  her  heart : 
How  oft  hast  thou  with  perjury  cleft  the  root !  * 
0  Proteus  !  let  this  habit  make  thee  blush  : 
Be  thou  asham'd,  that  I  have  took  upon  me 
Such  an  immodest  raiment ;  if  shame  live 
In  a  disguise  of  love.^ 

bhndCT  in  taking  on  so  at  what  Valentine  says.  Collier's  more 
plnisible  metlioil  is,  to  withdraw  Valentine,  so  that  he  does  not 
bear  what  passes  between  Proteus  and  Silvia  just  before,  and  so, 
from  seeing  her  thus  with  his  friend,  he  infers  that  she  is  unfaithful 
or  intlifierent  towards  himself.  h. 

*  He  who  gave  aim  appean  to  have  been  called  the  mark,  and 
was  stationed  near  the  butts,  to  inform  the  archers  how  near  their 
arrows  fell  to  the  butt, 

'  That  is,  of  her  heart :  the  allusion  to  archery  is  continued,  and 
to  cleaving  the  pin  in  shooting  at  the  butts. 

^  Thai  is,  if  it  be  a  shame  to  wear  a  disguise  in  such  a 
ean««.  a. 
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It  is  the  lessor  blot  modesty  finds, 

Women  to  ('li:mi:e  their  shapes,  tlian  men  their  minds. 

Pro.  Than  men  their  minds  ?  'tis  true :   O  licavea ! 
were  man 
Bui  constant,  he  were  perfect :  that  one  error 
Fills  him  with  faults ;  makes  liim  run  througli  oil 

the  sins : 
Inconstancy  falls  off,  ere  it  begins : 
What  is  in  Silvia's  face,  but  I  may  spy 
More  fresh  in  Julia's,  with  a  constant  eye  ? 

VaL  Come,  come,  a  hand  from  either : 
Let  me  he  blest  to  make  this  happy  close : 
'Twere  pity  two  sucii  friends  should  he  long  foes. 

Pro.  Bear  witness,  heaven,  I  have  my  wish  for- 
ever. 

JuL  And  I  mine. 

Enter  Outlaws,  with  Duke  and  THURia 

OtUn  A  prize  !  a  prize  !  a  prize  ! 

VaL  Forbear :  forbear,  I  say ;  it  is  my  lord  the 
duke.  — 
Your  grace  is  welcome  to  a  man  disgrac'd, 
Banished  Valentine. 

Duke.  Sir  Valentine ! 

Thu.  Yonder  is  Silvia;  and  Silvia's  mine. 

VaL  Thurio,  give  back,  or  else  embrace  thy  death. 
Come  not  within  the  measure  of  my  wrath : 
Do  not  name  Silvia  thine ;  if  once  again, 
Verona  shall  not  hold  thee."     Here  she  stands  : 


*  «*  Verona  shall  not  h(Ad  Uive/'  is  llie  reading  of  the  only  au 
llioiitic  copy.  Thcohjild  prnp«)sc<l  tlic  n'jnliiig,  "  Milan  shall  iiol 
hehold  thee,"  which  has  Ikm^ii  adopted  hy  all  suhsequciil  editon 
b^it  there  \%  no  authority  for  the  change.  If  the  readuig  l>e  erro- 
iieoun  Shakespeare  must  he  held  accountable  for  this  as  well  aa 
•ODie  other  errors  in  his  early  production*. 
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Take  bat  possession  of  her  witli  a  touch ;  — 
I  dare  tliee  but  to  breathe  upon  my  love. 

Thu  Sir  Valentine,  I  care  not  for  her,  1. 
1  bold  him  but  a  fool,  that  will  endanger 
Hif  body  for  a  girl  that  loves  him  not : 
1  claim  her  not,  and  tlierefore  she  is  thine. 

Duke*  The  more  degenerate  and  base  art  thou. 
To  make  such  means '  for  her  as  thou  hast  done. 
And  leave  her  on  such  shght  conditions.  — 
Now,  by  the  honour  of  my  ancestry, 
1  do  applaud  thy  spirit,  Valentine, 
And  think  thee  worthy  of  an  empress'  love. 
Know  then,  1  here  forget  all  former  griefs. 
Cancel  all  grudge,  repeal  '^  thee  home  again. 
Plead  a  new  state  in  thy  unrivaU'd  merit, 
To  which  I  thus  subscribe,  —  Sir  Valentine, 
Tbou  art  a  gentleman,  and  well  deriv'd : 
Take  thou  thy  Silvia,  for  thou  hast  deserv'd  her. 
VaL  I  thank  your  grace ;  the  gift  iiath  made  me 
happy. 
I  now  beseech  you,  for  your  daugiiter's  sake. 
To  grant  one  boon  that  I  shall  ask  of  you. 
Duke.  I  grant  it  for  thine  own,  whate'er  it  be. 
VaL  These  banish'd  men,  that  I  have  kept  withal," 
Are  men  endued  with  worthy  qualities : 
Forgive  them  what  they  have  committed  here. 
And  let  them  be  recall'd  from  their  exile : 
They  are  reformed,  civil,  full  of  good. 
And  fit  for  great  employment,  worthy  lord. 

Duke,  Thou  hast  prevail'd  ;   I  pardon  tlieui,  and 
thee: 
Dispose  of  tliem,  as  thou  know*st  their  deserts. 

*  **  To  make  such  means  for  her/'  lo  make  such  interest  tur,  lo 
lake  such  disingenuous  pains  about  her. 
^  That  is,  repeal  the  sentence  of  banishmeuL  h 

*^  That  ts,  thai  1  have  been  living  with.  ■ 


304 


TWO  OENTLESCEN   OF    VERON^ 


Come,  let  lis  gx>:  we  will  ioclude  "  all  jara 
With  triumphs,"  mirth,  and  rare  s^lpmiiity. 

Vol,  And,  03  we  walk  alung,  I  dare  be  b 
With  our  discourse  to  moke  your  grace  to  s 
What  think  you  of  tliis  page,  vny  lord  t 

Duke.  I  tliink  the  boy  hath  g.Bce  i 
blushes. 

VtiL  I  warrant  you,  my  Ir/c;  mure  grace  t 
boy. 

Duke.  What  mean  yuu  by  that  scyin^  1 

VaL  Please  you,  I'll  toll  you  as  we  paw  a 
Tlmt  you  will  wonder  what  hath  fortuned. - 
Come,  Proteus  ;  'tis  yuur  penance,  but  to  li 
The  story  of  yuur  luvett  discovered : 
That  done,  our  day  of  marriage  shall  be  yoi 
One  feast,  one  house,  one  mutual  happiness. 

[Gnraf, 

■•  Inclair  n  here  lUcJ  for  tmtludr-     This  ii  anoiher  of  Shsk" 


INTRODUCTION 


TO 


THE  MERRY  WIVES  OF  WINDSOR. 


Thx  Merrt  Wites  or  Wiitdsor,  as  wc  have  it,  was  first 
printed  in  the  folio  of  1623,  where  it  occupies  the  third  place  in 
the  list  of  Comedies.  An  imperfect  and  probably  fraudulent  e<ii- 
UoUf  however,  came  out  in  1602,  and  was  reprinted  in  161U.  In 
this  edition  the  play  is  but  about  half  as  long  as  in  the  authentic 
copy  of  1623 ;  the  scenes  following  each  other  in  the  same  order, 
except  in  one  instance ;  and  some  prose  parts  being  printed  in  the 
manner  of  verse.  Much  question  has  been  made,  whether  the 
impression  of  1602  were  from  a  correct  copy  of  an  unfinished 
frfay,  or  from  a  report  stolen  at  the  theatre  and  mangled  in  the 
stealing. 

Of  course  every  reader  of  Shakespeare  has  heard  the  tradition 
that  Queen  Elizabeth,  upon  witnessing  the  performance  of  Henry 
IV.,  was  so  taken  with  Falstafi*  that  she  forthwith  requested  the 
Poet  to  represent  him  in  the  quality  of  a  lover ;  in  compliance 
with  which  request  he  wrote  The  Merry  Wives  of  Windsor. 
Queen  Elizabeth  was  indeed  a  great  woman,  and  did  some  great 
things :  but  if  it  were  certain  that  she  was  thus  the  occasion  of  this 
play,  there  are  many  who  would  not  scruple  to  set  it  down  as  the 
l>e»t  thing  she  had  any  agency  in  bringing  to  pass ;  and  another 
many  who  might  regard  it  as  the  best  but  one.  If  this  be  wrong, 
tliere  is  no  help  for  it ;  for  such,  assuredly,  will  always  be  the  case 
so  long  as  men  can  **  laugh  and  grow  fat." 

But  there  is  much  diversity  of  judgment  touching  the  amount 
of  credit  due  to  this  tradition.  Mr.  Collier  says  :  **  When  traced 
to  its  source,  it  can  be  carried  back  no  further  than  1702 :  John 
Denn  s  in  that  year  printed  his  *  Comical  Gallant,'  founded  upon 
*  Tlie  Merry  Wives  of  Windsor,'  and  in  the  dedication  he  states 
that  <  the  comedy  was  written  at  the  command  of  Queen  Elizabeth, 
and  by  her  direction ;  and  she  was  so  eager  to  see  it  acted,  that 
she  commanded  it  to  be  finished  in  fourteen  days.'     Dennis  give« 


■o  ■pthoriry  lac  lajr  pan  at  Mt 

Dtyi^  vu  Kqiiuawd  (nik  DiTFuuit.  ii 
tku  tke  luier  maaiuicatcd  ii  lu  ikc  loniK 
place  li«l«  M-  in  idifvcc  a>  ike  •tiX}'.  «>■«•'■■ 
Olauiii  hwl  IS  Bake  au  ■  t«je  ia  ImKik  iI 
tbotriaf  ikal  Shakopon  bad  ronpoHd  ike  n 


We  owu  ibal  m 
illjr  ictDrkeiiag^  ikal 
•■■      •■      -.K„»,by 


All  iihitk  is  clenr  aod  fpiriiinl  eiiaugti,  bal  tirifcet  lu  a*  ■ 
nlher  ua  uiiiiBar;  diapotiag  oT  ihc  maiMr ;  Ihc  Ua'lilioii  Mi 
being  iocredibfe  in  iuelf,  nor  ibe  immediale  HHInei  of  il  unen- 
bilnl  u  tattSAeaet ;  far.  gruiiimg  ikai  "  I>cnnis  haJ  lu  make  oM 
a  cue  in  Ikvaai  of  hii  alienbaiB."  iraiild  he  Hrt  be  mure  likaly 
lu  avail  kbiudr  or  fanclkiiig  gcociall;  meivetl,  Ihsu  in  g«i  np 
to  •iBcslioaable  a  laluiralian  !  The  dale  of  bt>  •lalemcnl  was  bnl 
eigfcly-ilii  nan  alter  the  Puet'i  dealb  ;  —  a  line  when  morfa  Ira- 
■liiinnar]'  muier,  bandeil  ilowu  rroin  ihe  reigu  of  EliiabMk,  wai 
ilouliileu  IB  tircolalioD,  thai  had  ool  >'M  gni  into  print:  Diuaii 
moved  more  or  leu  in  Ibc  literary  circlie  or  whith  Urydeii  was  Ibe 

ceniro ;  ud  (bu  f  irfl«.  bowei-er  de^iienie.  ivu  Iho  linebl  >u«- 

ceuor  of  Ibe  glor'uisa  HHUteilatiOB  pilbeml  abiiDl  Shaknpeare. 
Il  ii  eamtiderable  that  Uenuii  fmvt  no  reaion  for  Ibe  aueen's 
alleged  reqiit<t  j  tt'liieh  rcajioB  Rowe  a  Tew  ycatf  laler  Flateil  lo 
be  Ihe  pleasure  ibe  had  from  FaliixO'  in  Heorv  IV. ;  —  s  differ. 
enceoruslenicnt  Ibal  rslhergoes  lo  nccrodit  Ibe  Hibiiucc  of  Ihe 


r,  perhaps,  i 


l«f  fror 


which  il 


uvcd  by  Pope,  Tbeobald.  and  olber  c 

t  eorrency  luileH  ibey  iboughi  Ibere  * 


s  lalicn 


gnxind  Tor  ii 

■■  An  wcellenl  and  pleaiant  concciled  romcdy  of  Sir  John  F»l- 
slolTaiidibe  Merry  WJva  of  Windtor"  waienleradiu  ibe  Refii- 
len  or  the  Slslionen'  Campany,  Jui.  18,  KXS.    The  lille-pBj;« 

phiaasul  aud  Dicellcal  euuceiliil  Fuine.lv  of  Sir  Juhu  FaltilalT  Bud 
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C^alnen,  that  **  she  was  then  in  no  mood  for  such  fooleries/' 
And  probabljr  one  reason  for  gettinfi^  up  the  piratical  edition  of 
lAfM  was,  thai  the  play  had  been  **  divers  t:>  es  acted,  both  before 
Her  Majesty  and  elsewhere/'     Now,  that  Qncen  Elizabeth  wrji 
capable  of  appreciating  the  genius  of  Falstaff,  will  hardly  l>e 
questiooed;  that  she  had  been  present  at  the  performajicc  of 
Heary  IV.,  is  qaite  probable,  considering  the  great  popularity  of 
that  play  as  evinced  in  that  five  editions  of  it  were  published  lie- 
tween  1598  and  1613 ;  that,  having  seen  the  irresistible  Knight  as 
there  presented,  she  should  desire  to  see  more  of  him,  was  cer- 
taialy  natural  enough  :  all  which  being  granted,  there   appears 
ootbing  to  hinder,  either  that  she  should  request  the  Poet  to  con- 
tinue the  character  through  another  play,  or  that  he  should  hnKiou 
lo  comply  with  the  request.     Moreover,  we  learu  from  the  <•  Ar- 
coouts  of  the  Revels  at  Court,"  that  The  Merry  WivcH  of  Wind- 
sor was  acted  before  King  James,  in  Nov.  KKH.     May  we  not 
justly  conclude,  then,  that  this  was  probably  one  of  the  pla^  s  re- 
^rred  to  by  Ben  Jonson  in  his  noble  poem,  **  To  the  Mcnior)  of 
vny  lieloved  Mr.  William  Shakespeare,  and  what  he  hath  left  us  7  " 

**  Sweet  Swan  of  Avon,  what  a  sight  it  were. 
To  see  thee  in  our  waters  yet  appear ; 
And  make  those  flights  upon  the  banks  of  Thames, 
That  so  did  take  Eliza  and  our  James !  " 

S$o  that,  upon  the  whole,  we  can  by  no  means  bring  ourselves  to 
r^ard  the  forecited  tradition  with  the  contempt  which  Mr.  Collier 
seems  to  think  it  deserves.  The  only  part  of  it  that  much  troubles 
us  to  digest,  is  that  concerning  the  time  wherein  it  makes  the  piny 
lo  have  lH:;eu  written :  this,  we  confess,  staggers  us  somewhat : 
yet,  supposing  it  to  be  false,  it  doex  not  greatly  invalidate  the 
mbstauce  of  the  tradition ;  and  we  arc  well  assured  that  the  play, 
«is  published  in  IG02,  might  well  enough  have  l>ccn  written  by 
SHakttptart  within  the  time  alleged.  The  question,  therefore, 
tarns  somewhat  upon  the  point,  whether  that  e<litiuu  was  from  a 
correct  copy  of  an  imperfect  and  unfinished  play,  a  sort  of  rough 
draught  hastily  gotten  up  for  the  occasion,  or  from  a  faUe  and 
nintilatcd  copy  stolen  from  the  actors'  lips  by  incompetent  reporters, 
to  gratify  the  cupidity  of  unscrupulous  publishers.  This  <|iiestiuu 
we  have  not  room  to  discuss ;  and,  if  we  had,  the  long  discussions, 
uidolged  in  by  former  critics  to  little  purpose,  shut  us  up  from  all 
liopc  of  being  able  ever  to  determine  it.  We  may  remark,  how- 
ever, there  can  be  little  doubt  that  the  edition  ol'  IGO^  uas  Iruudu- 
lenl  and  surreptitious  *,  though  this  need  not  inter  but  that  it  may 
have  l»c«*n  from  a  faithful  copy  fraudulently  obtained  for  the  press. 
Yet  there  are  some  things  in  it,  such  as  the  printing  of  prose  so  as 
to  look  like  v4*rse,  which  go  to  show  that  it  was  partly  taken  down 
as  spoken,  and   partly  made  up  from  memory  j  the  pirates  a*  ■ 
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Monj  WiVB  of  Wiudior  may  have  been  *t  thai  lime  verr  impor- 
fecl  wtd  inrerior  in  what  it  J>  now,  and  ycl  the  Gril  diiioD  a  ilolea 
and  mnoglert  eop/  of  the  play  ai  it  thsD  irai.     And,  whether  Iran 

sagw  or  vrhleh  no  trace*  aro  disroverahlt  in  the  flay  aa  il  ono 
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other  matter.  On  Ihe  olhor  band,  the 
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r  pal  tn  quite 


I  of  Jan 
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fhiefa  a  the  odd  reajKHi  Mra.  Pa^  givea  Mrs.  Ford  for  dee 
»hare  the  honour  of  Knighthood  with  Srr  John  ■  "  Theiie 
will  hack:  and  w  tbnu  ihouldii  not  alter  ihe  oniric  of  ihy  g 
which  ran  acarce  bear  any  other  teaie  than  a*  referrini 
prodigality  with  which  ihe  King  dixpenaed  lho«e  honour 
jirai  of  hia  reign  ;  Kni^ihood  being  thereby  in  a  way  to 
hacknryrd  thai  it  would  raiher  be  an  honour  net  la  ha 
dubbed.  And.  indeed,  porhapi  ii  may  a*  well  be  noted  t 
many  of  Shakespeare'a  plays  appiireiilly  uudorwcnt  * 


There  rmnaiui  a  ijiiesiion  of  anme  iuleresi  i-i  l»  ihe  time  when 
1'be  Merry  Wivoi  wits  linil  wriden  *,  whether  liefore  or  Bliei 
Henry  IV.;  ibi,  if  bslbre.  iliit  ai  oufc  up«u  that  pari  of  ihe 
-  idllinn  wirieh  auigiu  ihe  huge  delighi  ihe  (tucen  had  at  teeuifi 
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Pbtstaff  in  wit  and  war,  as  the  cause  of  her  requesting  to  see  him 
ia  love.  Knight  and  Halliwell,  taking  the  edition  of  1602  as  a 
fittlhlbly  tboQgb  perhaps  surreptitious,  copy  of  the  play  as  then 
writtoi,  date  «  the  original  sketch  "  as  far  back  as  1592  or  1593. 
1b  proof  of  this  they  nrge  what  passes  between  Sir  Hugh  Evans, 
**  miuo  Hot!  de  Jarterre,*'  and  Dr.  Caius  respecting  **  a  duke  de 
JaraMBy ; "  because  in  1592  a  German  duke  actually  did  travel 
n  England,  with  such  special  privileges  and  accommodations  as 
■re  indicated  in  the  play.  Mr.  Knight's  argument  runs  thus  : 
"  Now,  if  we  knew  that  a  real  German  duke  bad  visited  Windsor, 
(a  rare  ocenrrence  in  the  days  of  Elizabeth,)  we  should  have  the 
date  of  the  comedy  pretty  exactly  fixed.  The  circumstance 
woold  be  one  of  those  local  and  temporary  allusions  which  Shake- 
speare  seized  upon  to  arrest  the  attention  of  his  audience.  Wo 
have  before  us  a  narrative,  printed  in  the  old  German  language, 
of  the  journey  to  England  of  the  Duke  of  Wurtemburg  in  1592 ; 
which  narrative,  drawn  up  by  his  secretary,  contains  a  daily  jour- 
nal of  his  proceedings.  He  was  accompanied  by  a  considerable 
retinue,  and  travelled  under  the  name  of  **  The  Count  Morabe 
Hard." 

From  the  resemblance  of  this  name  to  Garmomble,  an  apparent 
anagram  of  Mumpelgart,  which  occurs  in  the  copy  of  1G02,  Mr. 
Knight  jnsUy  infers  the  identity  of  the  person.  Yet  the  force  of 
Ins  reasoning  is  not  altogether  apparent,  as  it  proceeds  by  a  very 
uncertain  measure  between  the  date  of  an  event  alluded  to  and 
the  date  of  the  allusion  itself.  Surely,  in  proportion  to  the  rare- 
ness of  an  occurrence  and  the  sensation  it  caused,  it  would  nat- 
orally  be  remembered  and  remarked  upon  aAcrwards  :  nor  is  it 
easy  to  see  bow  so  rare  and  remarkable  a  thing  as  Mr.  Halliwpjl 
represents  this  to  have  been,  was  "  a  matter  to  be  forgotten  in 
1601/'  Shakespeare's  "local  and  temporary  allusions,"  be  it 
observed,  were  not  merely  for  novelty  and  popularity,  or  ase<I  as 
ear-catchers  to  his  audience ;  but  for  whatsoever  matter  be  saw 
m  them  that  could  be  made  to  serve  the  general  purposes  of  art : 
and  that  the  thing  in  question  would  not  so  soon  be  spoilt  for  his 
osc,  appears  in  the  interest  it  has  for  us ;  and  would  have,  even 
if  we  had  never  heard  of  any  such  event  occurring  in  his  time. 

In  further  proof  of  his  point  Mr.  Knight  alleges  several  pas- 
sages from  the  finished  play,  which  are  not  found  in  the  "  original 
sketch,"  and  which  apparently  refer  to  things  occurring  after  the 
supposed  date  of  that  sketch.  But  all  such  arg^iments  are  at 
once  nonsuited  by  the  supposition,  which,  to  say  the  least,  is  a 
probable  one,  that  the  edition  of  IG02  was  not  from  a  faithful 
transcript,  however  obtained,  of  an  unfinished  play,  but  from  a 
copy  fraudulently  taken  down  and  made  up  by  unskilful  reporters. 

There  appears  no  good  reason,  therefore,  but  that  The  Merry 
Wives  of  Windsor  may  have  been  written  after  Henry  IV.,  the 
First  Part  of  which  was  first  .published   in    1598,  and  probably 
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tbr  opeuing  of  Itenij  V.,  wUrh 
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aipcrineni  of  bringiiig  Sir  John  anil  iwci  oi  ua  lollnncn  upon  Um 
■t^e  ifter  ihcit  deaih )  jiuLuibough  «Dc  coulil  aol  «rU«  Uw  laltar 
put  ol*  a  inaii'i  lire,  and  Idl  Uw  ■iiiry  nf  hit  Ixil  boun,  and  Itam 
go  hack  and  give  ihe  hiiUxy  of  kit  boybood  and  >vulb,  willnul 
hreBhiBg  Ike  tarred  peatc  o(  ihc  grave.  Thai  Ibc  eaplutU  ■( 
WiDdior  were  berote  ikote  at  Uadsbill,  Eailoheai).  aud  Skiews- 
biiry,  in  tko  nnlur  of  lime,  ii  ibowD  by  Mn.  Uuirkly't  pnigniu  ; 
wbn  in  tke  Herry  Wives  ia  a  maiden  Slid  Ihe  boiu^ocper  of  Dt. 
Caio'  i  bill  is  Ike  elber  playt  ake  kai  become  a  wife.  Ikough  iliU 
Qnirkly;  Iken  aba  dweUi  awhile  in  ?ridawhaid,  nnlil,  Ike  >meu 
He»  nf  her  lonnei  marriage  Uavlng  laughl  ber  bellor  Ihan  lo  live 
oui  uT  wedbx-k.  "  the  lakcdi  la  berwir  anoiber  mBla."  And  dw 
•anic  iliiiig  i>  (linker  shawii  in  Falttsff' >  rcBriig  leti  ihe  iiota*  ol 
Ilk  nhauin  ahould  coinc  lo  tke  cars  of  Ibe  Court )  wkirli  fcai  eoalil 
karUly  be,  bul  Uial  be  itill  hare  Hunolfaing  iherc  lo  law :  liii  ht 
isens  Hol  to  he  avare  how  completely  hii  geaiiu  in  other  eiinf 
eiea  will  triumph  over  bii  ftiiiurtu  in  love-making.  Nevenbckai, 
■I  null  be  owned  ibst  Ibe  Poet,  pmbalJy  berause  the  luljecl 
never  occurred  lo  him,  or  becnuBe  he  uiinoUmrs  l(ui  ike  hitloneal 
onler  of  ibiogs   in  au  overmajileriug  sense  of  ail,  did  net  in  all 

ligbied  U>  find  id  bin  (ilnyi.  Ferhapi  ii  nhuuld  lie  obsorvod  in  lhi« 
MuUBciuia,  thai  the  Iwa  parts  of  lioury  IV,  cover  apensdoftaa 
ouil  a  half  yoari,  freio  the  batile  of  lluinJdou,  SepL  1403,  to  ikt 
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Ford's  jealmisy  i>  made  lo  ■courge  tiim  wiib  Ibe  vary  whip  Lelm 
Iwiilitd  Ibr  lbs  ieauig'mg  of  >U  ulijori.  Thti9  nil  ibe  more  prom- 
iiwnl  Phanielen  bave  lo  chew  ihe  athSE  or  dlfsppoinUneul  in  iiuii, 
Ibdr  pJans  liclng  (bwaned,  siid  Ihemselvei  made  rUliciiloiu,JiM 
u  Ibe;  are  on  Ihe  point  of*  grasping  itacir  tereral  Iruilioiu.  tfti 
Fnlaiaff  ii  the  only  ono  of  ibem  that  riio  by  fallmg  and  ennen 
grace  oqi  of  lii»  very  ditgrncei,  For  in  him  the  groiesque  and 
ludirrouiii  evermore  laughing  end  chuelilingoveriuclf  *  he  make* 
eoioedte*  etlcmpate  oal  nl'  hit  own  shnmes  and  infirmitiot;  and 
■>  hiiDseir  the  mosl  riclighlcit  sperlnlnr  of  Ibo  Bida-ibaking  icem* 
whore  himfeir  fi^reii  as  chief  nclnr. 

Thli  obtcTvaiiou  aod  enjoj'ingDi  of  Ibe  cumical  oi  eihibited  iH 

himuiir,  which  fbmu  poihapi  iho  leading  chsraclcnglic  of  Sir 
John,  and  sipltlim  much  iu  him  that  were  else  inoxplicabJe,  ii  hare 
1«en,  however,  labouring  under  lomeihing  of  an  eclipM.  Tb« 
Iniih  i>,  FalitaO'  i>  plainly  out  of  fail  ipherc ;  and  ho  ihom  a  ind 
uuni  of  bi>  usual  lagncily  and  good  icnie  in  getting  into  ii, — in 
tuppoiiiig  for  a  momenl  ihal  be  emM  inipire  (urh  a  patsiob  \a 
■uch  a  place :  nor  does  it  teem  probabte  ihai  the  Poei  would  hav* 
eihihiled  bim  thus,  but  thai  he  «rcre  moved  Ihcrelo  by  oomowhM 
else  than  Ibe  nelive  promplings  of  bii  genial.  For  of  love  in 
any  right  or  respeclable  aerue  Sir  John  ia  essoulially  ineapablo) 
and  to  repreHut  faim  olberwiia,  had  been  lo  coniradiclf  noi  carry 
out,  his  charoeler.  ShaLespeare  doubtless  uuderdtood  thii;  and, 
being  thu  roducei)  to  Ihe  Hliernaitve  of  canimitliag  a  grou  l>resch 
of  dceoium  or  of  nailing  ihe  here  unincceisliil,  the  moral  aaaily 
of  bit  geniiti  Isll  him  no  choieo.  Aeoordlugly  Sir  Johti  ia  b«re 
cpiiipicuoiu  not  w  muth  Tor  whal  he  pnclitoB  ai  for  what  b 
prnciiied  upon  bim  ;  be  being,  in  fad,  ihe  dnpo  and  victim  ot  hit 
oHH  heroism,  anil  provoking  laughter  more  by  that  he  luBer*  ibM 
by  iliftl  he  does.  80  that  the  internal  evidoaco  of  the  play  nroogly 
)f  Ihc  ftueen'i  leque   "  ^  .  .   ~ 
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I'irir  iku  OBanBliI  hul  lumieir  run  b«  hii  F<>ii>]iicn>r."     l(  he  Im 
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Dpos  Ihe  whole,  bowevet,  Itut  liriagiug  fiirth  of  Sir  Joliii  moiv 
Bjtt  opMoie  iliaa  fur  eihibiiiou  it  not  oliagelher  gtsiolul  u  thnun 
ha*  »  nnen  couvuIkkI  inlo  Hcaliti :  iboagb  be  ilill  pvc> 
orne  ibakingi,  wa  ttol  thai  il  cchIi  him  loo  muth :  Ilie 
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■  iIm  givani  ihat,  being  Ui  tepiesenl  him  in  an  enlcrpriBO  wbete 

I*  ««nM  not  deterve  mrifed,  nor  eren  work  for  il  bui  by  kiiaveiy, 

a  iiiong  mocal  norculiy  «(  eomiag  him  uoi  only  lo 

ml  to  become  ihe  laughlng-iioek  of  iboio  wim  ifawon 
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the  launl  at  one  thai  mnko  Iriueo  el  Eugllih." 
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If  aacotoi 


leilhei  a 


■bief  emparlance  frot 


«.pi„. 


on  ihii  poini  Mr  Vcrplanrk  hiu  ipokeu 
I  nertjutliee  id  die  tubjoni  bidi  d*  quow  him:  "Out 
:  riie,  ilnpiie  nf  us,  againil  Clcn|>alrB  horielf,  sboulil 
la  make  a  dupe  and  lool  of  regal  old  Jack.  Ihe  nniurid 
rtcr  of  all  aboal  hiin  ;  and,  though  nol  lo  nirocinn^iy 
«  wiib  be  bd  tucceedeil  eriib  ibe  WiiidMir  gypiies, 
Vv«  pteail  (uilly  lo  Ibe  Buuer  lurpiluda  efij'uipBthy.wbou  he  tell* 
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h  br  jifmi^  i's>^  nod  eniliajii  Iwinkle  of 
m  ^Uri.Iku^  Toa  Ib>c  U'm  a  tp«fial  nimd  Lo  ilHka 

A  IbnWf  VYOdQ*  of  Ihii  bii*«  baigajiac  of  couiedici  misl  bf 
Afcml  lin  ve  •iirsntcr  kin  at  ihc  hdod  or  bii  glorj,  oieaKiig, 
4»atia(.  Iniij^.  irrnmm^.  mutiiic.  wtH  ibcrdanrug  nf  wine,  wit. 
(■loar,  ud  hooou.  vnk  Pnncc  llaJ  >i  hu  iid«  to  wrolla  to/It 
At  ftoA'fpo  iJ  tit  big  IHiniag  Uraia. 

Sit  JbIb'i  tiUixrcn  arc  usJcr  the  rknd  with  bim.  being  lillle 
•DM  Iban  Ike  ihsibva  of  «bal  thc^-  B{>peai  when  llieir  miuler  b 
bljrliiaHeir:  IW  ligtu  ofBudxIpb-i  uose  is  iwIwdU  kiniHedycl) 
Kidal,  aucicot  PiihJ'i  Uague  bu  mil  irei  Inniril  to  sinit  triife 
■Dcb  puleut  impoienre  as  ii  «bcwlwi*  tma  gnai  wiibal.  Quickly, 
bawever,  u  altogcilto  bcneir  s>  fu  u  ibe  gon,  and  the  leti  eB 
Mmc  bnlliauciB  ibai  ohiIiI  iuA  iWitrviit  ber  malDrily  in  Ibe  inaiv 
canEcaial  aloiuphere  o(  CaiKkeap;  ilnugh  of  coone  we  majf 
not  eipecl  tier  lo  be  Ifac  wonu  Bow  ihai  ibe  will  be  wheo  iba  hu 
knoivB  Sir  JobB  "ibcH;  IweiiEy^biDe  jort,  eomo  peascod  lioic*' 
Acliag  bofe  iq  ibe  ca]>aciijr  of  a  mairhiuBker  ajiil  ^-bclwMD, 
b«r  potfeii  inpanial'i)'  io*»fl«  aO  of  Aune  Psge'i  iDilori,  bolh 
ui  i1k  lerrire  tbe  readcti  and  ia  tj»  rvtum  she  acccpli,  finely  «■■ 
enplifiei  tbe  iuderaligable  bcoevoleare  of  ibai  clau  of  wortliiei 
towarda  Ibemsdvei,  aiiil  i>  »  Ime  lo  Iho  life  of  >  eonaia  pcipel- 
ul  ml  of  people,  ai  alinoit  lo  make  one  believe  in  tbe  Iranimi- 
(ntioa  of  (uaJg.  —  ■■  Muie  lloii  of  ibe  Ganer  "  i>  indeed  a  moM 
oT  a  hoai :  up  U>  any  Ibing,  and  lirimAil  of  loo.  lo  thai  il  nuu  onl 
al  Ibe  endi  of  hit  liugcn,  noibing  luiti  him  h>  well  ai  lo  luieorfc 
Um  wi|.|ialilen  of  bii  goe^u,  nnleai,  pendveuuire,  ii  ba  lo  uncoik 
bi)  wiDe-bolden  for  Ibmn.  Hit  ubilarilin^  coDceil  of  practical 
■hrewilseu, — "  Am  1  pohtjc  I  aoi  I  labile  t  an  I  aHaeUaveH" 
—  which  scrvei  u  wl  lo  make  the  wbeeli  of  hii  miBil  nui  tmoolh 
and  ^ib,  >■  richly  rharafierislic,  boifa  of  himself  indiviilually  aui 
at  the  clau  be  rcprc&enU.  — Sir  Hu^  Evaoi  is  an  odd  morria^ 
if  Ibe  liulicioui  and  the  nupcclable.  In  hit  oflicioiu  aimplieily 
M  moraliies  the  play  murli  better,  doabilcii,  ibaa  a  wiier  mou 
.ould  do  iu  The  icoiie  where,  in  eipeeialioa  of  the  Ggbl  wllk 
ha  French  doclor,  he  n  full  of  "  cholun,"  and  "  Lrompling  of 
niod,"  Hiid  ■■  melauehollea,"  and  ha*  "  a  great  dispoaiiiom  loery," 
■nil  alrikei  up  a  lullaby  to  the  palpilalions  of  bis  hearl  wiiboui 
tsoning  lo  know  it,  wbile  tboie  ptilpjlalioai  iu  torn  icalter  hi< 
■MWlury  Rnd  dincompoio  hl>  sin^ng.  i>  replule  witb  a  quiet  deli- 
cacy of  liumour,  liiirdly  lo  lie  iiurpaancd       '    '  '    " 


tligblly  I 
with  JutI  euo 


>ai<l.  liial 


e  dclin 


si  what   the  I'oei  bad  seen  and  eoDVetud 

uiag  n  puiiiaii-liks  reality  aud  eSeirl  about  thein, 
igh  iiiruiion  of  Ibe  ideal  to  lift  tliem  iiiio  ibe  rogniu 


Hailiti  boldly  proDosncet  Staaketpeare  '■  tlie  only  w 
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wan  u  prat  m  liearnKng  w<mkn«t  u  drenph."     Mewsver  llili 

■•f  W,w«xf«  jmny  tnre.  iIiBl  sfWt  KaltiulT  Ifaprc  if  iioi  a  gicatel 

|iw.  ni' •..ik   III  ihe  play  ihim  MaiWr  Abrnhnm  !4lonil«.  ruoiiii 

'"■■I'liio,  —  II  •laiuiy  >proui.  ur  lalhcr  Miiliiijt, 


-  I'lais  oiigiimli^,  tbi*  pilule 
^^     ..  '  iTMBiilahlfl  aB<t  itToitUWe ) - 
liT  -(icriii.c'ii  '.( iirmt  eff«tiie  itnbwilJly,  who** 
viw  ranit  nos^  be  all  rrimi  whblu,  beruuo  be  locki  font 


r  by  a 


Mr. 


^h  ihingi  m  uoI  niton  >l  IhaK,  Ihtiiki 
islira  on  the  brillluul  ynmli  of  Ibo 

r*prr<  and  iuni|<iks  loiiHi)  swkwaril  nii(  honlijrith  omnng  rivl 
pwlilt.  lull  u  taoine  in  ruite  ipoiu,  ind  ptciu<1  o(  ■iploiu  ni  wbirh 

Ilte  lun  wraitd  lan|>h.  y«l  perliajH  wilh  nuin  Cumg*  and  gowl- 
Minn  Uian  Ihe  laugbon." 
I  F«4**  Jeahnu]' I*  manigw!  wHb  gtrtl  ikill  no  u  la  batp  nn  ilie 
■B  BMI  wvDiirjp  Miiu-i  riam  Uie  niellnvr,  Juisy  nlil  tinnar  Dp<iii 
Moa  be  U  piaciiting.  Tbe  meuia  wbeiebjr  be  latwuri  lo  juilily 
fm  pBMiaa.  *prwulilig  imtpuiians  atid  ihen  cMiFciting  Hirpriaoi, 
mw  qoUc  lU  wickeU  u  any  Ibing  FalslalT  doM,  uii\  Iihv«,  beridu, 
kltelh  

tftlhui 


^_^  iwkerfncas  are  of  iht)  liinil  ihu  find)'  fail  lo  bo  Ihoif  own 

iMwIttwiiiil      Tlie  wnjr  in  viiueh  tai  panion  i*  nsda  lo  «iin^  anil 

Mtb  bin  Diia  teaioii,  anil  th«  crally  diatreiioo  of  hii  wife  in  gliii- 

il  thereby  making  an  opporlouily  to  ri»w  liim 


■rilb  wUeli  tba  Pmri  delighli  lo  0nilBr|>lii 


,  nf  Psge   and   bis  wife 


le  ■«  the  Hvral  pur|i«»of  Sir  John  ;  tho 
rv  reipecuibic  kind  ihui  to  upoM  ibcin 
•  willing  10  foFfot  iheir  oubandao 


■iiil  remain,  m 
.  I'»(5«  ii  but  D 
iflia«rii]',  yet  v 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


miry  Jusiice, 
II  to  Sballow. 

dwelli 

ne«wi,.d«*. 

,  s  Uoy,  Sm  lo  Mr, 
■s,  a  Welch  Punoa 

P-ge. 

PiiTOL,         i  Followeri  of  1 

ROBIH,  Pugc  lo  FaUlafT. 
SllCPLi;,  Sorvanl  lo  Slcndor. 
Rdqit,  Setvuii  to  Dr.  Caiiu 


Hki.'  Paoi." 

AirUK  PiOi,  lisr  Daughlef,  in  Invo  with  Fob 

Mri.  QlfltRLr,  Servaiil  lo  Dr.  Coiiii. 

Seiveinu  lo  Page,  Ford,  he. 

flCENE,  \Vlnd,or.  and  ibe  Parli  ad)i 


MERRY  WIVES  OF  WINDSOR. 


ACT  1. 

SCENE   L     Windsor.     Before  Page's  House. 

Enter  Justice  Shallow,  Slender,  and 
Sir  Hugh  Evans. 

&al  Sm  Hugh,'  persuade  me  not ;  1  will  moke 
t  Star-chamber  *  matter  of  it :  if  lie  were  twenty 
Sir  John  Falstafis,  he  shall  not  abuse  Robert  Shal- 
for.  Esquire.       ^    - 

8len,  In  the  county  of  Gloster,  justice  of  peace, 
and  coram* 
SkaL  Ay,  cousin  Slender,  and  cust-^Uorunu 

I  Sir  was  formarly  applied  to  the  inferior  clergy  as  well  an  to 
Imigfau.  Fuller  in  4iis  Church  History  says :  **  Such  priesu  as 
kave  Sir  before  their  Christian  name  wore  men  not  graduated  in 
llie  university ;  being  in  orders,  but  not  in  degrees  ;  while  others, 
entitled  '  masters/  bad  commenced  in  the  arts."  Besides  Sir 
Hugh,  8bakes|>eare  has  Sir  Oliver  Mar-text,  the  Vicar,  in  As 
Yoo  Like  It,  Sir  Topas  in  Twelfth  Night,  and  Sir  Nathaniel,  llie 
Curate,  in  Love's  Labour's  Lost.  H. 

*  The  old  court  of  Star-Chamber  had  cognizance  of  such  cases. 
Tinfl  in  Jonson's  Magnetic  Lady,  Act  iii.  sc.  3  :  "  There  is  a  court 
above,  of  the  Star-chaml>er,  to  punish  routs  and  riots."  H. 

'  Coram  is  a  corruption  of  quorum,  A  justice  of  quorum  was 
•o  called  from  the  words  in  the  commission,  Quorum  A.  unum 
tne  rolumuM ;  and  as  there  could  be  no  quorum,  that  is,  nothing 
could  be  done,  without  him,  of  course  he  had  greater  dignity  than 
tbo  others.  Cust-alorum,  in  the  next  line,  is  the  sapient  Shallow's 
abbreviation  of  cuttos  rotulorumy  keeper  of  the  rolls  or  records 
Blmder,*  not  understanding  this,  adds,  « and  ralolorum  too.' 
Shallow's  official  attestation  was.  Coram  me,  Roberto  Shnitow, 
mrmigero:  and  his  slender  nephew,  sf>eaking  by  the  book,  putt 
dM  ablative,  armigerOf  for  the  nominative,  armig-cr,  esquire,    m. 
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Slen.  Ay,  and  rntolorum  loo ;  end  a  genllcmu) 
born,  iimeter  parson;  wlio  writes  himself  arntigtro; 
in  nnj'  bill,  warrmil,  '|uttlance,  or  oblivion,  arm' 
gero. 

Shal.  Ay,  ihnl  I  do ;  mid  liavc  done  any  time 
these  three  hundred  years/ 

Slen.  All  his  successorB,  gone  before  him,  liatli 
done'l ;  and  nil  bis  oncestorR,  that  come  afler  him, 
may :  they  may  give  tlie  dozea  wlute  luces  in  their 

8/uiL  It  is  an  old  coat. 

Eea.  The  dozen  white  louses  do  become  an  old 
coat  well ;  it  agrees  well,  passant :  it  is  a  famiiinr 
beast  lo  man,  and  si^iifies  love. 

ShaL  Tlje  luce  is  the  fresh  fish ;  the  salt  fish  ii 

•  Shallow  here  iclfnllfiu  hiimelf  wilh  "  all  hi<  mpmuoo  pnio 
btfore  liim  ; ''  an  (risLoernlic  way  nf  speskin);  anre  connnon  in 
Ene1nnil.an<l  nm  wholly  lai<l  uide  yri.  Wuhington  Allalon  Wu 
uni^e  IliD  ^cil  or  sn  English  iioblciiian  who,  ihongh  Shallow  \a 
uulbiug  gIkc,  laid  he  eama  nvtr  wiih  WiJIlBin  (he  Coatpicror. 
Wo  are  iridebicd  to  Mr.  Verplourk  (ot  ihU  atiecilaie,  snil  aJi«  Tol 
Ihe  iiirormalinn  that  Shallow'i  mode  or  >paKh,  though  comniM, 

'  Tlii*  pHiUhiifo  ii  cxrectlingty  obirure.  and  perhapi  no  eipln- 
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SUn,  I  may  quarter,  coz  t 
8kaL  You  may,  by  marrying. 
EotL  It  ifl  marring  indeed,  if  he  quarter  it. 
8haL  Not  a  whit. 

Eva.  Yes,  py'r-lady ;  if  he  has  a  quarter  uf  your 
eoat,*  there  is  but  three  skirts  for  yourself,  in  my 
inple  conjectures :  but  that  is  aU  one.     If  Sir  John 
Faktaff  have  conunitted  disparagements  unto  you, 
I  am  of  the  church,  and  will  be  glad  to  do  my  be- 
ttefolence,  to  moke  atonements  and  compremises 
between  you. 
&iaL  The  Council  shall  hear  it :  it  is  a  not. 
Eoa,  It  is  not  meet  the  Council  hear  a  riot ;  there 
if  no  fear  of  Gut  in  a  riot :  the  Council,  look  you, 
iiiall  desire  to  hear  the  fear  of  Got,  and  not  to  hear 
a  hot :  take  your  vizaincnts  ^  in  that. 

8kaL  Ha !  o'  my  hfe,  if  I  were  young  again,  the 
sword  should  end  it. 

Ev€L  It  is  petter  that  friends  is  the  nword,  and 
end  it :  and  there  is  also  another  device  in  my  prnin, 
which,  peradventure,  prings  goot  discretions  with  it : 
There  is  Anne  Page,  which  is  daughter  to  master 
George  Page,  which  is  pretty  virginity. 

Sien.  Mistress  Amie  Page  ?  She  has  brown  hnir« 
and  speaks  small  like  a  womaii.^ 


pr«>ceeds  to  correct  him  by  saying,  **  The  luce  "  (that  'm,  Jie 
loose)  that  yoo  speak  of  '*  is  the  /resh  fish/'  and  so  docs  not 
"  become  an  old  coat  well/'  such  as  mine  is  :  for  "  the  salt  Cmh  is 
tD  old  coaL"  H. 

*  To  quarter  meant,  in  heraldic  language,  to  have  armorial 
bevings  as  an  appendage  to  hereditary  arms  *,  as  a  man,  l>y 
■Mirying,  may  add  his  wife's  titles,  ii*  she  have  any,  to  his  own. 
Sir  Hugh,  who  must  still  be  talking,  however  ignorant  he  may  be 
of  the  matter  in  question,  goes  on  from  blunder  to  blunder,  mis- 
taking coat-of-arms  for  coat,  and  the  quartering  of  heraldry  for 
the  cutting  of  a  thing  into  four  parts.  n. 

^  Advisement. 

*  To  s/k'ixJt  small  means  much  llie  same  as  what  old  Lear  «u 


Eea.  It  is  t)ml  fery  pemm  t'ur  nil  tL«  '< 
juat  as  jou  will  desire ;  and  seven  liuntlred 
of  monies,  and  {{iild,  and  silver.  Is  her  ^raiuJurO, 
upun  Ilia  deuth's  bed,  (Got  deliver  tn  a  joyful  resur- 
rectiuns !)  give,  when  she  is  nble  to  overtake  seven- 
teen years  old:  it  were  a  goot  ridUoii,  if  we  leave 
our  pribLlea  and  prabbles,  and  desire  a  marriage 
between  master  Abrobam  aud  mistress  Anne  Page. 

Sim'  Did  her  grandsire  leave  her  seveu  hundred 
pound  ] 

Eoa.  Ay,  aud  her  fallier  is  nuikc  her  a  jiettcr 
penny. 

Slen.  I  know  the  young  gentlewoman ;  she  liiu 
good  gifts. 

Eoa.  Seven  hundred  jiuiuidfi.  and  possibUitiea,  u 
goot  gifts. 

Slial.   Well,  let  us  see  honest  master  PegBCl 
Falsiaff  there  ! 

Eva.  Shall  1  tell  yiiu  n  lie  1  1  do  des[iiBe  ii 
as  1  do  dc«|use  one  that  is  false ;  or,  as  I  desfH: 
one  that  is  not  tnie.  The  knight.  Sir  John,  is  there  i 
und,  I  beseech  you,  be  ruled  by  your  Hell-willers. 
I  will  peat  the  door  [/fnncA'.i]  for  muster  Puge. 
What,  hoa  !  Got  pless  your  liuuse  here  ! 

lonrhingly  tayt  ovpr  hit  dying  Conlelii  -,  ••  Her  vniee  wm  oi-er 


Thnt  melhaughl  il  Uie  iwseieii  malady."  H. 

*  In  Ike  moilam  eililinna  [bis  and  ihe  Ibllovring  apceelim  of 
WsMUr  Kra  ilnui^ly  Inkeii  away  Trom  him  inil  glvan  In  Slisllaw. 
Tber*  bviug  no  sppaKui  Etuie  wby  llioy  iboald  uoi  lidouf;  lo  iIm 

Uwy  are  in  Ibe  original,  (i  teeiru  Id  lie  b  imrt  of  Sieuilcr'i  cliM- 
■Cler,  iliat  hia  TaDcy  bcfnu  lo  loliii  6n  as  iiwii  a>  be  Ifianw  llw 
{id  U  nob  », 


i 
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Enter  Page. 

Page.  Who's  there  ? 

EvcL  Here  is  Got's  plessing,  and  jour  friendt 
and  justice  Shallow :  and  here  joung  master  Slen- 
der; that,  preadventures,  shall  tell  you  another  tale, 
if  matters  grow  to  your  likings. 

Page,  I  am  glad  to  see  jour  worships  well :  I 
llnnk  jou  for  mj  venison,  master  Shallow. 

SkaL  Master  Page,  I  am  glad  to  see  jou  :  Much 
good  do  it  jour  good  heart!    I'wish'd  jour  venison 
better ;  it  was  ill  kill'd  :  —  How  doth  good  mistress 
Page?  —  and  I  thank  jou  alwajs  with  raj  heart, 
la;  with  mj  heart. 
Page*  Sir,  I  thank  jou. 
ShoL  Sir,  1  thank  jou ;  bj  jea  and  no,  I  do. 
Page*  I  am  glad  to  see  jou,  good  master  Slender. 
iSKsn.  How  does  jour  fallow  grejhound,  sir?    I 
heard  saj,  he  was  outrun  on  Cotsall.'^ 
Page.  It  could  not  be  judg'd,  sir. 
8kn.  You'U  not  confess,  jou'll  not  confess. 
8kaL  Tliat  he  will  not ;  —  'tis  jour  fault,  'tis  jour 
fiailt : "  —  Tis  a  good  dog. 
Page.  A  cur,  sir. 
8kaL  Sir,  he's  a  good  dog,  and  a  fair  dog ;  ctm 

**  The  Cotswold  hills  in  Gloacestershire  were  once  quite  fa^ 
moos  for  niral  sports.  Shallow  in  Henry  IV.  speaks  of  '<  Will 
Squde,  m  Cotswold  man  \ "  as  if  it  were  something  of  a  dlstii)c> 
Uon  to  be  bom  there.  Perhaps  it  was  the  Cotswold  games  that  edu- 
cated Will  up  into  that  remarkable  company  of  which  the  Justice 
sajTi,  «  You  had  not  four  such  swinge-bucklers  in  all  the  inns  of 
emut  again."  We  leam  from  Warton  that  the5:e  games  con- 
toMied  tDl  « the  grand  Rebellion  broke  up  every  liberal  establish 

wAJ*  u. 

^'  FauU  was  anciently  much  used  for  misfortune.  Shallow 
yrery  politely  tries  to  arrest  the  unpleasant  course  of  sjteech 
Slender  persists  in  taking.  b- 


3^  HEKHT    WIVES  ACT  I. 

tlicre  be  more  said  T    he  is  good,  and  fiiir.  —  Is  Sir 
John  Falstaft'  licre  1 

Page.  Sir,  lie  is  within  ;  and  I  would  I  could  do 
a  good  office  between  jou. 

Eeo,  It  is  spoke  aa  a  Christians  ought  to  speak. 

ShaL  He  liath  wrong'd  me,  master  Page. 

Page.  Sir,  he  doth  in  some  sort  confes^a  it. 

S/tal.  If  it  be  confessed,  it  is  not  redressed :  is  not 
that  so,  master  Page  1  Ue  hntb  wrong'd  mc;  indeed 
he  bath;  —  at  a  word,  he  bath; — believe  Tat 
Robert  Shallow,  Eaijuirc,  sailli  be  is  wrunged. 

Pciffv.  Here  comes  Sir  Jolin. 


Enter  Sir  John  FALSTArr,  Bardolpu,  Nym,  i 
Pistol. 

PaL  Now,  master  Shallow ;  you'll  com)>liua  j 
me  to  the  king  1 

Slial.  Iviiight,  yoa  have  beaten  my  ir 
my  deer,  and  broke  open  my  lodge. 

FaL  Hut  not  kiss'd  your  keeper's  daughter  1™B 

8^.  Tut,  a  pin  !  this  shall  be  answer' ' 

Pal.  I  will  answer  it  straight ;  —  I  have  doM 
this:  — That  is  now  anawer'H. 

Shal.   The  Council   shall  know  this. 

FaL  'Twere  better  for  you,  if  it  were  know 
counsel:  you'll  be  laugh'd  at. 

Eva.  Pauca  verba.  Sir  John ;  goot  worts. 

PaL  Good  worts  1 "  good  cabbage  !  —  Slender,  I 
broke  your  liead :  What  matter  have  you  against  me  I 

"  ScolL  in  Kenilwonh  juggfttU  ihot  lUi  win  pari  of  Ihe  cfaarga 
oiule  (gsinal  the  Pool  hy  Sir  Thomas  Lucy.  C/mnril  and  »im- 
(•f.Jusl  bdow,  ate  pioltBljIy  a  quibble,  ihe  ouc  moaninf  ibtTSlsi- 

I'hniriBi  icemi  lo  have  gained  oDlhing  by  hit  procecdiugt  eeaiost 
■he  Poel  bul  the  bonoiu  of  beiag  "  laughed  aU"  B. 
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film.  Bfairj,  nr,  I  hare  matter  in  in]>  hr-ad  a^itiM 
Tou  ;  and  a^nst  jour  conej-catching  '*  rascals, 
Bardolf^,  Njm,  and  Pietol.  They  carried  me  to 
the  tavera,  and  made  me  drunk,  aiid  afterwards 
fNck'd  mj  pockeL 

Bar.  You  Banbury  cheese  !  " 

Stem.  Aj,  it  is  no  matter. 

J'itL  How  now,  MephostophiluB  T  '* 

Stat.  Ay,  it  is  no  matter. 

Njfm,  Slice,  I  say!  pauea,  pauea  ;  "  slice  1  that's 
mj  humour. 

Slat.  Where's  Simple,  my  man  1  —  can  you  tell, 

Ebo.  Peace !  I  pray  you.  Now  let  us  under- 
stand: There  is  three  umpires  in  tliis  matter,  as  1 
understand;  that  b  —  master  Page, _^rfc/iVc(,  master 
Pa^;  and  there  is  myeelf,  ^delicet,  myself;  and 
tlie  three  party  ia,  lastly  and  limiUy,  mine  Host  of 
the  Garter. 

Page.  We  tliree,  to  hear  it,  and  end  it  between 
thero. 

Eo<t.  Feiy  ^ot :  I  will  make  a  prief  of  it  in  m; 
note-book ;  and  we  will  afterwards  'ork  upon  the 
cause  witli  as  great  discreetly  as  we  can. 

Fal  Pistol,— 

Pist.  He  hears  with  ears. 

Ebo.  The  tevil  and  his  tam  !  what  phrase  is  this, 
"  He  hears  with  ear  1 "     Why,  it  is  affectations. 

**  A  cocimoD  aama  for  cheaU  and  iharpen  in  Ihe  time  of  Eliia- 
b«b. 

»  Said  In  alliuipn  to  tbe  Ibin  careasi  of  Slender.  Bo.  in  Jsrk 
Dnun'i  EiUrtatnmenl,  IGOl ;"  Put  off  yoat  claiha,  and  you  ue 
like  »  Baniary  Chtrtt,  naihing-  but  paiiug." 

■•  The  name  of  ■  ipirit,  or  familiar,  in  iho  olii  story  boolc  of 
Fiuiiu;  lo  whom  (here  ii  aaoihcr  ailmion  Act  ii.  <c.  S.  Il  wan 
■  earn  ftnat,  probkblj  for  u  Uffiy  fellaw. 


FaL  Pistol,  did  you  pick  master  Slender's 

Sien.  Aj,  by  these  iclnves,  did  he,  (oi 
might  never  come  in  uiiiie  own  great  chamber  again 
eke,)  of  Eeven  groats  in  mill-aixpeaces,  and  twu 
Cdward  sliovel-bnards,"  that  cost  me  two  Bbilling 
and  two  pence  a-piece  of  Yed  Miller,  by  tliese  glovet. 

Fal  Is  this  true,  Pisto!  7 

Eoa.  No  ;  it  is  false,  if  it  is  a  pick-purse. 

Piit.  Ha,  ihou  mountain-foreigner!  —  SirJj 
and  master  mine, 
I  combat  challenge  of  tliis  Inttin  bilbo :  " 
Word  of  deninj  in  iliy  lubrim  here  ;  " 
Word  of  denifd :  froth  and  scum,  thou  Uest. 

Slen.  By  tliese  gloves,  then  'twas  he. 

Aym.  Be  uvis'd,  sir,  aiid  pass  good  humours  :  I 
will  say,  "marry  trap,"  witli  you,  if  you  run  the 
nuthouk's "  iiumour  on  me ;  tliot  is  the  very  not* 
of  it. 

Sk».  By  tliis  bat,  tlien  he  in  the  red  fucc  had  it : 
for  though  I  cannot  remember  what  I  did  when  you 
made  me  drunk,  yet  1  am  not  nltogilher  an  ass. 

Fal.  What  say  you,  Scarlet  and  .luhnT 

Btird.  Why,  sir,  for  my  part,  I  say  the  gentle< 
man  hod  drunk  himself  out  of  his  live  seuteucco. 

Eva.  It  is  liis  five  senses:  lie,  what  the  igoo* 
rauce  is! 


Bbiiling     I 
glo»^| 

I 
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Bard,  And  being  fap*"  sir,  was,  as  they  say, 
etduerM;  and  so  conclusions  passed  the  carieres." 

£Kb&  Ajy  you  spake  in  Latin  then  too  ;  but  'tis 
DO  matter.  I'll  ne'er  be  drunk  whilst  I  live  again, 
but  in  honest,  civil,  godly,  company,  for  this  trick  : 
If  I  be  drunk,  I'll  be  drunk  witli  those  that  have 
the  fear  of  God,  and  not  with  drunken  knaves. 

Eva,  So  Got  'udge  me,  that  is  a  virtuous  mind. 

FaL  You  hear  all  these  matters  denied,  gentlo* 
bwd;  70U  hear  it. 

Enter  Anse  Page,  with  wine ;  Mrs,  Ford  and  Mrs 

Page  following. 

Page,  Nay,  daughter,  carry  the  wine  in ;  we'U 
<lrink  within.  [Ent  Anne  Page 

Skn,  O  heaven  !  this  is  mistress  Anne  Page. 
Page.  How  now,  mistress  Ford  1 
PaL  Mistress  Ford,  by  ray  troth,  you  are  verjr 
^1  met :  by  your  leave,  good  mistress. 

[Kissing  her. 

Page,    Wife,  bid  these  gentlemen  welcome  :  — 

^We,  we   have   a   hot   venison   pasty  to   dinner; 

come,  gentlemen,  I  hope  we  shall  drink  down  all 

Bnkindness. 

[Exeunt  aU  but  Shal.,  Slen.,  and  Evans. 
Slen,    I  had  rather  than  forty  shillings  I  had  my 
book  of  Songs  and  Sonnets  **  here :  — 

"  Fap  was  a  cant  word  of  the  time,  medoiiug  ftuldied.       n. 

**  CarUrtf  according  to  Baret,  was  "  the  short  turning  of  a 
nimble  horse,  now  this  way,  now  that  way."  The  application  here 
is  probably  too  deep  for  any  body  but  Uardolph  -,  unless  it  refer 
to  the  reel'mg  of  a  dranken  man,  now  this  way,  now  that.  Slcn* 
der  mistook  Pistol's  lattin  for  Lcttin ;  and  he  now  thinks  that  Bar- 
4olpb  fpeaks  the  same  language.  h. 

*^  SleDder  means   a  popular  book    of  Shakespeare's    time : 


Hdflf  now,  Simple !  where  Imre  jou  been  1    I  B 
vait  on  myself,  must  1 1     You  linve  not  tlie  Bunk 
of  Riddles  about  you,  liavti  you  1 

Sim.  BiHik  of  Riddles  !  why,  did  you  not  lend  il 
to  Alice  Shortcake  upon  Althallownias  losi,  a  fori- 
oight  nfure  Miclmelniaa  ?  " 

ShaL  Come,  coz  ;  come,  coz ;  we  stay  for  you. 
A  wnrd  witli  you,  coz  ;  marry,  this,  coz :  Tliere  ia, 
as  'twere,  a  lender,  a  kind  of  tender,  made  afiir  off 
by  Sir  Hugh  here :  —  Do  you  understand  me  ! 

Slca.  Av,  sir,  you  shall  find  nie  reusonnhle  :  if  it 
be  BO,  I  eh'all  do  that  that  \a  reason. 

ShaL  Nay,  but  understand  me. 

Slat.  So  i  do,  Mr. 

Evtu  Gire  eur  to  his  inotiona,  master  Slender  :  I 
will  description  the  matter  to  you,  if  you  be  cajmciiv 
of  it. 

Ska.  Nay,  I  will  do  m  my  cousin  Shallow  saya  i 
I  pray  you,  purdon  me  ;  he's  a  justice  of  peace  in 
his  country,  »mple  though  I  stiiml  here. 

Eeiu  But  this  is  not  the  ((uestion  :  the  question 
IB  coneeming  your  marriage. 

Shal.  Ay,  there's  the  point,  sir. 

Eea.  Marry,  is  it ;  the  very  point  of  it ;  to  mis- 
trees  Anne  Page. 

Slat'  Why,  if  it  be  so,  1  will  marry  her  upon  any 
reasonable  demands. 

Eva.  But  can  yon  atFection  the  'oman  ?  Let  us 
(wmmand  to  know  tliat  of  your  mouth,  or  of  jour 

"  Bmg<i  and  Banarlia.  wriiieii  hy   lift  Eiirle  of  Sntriijr  and 
otben." 

••  Tbii  il  un  iiileiKlecl  liliui<icr.  Theobald  would  in  tobw  wd 
nou  bave  raireciod  ii  to  Mtrtltinai. 
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lips;  for  diyers  philosophers  hold  tliat  the  lips  is 
parcel  ••  of  the  inoath :  —  Therefore,  precisely,  can 
yon  cany  jour  good  will  to  the  maid  ? 

8kaL  Cousin  Abraham  Slender,  can  70U  love  her  ? 
Sim.  I  hope,  sir,  —  I  will  do  as  it  shall  become 
one  that  would  do  reason. 

Eva.  Naj,  Got's  lords  and  his  ladies !  you  must 
speak  possitable,  if  you  can  carry  her  your  desires 
toward  her. 

8kaL  That  you  must :  Will  you,  upon  good 
dowry,  marry  her! 

Slau  I  will  do  a  greater  thing  than  tlint,  upon 
your  request,  cousin,  in  any  reason. 

8kdL  Nay,  conceive  me,  conceive  me,  sweet  cox ; 
what  I  do  is  to  pleasure  you,  coz :  Can  you  love 
the  maid  ? 

Sleiu  I  will  marry  her,  sir,  at  your  request ;  but 
rf there  be  no  great  love  in  the  beginning,  yet  heaven 
0^7  decrease  it  upon  better  acquaintance,  when  we 
^  married,  and  have  more  occasion  to  know  one 
■wither:  I  hope  upon  familiarity  will  grow  more 
<^ntent : "  but  if  you  say,  "marry  her,"  I  will  marry 
W;  that  I  am  freely  dissolved,  and  dissolutely. 

EiHU    It  is  a  fery  discretion  answer;   save  the 
^aui*  is  in  the  'ort  dissolutely  :  the  *ort  is,  accord- 
ing to  our  meaning,  resolutely :  —  His  meaning  is 
good. 
l^aL  Ay,  I  think  my  cousin  meant  well. 
Skn.  Ay,  or  else  I  would  I  might  be  liaiigM,  la. 

"  That  is,  ptirt ;  a  law  tenn,  oflcn  used  iii  conjuuction  with  its 
•/Bon^nne* 

*^  Content  in  the  original,  but  generally  altered  10  contempt  in 
KDodern  editions.  But  the  change  is  needless,  as  Slender  prob* 
abljr  mistakes  the  word,  and  thence  falls  uito  a  misapplication  •( 
the  provarb.  b 


Re-entrr  AxNe  Page. 

Shai.  Here  comes  fiur  mistress  Aaue :  - 
I  were  jouag  for  vour  soke,  nuslrea  Anne  ! 

Aniu:.   The  dinner  is  on  the  table  ; 
KTes  your  worships'  compauy. 

S/taL  I  will  wait  on  bita,  fair  mistress  Ajine. 

Eva,  Od's  plesscd  will !  I  will  not  be  absence  at 
Uie  grace.  [Eifunt  Shu.,  and  Evans. 

Annr.  Wilj't  please  your  worship  to  come  in,  eir  t 

Slen,  No,  I  lliiuik  you,  forsuulli,  heartily ;  I  am 
»ery  well. 

Amu.  The  diiiuer  ntteiids  you,  sir. 

Slat.  I  am  not  o-liungry,  1  Uuiiik  you,  forsooth  i 
Go,  sirrah,  for  all  yuu  iire  my  uian,  go,  wait  upon 
my  cousin  Sliiillow."  [Erit  Simple.]  A  justice  of 
peace  someiime  may  lie  lieholdeu  to  liis  friend  for  a 
man.  —  I  keep  but  three  men  und  a  buy  yet,  till  my 
mother  be  ilctul :  But  wliut  though  T  yut  I  live  like 
a  poor  gentleman  boni. 

Anne.  I  may  iicit  go  in  williuut  your  wor^iup: 
they  will  not  sit  till  you  come. 

Sien.    rfaith,  I'll  eat  nothing;  I  thaok  yoi 
muuh  as  though  I  did. 

Anar.  I  pray  you,  sir,  walk  it 

Slrn.    I  hail  rather  walk  here,  I  thank  < 
bruis'd  my  shin  the  other  day  with  playing  at  r 
and  dagger  with  a  master  of  fence,  three  veneys  *" 
for.'a  dish  of  stew'd  prunes;  and,  by  my  troth,  I 
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eaiiDot  abifie  the  smell  of  hot  meat  since.  Why  do 
jour  dogs  hark  so  ?  be  there  bears  i'  the  town  7 

Anne.  I  think  there  are,  sir;  I  heard  them 
talked  o£ 

8leiL  I  love  the  sport  well ;  ■  but  I  shall  as  soon 
<|oanrel  at  it  as  any  man  in  England :  —  You  are 
•fraid,  if  you  see  the  bear  loose,  are  you  not  1 

Amu.  Ay,  indeed,  sir. 

Skn.  That's  meat  and  drink  to  me  now :  I  have 
wen  Sackerson^  loose  twenty  times;  and  have 
t&ken  him  by  the  chain :  but,  I  warrant  you,  the 
women  have  so  cried  and  shriekM  at  it,  that  it 
pMs'd :  ^*  —  But  women,  indeed,  camiot  abide  'em ; 
tbcj  are  very  ill-favour'd  rough  things. 

Re-enter  Page. 

Page.  Come,  gentle  master  Slender,  come ;  we 
*aj  for  you. 

Skiu  I'll  eat  nothing ;  I  thank  you,  sir. 

Page*  By  cock  and  pye,'*  you  shall  not  choose, 
or:  come,  come. 

Sletu  Nay,  pray  you,  lead  the  way. 

Page*  Come  on,  sir. 

^  Hie  name  of  a  bear  exhibited  at  Paris  Garden,  in  Southwark 

'*  That  is,  passed  all  expression. 

**  This  phrase  occurs  in  several  old  plays,  and  once  again  in 
Shakespeare,  2  Henry  IV.,  Act  v.  sc.  1 ;  but  its  origin  and  import 
kare  not  been  satisfactorily  explained.  The  most  likely  account 
seems  to  be,  that  it  was  a  humorous  oath,  the  Cock  and  Afajr^ 
pie  being  an  ancient  and  favourite  alehouse  sign.  Some  think, 
bovreverp  that  cock  was  a  corruption  of  the  sacred  Name,  and  that 
pyr  referred  to  a  table  in  the  old  Roman  Offices,  showing  the 
service  for  the  day.  That  the  phrase  was  not  so  understood,  may 
be  galliered  from  "  A  Catechisme  containing  the  Summc  of  Keli- 
gioo,"  by  George  Giffard,  1583 :  "  Men  suppose  that  they  do  not 
offeod  when  they  do  not  swear  faUely ;  and  because  they  will  not 
take  the  name  of  God  to  abuse  it,  they  swear  by  small  thiiigs 
•»  by  cock  and  jnft,  by  the  moasefoot,  and  many  such  like      P 
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Sim.  Mistress  Annp,  yoiireelf  sliali  go  first. 

Anne.   Nut  I,  HJr  ;   pray  yim,  keep  on. 

Slrn.  Truly,  I  will  not  go  first :  truly,  to,  I  wiQ 
nul  du  yoii  tliat  wrong. 

Amu.  I  pray  you,  sir, 

Skn.  I'll  rather  be  unmannerly  than  troublesnine: 
You  do  yourself  wrong,  indeed,  la.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE    IL     Tlie  same. 
Enter  Sir  HcGR  EvANS  and  Simple. 

Eea.  Go  your  ways,  and  ask  of  Doctor  Cai 
liousc,  which  is   llie  way:'  and  there   dwells  < 
iniHtrcBS  Quickly,  which   is  in  the  maimer  (i ' 
nurse,  or  his  dry  nurse,  or  liis  cook,  or  his  lauudi 
his  washer,  and  his  wringer. 

Simp.  Well,  sir. 

Eva.  Nay,  it  is  petter  yet :  —  Give  her  this  U 
ler;  for  it  is  a  'oman  that  altogetlier's  acquainta 
with  mistress  Anne  Page :  and  the  letter  is,  to  del 
and  require  her  to  solicit  your  master's  dcsirea  i 
mistress  Anne  Page:  1  pray  you,  be  gone, 
mitke  an  end  of  my  dinner:  there's  pippint 
cheese  to  come.  [Err\ 

SCENE    in.     A  Room  in  the  Garter  Inn. 

EtittT  Fai,staff,  Ifost,  Bardolph,  Nrw,  Pistol*'^ 
anil  HoBls. 
Enl.  Mine  Host  of  the  Gorier! 
Hosl.  What  says  my  hully'rook  1  '    Speak  sch(d'U 
arly,  and  wisely. 
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FlaL  Truly,  mine  Host,  I  most  turn  away  some 
of  my  followers. 

Host.  Discard,  bully  Hercules ;  cashier :  let  them 
wag ;  trot,  trot. 

f<aL  I  sit  at  ten  pounds  a  week. 
ihU,   Tbou'rt  an  emperor,  Ccssar,  Keisar,  and 
l^heezar.'  1  will  entertain  Bardolph ;  he  sliall  draw, 
he  shall  tap :  said  I  well,  bully  Hector  ? 
^  Do  so,  good  mine  Host. 
^ost,  1  have  spoke ;  let  him  follow.     Let  me  see 
thee  froth,  and  Ume  : '  I  am  at  a  word  ;  follow. 

[Exit  Host. 

fal  Bardolph,  follow  him  :    A  tapster  is  a  good 

trade:  an  old  cloak  makes  a  new  jerkin ;  a  withered 

wrvingman,  a  fresh  tapster  :  Go ;  adieu. 

Bard,  It  is  a  life  that  I  have  desir'd :  I  will  thrive. 

[Exit  Bard. 
PisL  O  base  Hungarian  wight !  *  wilt  thou  the 
"Pigot  wield  ? 

NytiL  He  was  gotten  in  drink :  Is  not  the  humour 
conceited  ?  His  mind  is  not  heroic,  and  there's  the 
'uunour  of  it. 

'  Keisar  is  an  old  form  of  Caesar,  the  general  word  for  an 
emperor;  Kings  and  Keisars  being  a  common  phrase.  The 
■easing  of  Fheezar.w  uncertain.  Malone  derives  it  from  pheeze, 
to  whipf  or  to  beai,  and  so  ased  in  the  Induction  to  The  Tammg 
of  The  Shrew.  H. 

'  To  froth  beer  and  to  lime  sack  were  tapsters'  tricks.  Mr. 
Steevens  says  the  first  was  done  by  putting  soap  in  the  bottom  of 
the  tankard ;  the  other  by  mijung  lime  with  the  wine  to  make  i'. 
sparkle  in  the  glass. 

*  So  in  the  folio  of  1623.  The  common  reading  is  Gongarian, 
taken  from  the  quarto  of  160S.  Hungarian  means  p  gipsy,  and 
is  equivalent  to  the  Bohemian  of  Quentin  Durward.  Bishop  Hall 
in  his  Satires  has  the  pun,  — 

**  So  sharp  and  meagre  that  who  should  them  see, 
Would  swear  they  lately  came  from  Hungary  ; "  - 

which  infers  that  Hungariam  was  used  for  a  himgry,  starved  (K 
Sow.  -.t. 
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fhl  I  wn  gfmd  I  am  M  acquit  of  llua  tinderlmz. 
hii  ibefb  were  too  open ;  his  filching  tnu  like  an 
uiukilfiil  snger,  be  kept  not  time. 

Xfm.  The  good  humour  is,  to  «ieal  at  a  miniia'a 
rert, 

Pift.  Comer,  the  wise  it  call :  Steal !  fuh  ;  a 
tirj>  *  tur  the  phrase  ! 

Fal.  Well,  nra,  I  am  almost  out  at  heels. 

Pi't.   Why  then  let  kibea  ensue. 

PnL  Tlwre  is  no  remedy ;  1  roust  coney-catch ; 
I  iniift  sliill. 

Pist.  Young  ravens  must  have  food. 

FaL  Which  of  jou  know  Ford  of  this  town  1 

Pist,  I  keu  the  wight:  he  is  of  substance  good. 

Pal.  My  honest  lads,  I  will  telt  you  what  1  nm 

Pist,  Two  yards,  and  more. 

foL  No  quipa  now.  Pistol :  indeed  I  am  ia  tlie 
wiiii-t  two  yards  about ;  but  I  am  now  about  no 
woHie ;  I  am  about  thrift.  Briefly.  I  do  meoii  to 
make  love  to  Ford's  wile :  1  spy  entertaiiunent  in 
her  ;  site  discourses,  she  curves,'  she  gives  tlie  leer 
of  invitation  :  1  can  construe  the  action  of  her  fomil- 
iar  style,  and  tlie  hardest  voice  of  her  behaviour,  to 
be  Bnglish'd  rightly,  is,  "I  am  Sir  Jolm  Falstaff'a." 

Pisl.  He  huth  studied  her  well,  and  translated 
her  will  out  of  honesty  into  English. 

!Vym,  The  anchor  is  deep :  will  that  humour  pass  I 

Pal  Now,  the  report  goes,  she  has  all  the  rule  of 
He.  husband's  purse;  be  hntli  legions  of  angels.' 

>  fuM  ia  a  PiBiolism  foijg.  u. 

In  a  genllemui.     So,  In  VillanB  Coroinbona :  >'  Your  fanibaiid  n 
KonrtrouB  iliteoDtenied.      Vit.  I  did  noibing  lo  diipleur  tan;  I 
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PisL  Aa  manj  devils  entertain ;  and,  •*  To  her* 
bay,**  saj  L 

NyBL  The  humour  rises;  it  is  good:  huniour 
me  the  angels. 

FaL  I  have  writ  me  here  a  letter  to  her ;  aiid  here 

another  to  Page's  wife,  who  even  now  gave  me  good 

eyes  too,  examin'd  my  parts  with  most  judicious 

eyliadi:'  sometimes  the  beam  of  her  view  gilded 

my  foot,  sometimes  my  portly  belly. 

Pist,  Then  did  the  sun  on  dunghill  shine. 

Npu  I  thank  thee  for  that  humour. 

FaL  O !  she  did  so  course  o*er  my  exteriors  with 

nicli  a  greedy  intention,*  that  the  appetite  of  her 

eje  did  seem  to  scorch  me  up  like  a  burning  glass. 

Here's  another  letter  to  her:  she  bears  the  purse 

t(io;  she  is  a  region  in  Guiana,  all  gold  and  bounty. 

1  viU  be  cheater  *^  to  them  both,  and  they  shall  be 

exchequers  to  me :  they  shall  be  my  East  ond  West 

Indies,  and  I  will  trade  to  them  both.     Go,  l.eur 

thou  this  letter  to  mistress  Page ;  and  thou  this  to 

suitress  Ford :  we  will  thrive,  lads,  we  will  thrive. 

PisL  Shall  I  Sir  Pandarus  of  Troy  become, 
And  by  my  side  wear  steel?  then,  Lucifer  take  nil  ! 
Ajfm.  I  will  run  no  base  humour :  here,  take  the 
humour-letter :  I  will  keep  the  liaviour  of  repiitu- 
tioo. 
FaL  [To  Rob.]  Hold,  sirrah;  bear  you  the^e  let- 
ters tightly : 
Sail  like  my  pinnace,"  to  these  golden  shores.  — 

'  EyHadM  are  soft  g^laoces,  or  wanton  looks.     Cotgrave  trans- 
(ates  \i,  **  to  cast  a  sbeop'f  eyo.*'  h. 

*  That  ia,  inleutuess. 

***  The  enheatora  were  officers  of  the  exchequeVf  and  pupularl^ 
called  eheaUrs,  h. 

'*  A  pinnace  was  a  light  vessel  built  for  speed,  and  was  also 
called  a  brigarUine.     Hence  llie  word  is  used  for  a  gu-between 
Id  Ben  Jouson's  Bartholomew  Fair,  Justice  Overdo  says  of  the 
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Ro^es,  lience  1  avounc!  vanial)  like  hoilslunes,  go ; 
Trudge,  plod  u\ray  o'  tfie  liucif;   seek  slieltcr,  pack ! 
FnlBtutf  will  learn  tlte  humour  i>t'  tliis  a^e, 
Prcncli  tlirin,  you  rogues:  niyself,  aiid  skirled  pn^ 
[dfHRt  Fal-staff  and  Rouin. 

Pist.  Let  vultures  gri|H:  tliy  guu ! "  for  gourd  aiid 
fullam  "  holds. 
And  hifih  and  low  bcg^uile  llie  rich  and  poor : 
Tester  "  I'll  Imve  in  pouch,  when  tliou  slialt  lack. 
Base  Phiygion  Turk ! 

Nym.  1  huvc  operations,  which  be  humours  of 
revenge. 

Pist.  Will  thoii  revenue  ! 

JVynt.  By  welkin,  and  her  star ! 

Put.  With  wit,  or  steel  1 

JVynt.  With  both  the  humours,  I : 
I  will  discuss  tlio  iiumour  of  this  love  to  Pegou 

Pisl.  And  1  to  Fold  shall  eke  unfold, 
How  Fulsttiit;  varlet  vtie. 
His  dove  will  provu,  his  gold  will  hold, 
And  his  soft  couch  defile. 

Aym.  My  humour  slioll  not  cuol ;  1  will  inccnee 
Page  li>  deal  with  ])i>isoii ;  I  will  possess  him  with 
jrellowness ;  "  for  the  revolt  of  mine  is  danger 
oiu :  "  that  is  my  true  humour. 


of 

I 


"^^  A  burl 


n  Marlows'i  Tsflil 


•  Id  Declior'i  IlBllmKn  of  Lnndoo,  IG40,  i 


a«iiy  high  aien  lu  lo*  meu  for  piuMBga." 
ebiedy  msile  ai  FUlbnm  ;  heuce  tha  nune. 

"  Siirpiiic*  I'll  bnvc  in  |kkIioi.  "  Jnalntuy. 

>*  Rvirfriitly  n-rerriii£  lo  hii  K\t>k  Itom  PnlilalT,  whirb  ia  im* 
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PisL  Tboa  art  the  Bfara  of  malcontents:  I 
wcond  thee ;  troop  on.  [Ej€unL 

SCENE    lY.     A  Room  in  Dr.  Catos's  House. 

Elder  Mrs.  Quicu^T,  Simple,  and  Rugbt. 

Qmck  What,  John  Rugbj !  —  I  praj  tliee,  go  to 
^  casement,  and  see  if  70U  can  sec  my  mastcTi 
master  Doctor  Caius,  coming :  if  he  do,  i'faitli,  and 
find  anj  body  in  the  house,  here  will  be  an  old 
ibiubg  *  of  God's  patience,  and  the  king's  Englisli. 

Rug.  Ill  go  watch.  [Ezit  Rugbt. 

QuicL  Go  ;  and  well  have  a  posset  for't  soon  at 
night,  in  faith,  at  the  latter  end  of  a  sea-conl  fire. 
An  honest,  willing,  kind  fellow,  as  ever  servant  shall 
come  in  house  withal :  and,  I  warrant  you,  no  tell- 
tuie,  nor  no  breed-bate  :  ^  his  worst  fault  is,  that  he 
u  giren  to  prayer ;  he  is  something  peevish  '  that 
vsy:  but  nobody  but  has  liis  fault ;  —  but  let  tliat 
pass.    Peter  Simple,  you  say,  your  nmne  is  1 

Sinu  Ay,  for  fault  of  a  better. 

Quick.  And  master  Slendcr's  your  master  1 

iSSm.  Ay,  fors4>oth.  , 

Quick.  Does  he  not  wear  a  great  round  beard, 
like  a  glover's  paring  knife  ? 

/Stnt.  No,  f<irsootli :  he  hath  but  a  little  wee  face, 
with  a  little  yellow  beard  ;  a  Cain-colour'd  bcard.^ 

'  Old  is  here  iiitensive,  much  the  same  as  huge ;  a  common  u>ie 
of  the  word  in  the  Poet's  time.  Thas  we  have  old  coil  in  Much 
Ado  about  Nothing.  R. 

'  That  is,  breeder  of  debate,  maker  of  strife. 

'  Foolish. 

^  It  is  said  that  Cain  and  Judas  in  old  pictures  and  tapestry 
were  constantly  represented  with  yellow  beards.  In  an  age  whea 
but  a  small  part  of  the  nation  could  read,  ideas  were  fre«{uentlv 
borrowed  from  these  representations.  The  quartos  read  kcmt 
ctlmtrtd,  that  is,  having  the  colour  of  cauc. 


Qiatk.  A  Boftly-«priglilcd  man,  i: 

Shu.  Av,  torsuDtb :  but  he  is  as 
his  liands,*  as  anv  is  betwceo  this  and  his  head  ; 
hath  fnug;hl  with  a  warrcu«r.* 

Qidik.  Hon-  saj-  you  t  —  O  !  I  should  remember 
him  :  Does  he  not  hold  up  hia  head,  ns  it  werei 
and  strut  in  liis  ^t  ? 

Sint,  Ves,  iDdeed,  does  he. 

Quick.  Weil,  heaven  send  Atine  Page  no  worse 
fortune  I  Tell  master  parson  Evans,  I  will  do  what 
I  can  for  your  master  ;  Ajine  ia  a  good  girl,  aiid  I 
wish  — 

Rc-<nlrr  Rugbt. 

Rug.  Out,  alas  !  here  conies  my  master.    [Exit 

QuirL  Weshallallheshent:'  Run  in  here,  good 
young  man  ;  go  iiito  tliie  closet,  [tilmts  SiMrLC  in 
tke  eloitt]  lie  will  not  stay  long.  —  WIml,  John 
Rugby  !  .Inhn,  what,  John,  1  say  !  —  On,  John,  go 
ini^uire  for  tny  maidler  ;  I  doubt,  he  lie  not  wi'll,  llint 
lie  comes  not  home:  —  [Sings.^  "  and  down,  down, 
adown-a,"  &c. 

.  Enter  Doctor  CaiUs.' 

Ctnui.  Tat  is  you  sing  1  I  do  not  like  dese  toys: 
Fray  you,  go  and  vetch  me  in  my  closet  un  baitirr 

lioii.  lornclhliig  like  Ute  French  liomnu  haul  i)  Iti  nuiR.  Thni 
Hgnin  in  Twclflh  Nlghl :  <>  As  tatt  a  man  b>  auy'a  in  llljna."  Il 
it  rnie  of  Ihe  new  phtiisei  ridlrnled  by  MpKuim,  u  b«ug  oseA  by 
ihe  "Biitic,  li«|iiiig,  affeeieii  ftmioalicos  "  of  Li*  ego;  "A  very 
^ooJ  hluile,  B  very  loll  man .' "  B. 

■  The  keeper  oS  a  wuren. 

'  The  orleinel  meaULiig  tif  f*«ir  wns  HIIiiI  or  i 


«  gf  CkIiu  for  bii  Prcncbinur,  u  u 
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0"t>ear«  thouU  IbIif  fbt 
minonl  (ihyiieian  of  ttu 
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9trd;  m  box,  a  green-a  box :  Do  intend  vat  I  speak  ? 
a  green-a  box. 

Quick,  Ay,  forsooth :  I'll  fetch  it  you.  [Aside.']  1 
am  glad  be  went  not  in  himself:  if  he  had  found 
the  joung  man,  he  would  have  been  horn-mad. 

Caius.  /V,  fcy  fe^  fe!  ma  ftn^  il  fait  fart  chaud 
Jt  m^tm  vais  a  la  Caur^  —  la  grandt  affairt* 
QactcL  Is  it  this,  sir  ? 

Omts.    Ouy  ;  nutte  It  au  man  pocket ;    Depicht, 
quickly :  —  Vere  is  dat  knave  Rugby  ? 
QittdL  What,  John  Rugby  !  John  ! 
Rug,  Here,  sir. 

Cnvs.  You  are  John  Rugby,  and  you  are  Jack 
Rugby :  Come,  take-a  your  rapier,  and  come  afler 
mj  heel  to  de  court. 
Rug,  Tis  ready,  sir,  here  in  the  porch. 
OwM.  By  my  trot,  I  tarry  too  long :  —  Od's  me  ! 
Qv*^  faubiie  1  dere  is  some  simples  in  my  closet 
<itt  I  rill  not  for  the  varld  I  shall  leave  behind. 

^mk.    \Asidt,'\    Ah  me  !  he'll  find  the  young 
ottQ  there,  and  be  mad. 

Qdvs.    O  diabkj  diabU  !  vat  is  in  my  closet  ?  — 
Tillainy  !    hxrron !    [Pulling  Simple  out.]     Rugby, 
QJ  rapier ! 
(iuick.  Good  master,  be  content. 
Caius,  Verefore  shall  I  be  content-a  ? 
Quick.  The  young  man  is  an  honest  man. 
Caius,  Vat  shall  de  honest  man  do  in  my  closet  ? 
dere  b  no  honest  man  dat  shall  come  in  my  closet. 


lame,  foonder  of  Caius  College,  Oxford,  flourished  in  Elizabeth's 
rcipi.  But  Shakespeare  was  little  acquainted  with  literary  his 
iory,  and  without  doubt,  from  this  unusual  name,  supposed  him  to 
lia\€  been  some  foreign  quack.  The  character  might  however  be 
drawD  from  the  life,  for  in  Jack  Dover's  Quest  of  Kiiquiric,  IGO^ 
a  itory  called  The  Foole  of  Windsor  turns  upon  a  simple  out" 
laadish  Doctor  of  Physic. 
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Qmtk. 
hear  the  truth  <il'  it :  lie  cumt 
from  jmrann  Hugh. 

Onus.  Vull. 

Him,  Ay,  forsooth,  to  Hcsirc 

Quictc.  Ponce,  I  priiy  you. 

Cuius.  Peace-ayourtougue  ! — Speak-a  your  tale, 

Sim.  To  desire  tliis  honest  gentle  woman,  your 
maid,  to  spetik  a  ^lod  word  to  mislress  Atiiie  Paga 
for  my  master,  in  the  way  of  niHrrioge. 

Quirk.  Thi»  is  all,  indeed,  la  ;  but  I'll  n«'«e<i 
my  fingur  in  the  fire,  nud  neiid  ii 

Cmus.  Sir  Hugh  send-a  you  1  —  Rugby,  limlkft  me 
■ume  paper :  —  Tnrry  you  a  littel-a  while,      [  Wrilai, 

Quick.  I  am  |^lad  lie  is  so  i|uict :  if  he  bud  Itcvii 
throughly  moved,  ynii  should  have  heard  him  so 
loud,  and  so  melancholy.  —  But  notwithstanding, 
man,  I'll  do  for  your  master  wbnt  good  i  can :  nud 
llie  very  yea  and  the  no  is,  the  French  Doctor,  my 
master,  —  1  may  call  him  my  master,  look  you,  for 
I  keep  Ills  bouse ;  and  I  wash,  wring,  brew,  bake, 
scour,  dresa  meat  and  drink,  make  the  beds,  and  do 
uJl  myself;  — 

•Sim.  *Tis  a  great  charge,  to  come  under  one 
body's  hand. 

Quirk.  Are  you  iivis'd  o'  that  1  you  shall  find  it 
n  great  charge :  and  to  be  up  early,  and  down  late ; 
—  but  notwithstimding,  to  rell  you  in  your  ear,  (I 
would  have  no  words  of  it,)  my  master  himself  is  in 
love  with  mistress  Anne  Page :  but  notwithstanding 
tliat,  I  know  Anne's  mind,  —  that's  neither  here  nor 
there. 

Caius.  You  jack'nape,  givc-a  dis  letter  to  Sir 
Hugh ;  by  gar,  it  is  a  shallenge  :  I  viU  cut  hii 
tfoat  in  de  park  ;    and  I  vill  tench  a  scurvy  jacket* 
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mpe  priest  to  meddle  or  make :  —  You  may  be  gone ; 

it  is  not  good  you  tarry  here :  —  by  gar,  I  vill  cut  all 

bb  two  stones ;  by  gar,  he  sliall  not  iiave  a  stone  to 

trow  at  his  dog.  [Exit  Simple. 

QmcL  Alas !  he  speaks  but  for  his  friend. 

Cam,  It  is  no  matter-a  for  dat :  —  do  not  you 

Idkt  me  dat  I  shall  have  Anne  Page  for  myself?  — 

I7  gar,  I  Till  kill  de  Jack   pnest ;  and  i  have  a|>- 

poiuted  mine  Host  of  de  Jarttrre  to  measure  our 

weapon :  —  By  gar,  I  vill  myself  have  Anne  Page. 

QnidL  Sir,  the  maid  loves  you,  and  all  shall  be 

veil :  we  must  give  folks  leave  to  prate :    What,  the 

good-jer!* 

Cms,  Rugby,  come  to  the  court  vit  me  :  —  By 
gv,if  I  have  not  Anne  Page,  I  shall  turn  your  head 
out  of  my  door  :  —  Follow  my  heels,  Rugby. 

[Exeunt  Caius  and  Rugby. 
Qimekm  You  shall  have  An  fool's-head  of  your 
^^vn..    No,  I  know  Anne's  mind  for  that :  never  a 
woman  in  Windsor  knows  more  of  Anne's  mind  than 
'<lo;  nor  can  do  more  than  I  do  with  her,  I  thank 
Ittven. 
Fmt,  [WxtMn.]  Who's  within  there,  ho  1 
QidcIL    Who's  there,  I  trow  1    Come  near  the 
hfme^  I  pray  you. 

Enter  Fenton. 

Feju  How  now,  good  woman  !  how  dost  thou  ? 

Quick,  The  better,  that  it  pleases  your  good  wor- 
flup  to  ask. 

Feni,  What  news  1  how  does  pretty  mistress 
Anne  ? 

Quick.  In  truth,  sir,  and  she  is  pretty,  and  honest, 

*  The  goujert ;  that  is,  morbuM  Gallicus.    The  good-jcr  and 
good  yeare  were  common  corraptions  of  this  phrase. 
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■nd  gentk  ;  and  one  that  ia  your  friend,  I  can  tdl 
joa  that  b_T  the  waj ;  I  fHwse  besren  for  it. 

FaU.  SbaO  I  do  anv  ^uod,  thinkest  thou  1  SbaD 
I  not  lose  mj  niit ! 

Quitk.  Troth,  sir,  bU  ia  in  lui  lumds  abuve  :  but 
notKitiiEtantling,  master  Fenton,  I'll  be  sworn  on  a 
book,  she  lores  you ;  —  Hare  oot  your  worship  a 
wart  above  your  eje  ! 

Fatt.  Yes,  many,  have  I ;  what  of  that  1 

QmcL  Well,  (hereby  han^  a  tale : — Good  faith, 
it  is  sucb  anotlier  Nan ;  —  but,  I  detest,"  an  boiteat 
maid  as  ever  broke  bread :  —  We  had  an  hour's  talk 
of  tliai  warL  —  I  shall  never  laugh  but  in  that  maid'ii 
company  !  —  But,  indeed,  she  is  given  too  much  to 
nllichuUy  and  musing :    But  for  you  —  Well,  go  to 

FiTtt.  Well,  1  shall  see  her  to-day :  Hold,  there** 
money  for  tliee  ;  let  me  have  thy  voice  in  my  behalf: 
if  thou  seest  her  before  me,  commend  me — 

Quuk.  Will  n  i'taith,  that  I  will:  and  I  wiU 
tell  your  worship  more  of  the  wart,  the  next  time 
we  have  confidence,  and  of  other  wooers. 

FaU.  Well,  farewell ;  I  am  in  great  haste  now. 
[Bat. 

Quick.  Farewell  to  your  worship.  —  Truly,  an 
honest  gentleman:  but  Anne  loves  him  not;  for  I 
know  Anne's  mind  as  well  as  another  does :  Out 
upon't !  what  liave  1  forgot  1  [t!xit 
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ACT   IL 

SCENE    I.     Before  Page's  House. 

Enier  Mrs.  Paoe^  with  a  letter. 

Mrs.  Page.  What !  have  I  *scap-d  love-letters  in 
the  holiday  time  of  mj  beauty,  and  am  I  now  a 
■bject  for  them  1    Let  me  see :  [Reads. 

''Ask  me  no  reason  why  I  love  you;  for,  though  love 
MB  reaaon  for  his  preciaion,'  he  admits  him  not  for  his 
coooBellor:  You  are  not  young,  no  more  am  I ;  go  to  then, 
tlwe^  sympathy :  you  are  merry,  so  am  I ;  Ha !  ha !  then 
tbere's  more  sympathy :  you  love  sack,  and  so  do  I ;  would 
yoQ  desire  better  sympathy  ?  Let  it  suffice  thee,  mistress 
Page,  (at  the  least,  if  the  love  of  soldier  can  suffice,)  that 
I  love  thee.  I  will  not  say,  pity  me ;  'tis  not  a  soldier-like 
P^nae;  but  I  say,  love  me.    By  me. 

Thine  own  true  knight. 

By  day  or  night. 

Or  any  kind  of  light. 

With  all  his  might 

For  thee  to  fight, 

JoHif  Falstaff." 

What  a  Herod  of  Jewry  is  tliis !  —  O  wicked,  wicked 
world!  —  one  that  is  weU  nigli  worn  to  pieces  with 
age,  to  show  himself  a  young  gallant !  What  an  un- 
weighed  behaviour  hath  this  Flemish  drunkard  pickM 
(with  the  deviFs  name)  out  of  my  conversation,  that 
he  dares  in  this  manner  assay  me  1    Why,  he  hath 

'  The  nieaning  of  ihis  passage  is  at  present  obscure.  Dr.  Jolin- 
KW  eoojectured,  that  Shakespeare  wrote  physician,  which  would 
make  the  sense  obvious ;  and  the  conjecture  is  rendered  prol>abie 
by  a  line  in  one  of  his  Sonnets  :  "  My  reason  the  physician  to  my 
love.*'  H 


Mi  waaa  ■ntrs  icr  ii. 

■M  keen  tknM  lO  ny  caropaoj  * — What  should  I 

my  to  bin  T — I  was  ikea  fm^  of  mj  mirth  :  — 
'  besTCB  for«iTe  me  ! — Wbr,  1*0  exhibit  a  bill  in  the 

yufiacnenl  for  the  pntting  tkrwn  of  &t  men.     How 

I  ttah  I  be  reteng'tl  ua  hint !  fur  meng'd  I  will  ba, 

s  hi*  gtoa  mn  made  of  paddtngi. 

Enter  Mrt.  FoRD. 

thv.  fWd.  SbstrvmPage'.  tnutme,iwasfl 
to  joar  house. 

Mrt.  Pagf.  And,  tnut  me,  I  was  coining  to^ 
You  look  Tery  ill. 

Mr$.  Ford.  Hay,  111  ne'er  beDeve  that : 
to  show  to  the  coBUnrf. 

Mr%.  Page.  Taith,  but  jou  do,  in  tay  mil 

Mr*.  Ford.  Well,  1  Ao  then ;  yet,  I  say,  I  coidd 
diow  you  lo  the  contrary :  O,  mistress  Page !  give 
me  some  counsel. 

Mrs.  Page.  What's  the  matter,  woman  1 

Mr$.  fM.  O  woman  !  if  it  were  not  for  one 
trifling  retipect,  I  could  come  to  such  honour. 

3trs.  Page.  Hang  llie  trifle,  woman ;  take  the 
honour:    What  is  it?  —  dispense  with    trifles;  — 


what 


sill 


Mrs.  Ford.  If  I  would  but  go  to  hell  for  an  eter- 
nal moment  or  so,  I  could  be  knighted. 

Mn.  Page.  WlintT  — thou  Nest!  — Sir  Alice 
Foril  !  —  Theise  knights  will  hack ; '  and  eo  thou 
■liouldst  not  alter  tlio  article  of  thy  genlry. 

Mrs,f\>rd,  Wehurndiiy-light:'  here,  read,  read; 


»  TO.  i.  ...n-oM-d  lo  i» 

dillribution  of  Ihe  hnnonr  of 

kn;ehlhooHbyKi»gjN««i.     "TbeM 

kniEliU  -ill  -«.ii  bwomfl  «> 
lio  Inf  fBMpH  by  bfroming  n 

hnehitffJ  Itaat  yoof  homw  »ni  DM 

«." 

B  bntn  latnpc  by  tlay-ligb\ ; 


or  wirmsoR- 


34$ 


^pereeire  tiuw  1  niijrhi  he  kniglitcd.  —  I  sluill  iliink 
k  mone  of  fat  ineu.  as  long  as  I  have  uii  eye  m 
difliircnce  nf  mcii's  liking :  Aiid  yel  lie  wituld 
Brew;  prnis'd  wointn'a  nKidcsiy ;  and  gave 
orderly  and  well-tie)iiived  reprocif  to  all  hii- 
I0iaeluie8&,  tltat  1  would  Imve  sworn  liis  disposition 
timid  have  gaae  to  tlie  trutli  of  Ids  wordi4 :  but  tliey 
mure  sdliere  iind  keup  place  togtllier,  tlinn  the 
fcnnirtdlli  psnim  to  tlic  tune  of  "Grei-ii  sli-cveB."  ' 
Wat  tciapvst,  I  trow,  tlircw  this  whale,  wiih  so 
ataj  tuns  of  oil  in  Iiis  belly,  ushore  nt  Windsor? 
Hmriliall  1  Iw  ruvuigod  on  him  ''.  I  think,  ihc  hvnt 
nj  were  to  unti:rtiiin  tiiiii  with  hope,  lill  the  wicked 
Sftiif  lust  have  melted  bim  in  his  own  grease. — 
DhI  Tim  ever  huar  tliu  like  t 

Ifrj.  Pagt.  Letter  for  letter,  but  iftat  the  niunu 

■fP»j!eand  Ford  differs !  — To  thy  great  eomfoitin 

fti»  mtftery  of  ill  opuiiun?,  hcre'a  the  Iwin-brolhcr 

dfUijIetier :  hut  let  tliine  inherit  first;  for,  I  \>ft- 

■i  iniue  never  simll.     1  wnrrnnt  he  hatb  a  thou- 

id  (if  ihcw  letters,  writ  with  blank  tipnce  for  dil- 

**nl  niune!),  {sure    more,)  and  these  ure  fif  the 

.  edition  :     He  will  print  them  out  of  doulii ; 

Brliemre^  not  what  he  puts  into  tiic  jire^^s,  when 

'  W(iuid  put  us  two.     I  bad  rather  he  a  gitnncss, 

'i  lie  under  mount  I'eUoii  1    Well,  1  will  liiid  you 

'*»ty  LuM'tviiius  turtles,  ere  one  ctmBie  man. 

Un.  Furd.  Why,  tlus  is  the  very  same  ;  llie  very 

nd,  the  very  words:    >VIiat  doth  ho  tbink  of  ii9  ? 

i&J.  Pllgr.   Nay,  I   know  not:     It   makes  me  iil- 

^Bttt  roady  to  wrangle  with  mine  own  honesty.     I'll 

••neil,  a]r|i«uii  fiwn  wvers]  i-miiemperiry  «llu<ions  In  baK  be*" 
■MaUf  tmniiii,  1*hc  Ioiid  having  bocii  regenctnlt^'l  iu  llio  u<-i»ir 
""Wiifli  Balwdr  cBu  Um^,"  mtJiy  ImiIIbiIi  were  iiftcnmcili  •r\ 


ACT  11 

lia  mjjelf  like  oim  that  I  nm  not  aciiiiaiDled 
;  for,  tsr«,  onieM  he  know  aome  strain  li 
tkat  I  know  not  nreelf,  be  never  wuuld  have  boanlea 
mt  IB  thu  fiuy. 

Jfrc  FunL  Bflarding,  call  f  ou  it !  I'll  be  eure  to 
keep  him  abore  ileck. 

Jfre.  Page.  So  trill  1 :  if  lie  come  under  m; 
fanlcbes,  PU  never  to  sea  again.  l<et's  be  reveng'd 
OR  him:  let's  appuuit  him  a  meeting;  give 
show  of  comfort  in  liia  suit ;  and  Icud  him  on  with  a 
fine-baited  delay,  till  be  )iath  pawn'd  Ilia  horses  to 
mine  Hoat  of  the  Ganer. 

Mr).  Ford.  Nay,  1  will  consent  to  act  any  vil- 
lainy against  liini,  tliat  may  not  sully  Uie  cliarincss* 
of  WIT  honc«iy.  O,  Uiat  my  busboiid  buw  ihia  let- 
ter !  it  would  give  eternal  food  to  his  jealousy. 

Mrs.  Pofft.  Why,  look,  where  he  comes ;  and 
my  good  man  ton  :  lie's  as  far  from  jealouay,  as  J 
am  from  giving  luni  cause ;  and  that,  I  hope,  is  an 
uiunensurnlile  distance. 

Mrt.  Ford.  Yuu  are  the  hai)pier  woman. 

Mrs.  Page.  Let's  consult  together  o^net  tliii 
greasy  knight :  Come  hillier.  [ifAfy  rttirt. 

Enter  FoBD,  PiSTOi..  Paoe,  and  Nm. 
F\ird.  Well,  I  hope  it  be  Dot  so. 
Put.  Hope  is  a  curtail  *  dog  in  some 
Sir  John  affects  thy  wife. 

Ford.  Wliy,  air,  my  wife  is  not  youngs 
Pist.  He  wooa  both  liigh  and  low,  both 


some  afiaii^j^^^l 

young.  ^^1 

iw,  both  rid^^^l 

■nd  on  it  ^^y 
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Both  jtmng  and  old,  one  with  another,  Ford  : 
He  Wei  the  galtj'-iuawfrj  ; '  Ford,  perpend.* 
Fird.  Lore  my  wife  1 

^tit  With  lirer   burning  hot :  *  Prevent,  or  go 
diou, 
LAe  St  Actffion  be,  with  Ring-wood  at  thy  heela  : 
0,  odioDB  is  the  name ! 
fM  What  name,  airl  ^ 
Pid.  The  horn,  1  saj  :  Farewell. 
1^  beed ;  have  open  eye ;  for  thieves  do  foot  hj 

night: 
Tike  beed,  ere  summer  comes,  or  cuckoo-tnrdi  do 

Mng.— 
4wj,  ar  corpora]  Nym.  — 

odkn  it.  Page ;  lie  speaks  sense.        [Exit  Pistol. 

fird.  I  will  be  patient ;  I  will  find  out  this. 

^ym.    [To  Page.]    And  this  is  true ;  1  like   nut 

Ike  bmnour  of  Ijing.     He  hath  wronged  me  in  some 

htHKiurs:    1  should  have  borne  the  humour'd  letter 

toW;  but  I  have  n  sword,  and  it  shull  bite  upon 

Kj  necessity.     He  loves  your  wife ;  there's  tlie  sliort 

tnd  the  long.     My  name  is  corporal  Nym  :  I  speak, 

ud  I  avouch.     Tis  true  :  —  my  name  ie  Nym,  and 

Fslstaff  loves  your  wife.  —  Adieu  1    I  love  not  the 

homour  of  bread    and   cheese ;    and    there's    tlie 

faimiour  of  it     A^eu.  [Erit  Ntu. 

Page.  "The  humour"  of  it,"  quoth'a  !  here's  a 

fellow  friglits  English  out  of  his  wits. 

'  A  gwdler.  •  Cmiider. 

*  Tbe  lirrr  wu  Bneienl];  luppotcd  lo  be  Ibe  lest  ot  Hit  tmo- 
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Fhrd.  [  To  iimself.]    I  will  tteek  out  FulstaC  | 
Pagt,  I  nuver  liearJ  such  a  dranliiig  aiTeet* 

fbrd,  [To  Mmel/.]  If  I  do  find  il,  well. 

Page.  1  will  not  believe  such  a  Cntaiaii,"  Iliou^ 
the  Driest  o''  the  town  coiunieiiileil  liim  for  a  true  raan. 

Ford.  [To /dnisrlf.]  Twiih  a  good  stnable  fel- 
low :  Well. 

Page.  How  now.  Meg  1 

Mrs.  Page.  ^Vhillier  go  you,  George? — Hark  you. 

Mrs.  Ford.  How  now,  sweet  Frunk !  why  art 
thou  nielaucliuly  1 

Ford.  I  melancholy !  I  ain  not  ineluiichnly.  — 
Uet  you  home,  go. 

Mrs.  Ford.  'Faith  thou  hast  sonic  crotchets  tn  thj 
bead  now.  — Will  yo«  po,  niislresH  Page  ? 

Mrs.  Page.  Have  with  ynu.  —  You'll  come  to 
diiuier,  George  !  —  [Aside  to  Mrs.  Fobd.]  Look, 
who  comes  yonder  :  slie  shall  be  our  iiieBitea|p(r  II 
tfais  paltry  knjglit. 


Elder  Mrs.  QuiCKLY. 
Mrs.  Ford.  Trust  ine,  I  thought  on  her:  she'll 


llfitit^ 


kyiuA 

of  shne-lio,  or  Ihs  Swilic 

.knoi 

Od  his  French  earlen,  shoald  aSf 

rlBhuii) 

O.  il  » 

mnre  ihnu  n>D9(  Hdi<^uI<H» 

Cor. 

w.  if  an 

idiol 

■ 

Havob 

HI  an  apish  or  liuilBElie  airaiii, 

Il  li  hii 

laammr.— 

Ipdueiioa  10  Every  Hon  Onl  of 

hiiHomoan 

'>  ThU  il,  Bflcclnd.     The  iirilvc  pBTlir 

plowa. 

fcr  tbfl  pasnive 

»  in  Winler'.  Tale,  ■'  y 

or  diicoMeiUing 

faiher 

for  Tour  rfiicoiB 

enlrd  faihcr. 

"ThllH.. 

Chinese;  Calaia.tii Caiha 

V.  bomE 

he  Mil 

ep« 

Id  China  br  Iho  old  iravollero,  >imc  o(  h 

lom  hnv 

menti 

nwltb 

iti^ilcmni  (hitn 

DC  of  Ihs  nonpio  Ibora : 

Iwncea 

.arper 

or  thig 
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Mrs,  Page*    Tou  are  come  to  see  my  dau^ter 

Anne! 

QvidL   Ajt  forsooth :    And,  I  pray,  how  does 
9M)d  mistress  Amiel 

Mrs,  Page.  Go  in  with  us,  and  see :  we  have  an 
hwr's  talk  with  jou.  [Exeunt  Mrs.  Page, 

Mrs.  FoBD,  and  Mrs.  Quickly. 
Page.  How  now,  master  Ford  ? 
^ML  You  heard  wliat  this  knave  told  me,  d>d 
JOU  not! 
Poge.  Yes ;  and  you  heard  what  the  other  told  me  t 
Btrd,  Do  you  think  tlierc  is  tnitli  in  them  ? 
Page.  Hang  'em,  slaves !  I  do  not  think  the  knight 
voold  offer  it :  but  these  that  accuse  him,  in  his  in- 
^  toirards  our  wives,  are  a  yoke  of  his  discarded 
wen ;  very  rogues,  now  they  be  out  of  service. 
Ford.  Were  they  his  men  ? 
Page.  Marry,  were  they. 

Ford.  I  like  it  never  the  better  for  that«  —  Does 
k  lie  at  the  Garter  ? 

Page.  Ay,  marry,  does  he.  If  he  should  intend 
iJiis  voyage  towards  my  wife,  I  would  turn  her  loose 
to  liim  ;  and  wliat  he  gets  more  of  her  tlian  sharp 
words,  let  it  he  on  my  head. 

Ford.  I  do  not  misdoubt  my  wife;  but  I  would 
be  loth  to  turn  them  together :  A  man  may  be  too 
confident :  I  would  have  nothing  Ue  on  my  head ;  I 
cannot  be  thus  satisfied. 

Page.  Look,  where  my  ranting  Host  of  the  Garter 
comes :  there  is  either  liquor  in  his  pate,  or  money 
in  his  purse,  when  he  looks  so  merrily.  —  How  now, 
mine  Host  7 

Enter  Host  and  Shallow. 

Host.  How  now,  bully-rook !  thou'rt  a  gentleman . 
Cavalero-justice,  I  say ! 


maaa  wives  act  il 

1  toUow,  mine  Boet,  I  ibUoir.  —  Good  evaa 
i  twcBt/.  guud  nwsCer  Pa««  !     Uit^«r  l*tige.  will 
B  go  will)  tu  !   we  bare  sport  in  hamt. 
JtaO.  TcU  !■"",  csTBlen^jdslke ;  tcU  him,  ba)ly> 

Sk^  Sir,  ilierv  i<  a  iiaj  to  be  fought  between 
Sir  Hugh  tlie  Welch  prieit  ojid  Caius  the  Freneb 
doctor. 

/VnL  Good  mine  Host  o'  the  Garter,  a  word  tritb 
yoo. 

ifof.  What  sa/'st  thou,  builT-rook  7 

[Thry  go  aside. 

Slud.  [To  Page.]  Will  yon  go  with  us  lu  behuld 
it  1  JAj  merry  Hon  bath  had  llie  oieusuriDg  of  tlieir 
weapoDs ;  and,  I  tliink,  liath  appointed  them  con- 
traiy  places :  for,  beheve  me,  f  hear  tlie  parson  is 
no  jester.  Hark,  I  will  tell  yim  what  our  sport 
■boUbe. 

Hoit.  Hast  lliou  no  suit  against  mj  knight,  my 
guest-cavulier  ! 

FanL  None,  I  protest:  hut  111  ^ve  you  a  pottle 
of  burnt  suck  to  give  me  recourse  lo  him,  and  lell 
him  mj  uaine  is  Brouk ;  only  for  a  jest. 

Most.  My  hund,  bully : '  thou  shalt  have  cgrces  aud 
regress ;  said  I  nell  ?  and  thy  name  sliull  lie  Brook ; 
It  is  a  merry  knight.  —  Will  you  go  o»,  sire  ?'* 

'*  "  Will  yon  g(«  An-hei(»I"  ii  itae  re«ding  of  Ute  Tollo.  .)<». 
Iirirt  ii  unrnMlligible,  bai  dis;  have  been  a  piapcr  namp  umter- 
MnoU  at  Ifaa  linM,  like  Atmiia  in  Ben  Joninri  CjDlbiB'i  Rsmb. 

Bfo  BgfiHii)  u  lo  Iba  rigtii  word.  Steevoni  propaie*  on  htarit ; 
Maione,  •"il  htur  ut;  Boaden,  Cavaiin-t:  Knighi  adopu  tm, 
Intel  i  Varplsnirk,  Mf/nliieti.  Tlw  lail  Ibree  are  ceftoiaJy  mneb 
^n  Iho  ilylo  a(  miiiG  Hon  ;  fa»  foiidiieit  for  using  foreign  wor<lf 
wbiRh  be  bai  pickeit  uj>  ftoni  bia  guciU  licing  all  nloug  nppnnuu. 
Jiul  below,  Uio  Hunt  layi,  "  Here,  boy>,  bcio,  IkcoI  >iinll  wa 
wag  T "  whiFb  auggrsli  tbal  lb«  Inw  tsiuling  iu  lbi>  place  na/ 
bt,  — ••Wm  jm  go  an  htrtf"    The  mmliiii  "  ■    " 
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8k(d,  Hare  with  jou,  mine  Hogt. 

Page,  f  have  heard,  the  Frenchman  hath  good 
ddO  in  his  rapier. 

8kaL  Tut,  sir,  I  could  have  told  you  moro :  In 
theie  times  you  stand  on  distance,  your  passes,  stoc- 
cadoes,  and  I  know  not  what :  *tis  the  heart,  master 
Page;  'tis  here,  'tis  here.  I  have  seen  the  time, 
vithmj  long  sword,  *^  I  would  have  made  you  four 
teil  fellows  skip  like  rats. 

Host  Here,  boys,  here,  here  !    shall  we  wag  1 

Page.  Have  with  you.  —  I  had  rather  hear  them 
■cold  than  fight.        [Exeunt  Host,  Shal.  aid  Page. 

FmL  Though  Page  be  a  secure  fool,  and  stands 
■0  firmly  on  his  wife's  fidelity,  yet  I  cannot  put  off 
^J  opinion  so  easily :  She  was  in  his  company  ut 
J*8fe'8  house  ;  and  what  they  made  **  there  I  know 
"wt    Well,  I  will  look  further  into't ;  and  I  have 

*  ciisguise  to  sound  Fnlstaff :  If  I  find  her  honest,  I 
")M  not  my  labour ;  if  she  be  otherwise,  'tis  labour 
»e[l  bestowed.  [Exit. 

SCENE  U.     A  Room  in  the  Garter  Inn. 

Enter  Falstaff  and  Pistol. 

FaL  I  will  not  lend  thee  a  penny. 

Pist.  Wliy,  then  the  world's  mine  oyster. 
Which  I  with  sword  will  open.  — 
I  will  retort  the  sum  in  equipage.* 

llalliweU'fl  ;  which  we  prefer,  on  the  whole,  as  being  the  one  that 
might  most  naturally  be  corrupted  by  a  printer  into  that  of  the 
original.  h. 

^  Before  the  introduction  of  rapiers  the  swords  in  use  were  of 
an  enonnoos  length  and  sometimes  used  with  both  hands.  Shnl- 
loWy  with  an  old  man's  vanity,  censures  the  innovation,  and  ridi- 
enlet  tlie  terms  and  use  of  the  rapier. 

^  That  is,  what  they  did  there.  In  Act  iv.  Sc.  2,  of  this  play 
we  hare  again,  what  make  you  here  ?  for  what  do  you  here  ? 

*  Equipage  appears  to  have  been  a  cant  term  for  stolen  goods 
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/>//.   Not  a  pcniiy.      1  have  been  content,  sir,  you 

loulU  lay  my  eoiniteniince  to  [)aun:   1  lia\e  jrratcd 

pon  my  jjood  lViend»  for  three  reprieves  tor  you  and 

'our  coach-tellow  *  Nym ;  or  else  you   had  look'd 

(hrougli  tlie  i^rate  like  a  f^cminj  of  baboons.     I  am 

damu'd  in  liell,  for  swearing  to  gentlemen  my  frieiidsy 

you  were  good  soldiers,  and  tail  fellows :  and  when 

mistress  Bridget  lost  the  handle  of  her  fmi,'  i  took'l 

upon  mine  honour  thou  hadst  it  not. 

Pisi.  Didst  thou  not  sliare  ?  hadst  thou  not  fifteen 
pence  1 

PaL  Reason,  you  rogue,  reason :  Think 'st  thoUt 
I'll  endanger  my  soul  gratis  ?  At  a  word,  hang  no 
more  about  me,  I  am  no  gibbet  for  you  :  —  go.  —  A 
short  knife  and  a  throng ;  ^ — to  your  manor  of  Pickt- 
hatch,*  go.  —  You'll  not  bear  a  letter  for  me,  you 
rogue  !  you  stand  u|>on  your  honour  !  — Why,  thou 
unconfinable  baseness,  it  is  as  much  as  1  can  do  to 
keep  tlie  terms  of  my  honour  precise.  I,  ay,  I  my- 
self sometimes,  leaving  the  fear  of  heaven  on  the  left 
hand,  and  hiding  mine  honour  in  my  necessity,  am 
fain  to  shufHe,  to  hedge,  and  to  lurch ;  and  yet  you, 

'  Thai  is,  he  who  dravcs  along  with  you,  who  is  joined  with 
you  ill  all  your  knavery. 

'  Funs  were  costly  appendages  of  female  dress  in  Shake«pe«re's 
time.  They  consisted  of  ostrich  and  other  feathers,  fixed  into 
handles,  ^ome  of  which  were  made  of  g^ld.  silver,  or  ivory  of 
curious  workmanship.  Thus  iu  the  second  Scstyad  of  Marlowe'i 
Hero  and  Leandcr : 

**  Her  painted  fan  of  curled  plumes  let  fall." 

*  That  is,  go  and  cut  pttritrt  m  a  crotcd.  Purses  were  then 
worn  hanging  at  the  girdle. 

*  Pick'l'hatch  was  in  I'umKull  Street,  Cow-Cross,  Clerkcuwell, 
a  haunt  of  the  worst  pari  of  both  scxns.  The  uiiNcaHonnblc  and 
obstreperous  irruptions  of  the  swasli-burkiers  of  tiint  age  rendered 
a  hatch  or  half  door  with  spikes  upon  it  a  necesiiary  defence  to  a 
brothel,  and  hence  the  term  became  a  cant  phrase  to  denote  • 
9art  of  the  town  noted  for  brothels. 
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rogue*  will  ensconce '  your  rags,  your  cat-u-moun- 
tain  looks,  your  red-lattice  plu*a8es,  and  your  bold- 
beating  oaths,^  under  the  shelter  of  your  honour! 
You  will  not  do  it,  you  ? 

PisL  I  do  relent :  what  wouldst  thou  more  of 
man  ? 

Enter  Robin. 

Rob.  Sir,  here's  a  woman  would  speak  with  yod* 
JF\iL  Let  her  approach. 

Enter  Mrs.  Quickly. 

Quick.   Give  your  worsliip  good-morrow. 

FaL  Good-morrow,  good  wife. 

Quick.  Not  so,  an't  please  your  worsliip. 

FaL  Good  maid,  then. 

Quick.  I'll  be  sworn ;  as  my  mother  was,  tlie  first 
hour  f  was  born. 

FaL    I  do  believe  the  swearer  :   What  with  me  1 

Quick,  Shall  I  vouchsafe  your  worship  a  word 
or  two  ? 

FaL  Two  thousand,  fair  woman ;  and  I'll  vouch- 
safe thee  the  hearing. 

Quick.  There  is  one  mistress  Ford,  sir ;  —  I  pray, 
come  a  little  nearer  this  ways  :  —  I  myself  dwell 
with  master  doctor  Caius. 

FaL  Well,  one  Mistress  Ford,  you  say,  — 

*  A  iconce  is  a  fortification  ;  to  eriKonce  is  therefore  to  protect 
M  with  a  fort. 

'  Red-lattice  windows  were  formerly  the  style  of  ale-houses. 
Thus  FalstalT^s  page  in  Henry  IV.  says  of  Bardolph,  — "  He 
called  me  even  now,  my  lord,  through  a  red-lattice."  What  bold- 
beating  oatlu  may  mean,  the  commentators  have  not  told  us.  Mr. 
Dyce  says,  — "  I  have  little  doubt  that  Hanmer  restored  the  gen- 
aine  text  when  he  printed,  *  your  red-lattice  phrases  and  your  buU, 
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Qmfl.  Your  wonUp  wan  terj  tme :  I  pnj  jtnu 
worahip,  cmne  «  Utile  nearer  this  waya. 

FaL  I  wairant  thee,  nobodj  hears :  —  mine  own 
people,  mine  own  people. 

Qtatt,  Are  ther  hi  T  Heaven  bless  them,  and 
make  them  his  •errants  ! 

FaL  Well:  mistre^a  Ford;  —  whatofbert 

QttUk.  Whj,  sir,  she's  a  gi>od  creature.  Lord, 
Lord  !  jrour  worship's  a  wanton :  WeU,  beareo  fi>r> 
give  you,  and  all  of  us,  I  pray ! 

FaL  )Iistress  Ford  ;  —  come,  mistress  Ford,  — 

Quick.  Marry,  this  \i  the  slinn  and  the  long  of  il : 
you  have  brouslit  her  into  such  a  caiinries  '  as  'tis 
wonderliil.  The  best  courtier  of  them  nil,  when  the 
court  lay  at  niiidsur,  could  never  have  brought  Iter 
to  Bucli  a  caiiury :  yet  there  bus  been  kni;;lits,  and 
h>rds,  and  gentlemen,  with  their  coaches;  I  warrant 
you,  coach  nl^er  coach,  letter  aAcr  letter,  gift  afler 
frifl ;  tmelhng  so  sweetly,  all  musk,  and  so  residing, 
I  warrant  you,  in  silk  and  gold  ;  and  in  such  otUgant 
terms ;  and  in  such  wine  and  sugar  of  the  best,  and 
the  fairest,  that  would  have  won  oiiy  woman's  heart ; 
and,  I  warnmt  you,  they  could  never  get  an  eye- 
wink  of  her.  —  I  had  myself  twenty  augels  given  me 
Ibis  morning :  but  I  defy  all  nngels,  (in  any  such 
son,  as  they  sny,)  but  in  the  way  of  honesty  :  —  and, 
I  warrant  you,  they  could  never  get  her  so  much  as 
sip  on  u  cup  with  the  proudest  of  them  all :  and  yet 
there  hiiK  been  eurls,  nuy,  which  is  tnure,  pensioners;  * 
but  1  wurrunt  you,  all  is  one  with  her. 
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M,  Bat  what  sajs  she  to  me  7  be  brief,  my  good 
ibe  Mercurj. 

Qmek  Marry,  she  hath  receiv'd  your  letter ;  for 
tbe  which  she  tlianks  you  a  thousand  times :  and 
die  gives  you  to  notify,  that  her  husband  will  be 
>lMence  from  liis  house  between  ten  and  eleven. 
foL  Ten  and  eleven  ? 

Qftkk,  Ay,  forsooth ;  and  then  you  may  come 
«nd  see  the  picture,  she  says,  that  you  wot  of :  — 
"Mttter  Ford,  her  husband,  will  be  from  home.  Alas ! 
^  sweet  woman  leads  an  ill  life  with  him ;  he's  a 
verj  jealousy  man ;  she  leads  a  very  frampold  '® 
*™  with  him,  good  heart. 

^oL  Ten  and  eleven :  Woman,  commend  me  to 
'^f;  I  will  not  fail  her. 

Qitick,  Why,  you  say  well :  But  I  have  another 

™**8enger  to  your  worship :  Mistress  Page  hath  her 

"^^'ty  commendations  to  you  too  ;  —  and  let  me  tell 

70a  in  jour  ear,  she's  as  fartuous  a  civil  modest  wife, 

^  one  (I  tell  you)  that  will  not  miss  you  morning 

^^  evening  prayer,  as  any  is  in  Windsor,  whoe'er 

**  the  other :  and  she  bade  me  tell  your  worship, 

"^  her  husband  is  seldom  from  home  ;   but  she 

"*^pe8  there  will  come  a  time.     I  never  knew  a 

^ouoan  so  dote  upon  a  man :  surely,  I  think  you 

'^ve  charms,  la ;  yes,  in  truth. 

FaL  Not  I,  I  assure  thee ;  setting  the  attraction 
of  my  good  parts  aside,  I  have  no  other  charms. 
Quick,  Blessing  on  your  heart  for't ! 
FaL  But,  I  pray  thee,  tell  me  this  :  has  Ford's 
wife,  and  Page's  wife,  acquainted   each  other  hoH 
tbey  love  me  1 

Quick.  That  were  a  jest,  indeed !  —  they  have  not 

'®  Frampold  here  means  uneasy  or  vexaiiotu.     This  obsolete 
vortl  is  of  uncertain  etymology. 


sac  MEBUr  «i«o 

•It  hale  grace,  I  hope :  —  tfau  wen  m  tnck,  uidi 
ihit  Huetrcn  Pagv  voald  (teiire  jou  to 
j«wr  Imie  p*gc>  if  all  Itnc* : ' '  ber  Uuebniwl  h 
—rrrilwi  iafecboQ  to  the  fink  p^Ec  :  niid,  Iruly, 
I— It  IT  Pkge  ■■  «■  booca  nan.  Nett:r  a  wife  ia 
Wimbar  IomIs  ■  better  life  tbu  gIm:  dues :  do  wlial 
•Iw  will,  0.T  what  fbe  will,  take  all.  pay  all,  go  to 
bed  whcH  Bbc  lut,  rite  wben  tlw  list,  oil  ia  as  bIk 
will;  and,  Uufj,  sfae  deserree  it;  fi>r  If  lliere  be  a 
kind  wutuan  in  Windsor,  sfae  is  one.  You  must 
Kud  ber  jour  page;  do  remedjr. 

FaJ.  H'Ly.  I  wilL 

Quick.  Na<r,  but  do  so  tben  :  and,  look  fou,  Em 
tuay  come  mid  ^  between  you  both  -,  aud,  in  aaj 
cose,  have  a  oar-word,"  tliat  vou  may  kuuw  oite 
another's  tniad,  and  the  buy  never  need  to  UDder- 
Mand  any  thing ;  for  'tis  not  good  that  children 
eliould  know  any  wickedness :  old  folks,  you  know 
have  discretion,  as  they  say,  and  kuow  the  world, 

/W.  Fare  thee  well ;  commend  nie  to  them  both  ■ 

There's  my  purse  ;  I  am  yet  thy  debtor.  —  Boy,  go 

along  with  Iliis  woman.  —  This  news  dibtracts  niei 

[Exeunt  Qdicki.»  and  Robin. 

Pist.  This  punk  is  one  of  Cupid's  corners :  — 
Clap  on  more  sails ;  pursue,  up  with  your  lights :  " 
{live  lire !  she   is   my  prize,  or  ocean  whelm  them 
alt !  [Eiit  PisTOi- 

Fal.  Suy'st  thou  so,  old  Jack?  go  thy  ways;  I'll 
make  more  of  thy  old  body  than  I  liave  done.  Will 
Uiey  yet  look  after  thee  I     Wilt  tliou,  after  tl 
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peme  of  so  much  monej,  be  now  a  gainer  ?  Good 
bodf,  I  thank  thee :  let  them  saj,  'tis  grossly  ilone ; 
10  it  be  (airlj  done,  no  matter. 

Enter  Babdolph. 

Aird  Sir  John,  there's  one  master  Brook  below 
would  fain  speak  with  70U,  and  be  acquainted  with 
JOQ :  and  hath  sent  joiir  worship  a  morning's  drauglit 
of  sack." 

t'd  Brook  is  his  name  t 

Bard,  Ay,  sir. 

f'd  Call  him  in:  [Exit  Bardolph.]  Such 
are  welcome  to  me,  that  o'erflow  sucli 
u<|uor.  Ah,  lia !  mistress  Ford  and  mistress  Page, 
»*ve  I  encompass'd  you  !  go  to;  via!  " 

Re-tnter  Bardolph,  unth  Ford  disguised. 

ArdL  Bless  you,  sir. 

^0^  And  you,  sir :    Would  you  speak  with  me  T 

fvrd,  I  make  bold  to  press  with  so  little  prefuira- 
^n  upon  you. 

^ol  You're  welcome :  What's  your  will  ?  Give 
^  leave,  drawer.  {Exit  Bardolph. 

fML  Sir,  I  am  a  gentleman  tliat  have  spent 
''^b:  my  name  is  Brook. 

^  It  seems  to  have  been  a  common  custom  in  (avernS;  in  Shake- 
*pcafe'i  time,  to  send  presents  of  wine  from  one  room  to  another 
<>liier  as  a  memorial  of  friendship,  or  by  way  of  introduction  to 
^uaintance.  In  the  Parliamentary  History,  wc  have  the  follow- 
">ff  passage  from  The  l^ifc  of  General  Monk,  by  Dr.  Price  :  "  I 
^aae  to  the  Three  Tuns,  before  Guildhall,  whore  the  general  had 
({oartered  two  nights  before.  I  entered  the  tavern  with  a  servart 
snd  portmanteau,  and  asked  for  a  room,  which  T  had  scarce  goi 
into  but  wine  followed  me  as  a  present  from  some  citizens  desiring 
leave  to  drink  their  morning's  draught  with  me." 

••  Via,  an  Italian  word,  which  Florio  ex|>lains  :  —  "  An  t»  "rb 
of  encouragement,  on  away,  go  to,  away  forward,  go  on,  di:ipa(«.n  * 


fU.  Good  aMMvr  Brook,  I  detirc  mora  a 
B  of  jroii. 

Fani  Good  Sir  Joho,  I  me  for  yonra: 
rharge  roa ;  Tor  I  mtut  let  fou  uaderetand,  f  d 
Rijrteir  in  lieder  pB^fat  for  n  lender  then  ;ou  a 
the  which   halh  aomething  embolden' 
unseason'd  intrusion  ;  for  tliej  say,  if  monej  go  b^ 
fore,  bU  mijB  do  lie  open. 

Ftd,  Hoaev  is  a  good  soldier,  sir.  Bad  will  on. 

Ford.  Troth,  and  1  liave  a  bag  of  monev  tiere 
troubles  me:  if  tou  will  help  me  to  bear  it.  Sir  Jolin* 
take  all,  or  lidf,  for  easing  me  of  tlte  carriage. 

Ftd,  Sir,  I  ki)ow  Dot  how  1  maj  deserve  to  be 
ytiur  porter. 

iW.  1  will  tell  yoo,  sir,  if  you  will  give  me  the 
hearing. 

FaL  Speak,  good  master  Brook;  I  shall  be  glad 

Ford.  Sir,  I  hear  you  are  a  scholar,  —  I  will  b€ 
brief  with  you,  —  and  you  have  been  a  man  long 
known  to  me,  though  I  had  never  so  good  means, 
Bs  desire,  to  make  mrself  acquainted  with  yon.  I 
shall  discover  a  tiling  to  you,  wherein  I  must  very 
much  lay  open  mine  own  imperfection  :  but,  good 
Sir  John,  as  you  have  one  eye  upon  my  follies,  ai 
you  hear  them  unfolded,  turn  another  into  tlie  regi»- 
tur  of  your  own ;  that  I  may  pass  with  a  reproof 
the  easier,  sith  "  you  yourself  know  how  easy  it  ia 
to  be  such  an  oiTender. 

Fal.  Very  well,  sir ;  proceed. 

Ford.  There  is  a  genttewomon  in  this  towii|~!| 
iiuaband's  name  ia  Ford. 

Fai.  Well,  sir. 

Ford.  I   have  long  lov'd  her,  and,  I  protei 
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yon,  bestowed  much  on  her ;  followed  her  with  a 
dotbg  observance  ;  engross'd  opportunties  to  meet 
W;  he'd  every  slight  occasion  that  could  but  nig- 
gvdly  gi?e  me  sight  of  her ;  not  onlj  bought  many 
pKsents  to  give  her,  but  have  given  largely  to  many, 
to  know  what  she  would  have  given  :  briefly,  I  have 
pvsQ'd  ber  as  love  hath  pursued  me ;  which  hath 
bcM  on  the  wing  of  all  occasions.  But  whatsoever 
1  hare  merited,  either  in  my  mind  or  in  my  means, 
meed,  I  am  sure,  I  have  received  none ;  unless  ex- 
P^eoce  be  a  jewel :  that  I  have  purchased  at  an 
ii^te  rate ;  and  that  hath  taught  me  to  say  this : 

^c  like  a  shadow  flies,  when  substaDce  love  pursues ; 
PonoiQg  that  that  flies,  and  flying  what  pursues. 

^ol  Have  you  received  no  promise  of  satisfac- 
^  at  her  hands  1 

^ord.  Never. 

"«i  Have  you  importun'd  her  to  such  a  purpose  ? 

-^W  Never. 

^qL  Of  what  quaUty  was  your  love,  then  ? 

^onL  Like  a  fair  house  built  on  another  man's 
P^d ;  so  that  I  have  lost  my  edifice,  by  mistaking 
™®  place  where  I  erected  it. 

fhL  To  what  purpose  have  you  unfolded  this  to 
me? 

Ford,  When  I  have  told  you  that,  I  have  told  you 
*Jl  Some  say,  that,  though  she  appear  honest  to  me, 
Jet  in  other  places  she  enlargeth  her  mirth  so  far, 
that  there  is  shrewd  construction  made  of  her.  Now, 
Sir  John,  here  is  the  heart  of  my  ])urpose  :  You  are 
a  gentleman  of  excellent  breeding,  admirable  dis- 
tourse,  of  great   admittance,^^    authentic  in  your 

"  That  is,  admitted  into  all,  or  the  greatest  compauiM 
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|ilace  sn)  persiMi.  gvneraDv  olliiw'd  fur  your  e 
war-like.  cMtrt-likc,  and  Itnmed  |irc|)aruli<>ti 

rat.  o.^\ 

Ford.  Bclieie  it,  fur  you  Iciiow  it:  —  TlmrftJ 
money;  spend  it,  spend  it:  spend  more;  spend  fl 
I  have  ;  only  give  me  so  iimcb  of  your  time-  b 
exclitinge  of  it,  as  to  lay  an  oiiuBble  siege  to  the 
liouedf  of  tills  Ford's  wife  :  use  your  art  of  waoiiig, 
vrio  ber  consent  to  yiHi ;  if  any  man  may,  you  may 

FaL  Would  it  apply  well  to  tlie  veliemency  of 
your  affection,  lliat  1  should  win  wliat  you  would 
cijjuy  *  Metliiiiks  yuu  prescribe  to  yourself  very 
preposterously. 

Ford.  O !  understand  my  drift ;  She  dwells  so 
securely  on  the  excellency  of  her  lionour,  that  the 
folly  of  my  soul  dai-es  not  |)i'e5ent  itself:  slie  is  too 
bright  to  be  look'd  against.  Now,  could  1  come  to 
her  with  any  detection  in  my  band,  my  desires  had 
instance  and  argument  to  commend  themselves ;  I 
could  drive  ber  then  from  tlie  word  of  her  purity, 
her  ie|>ututiua,  her  niarriuge-vow,  and  a  thousontl 
other  her  defences,  wliic.h  dow  arc  too  stmngly  em- 
battled agniikst  mc:     Wlial  say  you  lu't,  Sir  Johnt 

Fal.  Master  Bruok.  1  will  first  moke  bold  with 
your  money ;  nest  give  me  your  hand ;  and  hist,  us 
I  ani  a  gentjeinuri,  you  sluill,  if  you  will,  enjoy 
Ford's  wife. 

Ford.  O  good  sir  ! 

Fid.  1  say  yuu  shall. 

Ford.  Want  no  money,  Sir  John ;  you  sliall  want 

FaL  Want  no  mistress  Ford,  master  Brook ;  you 
sliuU  wiiiit  none.  I  shall  he  with  her,  (I  may  tell 
you,)  by  lier  own  ap|>oiiiimunt ;  even  as  yim  came 


iciL  or  wmosoB.  261 

in  to  mey  her  asastanty  or  go-between,  parted  from 
■e:  I  saj  I  aball  be  with  her  between  ten  and 
eknren;  for  at  that  time  the -jealous  rascallj  knave* 
ber  hmbandy  will  be  forth.  Come  jou  to  me  at 
ligfat;  joo  shall  know  how  I  speed. 

Ar£  I  am  blest  in  jour  acquaintance.  Do  you 
bow  Ford,  sir  f 

FiaL  Hang  him,  poor  cuckoldly  knave !  I  know 
Um  not:  —  jet  I  wrong  him  to  call  him  poor ;  thej 
mj  the  jealous  wittollj  knave  hath  masses  of 
nnmej ;  for  the  which  his  wife  seems  to  me  well- 
fiiroiir'd :  I  will  use  her  as  the  ke j  of  the  cuckoldlj 
rogue's  coffer ;  and  there's  my  harvest-home. 

ArdL  I  would  jou  knew  Ford,  sir,  that  joa 
■Bight  avoid  him,  if  jou  saw  him. 

FaL  Hang  him,  mechanical  salt-butter  rogue! 

'  vill  stare  him  out  of  his  wits ;  I  will  awe  him 

^  mj  cudgel :  it  shall  hang  like  a  meteor  o'er  the 

^^'ckoid'g  horns.     Master  Brook,  thou  slialt  know  I 

*^  predominate  o'er  the  peasant,  and  thou  shalt  lie 

"irti  his  wife. — Come  to  me  soon  at  niglit: — Ford's 

*  knave,  and  I  will  aggravate  liis  style ;  *®  thou, 

''Mister  Brook,  shalt  know  him  for  a  knave  and 

^kold :  —  come  to  me  soon  at  night.  [Exit, 

Ford.  What  a  damn'd  Epicurean  rascal  is  this ! 

"*"Mj  heart  is  readj  to  crack  with  impatience.  — 

Who  sajs  this  is  improvident  jealousy  ?  —  My  wife 

huh  sent  to  liim,  the  hour  is  fix'd,  the  match  is 

niade.     Would  any  man  have  thought  tliis  ?  —  See 

the  hell  of  having  a  false  woman !  my  bed  shall  be 

**  That  is,  /  vdUI  add  mart  titUt  to  those  he  already  has.  The 
pkrue  is  from  the  Herald's  Office.  Thus  in  Heywood's  Goldeo 
Age :  **  I  will  create  lords  of  a  greater  style  ;  "  and  in  Spcnser't 
Paiery  Queen : 

'^  At  to  abandon  that  which  doth  contain 
Your  honour's  style,  that  is,  your  warlike  shield."         v. 


abated,  mj  cofTera  rwisack'd,  mv  re)>utatioii  e 
■I ;  and  I  dmll  rtoi  unlr  receire  tliis  rillanous  wrc 
but  Etaud  under  the  adoption  of  nbominoble  tenm, 
tind  by  him  ibai  does  me  this  wrong.  Tenaa  ! 
names  !  —  Amaimon  sounds  well ;  Lucifer,  well ; 
Barbason,"  well ;  yet  they  are  deriia'  additions,  ilie 
niunes  of  fiends :  but  cuckold !  vritiol  "  cuckold  I 
tiie  detil  himself  tiatli  uot  such  a  name.  Page  is  nn 
lus,  s  secure  ass;  lie  will  trust  his  wife,  he  will  not 
be  jealous :  I  will  rather  trust  a  Fleming  with  my 
butter,  parson  Hugh  the  Welchmon  with  my  cheese, 
an  IHslmian  with  mr  oquft-vitae  "  bottle,  or  a  thief  to 
walk  my  ambling  gelding,  than  my  wife  with  herself; 
then  she  plots,  then  i'he  ruminates,  tlien  she  devises ; 
and  what  they  tliink  in  their  hearts  they  may  effect, 
they  will  break  their  hearts  but  tlicy  will  effect. 
Heuveii  be  prais'd  for  my  jealousy  !  —  Eleven  o'clock 
tlw  hour :  —  I  will  prevent  tliis,  detect  my  wife,  be 
reveng'd  on  Faljlaif,  and  laugh  at  Page.  1  will  nbttut 
it ;  better  three  hours  too  soon  tlian  a  minute  too 
late.  Fie,  fie,  fie  1  cuckold  I  cuckold  !  cuckold  ! 
[Etii 
SCEPfE  III.  Windsor  Park. 
Eatir  Caivs  and  Ruoby. 

Gdui.  Jack  Rugby  ! 

Rag.  Sir. 

Caius.  Vat  is  dc  clock,  Jock  t 

!•  Rep iiflid  Seol,  in  hii  Djseovefy  of  Wiichcrafl,  may  b«  e( 
tultsd  coDeetuing  ihme  demons.  "  .InuinKin."  ho  aayi,  ' 
Kins  of  llio  Eul.  aDd  Barbalai  Ik  grsal  counlia  or  «u]o." 
Rnndia  Holms,  in  bis  Acadomy  of  AnDai7,  infonna  a* 
"  Atmt^moa  ii  ilic  chief  wboie  domiuToa  ii  ou  Um  luinb  pan  ol 
lliii  inramal  gulph ;  anil  ilisi  Barbaiot  a  Ulie  a  SBgillariiu,  > 
hat  Ihiriy  logioiis  nnder  him." 

•>  A  uuic  cuiiieuied  riii-kold  knoving  himself  lo  bo  one.     Fran 
iha  Suion  mtaan.  \a  know. 

■■  Uiquebangh. 
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Rug  ^is  past  the  hour,  sir,  that  Sir  Hu^h 
pitHnis'd  to  meet. 

Cbms.  By  gar,  he  has  save  his  soul,  dat  he  is  no 
come:  he  has  praj  his  Pible  veU,  dat  he  is  no 
come :  bj  gar,  Jack  Rugby,  he  is  dead  already,  if 
he  be  come. 

Ryg.  He  is  wise,  sir ;  he  knew  your  worslup 
would  kill  him,  if  he  came. 

(Jaius,  By  gar,  de  herring  is  no  dead,  so  as  I  ?ii1 
kiU  him.  Take  your  rapier.  Jack ;  I  vill  tell  you 
how  I  vill  kill  him. 

Xug.  Alas,  sir !  I  cannot  fence. 

Cbnis.  Villainy,  take  your  rapier. 

Mug.  Forbear ;  here's  company. 

Enter  Host,  Shallow,  Slender,  and  Page. 

Host  'Bless  thee,  bully  doctor. 

8haL  Save  you,  master  doctor  Coins. 

Page.  Now,  good  master  doctor ! 

Slen.  Give  you  good-morrow,  sir. 

Cahis.  Vat  be  all  you,  one,  two,  tree,  four,  come 
for? 

Host.  To  see  thee  fight,  to  see  thee  foin,*  to  see 
thee  traverse,  to  see  thee  here,  to  see  thee  there ;  to 
see  thee  pass  thy  punto,  thy  stock,  thy  reverse,  tliy 
distance,  thy  montant.'  Is  he  dead,  my  Etiiiopinn  ? 
is  he  dead,  my  Francisco  ?  ha,  bully !  Wliat  says 
my  iEsculapius  ?  my  Galen  1  my  heart  of  elder  I  * 
ha !  is  he  dead,  bully-Stale  1*  is  he  dead  ? 

'  The  ancient  term  for  making  a  thrust  in  fencing. 

*  Terms  used  in  fencing ;  punto,  stock,  (stoccado,J  rn'ersp^ 
(r^verso,)  and  fnontdnt,  being  from  the  Italian.  In  Much  Ado 
mbout  Nothing,  Beatrice  calls  Benedick  Signior  Afontanto.      ii. 

'  Heart  of  elder.     The  joke  is  that  elder  has  a  heart  of  pith 

*  Bui/jf-StaU  and  king-Urinal  will  be  sutTiciently  obvious  to 
ikoce  who   recollect  the  prevalence  of  empirical  water-doctor& 
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Caius.  By  gar,  he  is  lie  coward  Jnck  priest  nf  de 
vnrld ;  he  is  nut  show  liis  face. 

Hart.  Ttiou  nrt  a  CostiNoji  kiiig-Uriiuil  !  Hector 
of  Greece,  my  boy  ! 

Caiui.  1  pray  yuu,  bear  vitness  dal  me  liave  stay 
mx  ur  seven,  two,  tree  lioure  fur  liiin,  aiid  he  is  no 


Sh€d.  He  ia  the  wiser  man,  master  doctor  :  he  I8 
ucurer  of  souls,  mid  you  a  curer  of  bodies;  if  yuu 
sliould  fight,  you  go  against  the  hoir  of  yuur  prufea- 
uons  :  is  it  not  tnie,  muster  I'agc  I 

Pagr,  Master  Shallow,  you  have  yourself  been 
a  great  fighter,  though  now  a  man  of  peace. 

ShaL  Bodykins,  master  I'age,  though  I  now  be 
old,  aiid  of  the  peace,  if  I  see  a  sword  out,  my  fin- 
ger itches  to  make  one  :  though  we  are  justices,  and 
docIDre,  find  churchmen,  master  Page,  we  have 
some  salt  of  our  youth  in  us;  we  are  tlie  soiu  of 
women,  master  Page. 

Page.  'Tis  true,  master  Shallow. 

SkaL  It  will  be  found  so,  master  Page.  Master 
doctor  CaiuB,  I  am  come  to  fetch  you  home.  I  aia 
sworn  of  tlie  peace :  you  liave  sliow'd  yourself  a 
wise  physician,  and  Sir  Hugh  hath  shown  liimself  D 
wise  and  jialieiit  cburclimao :  You  must  go  with  me, 
master  doctor. 

Host,     Pardon,   guest-justice  :  —  A   word, 
Meur  Mock-wuter.' 

Cmus.  Mock-vBter  !  vat  is  dat  1  

Host.  Mock-water,  in  our  English  tongue,  i> 
valour,  bully. 


pfonf 


N  appc; 


irs  ID  have  been  gi-nersllji'  iited  m  a  lenn  or  N 
<tefcai  of  Ibe  SpmiiBh  Arniada.     The  Hixi 
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Gbno.  Bj  gar,  then  I  have  as  much  mock-vatcr 
«  de  Englishman  :  —  Scurvy  jack-dog  priest !  by 
pit  me  vil  cut  his  ears. 

Host  He  will  clapper-claw  thee  tightly,  bully. 
Cbms.  Clapper-de-claw !  vat  is  dat  ? 
HosL  That  is,  he  will  make  thee  amends. 
Gnki.  By  gar,  me  do  look,  he  'shall  clapper-de- 
daw  me ;  for,  by  gar,  me  vill  have  it. 
EuL  And  I  will  provoke  him  to*l,  or  let  him  wag. 
Qbus.  Me  tank  you  for  dat. 
HosL  And  moreover,  bully,  —  But  first,  master 
S'lttt,  and  master  Page,  and  eke  cavalero  Slender, 
l^jou  through  the  town  to  Frogmore. 

[Aside  to  them. 
P(^  Sir  Hugh  is  there,  is  he  t 
HosL  He  is  there :  see  what  humour  he  is  in  ; 
ttdl  will  bring  the  doctor  about  by  the  fields  :  will 
itdoweUI 
8kaL  We  wiU  do  it. 

Pagtf  ShaL^  and  Sien,  Adieu,  good  master  doctor. 

[Exeunt  Page,  Shal.,  and  Slen. 
Ckdus*  "By  gar,  me  vill  kill  de  priest ;  for  he  speak 
br  a  jack-an-ape  to  Anne  Page. 

Host.  Let  him  die :  Sheath  thy  impatience ; 
throw  cold  water  on  thy  choler  :  go  about  the  fields 
with  me  through  Frogmore ;  I  will  bring  thee 
where  mistress  Anne  Page  is,  at  a  farm-house  a 
feasting ;  and  thou  shalt  woo  her.  Cried  I  aim  ? ' 
■aid  I  well  1 

*  llie  usual  reading  here  is,  Cride-ffamet  said  I  well  ?  What 
ta  meanl  by  Cride-gatnef  aiid  whether  it  be  used  as  an  epithet  of 
l)r.  Cains  or  of  Anne  Page,  nobody  can  tell.  Much  learned  ink 
Ims  been  shed  ou  the  qnestiou ;  but  to  little  purpose,  save  to  show 
liuit  Ui6  wrilen  could  not  ascertain  the  right  reading.  We  have 
adopted  the  one  proposed  by  Mr.  I>}'ce  :  Cried  I  aim  7  that  is, 
did  I  give  you  eiicour.igenient  f  taid  I  toell  ?    This  reading  is 


Cuius.  By  gar,  me  dank  you  vor  dat :  by  gar,  I 
love  you  ;  and  I  siiall  procurt:-a  you  de  g»od  guen, 
de  earl,  de  kniglit,  de  lords,  de  gentlemeu,  luy  p^ 

Host.    For  ilie   wHch  I   will   be   Uiy  adversary 
lownrde  Aiinu  I'lige  :  said  I  well  t 
Caius.  By  gar,  'tis  good  ;  Tell  said. 
Host.  Let  us  w&g,  then. 
Caius.  Gome  at  my  lieeU,  Jack  Rugby,     [fiawm.    i 


ACT  MI. 

SCENE     1.      A  Field  nftur  Fr 
Enter  Sir  HucH  Evans  and  Simple. 

Eva.    1  pray  you   dow,  good  master  Sl« 
aerving-oian,  and  friend  Simple  by  your 
way  have  you  look'd  for  master  Cuius,  that 
himself  Doctor  of  Phytic  1 

Sim.  Marry,  sir,  the  Petty-ward,  the  Pork-word,' 
every  way ;  old  Windsor  way,  and  every  way  but 
the  town  way, 

Eva.  I  most  fehemently  dedre  you,  you  will  also 
Iijok  that  way. 

Sim.  I  will,  sr.  [Retiring^. 

Eva.  Pleas  my  soul !  how  full  of  cholera  1  am, 
■nd  trempUng  of  mind !  —  I  shall  be  glud,  if  he  have 
deceived  me.  —  How  meltuicholies  1  am!  —  I  will 


■  TlMM    ware   qbdih  of  aUeeU    or   pluei   abnul   Wiailsqr 
Prolnblr  Ifae  Lilile  Park  wu  ilwD  (ainetiincs  rolM  I'eliy.     Thn* 

a  |>Rri  af  CBmUrirleo  i(  niinei]  Petiy-cury,  uii)  in  WoilmiiulBr  it 
■  plaM  kuowu  (U  Petty -France.  H. 
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knog  his  urinaLs  about  his  knaye's  costard,  when  1 
have  good  opportunities  for  the  'ork:  —  pless  my 
aoul !  [Sings. 

To  shallow  rivers,  to  whose  falls 

Melodious  birds  sing  madrigals ; 

There  will  we  make  our  peds  of  roses, 

And  a  thousand  fragrant  posies. 
To  shallow  — 

Hercj  on  me !    I  have  a  great  dispositions  to  cry. 

Melodious  birds  sing  madrigals ;  — 
Whenas  I  sat  in  Pabylon,* — 
And  a  thousand  vagram  posies. 
To  shallow  —  .  I  ■  • 

Sm,  [Qnning  forwardJj  Tonder  he  is  coming  this 
^7,  Sir  Hugh. 
-Bw.  He's  welcome.  — 

To  shallow  rivers,  to  whose  falls  — 

Heaven  prosper  the  right !  —  What  weapons  is  he  t 

'  h  his  **  cholera  and  trcmpling  of  mind "  Sir  Hugh  uncon- 
tfiOQily  mns  parts  of  Psalms  and  ballads  together.  This  line  is 
&vn  an  old  veraion  of  the  137th  Psalm : 

**  Whenas  wee  sate  in  Babylon, 
^  The  rivers  round  about, 

And  in  remembrance  of  Sion 
The  teares  for  griefe  burst  out.'' 

Tke  other  lines  are  from  the  charming  pastoral  thus  mentioned  bj 
Isaak  Walton :  **  'Twas  a  handsome  Milk-maid,  that  had  not  yet 
■ttaioed  so  much  age  and  wisdom  as  to  load  her  mind  with  any 
feus  of  many  things  that  will  never  be ;  but  she  cast  away  all 
cart,  and  stmg  like  a  nightingale :  her  voice  was  good,  and  the 
dSULy  fitted  for  it ;  'twas  that  smoothe  song  which  was  made  !>y 
Kit  Marlowe,  now  at  least  fifly  years  ago;  and  the  Milk-maid's 
mother  sung  an  answer  to  it,  which  was  made  by  Sir  Walter 
Ralctgii  in  his  younger  days.  Thoy  were  old-fashioned  poetry, 
bat  cboicely  good."  Both  songs  may  be  found  at  the  end  of  tlie 
play.  —  The  hurooul'  of  these  musical  snatches,  broken  and  dis- 
ordered as  they  are  by  the  anger  and  fear  of  the  pugnacious  par- 
it  nott  rare  and  exquisite.  B 
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Sim.  No  weapons,  sir.  There  conies  my  master, 
master  Sliallow,  atid  another  gentleman  from  Fro^ 
more,  oi-er  the  stile,  this  way, 

Eva.  Pray  you,  give  me  iDy  gown  ;  or  else  keep 
it  in  your  anus. 

Enter  Pace,  Shai.low,  and  Slender. 

SfiaL  How  now,  ninater  parson  !  (lood  morrow, 
good  Sir  Hugh.  Keep  a  gnineBler  from  ilie  dice,  tutd 
A  good  student  from  Lis  bunk,  ttud  it  ia  wonderiuL 

iSZeu.  Ab,  sweet  Anne  Page  ! 

Page.  Save  you,  good  Sir  Hugb  1 

Eva.  Pleas  you  from  liis  mercy  sake,  all  of  you  1 

ShaL  What !  the  sword  and  the  word  1  do  yoa 
ttudy  them  both,  master  p&rsoti  1 

Page.  And  youthful  still,  in  your   double 
hose,  tliia  row  rheumnric  day  1 

Eva.  Tbere  is  reasons  and  causes  for  it. 

Page.  We  are  come  tu  you  to  do  a  good  t) 
muster  parson. 

Eva.  Fery  well :    Wliat  is  it  1 

Page.  Yonder  is  a  must  reverend  gentleman,  who, 
belike  having  received  wrong'  by  some  person,  is 
at  most  odds  with  liis  own  gravity  and  patience 
that  ever  you  saw. 

ShaL  I  have  lived  fourscore  years  and  upward; 
I  never  heard  a  man  of  liis  place,  gravity,  and  leorn- 
ing,  so  wide  of  his  own  respect 

Eea.  What  is  be  ? 

Page.  I  think  you  know  him  ;  muster  doctor 
CaiuB,  the  renowned  French  physician. 

Eva.  Got's  will,  and  bis  passion  of  my  heart !  1 
had  as  lief  you  would  tell  me  of  a  mess  of  porridge. 

Pt^c  Why? 

Boa.  He  has  no  more  knowledge  in  HibboentUs 
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and  GaleD,  —  and  he  is  a  knave  besides ;  a  cow- 
irdlf  knave,  as  jou  would  desires  to  be  acquainted 
vithd. 

Page.  I  warrant  you*  he's  the  man  should  fight 
with  him. 

As.  O,  sweet  Anne  Page  ! 

8kaL  h  appears  so  by  his  weapons :  —  Keep 
tbem  asonder  :  —  hefte  comes  doctor  Caius. 

Enter  Hast^  Gaius,  and  Rugbt. 

Page,  Najy  good  master  parson,  keep  in  your 
weapon. 

AiH  So  do  you,  good  master  doctor. 

J^ost.  Disarm  them,  and  let  them  question ;  let 
"^  keep  their  limbs  whole,  and  hack  our  English. 

Oahu.  I  pray  you,  let-a  me  speak  a  word  vit 
joor  ear :    Verefore  vill  you  not  meet-a  me  1 

£m.  Pray  you,  use  your  patience :  In  good 
tbne. 

Gmcs.  By  gar,  you  are  de  coward,  de  Jack  dog, 
•Um  ape. 

Eva,  Pray  you,  let  us  not  be  laugliing-stogs  to 

oAer  men's  humours  ;  I  desire  you  in  friendsliip, 

and  I  will  one  way  or  other  make  you  amends.  — 

I  will  knog  your  urinals  about  your  knave's  cogs- 

eomb,  for  missing  your  meetings  and  appointments. 

Cams*  Diablt!  —  Jack  Rugby, — mine  Host  de 
JarUrrt^  have  I  not  stay  for  him,  to  kill  him  ?  have 
I  not,  at  de  place  I  did  appoint  ? 

Ev€u  As  I  am  a  Christians  soul,  now,  look  you« 
this  is  tlie  place  appointed :  I'll  be  judgment  by 
mine  Host  of  the  Garter. 

Host.  Peace,  I  say  !  Gallia  and  Guulliii,  French 
and  Welch ;  soui-curer  and  body-curer. 
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Cams.  At,  tbi  b  nrr  ^ood  :  excellent ! 

MkL  re«ce.lnT!  bew  mine  Hart  of  tbo  Guf«^ 
Am  I  poUdc  !  am  I  subtle  !  wn  I  s  Macbwrd  t 
SmU  I  Ume  mf  doctor  !  do  ;  be  gives  me  the  po- 
tioiu  and  the  mudoiis.  Shall  I  lo«e  mj  panon  1 
mrprit-'il,  mr  Sir  Hu^I  no;  be  gives  me  the  pro^ 
erfaa  and  the  Doverfas.  —  Giie  me  tliy  baad,  terras 
trial ;  £<> :  —  Gire  me  tbr  blind,  celestial ;  so.  — 
Bora  of  art,  1  have  deceiv'd  you  both ;  I  bats  di- 
rected vou  U)  wrong  places :  vour  hearts  are  mt^itj, 
jour  skins  are  whole,  and  let  burnt  sack  be  the 
issue.  —  Come,  lav  their  swords  to  pawn.  —  Follow 
me,  lad  of  peace  ;   follow,  follow,  follow. 

SAal  Trust  me,  a  mad  host :  —  Follow,  gentle- 
men, follow. 

iSfen.  O,  sweet  Anne  Page ! 

[Ezruat  Shal.,  Slen.,  Page,  aid  Host 

Cmvs,  Ha!  do  I  perceive  dati  have  jrou  mak» 
a  de  sot 'of  us!   ha,  ha! 

Emu  This  is  well ;  he  has  made  us  his  vlouting^ 
«t»^.  — I  desire  you,  thai  we  may  he  friends  ;  and 
let  us  knog  our  prains  together,  to  be  revenge  on 
this  same  scall,*  scurvy,  cogging  companion,  the 
Host  of  the  Garter. 

Cai«3.  By  gar,  vit  all  my  heart :  He  promise  to 
bring  me  vere  is  Aiuie  Page :  by  gar,  he  deceive 
me  too. 

Eva.  Well,  I  will  smile  his  noddles :  —  Pmy  you, 
follow.  [Eniaa. 

*  Fool :  rrom  ike  FreocL 

'  That  i>,  traU'd'htad,  a  lerm  of  reproaFh.     Chi 
on  (he  •eriveiier  who  miiwtitei  big  verse : 

u  Uadw  Iby  long-  loclu  mayeat  ibou  have  U 
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SCENE   U.     A  Street  in  Windsor 

Enter  Mrs.  Page  and  Robin. 

Mru  Poffe,  Nay,  keep  your  way,  little  gallant : 
ym  were  wont  to  be  a  follower,  but  now  you  are  a 
kader :  Whether  had  you  rather,  lead  mine  eyes,  or 
^  jour  master's  heels  1 

AA.  I  had  rather,  forsooth,  go  before  you  like  a 
BMn,  than  follow  him  like  a  dwarf. 

ifc.  Poffe.  O !  you  are  a  flattering  boy :  now,  I 
■^  JouTl  be  a  courtier. 

Enter  Ford. 

^W  Well  met,  mistress  Page :  Whither  go  you  T 
^  Page*  Truly,  sir,  to  see  your  wife :  Is  she 
•thozne? 

Anil  Ay ;  and  as  idle  as  she  may  hang  togetlier, 
'Or  Want  of  company.  I  think,  if  your  husbands 
"sw  dead,  you  two  would  marry. 

Jftf.  Page*    Be  sure  of  that,  —  two  other  hus- 
btods. 
Ihrd,   Where  had  you  this  pretty  weather-cock  ? 
Mrs*  Page.    I  cannot  tell   what  the  dickens  his 
name  is  my  husband  had  liim  of:  Wliat  do  you  call 
your  knight's  name,  sirrah  1 
Rob.  Sir  John  Falstaff. 
Tbrd.  Sir  John  Falstaff! 

Urs.  Page.    He,  he^   I  can  never  hit  on's  name. 
There  is  such  a  league  between  my  good  man  and 
be!  —  Is  your  wife  at  home,  indeed  1 
Ford.  Indeed,  she  isJ 

Mrs.  Page.   By  your  leave,  sir ;  —  I  am  sick,  till 

1  see  her.  [Exeunt  Mrs.  Page  and  Robin. 

Pbrd.  Has  Page  any  brains  ?  hath  he  any  eyes  1 
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liatli  he  niiy  iliinkini;  1  Sure,  tiiey  sleep  ; 
no  lue  of  tliem.  Why,  this  boy  will  curry  a 
twenty  mile,'  us  easy  aa  a  cannon  will  alioot  [i 
blank  twelve  score.  He  pieces  out  Iiia  wife's  incti- 
natiun;  lie  gives  her  Tolly  motion  and  ndvantni^  : 
and  now  she's  going  to  my  wife,  and  FalsiatT's  boy 
with  her.  A  nian  may  hear  this  shower  sing  in  the 
wind! — and  Fiilslaff's  boy  with  her!  —  Good  plots! 
—  they  are  laid  ;  and  our  revolted  wives  share  dnm- 
tiation  together.  Well ;  I  will  take  him  ;  then  toi^ 
ture  my  wife,  pluck  the  borrowed  veil  of  niodeaiy 
IVotn  the  so-seeming  mistress  Page,  divulge  Page 
liimself  for  a  secure  and  wilful  Aclteon ;  and  to  ihme 
violent  proceedings  all  my  neighbours  shall  cry  aim.* 
[Clock  strikes,']  The  clock  gives  lue  rny  cuci  and 
my  assurance  bids  me  search  where  1  shall  find 
FalstalT:  I  shall  be  rather  prms'd  for  this,  than 
mork'd ;  for  it  is  a^  positive  aa  the  eartJi  is  firm, 
tliat  Falstaif  is  there:    1  will  go. 


Eater  Page,  Shallow,  Slendlr,  Hcft,  Sir 
EvAKS,  Caids,  aiid  Rurdv. 

ShaL,  Page,  i^-r-  Well  met,  master  Ford. 

Ford.  Trust  me, a  good  knot;  I  have  good' 
at  home ;  and  I  pray  you  nil  go  with  me. 

l^iai.  I  must  excuse  myself,  master  Ford. 

>  The  use  of  Ibe  liagalni  far  Ibe  pliusi, 


I 


That  In  Tbe  Tempeit  Priupero  ^ 
Hiranda,  twelve  yesr  tlnee,  tby  Talber 
'  To  cry  aim,  in  Brchory,  waj  to  n 
Inf  oDI  aim  when  ibey  were  nboiii  to  snooi.  n 
Bisd  for  to  applaud  or DDcoDrsgc.  in  a  general  sc 
tin  jpoclalora  m  gensrai  cried  aim  otrasionoliy, 
■neouragemcni  or  applause.    TIius,  iu  K.  Johi 

To  Ibewi  ill.luDed  repciilioui." 


Shakcipvore't  line 

iihedulceorHi'an."  H. 
tragt  the  aflief»  bj-  etj- 
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8inL  And  so  must  I,  sir :  we  have  appointed  to 
dme  with  mistress  Anne,  and  I  would  not  break  with 
lier  for  more  monej  than  I'll  speak  of. 

8haL  We  have  linger'd  about  a  match  between 
Anne  Fsge  and  my  cousin  Slender,  and  tliis  daj 
ve  diall  have  our  answer. 

Skn.  I  hope  I  have  your  good  will,  father  Page. 

Pagt.  Tou  have,  master  Slender ;  I  stand  wholly 
for  you: — but  my  wife,  master  doctor,  is  for  you 
•hogether. 

Gmks.  Ay,  by  gar ;  and  de  maid  is  love-a  me . 
nj  nnrsh-a  Quickly  tell  me  so  mush. 

flta.  Wliat  say  you  to  young  master  Fenton  T 
Ik  capers,  he  dances,  he  has  eyes  of  youth,  he  writes 
vcnes,  be  speaks  holiday,'  he  smells  April  and 
May:  he  will  carry't,  he  will  carry 't;  'tis  in  his 
'"rttons ;  *  he  will  carry't. 

Poge.  Not  by  my  consent,  I  promise  you.     The 

jlfeotleman  is  of  no  having :  *  he  kept  conijiaiiy  with 

^  wild  Prince  and  Poiiis ;  he  is  of  too  high  a  re- 

^oq;  he  knows  too  much.     No,  he  shall  not  knit  a 

luiot  in  his  fortunes  with  the  finger  of  my  substance : 

if  he  take  her,  let  him  take  her  simply  :  the  wealth 

'  To  speak  oat  of  the  common  style.  Thus  in  Hotspur^s  ac- 
cooot  of  the  dandy  lord  :  "  With  many  holiday  and  lady  terms  be 
tjnestioned  me."  He  smells  April  and  May ;  (hat  is,  smells  of 
ifcem.  H. 

*  This  is  generally  tboai^t  an  allusion  to  the  custom  among 
instie  lovers  of  carrying  the  flowers,  called  bachelor's  buttons,  in 
their  pockets,  to  try  whether  they  will  g^ow  there ;  the  grow- 
iBg  being  held  as  a  pledge  of  success  in  their  loves.  We  are 
told,  however,  that  a  similar  phrase,  —  **  It  does  not  lie  in  youf 
breeches,"  —  means,  It  is  not  within  your  compassy  that  is,  your 
power.  So  that  the  phrase,  *tis  in  his  buttons^  would  mean,  he^* 
the  man  to  do  it;  ik  sense  which  the  context  plainly  warrants,  if 
■ot  requires.  h. 

*  That  is,  fortune  or  possessions.     So,  in  Twcl(\h  Night : 

«*  My  having  is  not  much  ; 
I'n  make  division  of  my  present  with  you  : 
Hold,  there  is  half  my  coflcr." 
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1  have  waits  on  my  consent,  and  my  consent  goem 
nut  tliat  way. 

foriL  I  beseech  you,  heartily,  some  of  yoa  gc 
home  with  tue  to  dinner :  besides  your  choer,  you 
ahidl  bsve  sport;  1  will  show  you  a  monsier. — 
Master  doctor,  you  shnll  go  :  —  bo  shall  you,  master 
Page ;  —  and  yuu,  Sir  Ilugb. 

Shai.  Well,  Tare  you  well: — We  aliall  tiave  the 
freer  wooing  at  master  Page's. 

[Extant  Shal.  and  Sleh. 

Caiui.  Gu  home,  John  Rugby  ;  I  come  aitoo. 

[Exit  RvGBT, 

/lost.  Farewell,  my  hearts :  I  wilt  to  my  honest 
knight  FalstaiT,  and  drink  canary  with  liim. 

[Eat  Hast. 

Ford.  [Aiiik.^  I  thiuk  I  shall  drink  in  pipe- 
wine*  first  with  him;  I'U  moke  him  dance.  Will 
you  go,  gentles  1 

AIL  Have  with  you,  to  see  this  monster. 

[^letmt 

SCENE  ni.     A  Boom  in  Fobd's  House. 
Enter  Mrs.  FoRD  and  Mrs.  Page. 
Mn.  FhnL  What,  John  I    what,  Robert  ! 
Mrs.  Pitge.    Quickly,    quickly :     Is    die    buck 
basket  — 

Mrs.  Ford.  I  warrant :  —  What,  Rohin,  I  say ! 

EntiT  Servants  toitk  a  large  basket' 
Mrs.  Page.  Come,  come,  come. 
Jifri.  Ford.  Here,  set  it  down. 

•  Camary  !■  Ihe  nnmo  uf  b  ilauca  u  well  ■Sis  ofa  wma.    Pipe-mitm 
VI  mne  urH  fruDi  Ihe  buule  but  Ihe  pipe  or  csik.     I'ba  jesi  eoo- 
.-._-_..        iljiguiiy  or  ihe  wonl,  whith  jignifies  Iwlh  n  ruk  of 
'' I'll  give  him  pijM  wine,  wbicb 
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ifhc  Pagt   G'rwe  your  men  the  charge :  we  must 
Bt  ofief* 

Mrs,  FML  Marry,  as  I  told  you  before,  John 
•nd  Robert,  be  ready  here  hard  by  in  the  brewhouse; 
*nd,wiien  I  suddenly  call  you,  come  forth,  and 
(without  any  pause  or  staggering)  take  this  basket 
on  jTour  shoulders  :  that  done,  trudge  with  it  in  all 
baste,  and  carry  it  among  the  whitsters  '  in  Datchet 
mead,  and  there  empty  it  in  the  muddy  ditch,  close 
^  the  Thames'  side. 

*J.  Page.  You  will  do  it  ? 
^^  FmL  I  have  told  them  over  and  over ;  they 
kwk  no  direction:  Be  gone,  and  come  when  you 
■'^  called.  [Exeunt  Servants. 

^  Page.  Here  comes  little  Robin. 

Enter  Robin. 

^^  Ford.  How  now,  my  eyas-musket  ?  *  what 
»«^8  with  you  ? 

*^'  My  master  Sir  John  is  come  in  at  your  back 
^^^  mistress  Ford  ;  and  requests  your  company. 

^s.  Page.  You  little  Jack-a-Lent,^  have  you 
"^^  true  to  us  ? 

j^j^hen  of  linen. 
'°*  tmuket  is  a  small  sparrow-hawk  ;  eyas  a  general  name 
^  '  Jonng  unfledged  hawk  of  any  kind.     Thus  in  Spenser, 
'^•'7  Queen,  Book  I.  Can.  xi.  slan.  34 : 

**  Ai  eag^e,  fresh  oat  of  the  ocean  wave, 
Where  he  hath  leAe  his  plumes  all  hory  gray, 
And  deckt  himselfe  with  fethcrs  youthly  gay, 
Like  eyas  hawke  up  mounts  unto  the  skies. 
His  newly-budded  pineons  to  assay." 

■•*  •gain  in  his  Hymn  of  Heavenly  Love  : 

**  Ere  flitting  Time  could  wag  his  eyas  wings 
About  that  mightie  bound  which  doth  embrace 
The  rolling  spheres."  H. 

'  A  puppet  that  used  to  be  thrown  at  in  Lent.     So,  iu  Jonson'i 
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Rob.  Ay,  ni  hv  gvrorn:  My  mmtlcr  knows  not 
of  youT  being  here ;  uiid  linth  tljreatcn'd  to  pin  DM 
into  everlasting  lil)erty,  if  1  tell  you  of  ji ;  for  Im 
■wenrs  he'll  turn  inc  away. 

Mrs.  Pagr.  Thuu  nrt  a  good  hoy :  tliii  secrecy 
of  thine  shnll  he  n  tailor  to  tliec,  mid  shntl  mnka 
thee  a  new  doublet  and  hose.  —  I'll  go  hide  mi:. 

Mrs.  FonL  Do  ao: — Go  tell  thy  maMcr,  I  va 
aJone.     MisiresB  Page,  remember  jou  ytnir  cue- 

,  [linl  RoBiK. 

Mrs.  Page.  I  warrant  thee:  if  I  do  not  net  it, 
hiss  me.  [Eiit  Mrs.  F^B. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Go  to  then:  we'll  use  ibis  unwIiHe- 
some  humidity,  tliis  gross  wntery  puinpion  ;  — we'll 
tea^h  liim  to  know  turt|);B  from  jays.' 

Enter  F At. STAFF. 

Fal,  Have  I  ciuijilit  thee,  my  heavenly  jewel  1 " 
Why,  now  let  me  die,  for  I  huve  liv'd  long  enough; 
this  is  the  period  of  my  mnbition  :     O  this  bleEsed 

Mrs.  Ford.   O,  sweet  Sir  John  ! 
FaL  MiBtreBS  Ford,  I  cannot  cog,  I  cannot  prate, 
1  Ford.     Now  shtdl   I  ein  in  my  with:  I 


u  ibee."    And  » 


1  puppBl  iDBde  ID  filghien  erowi."  a 

hoiieal  women  from  hoif  onts.     The  ward  PnUa  \m 
les  bnih  n  Jay  bihI  s  Iooso  woman.     So,  in  Cymb*- 
/a^  nf  Italy  who*D  molher  wa,"  her  painting." 
mil  90iig  in  Siilncy'i  Aslrofihcl  aitd  tjiella  bopnt  ilm 
"  H«V8  1  CBUjhl  my  heavenly  jewel 
Teaching  deep  moat  fair  le  b<«  1  "  ■ 
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woold  thy  husband  were  dead :  I'll  speak  it  before 
tlie  best  lord,  I  would  make  tliee  my  lady. 

Miru  Ford.  I  jour  lady,  Sir  John  !  alas,  I  should 
be  a  pitiful  lady. 

FaL  Let  the  court  of  France  show  me  such 
iBother !  I  see  how  thine  eye  would  emulate  the 
diamond:  Thou  hast  the  right  arched  beauty  of 
tlie  brow,  that  becomes  the  sliip-tire,  the  tire-valiant, 
or  any  tire  of  Venetian  acbnittance.' 

Mn,  FML  A  plain  kerchief,  Sir  John :  my  brows 
become  nothing  else  ;  nor  that  well  neither. 

FaL  Thou  art  a  tyrant  to  say  so :  thou  wouldst 
■D^e  an  absolute  courtier ;  and  the  firm  fixture  of 
^7  foot  would  give  an  excellent  motion  to  thy  gait, 
'o  &  semicircled  farthingale.  I  see  what  thou  wert, 
*f  Fortune  thy  foe  were  not.  Nature  thy  friend  : ' 
^e,  thou  canst  not  hide  it. 

Mru  Ford,  Beheve  me,  tliere's  no  such  thing 
in  me. 

FaL  What  made  me  love  thee  ?  let  that  persuade 

thee,  there's  something  extraordinary  i  ii  thee.    Come, 

I  cannot  cog,  and  say  thou  art  this  and  that,  Uke  a 

many  of  these  lisping  hawthorn-buds,  that  come  Uke 

iroraen  in  men's  apparel,  and  smell  like  Bucklers- 

bory  in   simple-time ; '  I  cannot :  but  I  love  thee, 

none  but  thee  ;  and  thou  deservest  it. 

^  Thai  is,  any  fanciful  head-dress  worn  by  the  celebrated  beau- 
ties of  Venice,  or  approved  by  them.  In  how  much  rcque!»t  the 
Venetian  tire  or  bead-dress  was  formerly  held,  appears  from  Bur- 
ton s  Anatomy  of  Melancholy,  1G24 :  "  Let  her  have  the  Spanish 
gaii,  the  Venetian  tire,  Italian  compliments  and  endowments." 
The  ghip-tire  was  probably  a  flaunting  liead-dress,  with  riband.i 
flying  like  slreamem. 

'  That  is,   "  if  Fortune  were  not  thy  foe,  Nature  bein;r  i|,y 

friend."     Fortune   my  foe  was   the  beginning  of  a  popular  oM 

ballad,  wherein  were  suug  the  evils  that  fall  upon  men  through 

the  caprice  of  Fortune.  ii . 

*  8i$nple9f  that  is,  herbs,  were  sold  at  the  many  apolheeoj-y 
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Mn.  Ford.  Do  not  betray  me,  sir:  1  fear  jou 
love  inistresi  Page, 

Ftd.  Thou  niightst  aa  well  say,  I  love  to  walk 
by  the  Cuuiiter-gaie;'  wliich  b  as  liatefiil  to  me  na 
tbe  reek  nf  a  Unie-kibi. 

Mn.  Ford,  Well,  heaven  knows  how  I  love  yQ»% 
and  you  siiall  une  day  find  it. 

Fai.  Keep  that  in  niitid  ;  I'll  deserve  it. 

Mrs.  Ford    Nay,  1  must  leli  you,  ho  you  dai| 
eke  I  could  not  he  in  that  niind. 

Rob.  [Within.]  Mistress  Furd  1  mistress  Furd f 
here's  mistress  Page  at  tlie  dour,  sweating,  sud 
blowing,  and  Imiking  wildly,  niid  would  ueuds  smiAl 
witli  you  presently. 


/U:  She  ahail  i 
behind  tlie  nrnu,'" 
Mrs.  Ford.  Pray  yoi 


I  wiUe 


4 

Furdf     ' 
;.  and 

f 

nuLni^ 


to  so  :  slic  8  n  very  Inttlu  ^ 
[FAL.sTA.rr  Aitki  kiauelf. 


Enter  Mrs.  Page  ami  Robin. 
Wliat's  tile  matter  1  how  now  I 

Mrs.  Pagt.  O  mistreES  Ford !  what  hare  you 
done  t  You're  eljani'd,  you're  oTerthroivn,  you're 
undone  for  ever. 

Mrs.   fhrd    Wliat's   the    mailer,  good   i 
Pi.ge  I 


in  Bu<rk1enbii>y 
'"  "f  rosemary 

eirily  ar  bim  wL 
•        :  tie  I 


«mplc-Iim,  fillmg  ibe  nit  wiik  l}w 
01  a  frequent  luhjwl  of  Jo^nlariiy 


ia  Biigei  we  uy:  1  will  mnlie  you 
neve}  moaiiirg  impriioninBill." 

'"  The  ipacei  lift  bciweou  llic 
wliith  llie  iflpiairy  wai  iiuug.  ivt«  i 


'uUs  uii)  wimdifn  (tui 
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Mrs.  Page.  O  well-a-daj,  mistress  Ford !  having 
an  honest  man  to  your  husband,  to  give  him  such 
cause  of  suspicion  ! 

Mrs.  Ford,  What  cause  of  suspicion  ? 

Mrs.  Page.  What  cause  of  suspicion  ?  —  Out  upon 
you  !  how  am  I  mistook  in  you  ! 

Mrs.  Ford.  Why,  alas !  what's  the  matter  1 

Mrs.  Page.  Your  husband's  coming  liither,  wo- 
man, with  all  the  officers  in  Windsor,  to  search  for 
a  gentleman,  that,  he  says,  is  here  now  in  the  house, 
by  your  consent,  to  take  an  ill  advantage  of  his  ab- 
sence :    You  are  undone. 

Mrs.  Ford  'Tis  not  so,  I  hope. 

Mrs.  Page.  Pray  heaven  it  be  not  so,  that  you 
have  such  a  man  here  ;  but  'tis  most  certain  your 
husband's  coming  with  half  Windsor  at  his  heels,  to 
search  for  such  a  one  :  I  come  before  to  tell  you. 
If  you  know  yourself  clear,  why,  I  am  glad  of  it ; 
but  if  you  have  a  friend  here,  convey,  convey  him 
out.  Be  not  ainaz'd ;  call  all  your  senses  to  you  : 
defend  your  reputation,  or  bid  farewell  to  your  good 
life  for  ever. 

Mrs.  Ford.  What  shall  I  do  ?  —  There  is  a  gen- 
tleman, my  dear  friend  ;  and  I  fear  not  mine  own 
shame  so  much  as  his  peril :  I  had  rather  than  a 
thousand  pound  he  were  out  of  the  house. 

Mrs.  Page.  For  shame  !  never  stand,  ♦*  you  had 
rather,"  and  ♦'  you  had  rather : "  your  husband's 
here  at  hand ;  bethink  you  of  some  conveyance :  in 
the  house  you  cannot  hide  him. —  O,  how  have  you 
deceiv'd  me  !  —  Look,  here  is  a  basket :  if  he  be 
of  any  reasonable  stature,  he  may  creep  in  here ; 
and  throw  foul  hnen  upon  him,  as  if  it  were  going 
to  bucking :  Or,  it  is  whiting-time,**  send  liim  by 

your  two  men  to  Datchet  mead. 

• 

'*  Bleaching  lime 


Mb*.  Pyd.    He'»  im  Uf  tn  go  in  there  :    WhM 


Rt-emtrr  Falstait. 

e't !   O,  lei  me 
—  faUow  jomr  fiieml' 


■r  rALSTAiT.  ^^^H 

let  ne  t«e't !    O,  lei  me  M^^H 
nr  jiMr  fiiead's  connael^^^H 

Su-JoluiFatsUff!    Aral^^H 

teJp  ne  svaj ;  let  me  ^^^^H 

ht  baskH ;  tXey  eaotr  Um^^M 
fmdUiitm.  ^^^ 


MruPtgt.  WiM 

ymurlcuen,  koigfat! 
JU  1  lorr  tfaee :  bdp 

[&  gots  imto  lit  baskH :  tAejf  e 

Mrs.  Pagf.  Help  lo  corer  yaai  miuter,  bar  I 
CrII  your  men,  mistreM  Furd. —  You  disaeroblin); 
knii;))! ! 

Mn.  Ford.  Wlwl,  Jolui !  Robert  !  Jolui !  [Etit 
Robin:  Rt-mttr  Srrvftnta.^  Go, uke up lliese clothe* 
here,  quickly  ;  wkere's  tlie  cowl-statf !  "  look,  how 
yoii  dmiiihle : "  carry  them  to  the  laundress  in 
Datchet  mead ;  quickly,  come. 

Enttr  FoBD,  Page,  Caips,  and  Sir  IIcGti  Etans. 

fhrd.  Pray  you,  come  near :  if  1  suspect  with- 
out cause,  why,  then  make  sport  at  me,  then  let  me 

"  A  ilBfT  uwl  tnr  eoirying  a,  <okI  or  lub  wiib  Iwti  lianillei  lo 
btrli  w«ier  in,     "  llirolh,  a  mvfr.dofr  lo  fut'm  bcbind  aii<l  berore 

"■  ■'   nary,  ISDB. 


'  To  inmbU  wid  dfont  m 


tv  tbi/^giihii/.     To  ifrui 


nUt  ilruHS,  in  lb«  wcitern  diilefl.  ai^ifin  ■  tlnma 
or  liumt-la-liea.  Thnl  maslEi  getuun  of  modern  limei,  who  kiraws 
■a  (kilftilly  hnw  lo  sdnpl  hit  luagiiagv  in  the  characton  snd  man- 
nm  of  ihe  tge  In  wliirh  hii  rnhlo  it  Inid.  hu  ailnplpil  Uii*  Wnnf 
in  T)w  Fonunai  of  Nlgaf,  vol,  ii.  p,  t39 :  ■■  Wliy  haw  dw 
AwmMu.'  —  1  warrant  tbu  iiojii  lo  uke  ■  lip  oii  ibu  mod." 
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be  jour  jest ;  I  desenre  it.  —  How  now  !  whither 
bnrjouthis? 

Sen,  To  the  laundress,  forsooth. 

Mn,  EmL  Why,  what  have  jou  to  do  whither 
^J  bear  it  ?     You  were  best  meddle  with  buck 

JM,  Buck  j  I  would  I  could  wash  myself  of  the 
bock!  Buck,  buck,  buck?  Aj,  buck;  I  warrant 
y^  back ;  and  of  the  season  too,  it  shall  a])|)eiir. 
[BkioU  Serv€uUs  with  the  busket.l^  Gentlemen,  1  . 
Iw^e  dream'd  to-night ;  I'll  tell  you  my  drejun. 
'^cre,  here,  here  be  my  keys  :  ascend  my  chambers, 
''^^h,  seek,  find  out :  I'll  warrant  we'll  unkennel 
^bc  fox :  —  Let  me  stop  this  way  first :  —  S<i,  now 
iiiicape.'* 

Page,    Good  master  Ford,  be  contented  :    you 
wrong  yourself  too  much. 

fhrd.    True,  master    Page.  —  Up,    gentlemen  ; 
fOQ  shall  see  sport  anon  :  follow  me,  gentlemen. 

[Exit. 

Eva,  This  is  fery  fantastical  humours,  and  jeal- 
outieg. 

€bttc5.  By  gar,  'tis  no  de  fashion  of  France :  it  is 
•^ot  jealous  in  France. 

Page,  Nay,  follow  him,  gentlemen  :  see  the  issue 
of  his  search.        [Exeunt  Evans,  Page,  and  Caius. 
Mrs,  Page    Is  there  not  a  double  excellency  in 
Uiis? 

Mrs,  Ford.  I  know  not  which  pleases  me  better, 
that  my  husband  is  deceived,  or  Sir  .Tohn. 

Mrs,  Page.  What  a  taking  was  he  in,  when  your 
husljand  ask'd  what  *^  was  in  the  basket ! 

'*  To  uneape  a  fox  seems,  in  the  old  lang^agt;  of  the  chase,  to 
have  uieant,  to  unearth  a  fox.  H. 

*•  The  old  eopicff  read,  "  who  was  in  the  haskct  1 "  which  ia 
dearly  a  mistake,  as  Ford  evidently  did  not  saspect  a  person  to 


ever  saw 


:  And  wa 


Mrs.  Fan!.  I  um  half  nJVaid  he  will  have  weed  of 
wiLsliIiig ;  so,  Uirowing  liim  into  the  water  will  df 
liim  a  benefit. 

Mrs,  Pagf.  Hang  him,  dislionest  mscal !  I  would 
all  of  the  same  strain  were  in  the  aame  distress. 

jtfrs.  Ford.  I  lliink  my  husband  hath  son 
siiRjiicion  of  FaUtaff's  bein^  here  ;  for  I  r 
lutii  so  gross  in  his  jealousy  till  now. 

Mrs.  Pagr.  1  will  lay  a  plot  to  try  that 
will  yet  have  more  tricks  with  Fidsloff:  his  disso- 
lute disease  will  »carce  obey  tliia  tnediciue. 

Mrs.  Fiird.  Shall  we  send  that  fooIiBh  carriiiii. 
mistress  Quickly,  lo  him,  and  excuse  his  throwing 
into  the  water ;  and  give  hitn  another  hope,  to  bo- 
Iray  liim  to  another  punishment  ? 

Mfi.  Page.  We'll  do  it :  let  lim  be  sent  for  lo- 
uiorrow  eight  o'clock,  to  have  amends. 

Rertntcr  Fohd,  Page,  Caius,  and  Sir  llncu  Evans. 

Ford.  I  cannot  find  him :  may  be  the  knave 
bmgg'd  of  that  he  could  not  eomjiasa. 

Mrs.  Page.   Heard  you  that  1 

5fr5.  Ford.  You  use  me  well,  master  Ford,  do 
youT 

Ford.  Ay,  I  do  so. 

Mrs.  F^d.  Heaven  make  you  better  than  your 
dioaghts  1 

F^d.  Amen. 

Mrs.  Page.  You  do  yourself  mighty  wrong,  mas- 
ter Ford. 

Ford.  Ay,  ay ;  I  must  bear  it. 


irhii  bnck-bulicit 
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fiKL  If  there  be  anj  podj  in  the  house,  and  in 
tfaechamberey  and  in  the  coffers,  and  in  the  presses* 
iKareD  forgive  my  ans  at  tlie  day  of  judgment ! 

Cbws.  Be  gar,  nor  I  too :  dere  is  no  bodies. 

Pogt.  Fie,  fie,  master  Ford !  are  you  not  asham'd  ? 
v^  spirit,  what  devil  suggests  this  imagination  T 
I  would  not  have  your  distemper  in  this  kind  for  the 
»wkh  of  Windsor  Castle. 

Ad  Tis  my  fault,  master  Page :  I  suffer 
for  it 

&L  Tou  suffer  for  a  pad  conscience :  your  wife 
"  as  honest  a  'omans  as  I  will  desires  among  five 
*^"*»nd,  and  five  hundred  too. 
^»«.  By  gar,  I  see  'tis  an  honest  woman. 
^mL  Well ; — I  promised  you  a  dinner : — Come, 
^c»  walk  in  the  park :  I  pray  you,  pardon  me ;  I 
^  hereafter  make  known  to  you  why  I  have  done 
™'^*-  Come,  wife ;  —  Come,  mistress  Page :  I  pray 
jou  pardon  me ;  pray  heartily,  pardon  me. 

*^oge.  Let's  go  in,  gentlemen ;  but,  trust  nie, 
well  mock  liim.  I  do  invite  you  to-morrow  niorn- 
'"S  to  my  house  to  breakfast ;  after,  we'll  a  birding 
|<%ether :  I  have  a  fine  hawk  for  tlie  bush  :  Shall 
"beso? 
FoTfL  Any  thing. 

Ebcl  If  there  is  one,  I  shall  make  two  in  the 
company. 

Ccdus.  If  there  be  one  or  two,  I  shall  make-a  de 
lord. 
FbrfL  Pray  you  go,  master  Page. 
Eva,  I  pray  you  now,  remembrance  to-morrow 
on  the  lousy  knave,  mine  Host. 
Ccdus,  Dat  is  good ;  by  gar,  vit  all  my  heart. 
Ev€L  A  lousy  knave  I  to  have  his  gibes,  uiid  liis 
mockeries.  [^ExcunL 


SCENE  IV.     A  R.» 

Enter  Fenton  and  .\nne  Page. 

/W.  I  aee  1  cunnot  gel  lliy  father's  love; 
Therefiire,  nn  mnre  turu  me  tu  Lini,  aweet  N(U 

Anne.  Alas !  how  then  1 

Fhtt.  Why,  llinu  must  be  thj-wlC 

Ife  doth  object,  I  am  too  grent  of  birth  ; 
And  tltat,  my  ettilB  being  gall'd  with  my  e 
1  aeek  to  heal  it  only  by  his  wealth  : 
Besides  these,  oilier  Imrs  he  Inys  before  n; 
My  riots  iHkst,  my  wild  sucicties ; 
Ajid  tells  me,  'tis  a  tiling  impossible 
I  should  lore  tliee,  but  as  a  property. 

Aniu.  May  be,  he  tells  you  (rue. 

fhit.  No,  heaven  so  B|>eed  me  in  m} 

Albeit,  I  will  eonfesB  lliy  father's  wealth ' 
Was  the  first  motive  that  I  woo'd  thee,  Anne ; 
Yet,  wooing  thee,  I  found  thoe  of  more  ndue 
Than  stamps  in  gold,  or  Bums  in  sealed  bags; 
And  'lis  the  very  riches  of  thyself 
That  now  i  ahn  al. 

Anne.  Gentle  master  Fenton, 

Yet  seek  my  father's  love ;  still  seek  it,  sir: 

I  Snmt  lif^hl  nay  Iw  given  !□  ihoM  who  ihall  endeBvonr  ta  cai- 
eaUu  ibo  incrcRse  of  En^ih  wcnlih,  by  observing  Ibai  Latiwer, 
b  Uh  lime  or  E.lwnnl  VI.  nionlloni  il  ai  a  proof  of  hi>  rxber'i 
prosperity,  "  ibgt  tbouf^hbal  a  yeoniiin.he  ^ve  hii  dauglilon  Cv« 
pouniU  BBcli  for  Ibeir  pofliou."  Ai  ilie  IsLisr  end  of  Eliubelli, 
■evea  bundrod  ponudi  were  (uch  ■  leinplalioii  lo  courubip,  u 
made  all  oUier  moiivei  itu»pcf  i«d.  Cougreve  makos  Iwelve  ihoii- 
nnil  poimdii  more  Ibaa  a  eoanlerbolanco  In  Ihe  sffBctinn  nf  Ba- 
liiiila.  No  poel  will  now  Sjt  bii  ravourilc  rhotaeier  al  leu  Ihag 
My  IhouiBuiL 
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If  opportunity  and  fanmblest  suit 

Cionot  attain  it,  whj  then,  —  Hark  70a  hither. 

[I^ley  converse  apart. 

trier  Shali«ow,  Slender,  and  Mrs.  Qcticklt. 

SkaL  Break  their  talk,  mistress  Quickly ;  my 
kioanan  shall  speak  for  himself. 

Skiu  ril  make  a  shaft  or  a  bolt  on't : '  SUd  !  'tis 
liQt  Tenturing. 
SkaL  Be  not  dismay'd. 

Shu.  No,  she  shall  not  dismay  me :    I  care  not 
(brthat,  —  but  that  I  am  afeard. 

Qmk.  Hark  ye  ;  master  Slender  would  speak  a 
«^ord  with  you. 

Anne.  I  come  to  him.  — This  is  my  father's  choice, 
[indlc]  O,  what  a  world  of  vile  ill-favour'd  faults 
Looks  handsome  in  three  hundred  pounds  a  yefur ! 

Qta'c^.  And  how  does  good  master  Fenton  ?   Pray 
jou,  a  word  with  you. 

ShdL'  She's  coming  ;  to  her,  coz.     O  boy  !  thou 
lixlst  a  father. 

81m.  I  had  a  father,  mistress  Anne  ;  —  my  uncle 
can  tell  you  good  jests  of  him.  —  Pray  you,  uncle, 
^  mistress  Anne  tlie  jest,  how  my  father  stole  two 
geese  out  of  a  pen,  good  uncle. 
SkaL  Mistress  Anne,  my  cousin  loves  you* 
81m.    Ay,  that  I  do ;  as  well  as  I  love  any  wo- 
man in  Gloucestershire. 
8lud.    He  will  maintain  you  like  a  gentlewoman. 
8len.    Ay,  that  I  will,  come  cut    and   long-tail,' 
under  the  degree  of  a  'squire. 

'  A  thaft  was  a  long  arrow,  and  a  bolt  a  thick  short  one.  The 
pro«*erb  probably  means,  '<  TMI  make  something  or  other  of  it  —  I 
will  do  it  by  some  means  or  other." 

'  The  fense  is  obviously,  "  Come  who  will  to  contend  with 


386  meurt  wives  act  in. 

SfiaL  He  will  make  fou  a  huadred  and  6Rj 
pounds  joiikture. 

Aiuif.  Good  masier  Shallow,  let  him  woo  for 
hiniseir. 

S/tnl.  Marry,  I  thank  you  for  it ;  I  tlmnk  you  for 
ihai  good  comfort.     She  calU  you,  coz :  I'U  " 
you. 

Amu.  Now,  master  Slender. 

Slai.  Now,  good  mistress  Anne. 

An/tr.  ^VLiit  is  your  will ! 

Sim.  My  will  T  od's  hearllings!  that's  a  pretty 
jest,  indeed  :  1  ne'er  made  ray  will  yet,  1  thank 
heaven  ;  I  am  not  such  a  sickly  creature,  I  give 
heaven  praise. 

Arau.  I  mean,  master  Slender,  whut  would  you 
ffithme? 

iSZen.  Truly,  for  mine  own  part,  I  would  htlle  or 
nottung  with  you :  Yuur  father,  and  my  uncle,  have 
made  motions :  if  it  be  my  luck,  so ;  if  not,  happy 
man  be  liia  dole ! '  They  can  tell  you  how  tliin;^  go, 
better  than  I  can  :    You  may  ask  your  father  ;  here 


lean    j 


Enter  Paoe  and  Mrs.  Page. 
Pe^   Now,  mnsler  Slender !  —  Love  him. 


Why,  how  now !  what  does  master  Fenton 

me,  oniler  Uie  ilegreB  of  a  iqlirra."  Cut  and  tong-lail 
kiii'la  of  rurUiil  dogj,  and  uporling  dop,  anri  all  Mhei 
pJiraio  pr  ffcffuenl  DccnnvDco  in  wriiers  of  the  period ; 
qT  dag  being  Pomprehended  UDder  euJ  ami  limr-tait,  «vi 
people  in  Ihe  eipreuion  when  metaphorically  nied. 

'  This  !■  a  proveriiial  expieuioa  of  frequent  oi 
■ppnreBl  ■ignlGeailon  here  ii:  "  ll«ppities>  be  his  porlion  who 
luoroeda  best,"  but  the  geooml  meuiag  of  Uie  phra»  may  bt  in- 
lerprcied  ;  "  Let  hii  poiliou  or  lot  be  happy  man."  DoU  ia  iha 
paai  (HUiiciplo  nud  piui  loute  of  Iho  ADglo.^uaii  verb  Dtdim,  U 
deal,  M  divide,  U>  ditlrlbnio. 
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Yw  wrong  me,  sir,  thus  still  to  haunt  my  house  * 
I  told  jou,  girt  my  daughter  is  dispos'd  of. 
Rut  Nay,  master  Page,  be  not  impatient. 
Mrs,  Page.  Good  master  Fenton,  come  not  to  my 

child. 
Page,  She  is  no  match  for  you. 
fait.  Sir,  will  you  hear  me  1 
Pogt,  No,  good  master  Fenton. 

C«i  me,  master  Shallow ;  come,  son  Slender ;  in :  — 
Knowing  my  mind,  you  wrong  me,  master  Fenton. 

[ilxeunt  Page,  Shal.,  and  Slen. 
Qidck  Speak  to  mistress  Page. 
^^«  Good  mistress  Page,  for  that  I  love  your 
dau^iter 
u  rach  a  righteous  fashion  as  I  do. 
Perforce,  against  all  checks,  rebukes,  and  manners, 
I  must  adirance  the  colours  of  my  love, 
^  not  retire :  Let  me  have  your  good  will. 
•4«ie.   Good  mother,  do  not  marry  me  to  yond' 

fooL 
^h.  Page.  1  mean  it  not :    I  seek  you  a  better 

husband. 
QuicL  That's  my  master,  master  doctor. 
Amie,  Alas,  I  had  rather  be  set  quick  i'  the  earth, 
^d  bowl'd  to  death  with  turnips.* 
Urs,  Page,    Come,  trouble  not  yourself:    Good 
master  Fenton, 
*  will  not  be  your  friend,  nor  enemy. 
%  daughter  will  I  question  how  she  loves  you, 
And  as  I  find  her,  so  am  I  affected ; 
Till  then,  farewell,  sir :  —  She  must  needs  go  in  ; 
Her  father  will  be  angry. 

[Exeunt  Mrs.  Page  and  Anne. 

*  Thai  in  Jonson's  Bartholomew  Fair :  "  Would  I  had  been  set 
in  the  ground,  all  but  the  bead  of  me,  and  had  my  brains  bowl'd 
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fhit.    Fnrcirell,  ^olle  mistress;  fareirell,  Natb 

Quick.    Tikis  is  my  doiii^,  now  :  —  Nay,  said  U 

will   you  caet  uway  your  child  un   a  fool,  uud  a 

piiyucuul  luuk  on  master  Fentun.  —  This  is  ny 

doing. 

Fml,    I  thank  thci; ;  and  1  pray  tliec,  ouce  *  li^ 

Uive  my  sweet  Nun  lliis  ring :    There's  for  lliy  pains. 

[Eril. 
Quifk.  Now  lieaven  send  llice  good  fortune  !  A 
kind  liean  he  halti:  a  woman  would  mn  tlirou^h  fire 
Hiid  water  for  such  a  kind  heart.  But  yet  I  would 
my  master  had  mistress  Anne ;  or  I  would  master 
Slender  had  her  ;  or,  in  sootli,  I  would  master  Fen- 
Ion  had  her :  I  will  do  what  I  con  for  tliem  ail  three ; 
fur  M  I  have  protniiM,  and  I'll  b«  ns  good  as  my 
word ;  but  speciously  for  master  Fenton.  Weil, 
I  must  of  nuotlier  errand  to  Sir  John  Falstafl*  from 
my  two  mistresses:  What  a  beast  am  I  to  shtck  it ! 

[EtiL 


SCENE  V.     A  Ro< 


1  the  Garter  Inn. 


^ 


Ettttr  Palstatp  and  Bardolfb. 

FaL  Bardolph.  I  say ! 

Jtard.  Here,  air. 

FaL  Go  fetcli  me  a  quart  of  sack ;  put  a  t( 
in't.  [Erir  Bard.]  Have  I  liv'd  to  be  carried 
basket,  like  a  luirrow  of  butcher's  ofTul ;  ond  to  bt 
thrown  into  the  Tlmmcs  1  Well ;  if  I  he  serv'd  such 
another  trick,  I'll  have  my  brains  tii'en  out,  and 
hiitter'd,  and  give  them  to  a  dog  for  a  new  year's 
gift.  The  rogues  sUglited  me  into  the  river  with  m 
little  remorse  as  they  would  have  drown'd  a  blind 

*  TInl  im  tomttimt  lo-niEhl. 
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liteh'f  poppies,'  fifteen  i'  the  Utter :  and  you  may 
bow  bj  my  size,  that  I  have  a  kind  of  alacrity  in 
■nking ;  if  the  bottom  were  as  deep  as  iiell,  I  should 
dovn.  I  had  been  drown*d,  but  tliat  the  shore  was 
iUvjand  shallow, — a  death  that  I  abhor  ;  for  tho 
viter  iwellg  a  man ;  and  what  a  thing  should  i  have 
been,  when  I  had  been  swelled !  I  should  have  been 
■  mountain  of  mummy. 

Re-enier  Bardolph,  mth  the  wine, 

Boii  Here's  mistress  Quickly,  sir,  to  s])eid( 
witb  joiL 

FaL  Come,  let  me  pour  in  some  sack  to  the 
^'wmcs  water ;  for  my  belly's  as  cold,  as  if  1  had 
•waDow'd  snow-balls  for  pills  to  'cool  the  reins. 
Can  her  in. 

Aird  Come  in,  woman. 

Enter  Mrs.  Quicklt. 

9^k.  By  your  leave.  I  cry  you  mercy :  give 
7^  worship  good-morrow. 

f^  Take  away  these  chalices : '  Go  brew  me  a 
Vo^t  of  sack  finely. 

Bar.  With  eggs,  sir  ? 

FaL  Simple  of  itself;  I'll  no  pullet-sperm  in  my 
brewage.  —  [Exit  Bardolph.]  —  How  now  1 

Quick.  Marry,  sir,  I  come  to  your  worship  from 
miftress  Ford. 

FaL  Mistress  Ford  I   I  have  had  ford  enou^ :  1 

^  8o  in  all  the  old  copies,  meaning,  of  course,  a  bitch*s  blind 
pmppieM.  FaUtaflT  was  not  in  a  state  of  mind  to  stand  upon  the 
■ieeties  of  grammar,  and  so  be  leA  his  errors  to  be  corrected  by 
Bodeni  editors;  who,  accordingly,  have  given  wlial  he  meant 
jot  what  he  said.  B. 

•  Cups. 


was  thrown  into  the  6trA ;  I  ban  my  bdfy  Mtf  ^ 
ford. 

QmUt.  Alas  the  da; !  good  heart,  that  wm  bm 
ber  ftnlt :  she  does  to  take  on  with  her  men ;  tb^ 
nuEtook  tbtar  erecrion. 

FaL  So  did  I  miite,  to  buUd  upon  a  fooliih  wih 
man's  promise. 

Quick,  n'ell,  she  laments,  sir,  for  it,  that  it  wooM 
yearn  your  heart  to  see  iL  Uer  husband  goes  tliis 
morning  a-iiirding :  she  deores  you  once  mora  to 
come  to  her  between  eight  and  nine.  I  most  cany 
her  word  quickly  :  she'll  make  you  amends,  I  war- 
rant you. 

FaL  Well,  I  will  risit  her :  tell  her  ao;  and  bid 
Iter  diink  what  a  man  is  :  let  her  consider  liis  frail^, 
and  then  judge  of  my  merit. 

Quick.  I  wUl  tell  her. 

FaL  Do  so.    Between  nine  and  ten  say'at  thnu  1 

Quick.  Eight  and  nine,  sir. 

FaL  Well,  be  gone :    I  mil  not  miss  her. 

Quick.  Peace  be  witli  ynu,  sir  1  [Exit. 

FaL  I  marvel  I  hear  not  of  master  Brook :  he 
•ent  me  word  to  stay  within :  I  like  his  money  well. 
O  !  here  be  comes. 

EtJer  FoRU. 

Ford.  Bless  you,  sir. 

FaL  Now,  master  Brook !  you  come  to  know 
what  Itath  pass'd  between  me  and  Ford's  wift  1 

Ford,  That,  indeed.  Sir  John,  is  my  buaiuesa. 

Fal.  Master  Brook,  I  will  not  lie  to  you  ;  1  wai 
at  her  house  the  linur  slie  apjiointed  me. 

Fbrd.  And  how  sped  you,  sir  I 

FaL  Very  ill-favoured ly,  master  Brook. 

FWd.  flow  so,  sir  1  Did  she  change  her  deteiw 
mination  1 
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Fd  No,  master  Brook ;  but  the  peaking  cornuto, 
iier  husband,  master  Brook,  dwelling  in  a  continual 
Ivum  of  jealousy,  comes  me  in  tlie  instant  of  our 
AKoouter,  after  we  liad  embraced,  kiss'd,  protested, 
•nd,  Bs  it  were,  spoke  tlie  prologue  of  our  comedy ; 
,  and  at  his  heels  a  rabble  of  his  companions,  tliithcr 
provided  and  instigated  by  his  distemper,  and,  for 
*ooth,  to  search  his  house  for  his  wife's  love. 
■fW  What,  while  you  were  there  t 
FaL  While  I  was  there. 

Ford,  And  did  he  search  for  you,  and  could  not 
find  jou? 

Fd  You  shall  hear.  As  good  luck  would  have 
>t,  eomes  in  one  mistress  Page ;  gives  intelligence 
<^  Ford's  approach ;  and,  by  her  invention,  and 
Ford's  wife's  distraction,'  they  convey'd  me  into  a 
*wck-basket. 

Ford,  A  buck-basket? 

■   FaL   By  the  Lord,  a  buck-basket !  ramm'd  me 

^  ^th  foul  shirts  and  smocks,  socks,  foul  stockings, 

■"^d  greasy  napkins ;  that,  master  Brook,  tliere  was 

"*  fankest  compound  of  villanous  smell,  that  ever 

^nded  nostril. 

Ford,  And  how  long  lay  you  there  ? 

Fal   Nay,  you  shall  hear,  master  Brook,  what  I 

**ve  suffer'd  to  bring  tliis  woman  to  evil  for  your 

S^HhL     Being  thus  cramm'd  in  the  basket,  a  couple 

^  Ford's  knaves,  his  hinds,  were  call'd  forth  by 

tbeir  mistress,  to  carry  me  in  the  name  of  foul  clothes 

to  Datchet-lane  :  they  took  me  on  their  shoulders  ; 

met  the  jealous  knave  their  master  in  tlie  door,  wlio 

ask'd  them  once  or  twice  what  tliey  had  in  their 

basket :  I  quak'd  for  fear,  lest  the  lunatic  knave 

'  M.  Mason  proposes  to  read  direction,  hut  perhaps  the  change 
is  not  neccasanr. 
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wnuJd  tmve  searcli'd  it ;  l)ut  Fate,  o 
Bliould  be  a  cuckulcl,  held  Ills  hand.  Wetl^ 
went  lie  for  a  eearcli,  and  away  wen 
clotlies.  But  mark  the  sequel,  master  Broc 
sulTered  the  pangs  of  iliree  several  deaths  : 
intolerable  fright,  to  be  detected  with ' 
rotten  bellwether:  next,  tu  be  cuinjjnss'd  lika.K 
good  bilbo '  in  the  circumference  of  a  peck,  liilt  nt 
point,  heel  to  head :  and  then,  to  be  stopp'd  in, 
like  a  strong  distillation,  with  stinking  clothes  tJiat 
fretted  iu  their  own  grease  :  Tliink  of  that,  —  a  lutui 
of  my  kidney,  —  tliink  of  that;  that  am  as  subject  to 
heat  OS  butter  ;  a  man  of  continual  dissolution  aitd 
thaw :  it  waa  a  miracle  to  'scape  suffocation.  Aiid 
io  the  height  of  tliis  bath,  when  1  was  more  thiui 
half  stew'd  in  grease,  like  a  Dutch  diah,  to  he 
thrown  iuto  the  Tliiunes,  and  cuol'd,  glowing  hot, 
in  that  surge,  hke  a  horseshoe;  think  of  tltal, — 
tugging  hot,  —  tlunk  of  tliot,  master  Brook  ! 

Ford.  In  good  sadness,  sir,  I  am  sorry  that  for 
my  sake  you  have  sufier'd  all  diis.  My  suit  then  ia 
desperate  :  you'll  undertake  her  no  mure. 

FaL  Master  Brook,  I  will  be  thrown  into  ^tnit. 
Its  1  liare  been  into  Tliamea,  ere  1  will  leave  her 
thus.  Her  husband  is  tliis  mortiing  gone  o-lnrd- 
iug:  1  have  received  from  her  another  embassy  of 

•  Wia,  iy,  uid  «/.  wpro  used  indisciiminiilcly  niih  uiurh 
lieeuw  by  our  uii^iion.  Thm  in  a  tubteqiieol  paun^  or  lUi 
play  we  hive :  •■  1  soouei  wouUI  iiupecl  (be  tun  mih  fold." 
Dtleetnl   nppeurs  lo  liave  boen  uned  iu  Ihe  ien»e  pf  •uiprttni. 


neiniug  btrc,  for  RitilnlT  wbi 

luted  b^  ror  vilA. 

*  A  Bilbo  is  a  Spanish  bli 
flBiibilil]'.     Tbs  but  wore  xaa 
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neetinf ;  'twist  eight  and  nine  is  the  hour,  master 
BrooL 

FML  ^is  past  eight  already,  sir. 

FaL  U  it  ?  I  will  thea  address '  me  to  mj  ap- 
pointment. Come  to  me  at  your  convenient  leisure, 
and  jou  shall  know  how  I  speed ;  and  the  conclu- 
fton  afaall  be  crowned  with  your  enjoying  lier :  Adieu. 
Too  shaU  have  her,  master  Brook ;  master  Brook, 
JOU  Bhall  cuckold  Ford.  [Edt, 

JM,    Hum :    ha !    is  this  a  vision  1    is  this  a 
dream  ?  do  I  sleep  ?    Master  Ford,  awake  !  awake, 
master  Ford  !  there's  a  hole  made  in  your  best  coat, 
master  Ford.     This  'tis  to  be  married  !  this  'tis  to 
fcave  linen,  and  buck-baskets !  —  Well,  1  will  pro- 
daiffl  myself  what  I  am  :  I  will  now  take  the  lecher ; 
Iw  is  at  my  house :  he  cannot  'scape  me ;  'tis  inipos- 
Able  be  should ;  he  cannot  creep  into  a  halfpenny 
pone,  nor  into  a  pepper-box :  but,  lest  the  devil 
^  guides  him  should  aid  him,  I  will  search  im- 
possible places.    Though  what  I  am  I  cannot  avoid, 
J^t  to  be  what  1  would  not,  shall  not  make  me 
^e :  if  I  have  horns  to  moke  me  mad,  let  the  prov- 
arb  go  with  me ;  I'll  be  horn  mad.  [Exit. 


ACT   IV. 

SCENE   I.     The  Street 

Eater  Mrs.  Page,  Mrs.  Quickly,  and  William. 

Mrs.  Page.  Is  lie  at  master  Ford's  already,  tlunk'st 
thou? 

Quick.    Sure,  he  is  by  this,  or  will  be  presently  : 

*  Make  myself  ready. 
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fant  tiwlr,  he  is  tmj  coorageotu '  mad,  dbout  bit 
throwing  inln  the  water.  Miitreai  Ford  deairea  jim 
!■■  cOfDe  mddeolr. 

ifn.  Pa^t.  Ill  be  with  ber  by  and  by ;  111  but 
bring  mr  jounf  men  here  to  school :  Look,  when 
las  master  coiDes :  His  a  pla^-ing-day,  I  see- 

EnUr  8tr  HccH  Etans. 

How  no«-.  Sir  Hugb!  do  school  to-day  t 

£^<a.  No;  master  Sleaderisg«t  the  boys  leave  Ut 
plav. 

Qairk.   Blessing  of  his  lieart  ! 

Sirs.  Pa^-  Sir  Hugh,  nij  hueband  says  my  son 
jirnlits  nothing  in  the  world  at  lus  book :  I  pray  you, 
ask  him  some  questions  in  his  accidence. 

Eva.  Come  liillier,  William  :  hold  up  jour  head : 

Mrs,  Page.  Come  on,  sirrah:  hold  up  your  bead ; 
answer  your  master,  be  not  afraid. 

Eva.  WilKam,  how  many  numbers  is  in  nouns  1 

WilL  Two. 

Quick.  Truly,  I  thought  there  had  been  one  num 
ber  more  ;  because  they  say,  od'a  nouns ! 

£00.  Peace  your  tatllings.     What  is  fair,  Wil- 

IVilL    Pulcker. 

Quiek.  Polecats !  there  are  fairer  things  than 
polecats,  sure. 

£00.  Ydu  are  a  very  simplicity  'oman  ;  I  jti-^r 
you  peace.     Wliat  is  lapis,  William  t 

WUL    A  stone. 

£tNL    And  wliat  is  a  stone,  William  t 

ma.    A  pebble. 

'  Oalrafeon*. 
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Ev€u  No,  it  18  lapis :  I  praj  you  remember  in 
jour  praiiu 

TVilL    Lctpis. 

Eva.  That  is  good,  WilUam.  What  U  he,  Wil- 
liam, that  does  lend  articles  ? 

WilL  Articles  are  borrowed  of  the  pronoun ; 
and  be  thus  declined  :  Singulariter,  nomnativo^  hiCf 
hecy  hoc 

Ev€u  Nominativo,  Mg,  hag,  hog ;  pray  jou,  mark : 
genitivoy  hujus :  Well,  what  is  your  accusative  case  \ 

WilL  AccusativOj  hunc. 

Eva.  I  pray  you,  have  your  remembrance,  cliild 
Accusativoj  hungj  hang,  hog. 

Quick.  Hang  hog  is  Latin  for  bacon,  I  warrant 
you. 

Eva.  Leave  your  prabbles,  V)man.  What  is  th^ 
focative  case,  William  1 

WilL    O  —  vocative,  O. 

Evcu    Remember,  William  ;  focative  is  caret. 

Quick.    And  that's  a  good  root. 

Eva.    'Oman,  forbear. 

Mrs.  Page.  Peace  ! 

Eva.  What  is  your  genitive  case  plural,  William  t 

WilL  Genitive  case  1 

Eva.  Ay. 

WilL  GenitivOf  —  horum,  harum^  horum. 

Quick.  'Vengeance  of  Jenny's  case !  fie  on  her  I 
— never  name  her,  child,  if  she  be  a  whore. 

Eva.  For  shame,  'oman ! 

Quick.  You  do  ill  to  teach  the  child  such  words : 
he  teaches  him  to  hick  and  to  hack,  which  they'll 
do  fast  enough  of  themselves ;  and  to  call  horum. — 
fie  upon  you ! 

Ev€u  'Oman,  art  thou  lunatics  ?  hast  thou  no  un- 
derstandings for  thy  cases,  and  tlie  numbers  of  the 
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gendHs  !  Tboa  art  ■•  IbolUi  Cluutian  onKOmM  m 
I  would  detiira. 

Xrs.  Pagt.  Pr'jrthee  bold  thj  peace. 

£170.  Sbuw  me  now,  William,  soine  decleiUMDi 
of  y<Kir  pronouiu. 

WilL  Forsooth,  1  hare  forgot. 

Eea.  It  u^i,qMa,  quad;  if  joa  forget  ywa  qwi, 
your  tpufs,  and  your  qtunb,  you  must  be  preecbea.* 
Go    jur  ways,  and  [^y ;  go. 

Mrt.  Page.  He  is  a  better  Echolar  than  I  thought 
be  was. 

Et>a.  He  is  a  good  sprag  *  memory.  Farewell, 
mistress  Page. 

Mrs,  Pagt.  Adieu,  good  Sir  Hugh.  [Ezil  Sir 
Hugh.]  Get  you  home,  boy.  —  Come,  we  stay  too 
long.  [EiamL 

iSCCNE   H.     A  Room  in  Ford'g  House. 
Enter  Faj^statf  and  Mrs.  Ford. 
FaL  Mistress  Ford,  your  sorrow  hath  eateu  U| 
my  Bufferance  :  I  sec,  you  are  obsequious'  in  jftut 
lure,  and  I  profess  requital  to  a  hair's  breadth ;  not 
only,  mislress  Ford,  in  the  simple  office  of  love,  but 
in  nil  tlie  accoutrement,  complement,  and  ceremony 
of  it.     But  are  you  sure  of  your  husband  now  1 
Mrs.  Ford.  He's  a^irding,  sweet  Sir  John. 
Mrs.  Page.    [Within.^    What  boa,  gossip  Ford-' 
what  boa! 

Mn.  Ford.  Step  into  the  chamber.  Sir  John. 

[Ezit  FALSTirr, 

*  Breeched,  that  ii,  flogged. 
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Enter  BSrs.  Page. 

i&s.  Page.  How  now,  sweatheart !  who's  at 
fcome  besides  yourself! 

1^  /bnJL    Why,  none  but  mine  own  people. 

•Mrs.  Page.    Indeed  1 

Ifi^  fWl  No,  certainly.  —  [Softly,]  Speak 
loader. 

i^  •P'^e.    [Loudly. "]    Truly,  1  am  so  glad  you 
l»ve  nobody  here. 
^Ford.  Why! 

•Mrs.  Page.  Why,  woman,  your  husband  is  in  his 
<«d  lanes  *  again :  he  so  takes  on  yonder  with  my 
'''''l^d;  so  rails  against  all  married  mankind;  so 
^^''ses  all  Eve's  daughters,   of  what   complexion 
^^er ;  and  so  buffets  liimself  on  the  forehead,  cry- 
*"?!  "Peer  out,  peer  out!"'  that  any  madness  I 
^^^f  jet  beheld  seem'd  but  tameness,  civility,  and 
P^^nce,  to  this  liis  distemper  he  is  in  now.     I  am 
£[uid  the  fat  knight  is  not  here, 
ifi^  FordL  Why,  does  he  talk  of  him  ? 
Mn,  Page.    Of  none  but  him ;  and  swears  he 
^88  carried  out,  tlie  last  time  he  search* d  for  liim, 
^  s  basket :  protests  to  my  husband  he  is  now  here  ; 
^d  hath  drawn  him  and  the  rest  of  their  company 
^om  their  sport,  to  make  another  experiment  of  his 
^picion :  But  I  am  glad  the  knight  is  not  here : 
Qow  he  shall  see  his  own  foolery. 
Mrs.  Ford,  How  near  is  he,  mistress  Page  ? 
Mrs.  Page.  Hard  by ;  at  street  end :  he  will  be 
here  anon. 

'  That  is,  Itinaej,  frenzj. 

'  Shakespeare  refers  to  a  sport  of  children,  who  thus  call  on  • 
■nil  to  push  forth  his  horns : 

"  Peer  out,  peer  out,  peer  out  of  your  hole, 
Or  else  I'll  beat  you  as  black  as  a  coal  " 
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Wrs.  Ford.  I  am  undone  !  —  ilie  kiiighl  is  here. 

^frs.  Page.  Wlij-,  ilien  yim  we  iitlorly  shtun'd, 
ftnd  lie's  but  n  dead  man.  Whnt  a  numan  are  yuu .' 
—  Away  with  liini,  away  wUh  him;  better  sJiaine 
tbati  murder. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Wliich  way  should  he  go  1  how 
should  1  bestow  him  T  Shall  I  put  liim  into  the 
bosket  again  t 

Re-eater  F*i.stai-f. 

Fal  No,  I'll  come  no  more  i'  the  Iwskeii  May 
I  not  go  out,  ere  he  come  1 

Mrs.  Page.  Alns  !  three  of  master  Ford's  brothert 
watch  (he  door  with  piEtola,'  tliot  tioue  eIioU  issue 
out ;  otherwise  yuu  miglit  slip  away  ere  lie  came. 
But  wlini  make '  you  here  1 

FaL  What  ahall  1  do  T  —  I'll  creep  up  into  tho 
chit  nil  ey. 

Mrs.  Ford.  There  ihey  always  use  to  disc.hnrfte 
ibeir  birding-pieccs :   Creep  into  the  kibt-hole. 

F(d.  Where  is  it  J 

Mrs.  Furd.  He  will  seek  there,  mi  my  word. 
Neitlier  preas,  colter,  chest,  trunk,  well,  vault,  but 
he  liath  on  abstract '  for  tlie  remembrance  of  such 
places,  and  goes  to  thera  by  lus  note :  There  is  no 
hiding  you  in  the  bouse. 

Fai.  I'll  go  out  tlion. 

Mrs.  Page.  If  you  go  out  in  your  own  seuihlance, 
you  die.  Sir  John.     Unless  you  go  out  disguis'd,  — 

'  Thii  13  one  or  Sbakeapeore'a  snchrnuisms  :  ho  lim  nlao  iDira- 
dnced  |HaIol]  in  ferielig!!,  in  Uw  taiga  of  Autiocluu,  iwo  kimilrad 
jtait  beforo  Chfist. 


Ai  Yoa  Like  It,  in  iIm  » 


>  bocD  slreody  ruHiced.     It  «Fun  B^u  ia 


II,  OlhellD,  ud  Lov 
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Mn,  ¥ML  How  might  we  disguise  him  t 
Mn,  Page.    Alas  the  day !    I  know  not.     There 
is  DO  woman's  gown  big  enough  for  liim  ;  otherwise, 
1m  might  put  on  a  hat,  a  muffler,  and  a  kercliief, 
>nd  80  e8ca|>e. 

FibL  Good  hearts,  devise  something:  any  ex- 
tf^ty,  rather  than  a  mischief. 

Mn,  Fiord.  My  maid's  aunt,  the  fat  woman  of 
J^tford,  has  a  gown  above. 

l&i.  Page*  On  my  word,  it  will  serve  him  ;  she's 
M  big  as  he  is  :  and  there's  her  thrum'd  hat,^  and 
her  muffler  too :    Run  up,  Sir  John. 

Mrs,  FortL  Go,  go,  sweet  Sir  John :  mistress 
^^  and  I  will  look  some  linen  for  your  head. 

Un,  Page*  Quick,  'quick  :  we'll  come  dress  you 
^ght :  put  on  the  gown  tlie  wliile. 

[Exit  Falstaff. 

Mrs.  Ford.  I  would  my  husband  would  meet  him 

io  this  shape :  he  cannot  abide  the  old  woman  of 

Brentford ;  he  swears,  she's  a  witch ;  forbade  her 

my  house,  and  hath  threaten'd  to  beat  her. 

Mrs.  Page.    Heaven  guide  him  to  thy  husband's 

cudgel ;  and  the  devil  guide  his  cudgel  afterwards ! 

Hry.  Ford.  But  is  my  husband  coming  ? 

Mrs.  Page.  Aj^  in  good  sadness,  is  he ;  and  talks 

of  the  basket  too,  howsoever  he  hath  had  intcUi- 

gence. 

Mrs.  Ford.  We'll  try  that ;  for  I'll  appoint  my 
men  to  carry  the  basket  again,  to  meet  him  at  the 
door  with  it,  as  they  did  the  last  time. 

Mrs.  Page.  Nay,  but  he'll  be  here  presently : 
let's  go  dress  him  Uke  the  witch  of  Brentford.^ 

'  A  bat  composed  of  the  weaver's  tuAs,  c  thrumty  or  of  very 
eoarse  cloth.  A  nuiffUr  was  a  part  of  female  atiire  which  only 
revered  the  lower  part  of  the  face. 

*  This  old  witch,  Jyl  or  Gillian  of  Brentford,  seems  to  hav«>  been 
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.^f-  .  r  -/.  I'll  Tir?:  direct  my  men  what  they 
-■••:!!  ^i*.  *:•  i.-ktt.  Go  up;  Til  bring  linei 
inr  hini  >■:  ii.'i.r.  [EriL 

Mrs,  Pa^f.  Hang  him,  dishone&t  varlet !  we  can- 
not misuse  liim  enim:rh. 

We'll  leave  a  proof,  by  that  which  we  will  do. 
Wives  maT  be  merrr,  and  vet  honest  too : 
We  do  not  act,  tliat  often  jest  aiid  laugh ; 
Tis  old  but  true,  «« Still  swine  eat  all  the  draffl'* 

Kt-adtr  Mrs*  Ford  mik  two  Servants. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Go,  sirs,  take  the  basket  again  on 
your  shoulders :  your  master  is  Imrd  at  door ;  if  he 
bid  you  set  it  down,  obey  him :  Quickly ;  despatch. 

1  jSctt.    Come,  come,  take  it  up.  [Exii. 

2  Scrv.  Pray  heaven,  it  be  not  full  of  knight 
again.* 

1  Serv.  I  hope  not ;  I  had  as  lief  bear  so  much 
lead. 

Enter  Ford,  Page,  Shallow,  Caius,  (tnd  iSKr 

Hugh  Evans. 

Eord.  Ay,  but  if  it  prove  true,  master  Page,  have 
you  any  way  then  to  unfool  me  again  ?  —  Set  down 
the  basket,  villain:  —  Somebody  call  my  wife:  — 
Youth  in  a  basket !  —  O,  you  panderly  rascals ! 
there's  a  knot,  a  ging,'°  a  pack,  a  conspiracy  against 
me :  Now  shall  the  devil  be  shain'd.     What !  wife* 

%  character  well  known  in  popular  story  at  the  time.  **  iy\  of 
Brentford's  Testament  "  was  printed  hy  Cropland  long  before,  and 
Laiieham  enumerates  it  as  in  the  collection  of  Captain  Cox,  the 
mason,  now  well  known  to  all,  from  the  mention  of  him  in  the 
romance  of  Kenilworth. 

'  Modem  editions  lienumb  this  passage  b)-  pulling  in  9i  the  be* 
fore  Jtfnghw,  ■  ■• 

i<»  Gang. 
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1  nj!  come,  come  forth:  behold  what  honest 
dotbei  jou  send  forth  to  bleaching. 

Poge.  Wlij,  tills  passes !  **  Master  Ford,  you  are 
not  to  go  loose  any  longer ;  you  must  be  pinion'd. 

Aa.  Why,  this  is  lunatics  !  this  is  mad  ns  a  mad 

SkaL  Indeed,  master  Ford,  this  is  not  well ;  'n* 
deed. 

ErUer  Mrs.  Ford. 

B>nL  So  say  I  too,  sir.  —  Come  hither,  mistresn 

Ford ;  mistress  Ford,  the  honest  woman,  the  modest 

^6)  the  virtuous  creature,  that  hatli  the  jealous  fool 

to  ber  husband !  —  I  suspect  without  cause,  mistress, 

dol? 

Mrs.  Ford.  Heaven  be  my  witness,  you  do,  if 
joa  suspect  me  in  any  dishonesty. 

Ford.  Well  said,  brazen-face ;  hold  it  out.  — 
Come  forth,  sirrah.    [Pulls  the  clothes  out  of  the  basket. 

Page*  This  passes ! 

Jfrs.  Ford  Are  you  not  asham'd  ?  let  the  clothes 
alone. 

Fmrd  I  shall  find  you  anon. 

Eva*  Tis  unreasonable  !  Will  you  take  up  your 
wife's  clothes  1    Come  away. 

FWd  Empty  the  basket,  I  say. 

Jfi"5.  Ford  Why,  man,  why  ? 

Ford  Master  Page,  as  I  am  a  man,  there  was 
one  convey'd  out  of  my  house  yesterday  in  this 
basket :  Why  may  not  he  be  there  again  ?  In  my 
house  I  am  sure  he  is :  my  intelligence  is  true ;  my 
jealousy  is  reasonable :    Pluck  me  out  all  the  linen. 

Mrs.  Ford  If  you  find  a  man  there,  he  shall  die 
a  flea's  death. 

'*  Surpasses,  or  goes  beyond  all  bounds. 


Page-  Here's  no  man. 

SkaL  Bt  mT  fi^lelitr,  thu  is  not  well,  masltr 
Ford  ;  thi«  wrouss  joa. 

Era,  Master  Ford,  yoa  must  praj,  «id  not  f(^ 
low  tlie  imaginaiioos  of  ^our  owd  heart :  this  is 
jealouaes. 

fWd.  Well,  he's  oot  here  I  seek  for. 

Page.    No,  nor  nowhere  else,  but  in  your  bnin. 

I^Wd.  Help  to  eeareh  my  house  this  one  time :  if 
I  find  oot  what  I  seek,  show  no  colour  for  mj  «z- 
treoiitf ,  let  tne  for  ever  be  your  table-sport ;  let  them 
say  of  me,  '*  As  jealous  as  Furd,  that  search'd  h 
hollow  walnut  for  liis  wife's  leniiui."  "  Satisfy  me 
ODce  more ;  once  more  Fenrch  with  me. 

Mrs.  Ford.  WltM  hon  !  mistress  Page  !  come  you 
and  t)ie  old  woman  down  ;  my  husband  will  come 
into  the  chamber. 

Pard.  Old  woman  !    What  old  woman's  that  T 

Mrs.  Ford.  Why,  it  is  my  maid's  aunt  of  Brenl- 

Ford.  A  witch,  a  (luean,  an  old  cozening  quean  1 
Have  I  not  forbid  her  my  house  1  She  comes  of 
errands,  does  she?  We  are  simple  men  ;  we  do  not 
know  what's  hrou<rht  to  pass  under  the  profesuon 
of  fortune  telling.  She  works  by  ciinmis,  by  spells, 
by  the  figure,  and  such  dnubery  "  as  this  is ;  beyond 
our  element :  we  know  nothing.  —  Come  doini, 
yon  witcli,  you  hag  you  !  come  down,  1  say. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Nay,  good,  sweet  husband;  —  Good 
gentlemen,  let  him  not  strike  the  old  woman. 

Enter  Fai.9TAFF  in  tDomcn'i  elolhts,  led  by  Mrs.  FacK. 
Mrs.  Page.  Come,  mother  Prat ;  come,  give  m* 
your  liaud. 

**  LowK.  "   Fal^hood,  ImpotiuoB. 
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Ford,  I'll  prat  her : — Out  of  my  door,  you  witch ! 
\Beats  Aim.]  you  rag,  you  baggage,  you  polecat,  you 
ronyon!  **  out!  out!  I'll  conjure  you,  I'll  fortune- 
tell  you.  [Exit  Falstafp. 

Mrs,  Page,  Are  you  not  asham'd  ?  I  think  you 
have  kill'd  the  poor  woman. 

Mrs,  Ford,  Nay,  he  will  do  it :  —  *Tis  a  goodly 
credit  for  you. 

Ford,  Hang  her,  witch ! 

Eva,  By  yea  and  no,  I  think,  the  'oman  is  a  witch 
indeed  :  I  like  not  when  a  'oman  has  a  great  pcard ; 
I  spy  a  great  peard  under  her  muffler. 

Ford,  Will  you  follow,  gentlemen  ?  I  beseech 
you,  follow  ;  see  but  the  issue  of  my  jealousy  :  If  I 
cry  out  thus  upon  no  trail,'*  never  trust  me  when  J 
open  again. 

Page.  Let's  obey  his  humour  a  little  further: 
Come,  gentlemen. 

[Exeunt  Page,  Ford,  Shal.,  and  Evans. 

Mrs,  Page,  Trust  me,  he  beat  him  most  pitifully. 

Mrs.  Ford,  Nay,  by  the  mass,  that  he  did  not ; 
he  beat  him  most  unpitifully,  methought. 

Mrs,  Page,  I'll  have  the  cudgel  hallow'd,  and 
hung  o'er  the  altar  :  it  hath  done  meritorious  ser- 
vice. 

Mrs,  Ford,  What  think  you  ?  May  we,  with  the 
warrant  of  womanhood  and  the  witness  of  a  good 
conscience,  pursue  liim  with  any  further  revenge  ? 

Mrs,  Page,  The  spirit  of  wantonness  is,  sure, 
scar'd  out  of  liim :  if  the  devil  have  him  not  in  fee- 
simple,  with  fine  and  recovery,'*  he  will  never,  I 
tliink,  in  the  way  of  waste,  attempt  us  again. 

**  Means  macb  the  same  a«  scall  or  scab,  from  rofrneitse,  Fr. 
'*  ExproAsioiis  taken  from  the  chase.     TVail  is  the  scent  left 
by  Ihe  passage  of  the  game.     To  cry  out  is  to  operij  or  bark, 
^  liiis  is  one  of  the  many  instances  of  Shakespeare's  legal 
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Mrs.  Ford.  Shall  we  tell  our  liu^biuids  how  i 
have  Bcrv'd  lilin  1 

Mrs.  Page.  Yea,  by  all  means;  if  it  be  but  1 
■crape  tlie  fij^res  out  of  yuur  husbiuid'd  bniins.     If 
they  can  fij>d  in  tlieir  hearts,  the  pour  urivirlnous  fat 
kuiglit  shall  be  any  further  afflicted,  we  two  will  still 
be  the  miiusters. 

Mrs.  Ford,  I'll  warrant  they'll  have  him  publicly 
■liam'd  :  and,  muthinks,  there  would  be  mi  period  ' 
tv  tiie  jest,  sliould  he  not  be  publidy  shiini'd. 

Mrs.  Pagf'  Come,  to  the  forge  witli  ii  then ; 
shape  it :    1  would  not  have  tilings  cool.       [EzewU. 

SCENE  m.     A  Room  in  the  Garter  Jnn. 

Enter  Host  and  BarDOLPH. 


i  to  liuve  tbreo  d 
U  be  lo-morrovri 


Bard.  Sir,  the  Germaiiii  dcs 
your  horses:  the  duke  himself 
court,  and  they  are  got  tig  to  meet  him. 

Hoit.  What  duke  should  that  be  con 
cretly  T  1  hear  not  uf  him  in  the  court 
speak  with  the  gtiiitlemen ;  they  xpcak  English  1 

BariU  Ay,  sir;  I'll  call  tlieiti  to  ynu. 

Uusl.  They  ehall  have  my  borses ;  but  I'll 
ilieiu  pay ;  I'll  sauce  them :  they  hare  had  my  ht 
a  week  at  couimaiid  ;  1  liave  turu'd  away  my 

kuiiwkilge.  RiuoD  ramarki  upau  (be  paua^ :  '•  Fee-)implB  ii  lli« 
largnt  etlale,  nuit  fiue  aud  ntcovory  Uw  itrmtgrH  muuraoce, 
knawii  Id  Gu^liili  liu'."  So  ihat  Ibe  pisaags  lacani,  "  If  FaliUfl 
b«  uoi,  lo  (11  inienu  Bn<l  purpoics,  ihe  devJ'i  cbuiel,"  A».  I.'mn 
menlBlurt  lutve  woadorcci  bow  Mn.  Page  came  In  know  id  mnrk 
of  Ib^I  lenns :  But  in  it  not  equally  Hlran^  Uinl  SbatGspQ9ie'> 
■v«r»g<)  chaiaclers,  in  llieii  nitliiiiir;  talk,  fhould  speak   greslw 

Clry  ibsji  any  niliet  poei  bu  wriunn  T   Suraly  much  of  hii  kr 
iu  pulling  hi*  va  inteltectualily  inlo  hii  cbaniFien  wiUiou 
narring  llieir  iodi vidua] ity.  h. 

I'  Tbal  ix,  uo  eud  to  U>c  Ictl:  wa  sliall  ha^■e  li>  keep  il  up  Ir 
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guests :  they  must  come  off;  "  I'll   sauce  them : 
Come.  [Ezeunl. 


SCENE    IV.     A  Room  in  Ford's  House. 

Enter  Page,  Ford,  Mrs,  Page,  Mrs.  Ford,  and 

Sir  Hugh  Evans. 

Eva.  Tis  one  of  the  pest  discretions  of  a  'oniun 
as  ever  I  did  look  upon. 

Page.  And  did  he  send  you  both  these  letter «  at 
on  instant  ? 

Mrs,  Page,  Within  a  quarter  of  an  hour. 

Ford.   Pardon   me,  wife  :    Henceforth  do  wliai 
thou  wilt ; 
I  rather  will  suspect  the  sun  with  cold,' 
Tlian  thee  with  wantonness :  now  doth  thy  honour 

stand, 
In  him  that  was  of  late  an  heretic, 
As  firm  as  faith. 

Page.  Tis  well,  'tis  well ;  no  more. 

Be  not  as  extreme  in  submission. 
As  in  offence ; 

But  let  our  plot  go  forward :  let  our  wives 
Yet  once  again,  to  make  ns  public  sport. 
Appoint  a  meeting  with  this  old  fat  fellow, 
Where  we  may  take  liim,  and  disgrace  him  for  it. 

Ford.    There   is   no   better  way  than   that  they 
spoke  of. 

Page.  How?  to  send  him  word  they'll  meet  him 
in  the  park  at  midnight  ?  fie,  fie  !  he'll  never  come. 

Eva.  You  see,  he  has  been  thrown  into  the  rivers ; 

*•  To  come  off  is  to  pay,  to  come  down  (as  wc  now  say)  with  • 
turn  of  money.     It  is  a  phrase  of  frequent  occurrence  in  ohi  plajrg. 

*  The  reading  in  the  text  is  Mr.  Rowe's.  The  old  copies  road 
**  1  ^ther  will  suspect  the  sun  with  fcoiti  '* 
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nnd  tins  lieen  grievously  peaten,  as  an 
tiii'lliittka  lliere  should  be  terrors  in  lii 
sliould  not  cume ;  melhinke,  liie  flesh  i 
he  sliall  have  no  desirca. 

Page.  So  think  I  loo. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Deviae  but  how  you'll  use  him  i 
he  comes, 
And  \ti\  us  two  devise  to  bring  him  ihither. 

Mrs.  Pagr.  There  b  an  old  tute  goes,  tl»t  t 
the  hunter. 
Sometime  a  keeper  here  in  Windsor  forest, 
Doth  all  the  winter  time,  at  still  midnight. 
Walk  round  about  mi  oiik,  with  greul  rugg'd  liorn 
And  tliere  he  blasts  the  tree,  nnd  takes*  llie  cattle; 
And  makes  milch'kine  yield  blood,  luid  shakes  « 

chain 
In  a  most  hideous  nnd  dreadful  n 
You  have  heard  of  eueh  a  spirit ;  and  well  yon  k 
The  HuperstitiouR  idle-lieaded  eld  ' 
Receiv'd,  and  did  deliver  to  our  age. 
This  tale  of  Heme  the  hunter  for  a  truth. 

Poge.  Why,  yet  there  want  not  many,  that  d 
In  deep  of  night  to  walk  by  this  Heme's  oakt* 
But  what  of  tliis  T 

Mrs.  Ford.  Alarry,  this  is  our  device : 

Bo,  in  Leiir,  Acl  ii.  sc.  i:  «  Blrike  ber  younfc  booea,  y»  talttng 
B-n.  wiih  IxnifliieM."  And  id  Hamlcl,  Act  \.  ic.  1 :  "  No  pJaiwls 
•(tike,  da  Snity  tain,  do  wilch  fau  power  lo  chann."  "OTa 
MrH  ilul  ii  lain.  A  hoite  Ural  Tj  beren  or  hla  feeling',  moving, 
or  itirring,  ii  uid  Eo  be  uUtfn,  aod  in  toolfa  lo  be  ii,  in  IhU  be  b 
Brrealed  b?  ao  villeinoDi  u.  disoBse :  yel  aame  rarrion,  not  wel 
underslaii4ing  the  gToun<t  of  the  diaeuAtt,  roti9ier  (he  word  taken 

U-rtha^  .JFt  HBrtr$,  1695. 
'  (ltd  ago. 
'  "'■  5   wbFfh  WBi  by  Iradilion  .... 


being  ludtll;  decayed,  wu 
1735. 


•t  Goflrge  IIL  >• 
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Tbat  Falstaff  at  that  oak  shall  meet  with  us, 
IKigiiis'd  like  Herne,  with  huge  horns  on  liis  head 
Page.  Well,  let  it  not  be  doubted  but  he'll  come, 
Aod  in  this  shape :  When  you  have  brought  him 

tliither, 
^iVlttt  shall  be  done  with  him  1  what  is  your  plot  7 
Mrs,  Page.  That  likewise  have  we  thought  upon, 
and  thus : 
Nan  Page  my  daughter,  and  my  little  son, 
And  three  or  four  more  of  their  growth,  we'll  dress 
Like  urchins,  ouphes,^  and  fairies,  green  and  wliite. 
With  rounds  of  waxen  tapers  on  their  heads, 
And  rattles  in  their  hands :  Upon  a  sudden. 
As  Falstaff,  she,  and  I,  are  newly  met, 
^  them  from  forth  a  saw-pit  rush  at  once 
Wth  some  diffused  song :  ^  upon  their  sight, 
^e  two  in  greiit  amazedness  will  fly : 
^n  let  them  all  encircle  him  about, 
And,  fairy-like,  to-pinch '  the  unclean  knight ; 
And  ask  liim  why,  that  hour  of  fairy  revel, 
^  their  so  sacred  paths  he  dares  to  tread, 
*n  shape  profane. 

ifrs.  FortL  And  till  he  tell  the  tnith, 

^t  the  supposed  fairies  pinch  him  sound,** 
And  burn  him  with  their  tapers. 

i&5.  Page.  The  truth  being  known, 

^ell  all  present  ourselves ;  dis-horn  the  spirit. 
And  mock  him  home  to  Windsor. 

Ford.  The  children  must 

Be  practis'd  well  to  tliis,  or  they'll  ne'er  do't. 

*  Elves,  hobgoblius. 

•  That  is,  some  wild,  irregular,  fairy-like  song.  H. 

'  To-pinch:  to  has  here  an  augmentative  sense,  like  ^«  has  siuc« 
ind :  a// was  generally  prefixed.  Spenser  has  all  to-torn,  all  to-renl 
kt.,  and  Milton  in  Comus  all  to-ntjted. 

'  Sound,  for  toundly,  the  adjective  used  a.«  an  adverb. 
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Eva.  I  will  icMch  tlie  c)iilJreii  ilieir  lieluivioun, 
md  I  will  be  like  a  Jack-an-apea  also,  to  bum  tlie 
luiiglii  witli  nif  tabcr. 

Ford.  Tlint  will  be  exc«UenL     I'll  go  buy^  tlieni 

Mttt.  Pagr,  My  Nan  shall  be  [lie  queen  of  all  the 

Finelj  attired  in  a  robe  of  white. 

Page.  Thai  silk  will  I  go  bay  ;  —  [Aside.] 
in  tliat  tire 
8hall  master  Slender  steal  my  Nan  away. 
And  marry  her  at  Eton.  [To  tbrm.]  Go, 
Folstaff  gtniighl. 
FortL    Nay,  I'll  to  liiiii  again  in  nanie  of 
He'll  tell  roe  all  )iis  [mrpoae  :  Sure,  lie'll  eonm. 
Mrs.  Page.  Fear  not  you  that :  Ho,  get  us 

And  tricking  for  our  fairies. 

Eoa.  Let  us  abuut  it :  It  is  admirable  pleaeures, 
and  fery  honest  knaveries. 

[Ereunt  Page,  Ford,  ajui  Evans. 

Mrs.  Page.  Go,  mistress  Ford, 
Send  i]uickly  to  Sir  John,  to  kiiow  iiis  mind. 

[Ex-it  Mrs.  Ford. 
I'll  to  the  doctor:  he  hatii  my  good  will, 
And  none  but  he,  to  marry  with  Nan  Page. 
That  Sletidcr,  though  well  landed,  is  au  idiot ; 
And  him  my  husband  beat  of  all  alTects: 
The  doctor  is  well  money'd,  and  his  friends 
Potent  at  court :  be,  none  but  he,  elioU  have  Iier, 
Though  twenty  thouaand  wortliier 

lEMt 


itefc.]  M^^ 

>ritn^H 

pleaeures,       | 


* 
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SCENE    Y.     A  Room  in  the  Garter  Inn. 

Enter  Host  and  SiifPLE. 

BosL  What  would'st  thou  have,  boor  1  what, 
ttck-skin  t  speak,  breathe,  discuss ;  brief,  short, 
^ckfsnap. 

Sm,  Marrj,  sir,  I  come  to  speak  with  Sir  John 
Wstafffrom  master  Slender. 

BosL  There's  his  chamber,  his  house,  his  castle, 

*^  standing-bed,   and    truckle-bed :  *    'tis    painted 

•*^t  with  the  story  of  the  prodigal,  fresh  and  new : 

^>  knock   and  call :  he'll  speak  like  an  Anthro- 

Pophaginian  '  unto  thee  :  Knock,  I  say. 

^m.  There's  an  old  woman,  a  fat  woman,  gone 

^P  into  his  chamber ;  I'll  be  so  bold  as  stay,  sir, 

.  ■   slie  come   down:  I  come  to  speak  with  her, 

-Host,  Ha !  a  fat  woman  ?  the  knight  may  be 
'^bbed  :  I'll  call.  —  BuUy  knight !  Bully  Sir  John ! 
f l^^ak  from  thy  lungs  military:  Art  thou  there  1  it 
^  thine  Host,  tliine  Ephesian,  calls. 

FaL  [AboveJ]  How  now,  mine  Host  ? 

Host,  Here's  a  Bohemian-Tartar  tarries  the  com 
^g  down  of  thy  fat  woman  :  Let  her  descend,  bully, 
W  her  descend ;    my  chambers  are  honourable : 
lie !  privacy  ?  fie  ! 

Enter  Falstaff. 

FaL    There  was,  mine  Host,  an  old  fat  woman 
even  now  with  me ;  but  she's  gone. 

*  The  Qsaal  furniture  of  chambers,  at  that  lime,  vtsls  a  standing' 
bid,  under  which  was  a  trochUf  truckle,  or  rvnninf:  bed  :  from 
trochlea,  a  low  wheel  or  castor.  In  the  standing  bed  lay  the  mas- 
ter, in  the  truckle  the  servant 

*  That  is,  a  cannibal :  mine  Host  uses  these  fustian  words  to 
litonish  Simple 


Pray  full,  tir,  wasH  not  the 


■I 

wise  ^^'O^^^H 


A£.  Aj,  wMttj,  ina  it,  intucl«-«Iiell :  *  WW 
vouU  TOO  vilh  faer ! 

<8!w.  Mf  muster,  sir,  my  master  Slender,  seot  lo 
ber,  seeing  her  go  il>oraugh  the  iitreets,  to  know,  iir. 
wheliier  oue  Njiu,  tiir,  tltal  beguil'd  him  of  a  clitiiii, 
liad  llie  chain,  ur  no. 

FaL  I  spuke  witli  llie  old  woman  about  it. 

Sim.   And  what  suys  s)ie,  I  pray,  sir  T 

Fat  Murry,  she  snys  that  tlie  very  same  niai> 
that  beguil'd  master  Slender  of  his  chain,  cozen *d 

Sim,  I  would  I  cnuld  have  spokeu  with  the  wo- 
ffiaa  herself:  I  bad  oUicr  thiiiga  tu  liuve  spukeu  wiUi 
her  tiHi,  from  him. 

Fal.   What  lire  Uiey  ?   let  Ub  know. 

Jlasl.  Ay,  come ;   quick. 

Sim.  I  may  not  conceal '  ^em,  sir. 

FaL  Conceal  them,  or  thou  dieei. 

.Sim.  Wliy,  sir,  tliey  were  notliiag  but  about  n 
tress  Anne  Page ;  to  know  if  it  were  my  mtuter'a 
fortune  to  have  her,  nr  no. 

Fal  'Tib,  'tis  hid  fortune. 

Sim.    What,  sir  1 

FaL  To  hove   her, —  or  no:    Go;  aay,  lhe'|3 
man  told  me  so. 

Sim.  May  1  he  so  buld  to  say  so,  sir  ? 

Fa/.  Ay,  Sir  Tike  ; '  who  more  bold  1 

'  Scou  in  lil>  Dlsfoveiy  of  Wiwhcraft  myi :  "  A> 
u  iiidiirennl  in  the  Engllali  longoe  lo  Mjr,  8I»  ii  B  »il 


*  Ha  cbIIi  poor  Simple 


b«cftiuc  he  •luid)  w 


]  hen  ■aei  nay  ba  neea  in  Banu'*  Hll 
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Ail  I  thank  your  worship :  I  shall  make  my 
maiter  glad  with  these  tidings.  [Exit  Simple. 

HosL  Thou  art  clerkly,'  thou  art  clerkly,  Sir 
Joim :  Was  there  a  wise  woman  with  thee  ? 

^  Ay,  that  there  was,  mine  Host;  one  that  hath 
tioglit  me  more  wit  than  ever  I  learnM  before  in  my 
Kfe:  and  I  paid  nothing  for  it  neither,  but  was  paid 
^  mj  learning. 

Enter  Bardolph. 

^oreL  Out,  alas,  sir !  cozenage ;  mere  cozenage  ! 

ffist  Where  be  my  horses  1  speak  well  of  them, 
▼arletto. 

Asid  Run  away  with  the  cozeners :  for  so  soon 
M I  came  beyond  Eton,  they  threw  me  oft',  from 
«fnd  one  of  them,  in  a  slough  of  mire  ;  and  set 
■P^  aad  away,  Uke  three  German  devils,  three 
Doctor  Faustuses." 

^osL  They  are  gone  but  to  meet  the  duke,  villain : 
^  not  say,  they  be  fled :  Germans  are  honest  men. 

Enter  Sir  Hugh  Evans. 

Eva,  Where  is  mine  Host  ? 
Hast.  What  is  the  matter,  sir  ? 

^  The  Twa  Do^ ;  one  of  which  was  a  dog  "  o'  high  degree/' 

« locked,  letler'd,  braw  brass  collar 
ShowM  him  the  gentJcinaii  aad  scholar;" 

IW  other  was  "  a  ploughman's  collie  : "  — 

f  He  was  a  gash  an'  faithfa'  tyke 
As  ever  lap  a  sheugh  or  dyke. 
His  honest,  sonsie,  braws'nt  face 
Aye  gat  him  friends  in  ilka  place/' 

The  word  is  still  used  thus  in  Yorkshire  and  Scotland.  R. 

'  That  is,  scholar-like. 

*  Dr.  Faustus  was  a  German  necromancer,  made  popular  by 
the  itoiy  of  his  life  and  acts,  and  bv  Marlowe's  play.  H. 
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JEvcu  Have  a  care  of  your  entertainments  :  there 
is  a  friend  of  mine  come  to  town  tells  me,  there  is 
three  cousin  germans,  that  has  cozen'd  all  the  hosts 
of  Readings,  of  Maidenhead,  of  Colebrook,  of  horses 
and  money.  I  tell  you  for  good-will,  look  you  : 
you  are  wise,  and  full  of  gibes  and  vloutingHStogs ; 
and  it  is  not  convenient  you  sliould  be  cozen'd  : 
Fare  you  well.  [Ent 

Enter  Doctor  Caius. 

Caius.  Vere  is  mine  Host  de  Jarterre? 

Host.  Here,  master  doctor,  in  perplexity,  and 
doubtful  dilemma. 

Caius,  I  cannot  tell  vat  is  dat:  but  it  is  tell-a  me, 
dat  you  make  grand  preparations  for  a  duke  dt  Jar- 
many  :  by  my  trot,  dere  is  no  duke,  dat  the  court  is 
know  to  come ;  I  tell  you  for  good  vill :  adieu.    [Eiit* 

Host,  Hue  and  cry,  villain  !  go.  —  Assist  me, 
knight ;  I  am  undone.  —  Fly,  run,  hue  and  cry, 
villain !  I  am  undone !   [Exeunt  Host  and  Bardolph. 

EaL  I  would  tdl  the  world  might  be  cozenM; 
for  I  have  been  cozen'd  and  beaten  too.  If  it  should 
come  to  the  ear  of  the  court,  how  I  have  been  trans- 
formed, and  how  my  transformation  hath  been  wash'd 
and  cudgePd,  they  would  melt  me  out  of  my  fat, 
drop  by  drop,  and  liquor  fishermen's  boots  with  me : 
1  warrant  they  would  whip  me  with  their  fine  wits, 
till  I  were  as  crest-fallen  as  a  dried  pear.  I  never 
prospered  since  1  forswore  myself  at  Prinuro^ 
NA'ell,  if  my  wind  were  but  long  enough  to  say  my 
prayers,  I  would  repent. — 

Enter  Mrs,  Quickly. 
Now !  whence  come  you  ? 

*  Prinuro  was  the  fashionable  game  at  cards  in  Shakespeare^ 


sen  or  WINDSOR.  SMS 

Qndb.  From  the  two  parties^  forsootli. 
FaL  The  devil  take  one  party,  and  his  dam  the 
otber,  and  bo  they  shall  be  both  bestowed !  I  have 
nffer'dmore  for  their  sokes,  more  than  the  villa- 
ooBt  inconstancy  of  man's  disposition  is  able  to  lieor. 
QncL  And  have  not  they  sufTer'd  ?  Yes,  I  war- 
not;  speciously  one  of  them :  mistress  Ford,  good 
bean,  is  beaten  black  and  blue,  that  you  camiot  se<; 
■  white  spot  about  her. 

f^  What  tcll'st  thou  me  of  black  and  blue !  I 
was  beaten  myself  into  all  the  colours  of  the  rain- 
bow, and  I  was  like  to  be  apprehended  for  the  witch 
of  Brentford ;  but  that  my  admirable  dexterity  of 
wit,  my  counterfeiting  the  action  of  an  old  woman, 
deiifer*d  me,  the  knave  constable  had  set  me  i*  the 
ftocks,  i'  the  common  stocks,  for  a  witch. 

Qmck.  Sir,  let  me  speak  with  you  in  your  cham- 
ber :  you  shall  hear  how  things  go ;  and,  1  warrant, 
to  your  content.     Here  is  a  letter  will  say  somewhat. 
Good  hearts,  what  ado  here  is  to  bring  you  together ! 
Sure,  one  of  you  does  not  serve  Heaven  well,  that 
yoa  are  so  cross'd. 

FaL  Come  up  into  my  chamber.  [Exeunt. 

8CENE  VL     Another  Room  in  the  Garter  Inn. 

Enter  Fenton  and  Host. 

Host.  Blaster  Fenton,  talk  not  to  me :  my  mind 
IS  heavy ;  I  will  give  over  all. 

FhUm  Yet  hear  me  speak :  Assist  me  in  my  pur- 
pose, 
Andv  as  I  am  a  gentleman.  Til  give  thee 
A  hundred  pound  in  gold,  more  than  your  loss. 

HasL  I  will  hear  you,  master  Fenton ;  and  I  will, 
at  the  least,  keep  your  counsel. 
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I\nt,  From  time  to  lime  I  hare  acquainted  jrou 
With  the  dear  love  I  bear  to  fair  Anne  Page  ; 
Who,  muluollj,  hnth  miswer'd  my  ofTeotioD,         .^^ 
(So  Tar  forth  as  beneW  mi^hi  b«  her  chooser.)  ^^M 
Even  In  mj  wish ;  I  Iwve  a  letter  from  her        ^^H 
Of  such  caatents  as  jou  will  wonder  at;  ^^H 

Tlie  minh  whereof  so  larded  with  my  matter. 
That  neither,  nn^j,  can  be  mnnJfested, 
Without  the  show  of  lioth;  —  wherein  fat  Falataff 
llaih  a  great  scene  :  the  imuge  of  the  jest 

[Shomng  tht  iMer 
I'll  shnw  volt  here  at  large.  Hnrk.  ^poA  mine  Hosti 
To-niglit  at  Heme's  onk,  just  'iwixt  twelve  and  O 
Musi  my  sweet  Nan  present  llie  fairy  qnceii ; 
The  {Hirposi?  why,  is  here ;  '  in  wlii^h  disgiiiai 
Wliile  other  jests  are  eAmelhing  raiik  aii  fool,  4 
Her  fiitlier  Imth  commanded  her  to  slip 
Away  with  Slender,  and  wit}i  liim  ai  F.tnn 
Immediately  to  marry  :  she  hath  consented. 
Now,  sir, 

Ber  mother,  ever  strong  against  that  match. 
And  firm  for  doctor  Caius,  hath  appointed 
That  he  shall  likewise  sliufBe  her  away. 
While  other  spnris  are  tasking  of  dieir  mindti  \ 
And  at  the  detinery,  where  a  prittst  attendsi 
Straight  marry  her :  to  this  her  mother's  plot 
She,  seemingly  obedient,  likewise  hath 
Made  promise  to  the  doctor. —  Now,  tlms  it  p 
Her  father  means  she  shnll  be  all  in  while 
And  in  timt  habit,  when  Slender  sees  las  time 
To  take  her  by  the  hand,  and  bid  her  gn, 
She  shall  go  with  him: — her  mother  hath  inteuded 

The  better  to  denote  her  to  the  doctor,  

(For  they  must  all  be  mask'd  and  rizardcd,)   , 
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That  quaiiit '  in  green  she  shall  be  loose  enrob*d, 
Wth  ribands  pendant,  flaring^  liout  her  head  : 
And  when  the  doctor  spies  his  vantage  ripe, 
To  pinch  Iicr  by  tlie  Iiand,  and,  on  that  token. 
The  maid  hath  given  consent  to  go  witli  him. 
HoO.  Which  means  slie  to  deceive  ?   fatlier  o. 

mother? 
RnL  Both,  my  good  Host,  to  go  along  with  me  2 
And  here  it  rests,  —  that  youll  procure  tlie  vicar 
To  stay  for  me  at  church,  *twixt  twelve  and  one, 
And,  in  the  lawful  name  of  marrying, 
To  give  our  hearts  united  ceremony. 

Host.  Well,  husband  your  device :  Fll  to  the  vicar : 
firing  you  the  maid,  you  shall  not  lack  a  priest. 
Fent,  So  shall  I  evermore  be  bound  to  thee ; 
Resides,  I'll  make  a  present  recorojiense.     [Exeunt* 


ACT  V. 

SCENE  1.     A  Room  in  the  Garter  Inn. 

Enter  Falstaff  (tnd  Mrs.  Quickly. 

FaL  Pr'ythee,  no  more  prattling ;  —  go.  —  I'll 
hold : '  This  is  the  tliird  time ;  1  hope,  good  luck 
lies  in  odd  numbers.  Away,  go  ;  they  say  there  is 
divinity  in  odd  numbers,  either  in  nativity,  chance, 
or  death.  —  Away. 

Quick.  Fll  provide  you  a  chain  ;  and  Til  do  what 
I  can  to  get  you  a  pair  of  horns. 

•  Quaint,  here,  may  mean  neatly,  or  elef^antly,  which  wore  an- 
cient acceptations  of  the  word,  and  not  fatUasticallv  *  bnt  eithei 
■cnse  will  suit. 

*  Keep  to  th«)  time. 


MEMIT  VITE9 


FaL    Awaj,  I  saj\ 


'.  wears ;  bold  up   yom 
[Etit  Urs.  Qiricn.r 


»cn.T    ] 


£il/er  FCHID. 
How  now,  master  Brook  T    Muster  Brook,  tMa 
terwill  be  known  t'niiglit,  or  never.     Be  you  l" 
Pork  about  mitliiigLt,  at  Herne'd  oak,  auil  you  hIiuII 
see  wonders. 

Ford.  Went  jou  not  to  her  yesterclaj,  sir,  as  you 
told  me  you  had  appuitited  1 

FaL  I  Weill  (o  her.  tiioslcr  Brook,  as  you  see,  Iik« 
a  poor  old  maji :  but  1  ciune  from  her,  mnsler  Brnok, 
like  a  poor  old  woman.  Thai  same  kuave,  Furd. 
her  liuebBiid.  hath  die  fiuesi  niad  derit  of  jealousy 
in  him,  master  Brouk,  iliai  tvcr  govern'd  frenzy,  t 
will  lell  you  :  —  lie  bent  me  grievously,  in  the  slinjte 
of  a  woman  ;  for  in  the  shnpu  of  man,  master  Brook, 
1  fear  not  Gulinb  with  a  wearer's  beam  ;  becull»e 
1  know  also,  Ufe  is  a  sliultle.'  i  am  in  haste  :  go 
along  witli  mc ;  I'll  Icll  you  all,  master  Brook. 
Since  I  jiluck'd  geese,*  play'il  truant,  and  whipp'd 
top,  I  knew  nut  what  'l  was  to  be  beaten,  tilt  lately. 
Follow  mei  I'll  tell  you  strange  tliinga  of  this  knave 
Ford  ;  on  whom  to-night  I  will  lie  revenged,  and  I 
will  deliver  hia  wile  inlu  your  hand.  —  Folhtw: 
Strange  things  in  hand,  master  Brook  !  follow. 

[EuviU 


u  fealben  wm  ronseriy  al 
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SCENE   n.     Windsor  Park. 

^nter  Page,  Shallow,  and  Slender. 

*^^  Come,  come;    we'll  couch  i'  the  castle- 

™^»H  we  see  the  light  of  our  fairies.  —  Remem- 

» '^tl  Slender,  my  daughter. 

^***    A  J,  forsooth ;  1  have  spoke  with  her,  and 

^^^  a  nay-word  '  how  to  know  one  another.     1 

^*  ^o  her  in  white,  and  cry  "  mum  ;  "  she  cries 

^S^t ; "  and  by  that  we  know  one  another. 

^<^  Tliat's  good  too :  But  what   needs  either 

^    *«mum,"  or  her   "budget;"  the  white  will 

-f^'PHer   her   well    enoufi^h.  —  It  hath   struck   ten 

t/y^^^  The  night  is  dark ;  light  and  spirits  will 
^^^^i[ie  it  well.  Heaven  prosper  our  sport !  No 
!t^  means  evil  but  the  devil,'  and  we  shall  know 
^^  ty  his  horns.  Let's  away ;  follow  me.     [Exmnf 

SCENE  111.     A  Street  in  Windsor. 

-^nter  Mrs.  Page,  Mrs,  Ford,  mid  Dr.  Caius. 

Jifrs,  Page.    Master   doctor,  my  daughter  is  in 

^^^en:  when  you  see  your  time,  take  her  by  the 

.^^^d,  away  with  her  to  the  deanery,  and  despatcli 

S'^ckly.     Go  before  into  the  park  :   we  twc  must 

^^  together. 

Caius.  1  know  vat  I  have  to  do :  Adieu. 
Mrs.  Page.    Fare  you  well,  sir.     [Exit  Caius. '' 
^J  husband  will   not  rejoice  so  mncli  at  the  abuse 
^(  FalstaiT,  as  he  will  chafe  at  the  doctor's  marry 

'  Walchword. 

'  Page  indirectly  alludes  to  FalstafT,  who  was  to  have  horns  ou 
Utbead. 


iag  my  ituu^liler  :  but  *tia  no  matter  ;  hetter  a4| 
chiding,  Ilinn  h  ^reat  deal  of  hcart'hreBk. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Where  is  Nnn  now,  and  her  troop^ 
fairiua  1  and  t)ie  Welch  devil,  Hugh  1 

Mrs.  Page.  They  are  all  couch'd  in  a  pit  hard 
by  llerue's  uak,  witli  oliscur'd  li((hu 
very  inslunl  of  l''alstall'*g  aiid  our  meeting,  they  will 
at  once  display  to  the  iiiglit. 

Mrs.  Ford.  That  cuiiiiol  choose  but  amaze  him. 

Mrs.  Page.  If  he  l>e  nut  ainaz'd,  be  will  be 
tnock'd ;  if  lie  he  miioz'd,  he  will  erery  way  be 
mock'd. 

3Irx.  Ford.  We'll  l«imy  him  finely. 

Mrs.  Page.    Agtttnat    wteh    lewdslera,  and  then 
lechery, 
Those  ihat  betray  them  do  no  treachery. 

Mrs.  Ford.  The  huur  draft  a  uu :  Tu  the  oak,  1 
tlie  oak !  [Extunt. 


SCENE    IV.     Windsor  Park. 
Enli-r  Sir  IfuoH  Evans  and  Fairies. 
Eva.    Trib,  trib,  fairies :  come  ;  and  rcmi 
ymir  parts 


the  pit; 
pid  you : 


Be  pold,  1  pray  yuu ;  follow  me  imo 
and  when  I  give  the  walcli-'urds,  do  u 
Come,  come;  trib,  trib.  [Em 


le  imo     I 

Jo  us  I    J 

Ik 

adtm,       I 


SCENE   V.     Another  part  of  the  Purl 

Enter  Fal-stapp  disguised,  with  a  batk's 

Fat     The  Windsor  hell  luith  struck  twelve ;  ibc 

minute  draws  on.     Now,  the  hot-blooded  gtids  iis^isl 

me;  —  Remember,  Jove,  thou  wast  u  bull  for  thy 


Europa;  love  set  on  thy  horns:- 
[hat,  in  some  respects,  makes  u 


-O  |>i>werltil  love ! 
beusi  a  man  ;  m 
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flome  other,  a  man  a  beast.  —  You  were  also,  Jupi- 
ter, a  swan,  for  the  love  of  Leda :  —  O,  omnipotent 
love  !  how  near  the  god  drew  to  the  complexion  of 
a  goose !  —  A  fault  done  first  in  the  form  of  a  beast 

—  O  Jove,  a  beastly  fault !  and  then  another  fauh 
in  the  semblance  of  a  fowl :  think  on't,  Jove ;  a  foul 
fault  —  When  goSs  have  hot  backs,  what  shall  poor 
men  do  1  For  me,  I  am  here  a  Windsor  stag ;  and 
the  fattest,  I  think,  i'  the  forest :  send  me  a  coo) 
rut-time,  Jove,  or  who  can  blame  me  to  piss  my 
tallow  1  *    Who  comes  here  1  my  doe  ? 

Enter  Mrs.  Ford  and  Mrs.  Page. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Sir  .Tohn  ?  art  thou  there,  my  deer\ 
my  male  deer  1 

FaL  My  doe  with  the  black  scut  ?  —  Let  the  sky 
rain  potatoes ;  let  it  thunder  to  the  tune  of  *'  Green 
Sleeves ;  "  hail  kissing-comfits,  and  snow  eringoes ; 
let  there  come  a  tempest  of  provocation,*  I  will 
ahelter  me  here.  [Embracing  her. 

Mrs.  ForcL  Mistress  Page  is  come  with  me, 
sweetheart. 

FaL  Divide  me  like  a  bribe-buck,^  each  a  haunch : 
I  will  keep  my  sides  to  myself,  my  shoulders  for  the 

1  This  is  technical.  "  During  the  time  of  their  rut  the  harts 
live  with  small  sustenance.  —  The  red  mushroome  helF>eU.  well  to 
make  them  pysse  their  grcace,  they  are  then  io  so  vehement  beat." 

—  ThirbervUWs  Book  of  Hunting,  1575. 

'  The  sweet  potato  was  used  in  England  as  a  delicacy  long 
before  the  introduction  of  the  common  potato  by  Sir  Salter 
llaleigh  in  1586.  It  was  imported  in  considerable  quantities  from 
Spain  and  the  Canaries,  and  was  supposed  to  possess  the  power 
of  restoring  decayed  vigour.  The  kissing-comfits  were  principally 
made  of  these  and  eriiigo  roots,  and  were  perfumed  to  make  the 
breath  sweet  Gerarde  attributes  the  same  virtues  to  the  common 
potato,  which  he  distinguishes  as  the  Virginian  sort. 

'  That  is,  according  to  Theoba^pl,  a  buck  sent  as  a  bribe.  The 
original  has  brib'd  buck ;  and  bribe  anciently  meant  ttecU,  So 
that  a  bnb'd  buck  is  a  stolen  buck.  ii. 


»» 


MEBRY   WIVES 


fellow'  of  this  walk,  niiJ  my  Imrna  I  bequeath  yum 
hiisbiuids.  Am  1  n  vruodiniin  ? '  lia  !  Speak  1  like 
Heme  the  hunter  1  —  Why,  uow  in  Cupid  a  child  of 
conacience ;  he  makes  restitutiun.  Aa  1  oni  u  true 
spirit,  welcome  !  [iVou*  leitkin. 

Mrs.  Page.  Alas  !    What  noise  1 
JUrs.  Ford.  Heaven  forgive  oUT  sins  ! 
FaL  Wliat  should  ihia  be  1 
Mrs.   I^d.  >   ,  I  r,p, 

Jtfrs.  Pag,,  l     ^"^'  """^  ^        " 

FaL  I  think  the  devil  will  not  have  ir 
IcutI  the  oil  thul  ia  in  me  shiiuld  set  lieU  o 
would  never  else  cross  me  time. 


EiUrr  Sir  Hugh  Evans,  like  a  sati/r;  Mn.  Qoicq 
tmd  Pistol;  Anne  Page,  as  the  Fairi/  I 
ailnuird   by   her   brotktr   anil   uthtTS,   ttrrsfed   1 
fairiat,  with  waxen  lajtcrs  un  their  hcaib. 
Anne.  FuirieH,  bliick,  grey,  green,  and  whita 
Vnu  inootishine  revellers,  and  shades  of  night, 
Yououphen-licirs'  of  fixed  destiny, 

Atiend  your  office,  and  your  r[ualily.' 

Crier  Hobgoblin,  make  the  feiry  oyes. 


■  The  Irtprr.     The  a 


if  the  I 


jiinng  hi 


howei  >r  nsoij  in  a  u^nton  vsnse,  for  oug  wbo  choosu  roaiale  gning 
for  Iho  obJMt  of  hU  pu»uiL  Thm,  in  MpMure  for  Heuuic, 
l.ufio  uyf,  "  The  Duks  ii  >  betlei  woodinau  Uibd  tboa  lukiui 

■  The  old  copy  mads  orjAaa-btin.  WarfaurlDD  reail)  atiphm, 
and  nul  wilhoiil  plnuiibililji  ;  ouphti  being  menlloiied  Iwrorc  will 
aAcrward.  Halnne  ihinki  ii  meaus  moriali  byhlnh.  bul  ailupleil 
hy  the  rnir'tgs ;  erjiimn*  In  rei|vrt  a(  ihpir  real  pnrouu.  aDil  now 
only  it«|Mndenl  oa  JtttiMf/  livnelr.  —  Singrr. 

Wo  eauaol  bolp  Ltaiiiklng  Ihat  ouphtn  it  Ihr  iruc  word  ;  ihi 
meaning  being,  "  Tairy  cliiidf^ti.  wbn    ciecuia    the   dornei   of 
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•'ut.   Elves,  list  jour  names  :  silence,  7011  airj 
tojs! 
Cricket,  to  Windsor  chimneys  when  thou'st  leapt, 
Wliere  fires  thou  find'st  unrak'd,  and  hearths  un- 

swept, 
There  pinch  the  maids  as  blue  as  bilberry : 
Our  radiant  queen  hates  sluts,  and  sluttery.' 
FaL  They  are  fairies ;  he  tliat  speaks  to  them 
shall  die : 
VL  wink  and  couch :  No  man  their  works  must  eye. 

[Lies  dawn  upon  his  face. 
Ev€L  Where's  Bead  1  —  Go  you,  and  where  you 
find  a  maid, 

*  Thtt  office  of  the  ancient  fairies  appears  to  have  been  quite 
A  favoorite  theme  with  poets.     Thus  in  Drayton's  Nymphidia : 

**  These  make  our  girls  their  slutlery  rue, 
By  pinching  them  both  black  and  blue, 
And  put  a  penny  in  their  shoe, 
The  house  for  cleanly  sweeping/' 

^  also  in  an  old  ballad  entitled  The  Merry  Pranks  of  Robia 
GoodfeUow,  sometimes  attributed  to  Ben  Jonson  : 

**  When  house  and  harth  doth  sluttish  lye, 
I  pinch  the  maidens  black  and  blue ; 
The  bed-clothes  from  the  bedd  pull  I, 
And  lay  them  naked  all  to  view." 

Ami  a^iji  io  ihe  ancient  song  of  the  Fairy  Queen : 

<'  And,  if  the  house  be  foul 

With  platter,  dish,  or  bowl. 

Up  stairs  we  nimbly  creep. 

And  find  the  sluts  asleep : 
There  we  pinch  their  arms  and  thigfaes ; 
None  escapes,  nor  none  espies. 

But  if  the  house  be  swept, 

And  from  uncleanness  kept. 

We  praise  the  household  maid, 

And  duely  she  is  paid : 
For  we  use  before  we  goe 
To  drop  a  tester  in  her  shoe.'' 

li  were  a  curious  inquiry,  what  this  superstition  had  to  do,  as 
eanse  or  effect,  with  the  well-known  cleaulineo*;  of  the  Englisfe 
people.  H 
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Thai,  ere  iilie  sleep,  has  ihrice  her  prayers  a 
Ruise  up  the  organs  of  her  lantasy,* 
Sleep  she  as  sound  as  careleBs  infanc/  ; 
But  those  as  sleep,  and  tliink  uot  on  the 
Pinah  them,   arms,    legs,    bauka,  Hhoulders,  I 
and  shins. 
Aaiie.  About,  about ! 
Search  Windsor  castle,  elves,  within  and  o 
Strew  good  luck,  ouplies,  on  everj  sacred  r 
That  it  may  stand  till  the  perpetuid  doom. 
In  stale  as  wholesome,  as  in  stutu  'tis  fit; 
Worthy  the  owner,  and  ihe  owner  it. 
The  several  choirs  of  order  look  you  ecoi 
With  juice  of  balm,  and  every  precious  tlower : ' 
Each  fair  instalment,  coat,  atid  several  crest. 
With  loyal  blazon,  evermore  be  blest ! 
And  nightly,  meaUow-foiriea,  look,  you  sing, 


Like  to  llie  Garter's 
The  expjessure  that  i 
More  fertile-fresh  thiii 
AdiI,  Hoai  soil  qui  mn 
In  emerald  tiiAs,  flow 
Like  sapphire,  [learl. 


bears,  green  let  it  he, 
all  the  field  to  see  ; 
y  pcnse,  write, 
rs  jmqile,  blue,  and  wii 
md  rich  embroidery. 


Buckled  below  fair  kniglithood's  bending  koef 
Fairies  use  flowers  for  their  charactery." 
Away  ;  disperse ;  But,  till  'tis  one  o'clock. 
Our  dance  of  custom,  round  about  the  oak 
Of  Herue  the  hunter,  let  us  not  forget. 
Eoa.  Pray  yon,  lock  band  in  hand  ; 
in  order  set : 


■  TfaBi  a.  clcvai 

her  fancy,  on')  smuie  hei  iraiiquil  mind  wilb 

loou  .lelighlfnl  visi 

II,  Ihiugh  -hi  i\er.pas  soumllf  »  au  la(aM. 

'\i!  vt  micienl  Inmiry  In  nib  lahUu,  kc.  wilk 

kWB>  Bvil  ipiriu. 

"  CharacUri,  i. 

wriiiiig  by  chmaeltn.or  hy  axnngt  ncriw. 
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And  twenty  glow-worms  shall  our  lanterns  be. 
To  guide  our  measure  round  about  the  tree. 
But,  stay  !    I  smell  a  man  of  middle  earth.*' 

F*aL    Heaven  defend  me  from  that  Welch  fairy, 
lest  he  transform  me  to  a  piece  of  cheese  ! 

Pist.  Vile  worm,  thou  wast  o'erlook'd  "  even  in 
thy  birth. 

Anne.  With  trial-fire  touch  me  his  finger-end  : 
[f  he  be  chaste,  the  flame  will  back  descend. 
And  turn  him  to  no  pain  ;  but  if  he  start. 
It  is  the  flesh  of  a  corrupted  heart. 

Pist.  A  trial !  come. 

Evcu  Come,  will  this  wood  take  fire  I 

[  T/wi/  bum  him  with  titeir  tapers, 

FaL  Oh,  oh,  oh  ! 

Anne.  Corrupt,  corrupt,  and  tainted  in  desire  ! 
About  him,  fairies ;  sing  a  scornful  rhyme  ; 
And,  as  you  trip,  still  pinch  him  to  your  time.*^ 

iSbng*. 

Fie  on  sinful  fantasy ! 
Fie  on  lust  and  luxury ! 

*•  The  globe  was  often  called  "  middle  earth."  H. 

"  By  oi'ertooked  is  here  meant  bewitched  by  an  evil  eye.  This 
use  of  the  word  sprung  from  the  popular  belief,  that  the  eyes  of 
fairies  and  witches  were  full  of  spells  and  enchantments.  See 
note  on  the  Merchant  of  Venice,  Act  iii.  sc.  2 :  "  Beshrew  your 
eyes,  ihey  have  o'erlooked  me."  H. 

^*  After  this  line  Malone  and  others  add  the  following  from 
the  quartos  : 

«  Era,    It  is  right ;  indeed  he  is  full  of  lecheries  and  iniquity." 

It  is  to  be  observed,  that  in  this  interlude  the  speakers,  except 
Falstaff,  do  not  appear  in  their  own  characters  :  tlicy  are  acting 
parts ;  and  surely  Sir  Hugh  would  not  speak  any  thing  that  was 
not  put  down  for  him.  It  is  true,  Falstaff  a  little  before  speaks 
of  "  that  V/elch  fairy ; "  but  he  does  this  from  the  Welchman's 
acc<nit.  not  from  his  saying  any  thing  that  is  not  in  his  part.        H. 


L4M  m  bg:  1  bloidjr  Sn, 

KiDiDed  with  oncbute  dcaif^ 

Fed  ID  brait ;  vboe  flaatM  aapin^ 

A«  tfaoogfau  da  blow  ibem,  higher  and  bighet 

Pioch  him,  &iTW9,  mntiullj  ; 

Pinch  him  for  hii  Tillui*  ; 
Pinch  faim.  umI  bum  hiai.  and  turn  him  iboat, 
Till  MDdles,  and  stuligbt,  and  moonabiDe  he  out 

[Dmiiig  tJui  song,  tht  fatrirs  pituA  Fautu-f.  Doc- 
tor Caics  comes  one  tcay,  tout  stfob  amajf  a  fairy 
m  great ;  Slender  another  leat/,  and  lates  of  a 
fairy  in  itlute :  and  FcNTO.t  roaus,  and  strals  anvy 
Anne  Face.  A  noise  of  hunting  U  tnade  within. 
All  the  fairies  run  ateay.  Falstatf  puUs  off  his 
buck's  head,  and  rises.] 

EattT  Page,  Ford,  Mrs.  Pace,  and  Mrs.  Ford. 

They  lay  hold  on  Mm. 
Page.  Nay,  do  not  fly ;  I  ttiiiik  we  have  watch*d 

Will  none  but  Heme  the  hunter  icrve  your  turn  1 
Mrs.  Page.  I  jiray  you,  come ;  hold  up  the  jest 
no  higher :  - 
Now,  good  Sir  John,  how  like  you  Windsor  wives  T 
See  you  theie,  husbnnd  t  do  not  these  fair  yokes  '* 
Become  the  forest  better  than  the  town  1 

Ford.  Now,  sir,  who's  u  cuckold  now  1  —  Masiei 
Brook,  Folstaff 'a  a  knave,  a  cuckoldy  knave  ;  here 
arc  his  liornH,  master  Brook  :  And,  master  Brook, 
lie  hatli  enjoyed  nothing  of  Ford's  but  his  buck- 
basket,  his  cudgel,  and  twenty  pounds  of  money, 

■'  The  ti 
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which  must  be  paid  to  master  Brook :  his  horses  are 
arrested  for  it,  master  Brook. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Sir  John,  we  have  had  ill  luck  ;  we 
could  never  meet.  I  will  never  take  you  for  my 
love  again,  but  I  will  always  count  you  my  deer. 

FaL  I  do  begin  to  perceive  that  I  am  made 
an  ass. 

Ford.  Ay^  and  an  ox  to<5 ;  both  the  proofs  are 
estant. 

Fed.  And  these  are  not  fairies  ?  I  was  three  or 
four  times  in  the  thought,  they  were  not  fairies :  and 
yet  the  guiltiness  of  my  mind,  the  sudden  surprise 
of  my  powers,  drove  the  grossness  of  the  foppery 
into  a  receiv'd  behef,  in  despite  of  the  teeth  of  all 
rhyme  and  reason,  that  they  were  fairies.  See  now, 
how  wit  may  be  made  a  Jack-a-Ient,  when  'tis  upon 
ill  employment ! 

Evcu  Sir  John  Falstaff,  serve  Got,  and  leave  your 
desires,  and  fairies  will  not  pinse  you. 

Ford.  Well  said,  fairy  Hugh. 

Eva.  And  leave  you  your  jealousies  too,  I  pray 
you. 

Ford.  I  will  never  mistrust  my  wife  again,  till 
thou  art  able  to  woo  her  in  good  English. 

Fed.  Have  I  laid  my  brain  in  the  sun,  and  dried 
it,  that  it  wants  matter  to  prevent  so  gross  o'er- 
reaching  as  tliis  ?  Am  I  ridden  with  a  Welch  goat 
loo  t  Shall  I  have  a  coxcomb  of  frize  ?  *'  'Tis  time 
1  were  chok'd  with  a  piece  of  toasted  cheese. 

Evcu  Seese  is  not  good  to  give  putter :  your  pelly 
«  all  putter. 

FaL  Seese  and  putter !  Have  I  lived  to  stand  at 
the  taunt  of  one  that  makes  fritters  of  EngUsh? 

^  That  is,  a  foors  cap  made  out  of  Welch  materials.  Wals^ 
was  famous  for  this  eloth. 
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Tliis  IS  pHou^h  to  be  the  decsj  of  Iiut  and  lute 
walking  through  the  reahn. 

Urf.  Pngi.  Whj,  Sir  John,  do  jou  think,  ihotigh 
we  trould  have   tlinist  riitue  out  of  our  hearts  b^ 
the   hcod  nnd  shoulders,  and  hate  given  our»elvei 
williout  scruple  to  liell,  that  ever  llie  devil  i 
have  made  you  our  dehghl  t 

Ftird.  What !  a  hod>!e^dding  !  a  hag  of  fl 

Mri.  Pagt.   A  puff'd  man  1 

Pagt.    Old,  cold,   wither'd,   nnd  of  intole 
•intraiU  ! 

Fhrd.  And  one  that  is  as  slitniieroua  as  Satfl 

Page.   And  as  poor  as  Job  1 

/WdL  And  as  wicked  as  his  wife  1 

Eoa.  And  given  to  fornicntinns,  and  to  taverns,  and 
sack,  and  wine,  nnd  niethegttnH,  iind  to  drinkingBf 
and  EWcarin^B,  and  storings,  prihbles  and  jirnbbles  ! 

Jbt  Wei!,  I  am  your  iheme :  you  hnve  the  start 
of  me  ;  I  am  dejected ;  1  am  not  able  to  answer  the 
Welch  flannel :  "  Ignorance  itself  is  a  plummet  o'er 


earts  b^ 
>ur»elvei 
il  c»w^ 

toic^^H 

<ata^^| 


vill. 


Ford.  Marry,  sir,  we'll  bring  you  to  Windsor,  to 
one  master  Brook,  that  you  have  coxeu'd  of  mouey, 
to  whom  you  should  have  been  a  ponder :  over  and 
above  thai  you  have  suSer'd,  1  think,  to  repay  that 
money  will  he  a  biting  affliction." 


'<  Afier  ihi 

SPMC 

iho  foil 

*ing 

.  u<u  Jly  add 

^■noi: 

"  Ur,.  Ford 

N»y. 
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Page*  Yet  be  cheerful,  knight :  thou  shalt  eat  a 
posset  to-night  at  my  house ;  where  I  will  desire  thee 
to  laugh  at  my  wife,  that  now  laughs  at  thee :  Tell 
her,  master  Slender  hath  married  her  daughter. 

Mrs,  Page.  [Aside.'^  Doctors  doubt  that :  If  Anne 
Page  be  my  daughter,  she  is,  by  this,  doctor  Caius* 
wife. 

Enter  Slender. 

SUn.  Whoo !  ho !  ho  !  father  Page  ! 

Page.  Son!  how  now?  how  now,  son?  have  you 
despatch'd  ? 

Skn.  Despatched  !  —  I'll  make  the  best  in  Glou- 
cestershire know  on't ;  would  I  were  hangM,  la,  else. 

Page.  Of  what,  son  ? 

Skn.  I  came  yonder  at  Eton  to  marry  mistress 
Anne  Page,  and  she's  a  great  lubberly  boy.  If  it 
had  not  been  i'  the  church,  1  would  have  swing'd 
him,  or  he  should  have  swingM  me.  If  I  did  not 
think  it  had  been  Anne  Page,  would  I  might  never 
stir ;  and  *tis  a  post-master's  boy. 

Page.  Upon  my  Hfe,  then,  you  took  the  wrong. 

Skn.  What  need  you  tell  me  that  ?  I  think  so, 
when  I  took  a  boy  for  a  girl :  If  I  had  been  mar- 
ried to  him,  for  all  he  was  in  woman's  apparel,  I 
would  not  have  had  him. 

Page.  Why,  this  is  your  own  folly.  Did  not  I 
tell  you,  how  you  should  know  my  daughter  by  her 
garments  ? 

Skn,  I  went  to  her  in  white,  and  cried  **  mum,'* 
and  she  cried  **  budget,"  as  Anne  and  I  had  appointed ; 
and  yet  it  was  not  Anne,  but  a  post-master's  boy.^ 

^  Here,  again,  we  commonly  have  the  following  thrust  in  from 
llw  quartos: 

M  Eva,   Jeiha!   master  Slender,  cannot  you   see   but  marr/ 
boyst 

Page.   O,  I  am  vex'd  at  heart !    What  shall  I  do  ?  "         h 


Mrs,  Pagt.  Good  George,  b«  not  luigry  :  I  knew 
of  jonr  puipoae;  tuni'd  tav  daugliier  into  greeo; 
kodi  indeed,  she  is  now  wtUi  l\\v  doctor  u  tlio 
deanery,  and  there  married. 

Enta-  CAtns. 

Gum.  Vere  b  misiress  Page  1  \ij  gar,  1  an 
cozened :  I  lin'  niorried  un  garfim,  a  boy ;  un  paitm, 
by  gar,  a  boy ;  U  b  not  Anne  Pnge :  by  gw,  I 
am  cnzctieii. 

Mrs.  Page-  Why,  did  you  take  licr  in  green  J 

Cuius,  Ay,  be  gar,  and  'lis  a  boy :  be  ^r*  111 
raise  all  Windsor.  [EiU  CaIDS. 

Pard.  Tlus  is  strange !  Who  hath  got  the  right 
Anne? 

Pagt-  My  beort  misgives  me  ;  Here  coi 
ter  Feiiton. 

Elder  Kenton  and  Anne  Pace. 
How  now,  master  Fen  ton  T 

Annr.    Pardon,  good  father !  good  my  n 
pardon ! 

Pagt.  Now,  miBtress !  how  chance  you  went  n 
witli  mnater  Slender  1 

Mrs.  Page.  Why  went  you  not  with  muster  doc- 
tor, maid  1 

P,nt.  Von  do  amaze  "  her :  Hear  the  Iruihi 
Yuii  wuold  have  married  her  most  shamerully,  \ 
Where  there  was  no  proportion  held  ii 
The  tntth  is,  she  and  I,  long  since  conlracted«4 
Are  now  so  sure  that  notiiing  can  dissolve  u 
The  offence  is  holy  tliat  she  hoth  committed  :  ^ 
And  this  deceit  loses  the  name  orcmd, 

"  Confournl  licf  liy  )-<iiir  quolioiu. 


iestM|^ 

M 

rent  not     I 
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Ofduobedience,  or  unduteous  guile; 
Since  tberem  she  doth  evitate  **  and  shun 
A  thooaaod  irreligious  cursed  hours, 
'^ch  forced  marriage  would  ha?e  brought  upon  her. 
-^W  Stand  not  amazM  :  here  is  no  remedy.  — 
In  lore,  the  heavens  themselves  do  guide  the  state ; 
nloflej  Ihijs  lands,  and  wives  are  sold  by  fate. 

-™  I  am  glad,  though  you  have  ta'en  a  spec  in  I 

itand  to  strike  at  me,  that  your  arrow  hath  gJanc'd. 

*^t.  Well,  what  remedy  1    Fenton,  heaven  give 

thee  joy ! 

""*^  cannot  be  eschew'd,  must  be  embraced. 

^oL  Wlien  night-dogs  run,  all  sorts  of  deer  are 

chas'd." 
Mn,  Page,  Well,  I  will  muse  no  further :  —  mas- 
ter Fenton, 
i/eareu  give  you  many,  many  merry  days  ! 
Good  husband,  let  us  every  one  go  home. 
And  laugh  this  sport  o'er  by  a  country  fire ; 
Sit  John  and  all. 

Ford,  Let  it  be  so :  —  Sir  John, 

To  master  Brook  you  yet  shall  hold  your  word ; 
For  he  to-night  shall  he  with  mistress  Ford.  [Exeunt. 

•*  Avoid. 

**  Here,  too,  we  commonly  have  a  line  added  from  the  quartos. 

'*  Eva.  I  will  dance  and  eat  plums  at  your  wedding." 

It  is  questionable  whether  these  passages,  evidently  either  not 
writien  by  the  Poet,  or  else  thrown  out  in  the  revisal,  ought  tu 
liave  a  place  even  in  the  notes.  u. 
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THE  PASSIONATE  SHEPHERD  TO  HIS  LOTK 


Con  lire  with  me,  and  be  mj  lore. 
And  wc  will  all  the  plessarea  pnm 
That  vallies,  grOTes,  and  hilb  and  field, 
Or  voods  and  Meepjr  mounlaina  yield. 

Where  we  will  ait  upon  the  rocks. 
And  Bee  the  shepherds  feed  their  Bocka, 
By  shallow  rivers,  to  whose  falls 
Melodious  birds  sing  madrigals. 

And  1  will  make  thee  heds  of  roseH, 
And  a  tbuiisand  fragrant  posies  ; 
A  cap  of  flowers,  and  a  kirtle, 
Embroider'd  all  with  leaves  of  myrtle: 

A  gown  made  of  the  finest  wool. 
Which  from  our  pretty  lamhs  we  poll; 
Fair  lined  slippera  for  the  cold. 
With  huckles  of  the  purest  gold: 

A  belt  of  straw  and  ivf  biida, 
With  coral  clasps  and  amber  studa; 
And  if  these  pleasures  may  thee  move, 
Come  live  with  me,  and  be  my  love. 

The  shepherd  swains  shall  dance  and  sing 
For  thy  delight,  each  May-moming; 
If  these  delights  thy  mind  may  move, 
Then  live  with  me,  and  be  my  love. 


(331) 
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Ir  all  the  world  and  love  were  joang, 
And  truth  in  every  shepherd'a  tongue, 
Tbese  prettj  pleasures  might  me  move 
To  live  with  tiiee,  and  be  thf  love. 

Bnt  time  drives  flocks  from  Held  to  fold 
When  rivcTB  rage,  and  rocks  grow  cold, 
Then  Pbilomel  becometh  dumb, 
And  a^  complains  of  cares  to  come. 

The  llowera  do  fade,  and  wanton  fields 
To  wayward  winter  reckoning  yields ; 
A  honej  tongue,  a  heart  of  gall, 
Ii  fancy's  spring,  but  sorrow's  felL 

Tbj  gowns,  ihy  shoes,  thy  beds  of  ro«ca, 
Thy  cap,  thy  kirtle,  and  tby  poaies. 
Soon  broak,  soon  wither,  soon  forgotten, 
In  folly  ripe,  in  reason  rotten. 

Thy  belt  of  straw  and  ivy-buds, 
Thy  corsl  clasps  and  amber  studs. 
All  these  in  me  no  meana  can  move 
To  come  to  thee,  and  be  thy  love. 

But  could  yoath  last  and  love  still  breed, 
Had  joya  uo  date,  nor  age  no  need. 
Then  these  delights  my  mind  might  raova 
To  live  with  thee,  and  be  thy  love. 


INTRODUCTION 


TO 


TWELFTH  NIGHT,  OR  WHAT  YOU  WILL. 


TwsLPTH  NioBT,  OR  What  Yoo  Will,  originally  ap- 
peared in  the  folio  of  1623,  being  ihe  thirteenth  in  the  list  of  Com- 
edies. We  keep  to  the  order  of  the  Chi.swick  edition,  not  to 
much  because  of  any  reason  for  it,  as  because  we  can  discover  no 
good  reason  for  departing  from  it.  The  arrangement  of  the  first 
edition  seems  preferable,  simply  as  being  the  first ;  but  the  change, 
though  made  capriciouhly,  may  as  well  stand,  till  something  better 
than  caprice  plead  for  restoration. 

In  default  of  positive  infurmalion,TwclAh  Night  was  for  a  long 
lime  set  down  as  among  the  last-written  of  our  author's  plays. 
This  opinion  was  based  upon  such  slight  indications  gathered  from 
the  work  itself,  as  couhi  have  no  weight  but  in  the  absence  of  other 
proofs.  For  example,  the  word  undertaker  occurs  in  the  play  \ 
therefore  Tyrwhitt  dated  the  writing  of  it  in  1614,  because  the 
term  was  that  year  applied  to  certain  men  who  undertook  to  carry 
matters  in  Parliament  according  to  tiie  King^s  liking ;  their  artn 
and  methods  probably  being  much  the  same  as  are  used  by  the 
lobby  members  of  American  legislatures  :  from  which  Mr.  Ver- 
planck  very  naturally  infers  that  some  of  the  Anglo-Saxon  blood 
still  runs  in  the  veins  of  our  republic.  Chalmers,  however,  sup- 
posing that  reference  was  had  to  the  undertaken  for  colonizing 
Ulster  in  1613, assigned  the  play  to  that  year;  and  was  confirme<l 
therein  by  the  Poet's  use  of  the  term  Sophy,  because  the  same  year 
Sir  Anthony  Shirley  published  his  Travels,  wherein  something  was 
said  about  the  Sophy  of  Persia.  Perhaps  it  did  not  occur  to  either 
of  these  men  that  Shakespeare  might  have  taken  up  the  former 
word  from  its  general  use  and  meaning,  not  from  any  special  ap. 
plications  of  it  j  these  being  apt  to  infer  thai  it  was  already  uuder- 
tlood.  Malone  at  first  fixed  upon  1614,  but  aAerwards  changed 
h  to  1607,  because  the  play  contains  the  expression,  '<  westward- 
boel"  and   Dekker's  comedy  eniitle<l  Westward-IIoe  came  out 
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■hit  ynj-;  Uius  BMiiining  Ihal  ibe  piny  ^vc  cnrrcnry  lo  tW 
pbiue,  instead  of  being  lo  DBmcU  Iwcaiue  Ibo  phrase  was  alrmm^ 
cmninod.  Severn]  olher  o/gumetjls  of  liLe  sort  wore  urged  ^ 
bvour  of  this  or  iLol  cinie,  —  orgnmeuis  far  which  ibe  b«sl  mpoh 
ogy  i>,  Ihal  ibe  lolbon  hid  aoihiog  betiei  to  build  eonjeclnn  apoib 

All  Ihee  Inferei  '  ■ '  '     '    ■ 

ihown,  by  a  recent 
in  the  "  masly  rcca 

■he  following-  ineaiorBn 
Idau  Ubud scripts: 
•'  Feb.  S,  1602.     At 


icavery.     lu  1^8  Mr.  Collier,  whita  delvinf 

of  anliquity  "  iiored  eway  in  the  Mateum.  — 
Dme  to  him  ihnn  gruiirj-iiig  la  as,  —  msl  wixh 
adum  in  a  Diary  preiervod  BiDoog  the  Hai- 

r  Teajl  wo  b 


a  play  csllea  3W« 
I  you  vui,  oiucn  itue  uis  Comedy  of  Erron,  M 
Pljuitus.  buL  most  like  aaii  near  to  that  in  llaliu 
called  Ingniuii.  A  good  practice  in  it  lo  make  the  FlowBni  be- 
liare  his  lady  widow  wai  in  love  with  him,  liy  rotmlerfeitiag  ■ 
teller,  as  from  hti  lady,  iii  pmeral  lorms  telling  him  whal  abe  liked 
best  ill  bim,  aad  proscribing  big  gettnces,  bis  sppnrcl,  dcf-.,  and 
then  when  he  cbidc  to  praciiie,  tnsliing  him  bolicve  iluiy  (o«k  bin 
lo  bo  mad." 

Tbe  auihonhip  of  tbe  Diuj  ronialniDg  Mt  precioui 

Dnknowu  lo  Mr.  Collier,  till  the  Rev.  Joseph  Hauler  as 

lered  at  Ibe  Middle  Temple  in  15'JT.  Tbe  occasioo  of  Iba  per- 
ftrmauCB  Ihus  uotod  dawn  by  ManuiDgham  was  tbo  feast  of  lb* 
PuriGcalioD,  Bncienlly  csllod  CasdlomU)  —  an  important  link  b 
■he  course  of  fMlivitics  ibnl  Dsed  to  eonlinuc  from  Cbrisuni*  M 
Sbruivlide.     It  would  seem  that  ihe  bencberc  and  membenoflba 

of  wit  and  poetry.  And  tbo  glorious  old  Temple  is  vol  slaoiliug, 
whoro  one  of  Shakespeare's  sweetest  plays  was  enjoyed  by  his 
couiomporaries,  at  a  timB  when  this  annual  jubilee  hail  r«sd»ied 
tbeii  miuds  congenial  and  apt,  and  when  CbristiBiui  have  so  MDrb 
came  la  be  happy  and  gonile  and  kind,  and  llioreforo  lo  cherish  ibo 
convivial  duleclaiions  whence  kindoesi  and  happincn  nauindly 
grow.     It  scnrc«  need  be  said  that  a  new  grace  is  added   lo  ib^ 

whom  ■  few  strokes  of  the  pen  have  rendered  immortal  so  loflg 
ailer  all  other  memorials  of  bim  had  been  swept  away. 

TwelDb  Night,  iberelbre,  was  imquetiiooably  written  bcfo:^ 
J60S.    That  il  was  nol  wii  '       


«mg  spok 

yrar.     This  prob 


n  Men 


'  Palladii   Ta« 
\hiy  la  hoighiened  9 


eerlainly  by 
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Umu  an  ED^ish  version  of  LinsrhotenN  Discourse  of  Voyages, 
eontainiog  a  map  exactly  answering  to  Maria's  description,  was 
pablished  in  ld98.  The  allusion  can  hardly  be  to  any  thing  else ; 
and  the  words  ntto  nuip  would  seem  to  infer  that  the  passage  was 
written  not  long  afler  the  appearance  of  the  map  in  question. 
Dr.  Ulrici  and  other  German  critics,  thinking  TwclAh  Night  to  be 
glanced  at  in  Ben  Jonson's  Every  Man  out  of  His  Humour,  which 
was  first  acted  in  1599,  of  course  conclude  the  former  play  to  have 
beeii  made  before  that  date.  But  we  can  discover  nothing  in 
Jonion's  play,  thai  may  be  fairly  construed  as  an  allusion  to 
Twelfth  NighL 

On  the  other  hand,  there  is  good  reason  for  thinking  that  the 
play  was  not  made  before  1600.  For  on  the  22(1  of  June  that 
year  the  Privy  Council  issued  an  order  laying  very  severe  restric- 
tions upon  stage  perfurniauces.  After  prescribing  « that  there 
shall  be  about  the  city  two  houses  and  no  more,  allowed  to  serve 
for  the  use  of  common  stage  plays ;  of  the  which  houses,  one  shall 
be  in  Surrey,  in  the  place  commonly  called  Tlie  BanJcside,  or 
thereabouts,  and  the  other  in  Middlesex ; "  the  order  runs  thus  : 
«  Forasmuch  as  these  stage  plays,  by  the  multitude  of  houses  and 
company  of  players,  have  been  so  frequent,  not  serving  for  recre- 
ation, but  inviting  and  calling  the  people  daily  from  their  trade 
and  work  to  misspend  their  time  ]  it  is  likewise  ordered,  that  the 
two  several  companies  of  players,  assigned  unto  the  two  houses 
allowed,  may  play  each  of  them  in  their  several  houses  twice  a 
week,  and  no  ofleucr :  and  especially  they  shall  refrain  to  play  on 
the  Sabbath  day,  upon  pain  of  imprisonment  and  further  penalty. 
And  they  shall  forbear  altogether  in  the  time  of  Lent,  and  likewise 
at  snch  time  and  times  as  any  extraordinary  sickness,  or  infection 
of  disease,  shall  appesu*  to  bo  in  or  about  the  city."  This  pa|>er 
was  directed  to  the  Lord  Mayor  and  the  Justices  of  Middlesex 
and  Surrey,  **  strictly  charging  them  to  see  to  the  execution  of  the 
same  i "  and  it  is  plain,  that  if  rigidly  enforced  it  would  ha\  e 
amounted  almost  to  a  total  suppression  of  play-houses,  as  the 
expenses  of  such  establishments  could  hardly  have  been  met,  in 
the  face  of  so  great  drawbacks. 

In  TwelfUi  Night,  Act  iii.  sc.  1,  the  Clown  says  to  Viola, -^ 
«  But,  indeed,  words  are  very  rascals,  since  bonds  disgraced  them ; '' 
which  strikes  us  as  a  probable  allusion  to  the  furcciled  order.  More- 
over, the  Puritans  were  especially  forward  and  zealous  in  urging 
ibe  complaints  which  put  the  Privy  Council  upon  issuing  thin 
stringent  process  ;  an  i  it  will  hardly  be  disputed  that  the  char- 
acter of  Malvolio  was  meant  as  a  satire  upon  the  virtues  of  tiial 
extraordinary  people.  That  the  Poet  should  be  somewhat  pro- 
voked by  their  instrumentality  in  bringing  about  such  tight  re- 
straints upon  tlie  freedom  of  his  art,  was  certainly  natural  enough. 
And  surely  it  is  no  slight  addition  to  their  many  claims  on  our 
gralitade,  thai  their  characteristic  violence  against  the  liberty  of 
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others,  aud  their  innate  aptness  to  think,  "  because  they  were  vir 
taous,  there  should  be  no  more  cakes  and  ale/'  called  forth  so  rich 
and  withal  so  gx>od-natured  a  piece  of  retaliation.  And  it  is  4 
considerable  instance  of  the  Poet's  equanimity,  that  be  dealt  s« 
fairly  by  them  notwithstanding  their  vexatious  assaults,  being 
content  merely  to  play  off  upon  ihcm  the  divine  witchcraA  of  his 
genius.  Perhaps  it  should  be  remarked,  that  the  order  ui  ques- 
tion, though  solicited  by  the  authorities  of  the  city,  was  not  en- 
forced ;  for  even  at  this  early  date  those  righteous  magistrates  had 
hit  upon  the  method,  which  they  aAerwards  plied  with  such  fatal 
success,  of  stimulating  the  complaints  of  disconteutetl  citizens,  till 
orders  were  taken  to  remove  the  alleged  grievances,  and  tlicn 
letting  such  orders  sleep,  lest  the  enforcing  thereof  should  husk 
tiiose  complaints,  and  thus  lose  them  their  cherished  opportunities 
of  annoying  the  Govenimeut. 

The  critics  all  agree  that  some  outlines  of  the  serious  portion 
of  Twelllh  Night  were  drawn,  directly  or  indirectly,  from  the  Ital- 
ian of  Bandcllo.  Several  intermediate  sources  have  been  pointed 
out,  to  which  the  Poet  may  have  gone ;  and  among  them  tlie 
English  of  Bamal>e  Rich,  and  the  French  of  Belleforest,  either  of 
which  might  well  enough  have  been  the  true  one.  Besides  these, 
two  Italian  plays  have  lately  been  discovered,  severally  entitled 
Gf  Inganni  aud  GV  Inj^unnati,  both  also  founded  upon  Bandcllo, 
though  differing  considerably  from  each  other.  From  the  way 
Mauningham  speaks,  it  would  seem  that  G/'  Inganni  was  gener- 
ally regarded  at  the  time  as  the  original  of  so  much  of  Twelfth 
Night  as  was  borrowed  :  yet  the  play  has  less  of  resemblance 
to  this  than  to  any  of  the  other  sources  mentioned.  The  point, 
however,  where  they  all  agree,  is  in  having  a  brother  and  sister  so 
much  alike  in  person  and  habit  as  to  be  indistinguishable  j  upon 
which  some  of  the  main  incidents  are  made  to  turn.  In  GP  In^ 
f^annati  there  is  the  further  resemblance  that  Leila,  the  heroine,  in 
the  disguise  of  a  page  serves  Flamminio,  with  whom  she  is  in  love, 
but  who  is  in  love  with  a  lady  named  Isabella ;  and  that  Flammin'.o 
employs  Leiia  to  plead  his  cause  with  Isabella.  Mr.  Collier  thinks 
it  cannot  be  said  with  any  certainty,  that  Shakespeare  resorte<l 
to  eitber  of  the  Italian  plays,  though  he  may  have  read  both 
while  considering  the  \yes\  mode  of  adapting  to  the  stage  the  inn- 
dents  of  Bandeilo's  novel.  As  the  leading  points  which  they  have 
in  common  with  Shakespeare  are  much  the  same  in  all  the  authors 
in  question,  perhaps  we  cannot  do  better  than  to  g^ve  an  outline 
Of  brief  abstract  of  the  talc  as  told  by  Bamabe  Rich ;  from  which 
a  pretty  fair  estimate  of  the  Poet's  obligations  may  be  easily 
made  out  The  events  of  the  story,  as  will  l>e  seen,  are  supposed 
to  have  taken  place  before  Constantinople  fell  into  the  hands  of 
the  Turks. 

A  certain  duke,  named  Apolonius,  had  served  a  year  in  tin 
wars  against  the  Turk.     Returning  homewards  by  tea,  be  wis 
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10  (In  <ik  of  Cjrpnij, 


•  liniiA  tuuM  in  f  !■""■■  or  >>'<■>•  liavin^  (iciiu.i'Kil  lici  man 

WfOlojo  (long  Willi  bet.     Fur  scri.iiij  aS'"'"'  '•'•''•  1«"1"  i"'' 

hF»u  n  spl  U>  bofall  young  la.lle.  n.  h,-f  ..Ui-l.ou,  >i.c  a»- 

WMtdKiInHi  uil  Biuac  ul'  W  bi.>ll>»  S.ivm.  whu  woi  nt.^orl 

'~ilBfiie  itim  iha  leh.     Coniing  lD<'iin'>Lniiinio^le  tlie  iiii|ulre<l 

bioidniM  of  ApoloDiai,  luiil  pietnilori  huncK  Ivrnrc  liiin, 

ny  »  to  tiii  tcrvonl)  ud  be.  Iieing  well  ili>poiiHl  inwatili 

Ipn  lad  liking  her  apjwuranfc,  look  hct  into  hn  scrvw*. 

'OMIh  uid  geiiUe  beta**iaur  wkhi  wou  hia  tounileiiro.  uiii 

'•ppj'  tttlgmcB  in  ttaitiiif  Dpon  him  caused  bor  lo  tie  nil- 

-■dikme  idl  the  real  of  bis  H:rvinli<  iii  cmlil  BiiU  tmii. 

<lllhitawlhi!rci>lweliiD  Ibe  cily  a  Iwl;  wiilawn»ii>B'l  Jull»B, 

™>«tal]ai]d  hail  laiely  "lied,  Jesiiug  bet  large  posBessioiB  ami 

idtnofi,  uU  who.  moreorgr,  nupBwed  ill  ihc  liiil>e!i  of  Ci.n- 


iovMokcM  orul  tor 


■PO^  ill  new  wnuil  lo  earry  hia  lovMokcM  erul  luiwBUl 

"VI.  Tlau.  bUKlei  herDiheraiHifiiaBi,ihi«p>er«(ir(lieguiuil 

■■«"•  hul  lu  en'liire  ihe  gntiitr  one  of  being  Iho  iniltuineiil 
'*^kic  ewn  niiihap,  and  of  ploying  U»e  siinrney  in  a  cau-e 
■  ■■ili  igaiMI  baniir;  neTenhoieH,  being  nJiogeihrt  •leiroii'i 


*  M  levnJ  Ihe  more  lenileriy  Tor  ihil,  Iwiiilei  being  hi«  uwii 
ifiikdiru  10  liko  him  in  person  nnd  feuurs  llial  no  ons  (onbl 
I^Biali  ihem,  tare  liy  ibeir  appuel.  Le&rning  b'l'  tlio  IidiI 
TWamt,  aiHl  ■uppoting  Ihal  Pcilra  hod  seduced  and  tiulvii 


III  green  wiibonl  iho  « 
idy  Juliiia,  who  hnd  a 


U  nie«l  Ihe  lady  Julmd,  x'lu 
CwlrBg  bar  eyes  upon  8ili 


I,  and  iliinking  hin  w 


TWLL^TU    NIGHT,  OK   WHAT   IOC    WIU. 
e  ceut^^  llul  bad  »  oftoi  done 


i.h-p  fc 


Tbc  turi  of  ApoluiLUi  uid  Sil 

Ricfa'i  Farewe.1  lo  Tbu  M.l.iary  )• 
putiJiibed  wnnainl 
lOIbi  — alKiok.  1 


I  long  ill  gtuiag  liad  wf 

UmiUi    hail    aJrviJj  cos 

I  ^udc  (uge  «<  aiwmjn 

lie  M\e.     The  appeBnuire  oTSilU'a 

g  ilie  lull'  widuw  mm-  quiti  beyasd 

r*  hii  beui  III  IjLUa,  and  Uka  hv 


Shaktttpeiicc  drew  d: 
l^mgiioverbij™* 
■IJ>*  be  irunl.     Mr. 

made  by  RIcb ;  snil 


>as  avideoily  made 
I  eollectioB  eotitlcd 

IJTS  aud  IMI,  and  le-iuiwd  is 
rf  pleH>aiit  ditraime* 


>>retlici  i(ir  ilie  only  delighl 
Eiiglauil  Bud  Irelaud."  H'bMbcT 
th^s  lonrce  is  vcrj  doubiiul,  tberc 


is  Ihei 


niighlLc 


Dal  I, 


>(,  ihc  PoM  ma; 

ilnrc  Lt  A'mtllt  Ji  Bamleiia  wen 
vrry  wull  known  iu  Euglaml  a>  call)'  an  bI»ui  (be  iiiiddle  oT  Ibe 
■iiicvmh  i:ruiur)-.  ll  it  obienablc  IbU  ibc  liulv  Jutiiia  of  Rirh'a 
novel,  wbu  au.wcrs  lo  Ihe  Ulivla  of  1  oelllb  S'igfa.  i>  a  Hidow; 
aud  Ihal  BlauDiiighain  ipcaki  oi  Olivia  as  a  "  wiiluw."  Wbcb 
■uugeiu  Ehat  liie  may  have  bocu  »u  tepresenLed  iu  Uie  play  la 
srieU  al  ibe  Ituaileit'  VeaH  iii  liiOS ;  Uie  Foci  allereard*  nukisg 
Ibo  change:  liui  it  teems  more  likely  Ihnl  Ibe  barrttief*)  lecoller- 
Itouri  oT  Julina  gol  miied  uji  wiih  his  iniprciaiuD  ul*  Olivia;  die 
tiinilaiity  of  (he  ilorica  being  apt  cnougb  (o  g:cuerBie  lucb  ■ 
CourujioD. 

Tbu9  it  appears  Ibal  ilie  inos(  objcctionnMc,  or  rallirr  Ihe  lea«l 
Bdiuirable  iwials  in  I'ucllili  Night  uv  preriscly  Ibose  whicli  wera 
lva>t  original  wiib  Ifao  Poel ;  (hey  bi:iiig  already  luniliar  (o  hii 
Bddivuev,  and  recmnincuiletl  lu  bU  lue  by  die  popalar  bleralMn 
ot'  lite  liiuc.  Kur  ia  i(  lo  be  overlooked  (hai  lii>  bonuwingi  rdaU 
only  ID  (ho  plot  ol'  tbe  work,  Uic  [wclry  aad  ehuracter  beius  all 
iit  inra ;  and  tlia(,  Iwrc  as  clsewberi.-.  he  used  what  he  look 
merely  a»  tho  caiivof  wbcreuo  lo  pencil  ou(  auil  cipreaa  Ibr 
breathing  ricalures  ul  liis  mind.     A>  lo  ihe  cumir  poition,  tbei« 


Mr.  Knight  justly  remarks  upon  ill 
f  here  deliucaieil.  thai  while  ihe  pi 
d  Ibe  Irene  laid  in  lllyria,  ilie  nam 


INTRODUCTION.  341 

mrr  of  Spanish,  Italian,  and  English.  And  the  discrepancies 
thence  arising  be  thinks  may  be  best  made  up,  by  supposing  Duke 
Oraino  to  o«)  a  Venetian  governor  of  so  much  of  ancient  lllyria  as 
remained  subject  to  Venice  at  the  beginning  of  tlie  seventeentL 
century;  his  attendants,  Valentine,  Curio,  &.c.,  as  well  as  Olivia, 
Malvolio,  and  Maria,  being  also  Venetians  :  and  Sir  Toby  and 
Bir  Andrew  to  be  English  residents ;  the  former,  a  maternal  uncle 
to  Olivia,'— her  father,  a  Venetian  count,  having  married  his 
sister. 

This  discrepancy  in  the  grouping  of  the  persons,  whether  so  in- 
tended or  not,  very  well  accords  with  the  spirit  in  which,  or  the 
occasion  for  which,  the  title  indicates  the  play  to  have  been  written. 
Twelfth  Day,  anciently  so  called  as  being  the  twelfth  after  Christ- 
mas, is  the  day  whereon  tlie  Church  has  always  kept  the  feast  of 
''The  Epiphany,  or  the  Manifestation  of  Christ  to  the  Gentiles," 
by  the  niraculous  leading  oi  a  star.  So  that,  in  preparing  a 
TwelAh-Night  entertainment  the  idea  of  filuess  might  aptly  suggest, 
that  national  lines  and  distinctions  should  be  lost  in  the  para- 
mount ties  of  a  common  Religion :  and  that  people  the  most 
diverse  in  kindred  and  tongue  should  draw  together  in  the  senti- 
ment of  One  Lord,  One  Faith,  One  Baptism  j  their  social  mirth 
being  thus  seasoned  with  a  spicery  of  heaven,  and  relishing  of 
ojiiversal  brotherhood. 

The  general  scope  and  plan  of  Twelfth  Night,  as  a  work  of  art f 
u  wisely  hinted  in  its  second  title :  all  the  comic  elements  being, 
ms  it  were,  thrown  out  simultaneously  and  held  in  a  sort  of  equi- 
poise, thus  leaving  the  readers  to  fix  the  preponderance  where 
will  best  suit  their  several  bent  or  state  of  mind ;  so  that  within 
certain  limits  and  conditions  each  may  take  the  work  in  wJiat 
$ense  he  toilL  For  where  no  s{)ecial  prominence  is  given  to  one 
thing,  there  must  needs  be  wide  sco(>e  lor  individual  aptitudes  and 
inclinations,  and  great  freedom  for  every  one  to  select  for  virtual 
prominence  such  parts  as  best  express  or  knit  in  with  what  is  up- 
permost in  his  thoughts. 

Taking  another  view  of  TwclAh  Night  in  the  light  of  the  same 
principle,  the  significancy  of  the  title  is  further  traceable  in  a  pe- 
culiar spontaneousncss  running  though  the  play.  Replete  as  it  is 
with  humours  and  oddities,  tliey  all  seem  to  spring  up  of  their  own 
accord ;  the  comic  characters  iKsing  free  alike  from  disguises  and 
pretensions,  and  seeking  merely  to  let  oflf  their  inward  redundancy ; 
caring  not  at  all  whether  every  body  or  nobody  sees  them,  so 
they  may  have  their  whim  out,  and  giving  utterance  to  folly  and 
nonsense  simply  because  they  cannot  help  it.  Thus  Uieir  very 
deformities  have  a  certain  grace,  since  they  are  genuine  and  of 
nature's  planting :  absurdity  and  whimsicality  arc  indigenous  to 
the  soil,  and  shoot  up  in  free,  happy  luxuriance,  from  the  lile  that 
is  in  them.  And  by  thus  setting  the  characters  out  in  their  hap- 
piest aspects,  the  Poet  contrives  'n  mnkc  them  simply  ludicrous 
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4  and  falliei  baag  sbuwa  op  ia  inch  m  ■pirii 
b«l  ibc  ^uhjrru  ibmiKlvet  would  rmiher  joia 
If.  tluD  be  allied  or  hun  by  ibo  cihibiiiiM. 
I  a:Hl  ihe  low  are  here  jcen  moving  in  free  uid 

iIk  liuinoun  ui<l  romirsliliei  of  tbe  pkajr  keep 
Df  in  among  Lbe  lenoui  parts,  lo  llieir  nkolnal 
Mineruon  bclween  ibem  being  of  n  luad  10  ba 


Tbui  ik«  )■'«<«  ovecflowi  wiib  iha  piiif 
bT  a  incnT  TntlUi  SigbU  Cbure,  rapri 
Inie.  tie  hroogtal   togelhtr  in  shoul  ctfual 


rf^per- 


lik-iity  and  roufuion.  dercaiiug  ibe  bopci  of  sobw,  inipanding 
■liiiie  oT  albert  :  yd  bcrc.  ai  i<  ofleo  tbr  raic  in  seiual  life,  rnmi 
ihii  FonflrFi  <if  npptniicj  unlcr  and  hnppino»  ipiiag  up  u  ibo  final 
r«suJi :  if  wliai  wo  rail  acriikiii  Ibwsn  one  rherisbed  purpoHi,  ii 
drawl  on  MunplLiiiEr  Iwllcr  ;  bligbliug  a  full-hlnwa  cippelaliou 
now.  tn  bRl|i  ihc  liloniamiiis  at  a  iinl>lcr  ouc  hercafker  ;  auJ  il  h 
happens  is  Ibc  eui|  Ibal  nil  Ibe  penuiiM  hnl  luo  eiiber  bive  viW 
Ihtg  rill,  at  giuw  williuf  lo  bave  wbal  cnmci  I0  (beir  baud. 

If  1b«  rhwarleri  of  ibis  |>lflv  be  geneinily  Iims  interesling  ia 
ibcnKclve*  tliaii  some  ut  meet  wiib  elscirbore  in  die  Poet's  works, 
tke  (loirrt  ii  pn-liy  well  iniidc  up  by  ihc  rcliriUHM  groupinf  at 
Ibein.  For  In-nnd  roniic  oflect,  die  rluKier  of  which  Sir  Toby  is 
Ihe  renlre,  —  all  of  Ibcm  drawn  ill  rleai  yel  ddirale  cdoun,  —  is 
iaferiur  only  to  the  un  parallel  d  aiscuiblngi  ibai  make)  rich  llie  air 
at  Eatlekeap.  Or  Sir  Toby  biniMcll',  —  ihal  moil  whimairal,  mad- 
rap,  frollrtomD  old  toper,  so  full  nf  antics  and  fond  of  spriw),  wiib  a 
[dvniifiil  ilock  of  wit  and  an  equal  lack  of  money  to  keep  il  In  ma- 
le of  Ibe  bOil  of  Shakeipearian 


ill  of  lb 


Uk  Post  saw  FaUloir  liuld  bi 
John,  nnr  a  fainler  iikotrh  of  him,  yel  he  bat  an  odd  eon  of  a  family 
likeneM  In  Mtn."  fiir  Andrew  Ague-cheok,  Ibo  aspiring,  lack  ■- 
ilaisiral.  self-Batiifiuil  ccbo  nn.1  >e<|nc!  of  Sir  Toby,  filly  senes  lb« 

of  tlie  mont  potty  childish 
il  faiuiiy  kocpi  him  from 
■cling,  a«d  barely  snAun  "  ~ 

ai  of  thai  impreasivc  iuibccilily,  Abraham  Slender;  yel  not  ia 
•ach  (art  as  10  cuctuurh  nt  all  upon  SIcudor's  province.  Then 
caa  acarce  be  found  a  richer  piece  of  divcnion  ihan  Sir  Toby's 
practire  in  dandling  biui  oiitof  hil  money,  ami  paying  him  uIT  wila 
Ibe  odd  bu|>e  of  guiiiiijt  Olivia'i  hand'.     And  ibr.  luuuiwi  of  i» 


and  selling  hiin  ulT.     l.udicmuKly  prDu< 
imcularilie).  which,  hnwevcr.  hit  naiui 
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b.  that  while  Sir  Toby  Uiorou^Iily  understands  bim  he  has  not 
himself  the  slig'blest  suspicion  wlial  he  is,  beings  as  confident  of  his 
own  wit  as  others  are  of  his  want  of  it.  —  iMalvoiio,  the  self-love- 
tick  Steward,  has  hardly  had  justice  done  him,  his  had  qualities 
being  indeed  just  of  the  kind  to  defeat  Uic  recognition  of  his  good 
ones.  He  represents  a  class  of  men,  not  quite  extinct  even  yet, 
whose  leading  characteristic  is  moral  vanity  and  conceit,  and  who 
are  never  satisfied  with  a  law  that  leaves  them  i'rea  to  do  right, 
unless  it  also  give  them  power  to  keep  others  from  doing  wrong. 
Of  course,  therefore,  he  has  too  much  conscience  to  mind  his  own 
business,  and  is  too  pure  to  tolerate  mirth  in  others,  because  too 
much  swollen  and  stiffened  with  self-love  to  be  merry  himself. 
But  here  again  Mr.  Verplanck  has  spoken  so  happily  that  we  must 
needs  quote  him  :  **  The  gravity,  the  acquirement,  the  real  talent 
and  accomplishment  of  the  man,  all  made  ludicrous,  fantastical, 
and  absurd,  by  his  intense  vanity,  is  as  true  a  conception  as  it  is 
original  and  droll,  and  its  truth  may  still  l>e  frequently  attested  by 
coDipanson  with  real  Malvolios,  to  be  found  every  where  from 
humble  domestic  life  up  to  the  high  places  of  learning,  of  the 
state,  ond  oven  of  the  Church.''  —  Maria's  quaint  stratagem  of  the 
letter  is  evidently  for  the  purpose  of  disclosing  to  others  what  her 
keener  sagacity  has  discovered  long  before  ;  and  its  working  lifts 
her  into  a  model  of  arch  roguish  mischievousness,  with  wit  to  plan 
and  art  lo  execute  whatsoever  falls  within  the  scope  of  such  a  charac- 
ter. The  scenes  where  the  waggi>h  troop,  headed  by  this  "  noble 
guU-eatcher  "  and  most  **  excellent  devil  of  wit,"  bewitch  Mulvo- 
lio  into  **  a  contemplative  idiot,"  practising  upon  his  vanity  and 
conceit  until  he  seems  ready  to  burst  with  an  ecstasy  of  self-con- 
sequence, and  they  "  laugh  themselves  into  stitches  "  over  bim,  are 
almost  painfully  diverting.  At  length,  however,  our  merriment  at 
seeing  him  <<jet  nnder  his  advanc'd  plumes  "  passes  into  pity  for 
his  suflcrings,  and  we  feel  a  degree  of  resentment  towards  his  in- 
genious persecutors.  Doubtless  tlie  Poet  meant  to  push  the  joke 
upon  him  so  far  as  to  llirow  our  feelings  over  on  his  side,  mid 
make  us  take  his  part.  For  his  character  is  such  that  perhaps 
nothing  but  excessive  reprisals  on  his  vanity  could  make  us  do 
justice  to  his  real  worth.  — The  shrewd,  mirth-loving  Fabian,  who 
in  greedy  silence  devours  up  fun,  being  made  so  happy  by  the  first 
tastings,  that  he  dare  not  laugh  lest  the  noise  thereof  should  lose 
bim  the  remainder;  and  the  witty -wise  Fool,  who  lives  but  to  jest 
out  philosophy,  and  moralize  the  scenes  where  he  moves,  by 
"  pinning  the  pied  lappets  of  his  wit  to  the  backs  of  all  about 
him/'  complete  this  strange  group  of  laughing  and  laughter-mov- 
ing personages. 

Such  are  the  scenes,  such  the  characters  that  enliven  Olivia'^ 
mansion  during  the  play ;  Olivia  herself,  calm,  cheerful,  of 
''smooth,  discreet,  and  stable  bearing,"  hovering  about  them, 
•ometimes   unbending,   never   losing  her  dignity    among   iliciu 
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often  cbeck'nf .  o'~teuer  enjoyiuff  tbeir  inorTT-making<s,  sod  oeei.  ^^ 
•ionaliy  emcrj^u;  innm  her  d«rlu4ion  to  be  plagued  by  tbeDikc'^^^ 
mes^ase  ajiJ  Sew  irhe«l  by  his  ine»«eD^r :  and  Viola. always  ^tt""^ 
feet  iu  ber  part,  vei  always  shriukiug  from  it.  appearing  aoMMg  "^ 
them  from  lime  to  time  on  her  em^>assies  of  love ;  sometioM*  •  ' 
partaker,  sometimes  a  provoker,  sometimes  the  virtim,  of  their 
mischievous  >|K>rt. 

All  this  array  of  eomiralities.  exhilarating^  as  it  is  in  itsdf,  il 
rendered  <iouS|y  50  by  the  frequent  changes  and  pla3ring«-in  of 
poetry  breathed  from  the  sweetest  spotjt  of  romance,  and  yMA 
*'  gives  a  very  echo  to  the  seat  where  Love  is  throa'd ;"  kleat 
and  images  of  beamy  creeping  and  stealing  o\-er  the  mind  with 
fuob(tep«  y  itofi  and  delicate  that  we  scarce  know  what  touchM 
us,  — the  motion*  of  one  that  had  leanieil  to  tread 

**  As  if  the  wind,  not  he,  did  walk, 
Xor  prcst  a  flower,  nor  lK>w*d  a  stalk.*' 

Upon  this  portion  of  the  play  Hazlitt  remarks  iu  his  spirited  way, 
—  ■•  Much  as  we  think  of  catches,  and  cakes  and  ale,  there  is  some- 
thing that  we  like  l>etter.  We  have  a  friendship  for  Sir  Toby ; 
we  patronize  Sir  Andrew;  we  have  an  understanding  wifh  the 
CioM*n.  a  snoakiiig  kiiuliie<s  fur  Maria  and  her  rogueries  ;  we  fed 
a  regard  for  Malvolio.  and  sympathize  ^^^\\h  his  gravity,  his  smiles, 
his  cross-garter<,  his  yellow  stockings,  and  imprisonment  :  But 
there  is  »omethiiig  that  excites  iii  us  a  stronger  feeling  than  all 
this.- 

Olivia  is  a  considerable  in<;tance  how  much  a  fair  and  candid 
setiiiig-forth  may  do  to  render  an  onlinary  |>crson  attractive,  and 
shnw!«  that  for  the  home-bred  comforts  and  fireside  tenor  of  life 
such  persons  aller  all  arc  apt  to  Ite  the  best ;  and  it  is  not  a  little 
remarkable  that  one  .^o  wilful  and  perverse  on  certain  points  should 
be  so  agreeable  and  interesting  upon  the  whole.  If  it  seem 
rather  naughty  in  her  not  to  give  the  Duke  a  fair  chance  to  try 
his  powers  upon  her.  >hc  gets  pretty  well  paid  in  falling  a  victim 
to  the  elo<|uence  which  her  obstinacy  stirs  up  and  provokes.  Nor 
is  it  altogether  certain  whether  her  conduct  springs  from  a  pride 
that  will  not  li:>ten  where  her  fancy  is  not  taken,  or  from  an  uu- 
ambitious  mo<lesty  that  prefers  not  to  <•  match  above  her  degree." 
Her 

"  beauty  tnily  blent,  whose  red  and  white 
Nature's  own  ^weet  and  cunning  baiid  laid  on/' 

saves  the  credit  of  the  fancy-smitten  Duke  in  such  ai.  urgency  of     ' 
suit  as  might  else  breed  some  question  of  his  manliness  :  and  her 
winning  infirmity,  as  expressed  in  the  sweet  violence  with  which 
she  hastens  on  "  a  contract  and  eternal  bond  of  love "  inith  the 
astonished  and  bewildered  Sebastian.  '•  tlint  her  most  jealous  and 
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too  doubtfal  soul  may  live  al  peace/'  shows  how  well  (he  stern- 
ness of  the  braiu  may  be  tempered  into  amiability  by  the  meek- 
ness  of  womanhood  Manifold  indeed  are  the  attractions  which 
the  Poet  has  shed  upon  his  heroes  and  heroines  ;  yet  perhaps  the 
learned  spirit  of  the  man  is  more  wisely  apparent  in  the  home- 
keeping  virtues  and  unostentatious  beauty  of  his  average  charac- 
ters. And  surely  the  contemplation  of  Olivia  may  well  suggest 
the  question,  whether  the  former  be  not  sometimes  too  admirable 
to  be  so  instructive  as  those  whose  graces  walk  more  in  the  light 
of  comraon  day. 

Similar  thoughts  might  aptly  enough  be  started  by  the  Duke, 
who.  without  any  very  splendid  or  striking  qualities,  manages 
somehow  to  be  a  highly  agreeable  and  interesting  person.  His 
character  is  merely  that  of  an  accomplished  gentleman,  enrap- 
tured at  the  touch  of  music,  and  the  sport  of  thick-tbronsring  fancies. 
It  is  plain  that  Olivia  has  rather  enchanted  his  imagination  than 
won  bis  heart ;  though  he  is  not  himself  aware  that  such  is  the 
case.  This  fancy-sickness,  for  it  appears  to  be  nothing  else,  nat- 
urally renders  him  somewhat  capricious  and  fantastical,  **  unstaid 
and  skittish  '*  in  his  motions  ;  and,  but  for  the  exquisite  poetry 
which  it  inspires  him  to  utter,  would  rather  stir  up  our  mirth  than 
start  our  sympatJiy.  To  use  an  illustration  from  another  play, 
Olivia  is  not  so  much  his  Juliet  as  his  Rosaline  *,  and  perhaps  a 
secret  impression  of  something  like  this  is  the  real  cause  of  her 
rejecting  his  suit.  Accordingly  when  he  sees  her  place<l  beyond 
his  hope  be  has  no  more  trouble  about  her  ;  but  turns  and  builds 
a  true  alTcctiou  where,  during  the  preoccupancy  of  his  imagina- 
tion, so  many  sweet  and  tender  appeals  have  been  made  to  his  heart. 

In  Viola,  what  were  else  not  a  little  scattered  are  thoroughly 
composed ;  her  character  being  the  unifying  power  that  draws 
and  binds  together  the  several  groups  of  persons  in  true  dramatic 
consistency.  Luve-taughl  herself,  it  was  for  her  to  teach  both  the 
Duke  and  the  Countess  how  to  love  :  indeed  she  plays  into  all 
the  other  parts,  causing  them  to  embrace  and  kiss  within  the  com- 
pass of  her  circulation.  And  yet,  like  some  subtle  agency  work- 
ing most  where  we  perceive  it  least,  she  does  all  this  in  such  a 
way  as  not  to  render  herself  a  special  prominence  in  the  play. 

It  is  observable  that  the  Poet  has  left  it  uncertain  whether  Vi^ta 
was  in  love  with  the  Duke  before  the  assumption  of  her  disgui-e, 
or  whether  her  heart  was  won  afterwards  by  reading  '*  the  bcok 
oven  of  his  secret  soul "  while  wooing  another.  Nor  does  it 
much  matter  whether  her  passion  were  one  of  the  motives,  or  one 
of  the  consequences,  of  her  disguise,  since  in  either  case  such  a 
man  as  Olivia  describes  him  to  be  might  well  find  his  way  to 
tougher  hearts  than  hers.  But  her  love  has  none  of  the  skittisb- 
ness  and  unrest  which  mark  the  Duke's  passion  for  Olivia  :  com 
plicated  out  of  all  the  elements  of  her  richly-gifted,  sweedy-tem- 
perad  nature,  it  is  strong  without  violence }  never  mars  the  innate 
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mnleity  of  her  chBra»wr  ; 

IwaraniJ.  auil  uiirhaiigDali 


ill  tbc  IksI  rlghl  to  know  whsl  Iwlontl 
lo  womsn,  uiiilea  ■  rare  lalenl  fur  lakiog  oUien  aluiig  with  her 
■nd  lotting  (hein  me  Ibe  cbaica  Ihinpwhirli  licr  giflcd.  gvniat  *y» 
iHietntt,  and  who,  in  renpecl  at  Slinknpeare'a  beroiim,  hu  Ml 
liulo  for  bI\r  rriiict  (o  ilo  but  quote  ber  woidi,  —  rewariia  iba 
"  in  Viola  B  iwcel  raniciouineaa  oT  ber  reminixe  nniure  U  Air  nw 
bnaking:  Ibfough  ber  mosqiwradc ;  —  ibe  plays  bet  pan  »«ll,  bat 
never  forgets,  nnr  allom  lu  lo  forget,  thai  ibc  it  playing  a  pwt" 
And,  (ure  enangb,  ererj  Mag  atxiiii  ber  nvo  Iter  dre»  "  li  Mtn- 
blalive  >  waman'i  part : "  >he  hsi  none  of  ibe  preiiy  nuumptiM 
of  a  pen,  umey,  waggish  manbood.  wbirh  to  delights  ui  in  tb* 
ftotalind  of  Ai  Vmi  Like  tt ;  but  ibe  hu  ibnt  wliich,  if  nul  beilw 
in  iltelf,  i>  more  bcromiag  in  ber, — "  ibe  inward  aad  tpiriiuat 
grace  of  modeity"  pervading  all  the  Aaea  util  taya.     Even  in 

the  while  an  inslincliTe  drawing  back  of  female  delicacy,  lonebing 
uui  lympaibiei.  and  caating  lu  to  feel  ni6>t  deeply  wbal  the  b, 
whun  ibote  with  wbon  she  it  playing  lenil  mtpeet  ber  lo  be  olker 
than  the  teemi.  And  the  lanw  ii  true  concerning  her  paotea, 
of  which  ibe  never  so  ipcnks  at  to  compromise  in  Ibe  leaM  Uh 
delicBciei  and  praprietiet  of  her  tei.  yet  abs  leu  fall  many  Ibingt 
from  which  the  Duke  euily  gntben  the   lm«  drill  and  quality  of 

rbBim  of  ber  chnracier  liei  iu  a  moral  reciiiude  so  pcrfeoi  at  to 
he  a  secret  unio  ii«elf ;  a  clear,  serene  rompoiore  of  iniib,  min- 
gling w  freely  and  imoolhly  with  Ibe  iunes  oflilb,  that  wbile,  and 
pethapi  even  because,  thn  is  brnclf  iinconscioas  of  il.sbe  is  ncvKr 
once  iBmpled  to  abuie  or  shiik  ber  inui,  Ihougb  il  be  lo  jitdj  ibe 
eltomey  in  a  cause  thai  makes  to  mach  againsL  herself,  lu  thri 
rwpect  she  presents  a  Gue  conlrati  lo  Malvnlio,  who  hae  nurb 
virtue  iodoed,  yet  not  so  much  but  tbnl  (be  counler-pollingi  of 
lempiation  have  rendered  him  deeply  (ontciourof  it,  and  so  drawn 
him  into  the  vice,  ai  once  haierul  and  ridiculous,  of  moral  piido. 
1'welfih  Night  nainrally  ralli.  by  internal  at  well  m  eilemal 
nolo,  into  the  midille  period  of  Ihe  aiitbor'i  pmduclire  yean. 

be  met  villi  in  his  earlier  plnys  ;  nor  any  of  "  lh»l  inteine  idiosyth- 
eniy  of  tliougfai  aud  eipresiion,  —  thai  unparalleled  fusion  ofilw 
inlellectual  with  the  psnionsle,'*  which  distinguithet  bit  Isicr 
ones.  Every  thing  it  calm  and  quiet,  with  an  Bir  of  unrulHeil 
serenity  and  compOFrure  about  it,  aa  if  Ihe  Poet  bud  porpotcly 
laken  lo  such  mHllcr  ai  be  rould  eaiily  mould  inia  grarefijl  and 

where  became  u  Irmhei  oud  pliant  u  clay  io  tbe  handt  of  a 
|«tter.     Vel  the  play  hot  a  marked  scteiiiy  of  laslc;  (ba  ilyle. 
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l^*>^  by  M  meuit  so  great  ai  in  some  others,  it  lingalarlj 
^"Uen;  the  gnees  of  wit  and  poetry  are  distilled  into  it  with 
xltttiibable  delicary,  as  if  they  came  from  a  hand  at  once  the 
■Ml  pleolifiil  and  the  most  sparing :  in  short,  the  work  is  every 
*^  replete  with  **  the  modest  charm  of  not  loo  mach ; ''  its 
beMtT^iike  that  of  the  heroine,  being  of  the  still,  deep,  retiring 
KM  wbicli  it  lakes  some  time  to  find,  forever  to  exhaust,  and 
*^h  (as  be  folly  caught  only  by  the  reflective  imagination  in 
"tin  qnid  and  still  air  of  delightful  studies/'  Thus  all  things 
***  <Ki|KMed  ill  most  happy  keeping  with  each  other,  and  tern 
P*nd  ii  the  blandest  proportion  of  art,  as  if  on  purpose  to  sboi« 
hov 

*<  Grace,  laughter,  and  discourse  may  meet. 
And  yet  the  beauty  not  go  less ; 
For  what  is  noble  should  be  sweet.'' 

^  Soth,  we  believe,  is  pretty  nearly  our  impression  of  this  charm- 
nj;  pJajj—K  a  drama,"  as  Knight  happily  describes  it,  <<run- 
"^f  over  viiS  imagination,  and  humour,  and  wit ;  in  which  high 
P^^  ii  wdded  with  intense  fun  ;  and  we  are  made  to  feel  that 
"*  loAjr  and  the  ludicrous  in  human  affairs  can  only  be  ade- 
P^T  presented  by  one  who  sees  the  whole  fiom  an  eagie- 
*Vkt  ta  which  ordinary  men  eannot  soar." 
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Orsiho,  Duke  orHlyriB. 
Sebastian,  b  youiig  Oealleman,  Brolber 
AmtoHio,  a  SeaCaplain,  Friend  '    "'- 
A  Sea  Caplain,  Friend  la  Viola. 
CcPRio,         ■{Genaemenaiiendi! 
Sm  ToBi  nuLCH,  Unrle  of  Otiv 
Malvoliu,  SievnH  lo  Olii-ia. 
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SCENE,  B  Cii;  in  lllyiia ;  and  ibe  Sca-Coiul  D 
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OR  WHAT  YOU  WILL. 


ACT  I. 
SCENE    L     An  Apartment  in  tlie  Duke^s  Paluce. 

Enter  Duke,  Curio,  Lords ;  Musicians  attending. 

Duke.  If  music  be  the  food  of  love,  play  on : 
Give  me  excess  of  it ;  that,  surfeiting, 
The  appetite  may  sicken,  and  so  die.  — 
That  strain  again  ;  —  it  had  a  dying  fall : ' 
O !  it  came  o'er  my  car  like  the  sweet  south,* 

'  The  sense  of  dyiner^  as  here  used,  is  icrhnically  expressed 
by  diminuendo.  Rcspecliiig  \\\c  fall  Lord  Bacon  says,  —  "The 
ftdlinfr  from  a  discord  to  a  concord  inakcth  gruai  sweetness  in 
miuie/'  H. 

'  The  original  has  sound  in  this  place.  The  change  is  Pope's, 
and,  whether  right  or  not,  is  certiiinly  one  of  rare  felicity.  Most 
readers  of  the  Poet  are  accustomed  to  souths  and  therefore  it  is, 
perhaps,  that  sowut  grates  somewhat  on  the  car  ;  for  Knight 
argues  so  plausibly  for  the  latter  word  as  to  breed  no  little  hesita- 
Uon  as  to  the  true  reading.  Upon  the  whole,  however,  to  say 
"  the  sweet  sound  breathes  upon  a  bank  of  violets,  stealiner  and 
giving  odour  f*  seems  hardly  allowable ;  unless  it  be  proper  to 
speak  of  "  smelling  music,"  which  would  evidently  be  too  comic 
for  such  a  strain  of  poetry  as  this.  In  8idnoy's  Arcadia  we  read 
"  Her  breath  is  more  swpet  than  a  gentle  snnth-wcst  wind,  which 
comes  creeping  over  flowery  fields  and  shadowed  waters  in  the 
extreme  heal  of  summer ; "  and  "  the  flock  of  unspeakable  vir- 
tues/' which  occurs  soon  aAcr.  is  so  like  "  the  flock  of  all  aflec- 
tions  else  that  live  in  her"  as  to  suggest  that  the  Poet  must  here 
luive  fed  upon  the  sweet  pages  of  the  Hero;  thus  lending  some 
eonfirmaiion  to  the  reading  we  have  adopted.  H. 
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TItai  breathes  upnn  «  bank  of  nolets, 
Stealin;  and  eirjnp  odour.'  —  Eoougb  !  no  mora  : 
Tib  not  so  !weet  nutr  as  it  wa.4  before. 
O,  spiril  (if  lore !  bow  quick  nnd  fresh  art  tlioa, 
Tltnt,  not«rith^andine  thr  cnpacitj 
Receiveth  as  tlic  sea,  nought  enters  tliere, 
Of  what  validity  '  and  pitch  soe'er, 
Bui  falls  into  abatement  and  low  price, 
Cren  in  a  minute  !  so  fiill  of  shapes  is  liinej't 
That  it  alone  is  high-fantaatical. 
Cur.  Will  Tou  go  hunt,  mj  lord  T 
Duke.  What,  Curio  ! 

Cur.  The  hart 

Dukf.  Wh_T,  so  I  do,  the  nobleiit  that  1  have. 
O  !  when  mine  eye»  did  ^e  Olivia  first, 
Methouglit  she  |>urg'd  the  air  of  pestilence : 
That  instant  was  I  turn'd  into  a  hart ; 
And  mj  desires,  like  fell  and  cruel  hounds. 
E'er  since  pursue  me.' — How  now!  what  newt 
from  her  1 
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Enter  Valentine. 

VaL  So  please  my  lord,  I  might  not  be  admittedt 
But  from  her  handmaid  do  return  this  answer : 
The  element  itself,  till  seven  years  heat,' 
Shall  not  behold  her  face  at  ample  view ; 
But,  like  a  cloistress,  she  will  veiled  walk. 
And  water  once  a  day  her  chamber  round 
With  eye-offending  brine  :  all  this,  to  season  ' 
A  brother's  dead  love,  which  she  would  keep  fresh 
And  lasting,  in  her  sad  remembrance. 

Duke.  O !  she  that  hath  a  heart  of  that  fine  frame. 
To  pay  tliis  debt  of  love  but  to  a  brother. 
How  will  she  love,  when  the  rich  golden  shaft 
Hath  kill'd  the  flock  ^  of  all  affections  else 
That  live  in  her :  when  liver,  brain,  and  heart. 
These  sovereign  thrones,  are  all  supplied,  and  filPd 
(Her  sweet  perfections)  with  one  self  king.*  — 

•  HecU  for  heated. 

^  Thai  is,  preserve.  The  Poet  elsewhere  uses  season  in  Uin 
•ense.     Thus  in  Romeo  and  Juliei,  Act  ii.  so.  3 : 

**  Jesa  Maria '.  what  a  deal  of  brine 
Hath  wash'd  thy  sallow  cheeks  for  Rosaline ! 
How  much  salt  water  thrown  away  in  waste, 
To  season  love !  "  H. 

■  Sec  note  2,  before. 

*  It  seems  impos^iiblc  to  clear  this  passage  of  obscurity,  all 
attempts  that  way  having  failed.  Mr.  Collier  says,  —  **  The  pas- 
sage would  run  better  for  the  sense,  hnd  equally  well  for  the  verse, 
if  it  were  to  read, 

*  when  liver,  brain,  and  heart, 
These  sovereign  thrones,  her  sweet  perfections, 
Are  all  supplied  and  filPd  with  one  self  king.'  " 

Which  may  give  the  true  meaning,  if  it  be  not  the  right  order,  of  the 
text.  The  marks  of  parenthesis,  though  needful  as  the  text  stands, 
are  not  in  the  original.  Knight  says,  —  «  The  phrase  ought  proba* 
My  to  be,  '  Her  sweel  perfection.'  The  filling  of  the  *  sovereign 
Jtfooes '  with  *  one  self  king '  is  the  perfection  of  Olivia's  maritt. 


WEUTH    NIGHT, 


Awaj  before  me  u>  nreet  bed>  of  flowera; 
LoTfr-tbougfats  lie  rich,  when  canopied  with  bowsn. 


SCENE  II.     The  Se»-coast. 
EmUt  Tiola,  Captain,  and  SaUors, 
Vio.  What  country,  friends,  ■■  this  t 
Cap.  Thii  is  Illyria,  lady 

Via.  And  what  should  I  do  in  Itlyria  T 
.Mr  brother  be  is  in  Elynum. 
Perchance  he  is  not  drown'd :  —  What  think  jou, 

Cap.  it  ia  perchance  that  you  yourself  were  sav'd. 

Vio.  O,  my  poor  brother !  and  so,    perchance, 
limy  lie  be. 

Cap.  True,  madam  :  and,  to  comfort  you  with 
cluuice. 
Assure  yourself,  afler  our  sliip  did  split. 
When  you,  and  those  [Miiir  number  '  sav'd  with  yoti. 
Hung  on  our  driving  boat,  I  saw  your  brother. 
Most  provident  in  peril,  bind  himself 
(Courage  and  hope  botli  teacliiiig  liim  the  practice) 
To  a  strong  mast,  that  iiv'd  upon  the  sea ; 
Where,  like  Arion  on  the  dolpliin's  back, 

plote  lilt  her  union  with  •  a  self  king.'  "     ^VIli^beve^  of  IbeH  ba 

so  Ihiril  suggeiiioD  lo  olfei.  "  Liver,  brain,  and  Itean,"  laji 
Sieevcng,  «  are  ailmiiied  in  poetry  as  ihe  resideuce  of  puiioa*, 
Juilgmenl,  and  tontimcnls."  S'l/  king  appaieotly  meaai  th* 
■anie  at  irlf-tamt  king;  ai  in  Lear  Kegan  uys, — ■•  I  am  mad* 

rend),  "wiih  one  (elf-inm*  king,"  aa  if  10  complete  ihe  meature: 
but  ibe  ending),  lion  and  lim,  were  otlen  used  at  Iwo  ayllablea 
hjklhc  old  pocu.  H. 

I  NunilMr  ■>  hero  uied  u  iho  plural,  so  thai  Ihmt  ibould  not  h* 
ebaiig«d  to  Vlat,  ai  il  uiuolly  it.  n. 
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I  saw  lilni  hold  acquaintance  with  the  waves, 
So  long  aa  I  could  see. 

Vto,  For  saying  so  there's  gold. 

IVIine  own  escape  unfoldeth  to  my  hope, 
Whereto  thy  speech  serves  for  authority, 
The  hke  of  him.     Know'st  thou  tliis  country  ? 

Cap.  Ay,  madam,  well ;  for  I  was  bred  and  bom 
Not  three  hours'  travel  from  this  very  place. 

Vic,  Who  governs  here  1 

Cap.  A  noble  duke,  in  nature  as  in  name. 

Vio.  What  is  his  name  ? 

Cap.  Orsino. 

Vio.  Orsino !  I  have  heard  my  father  name  him : 
He  was  a  bachelor  then. 

Cap.  And  so  is  now,  or  was  so  xery  late : 
For  but  a  month  ago  I  went  from  hence ; 
And  then  'twas  fresh  in  murmur,  (as,  you  know. 
What  great  ones  do  the  less  will  prattle  of,) 
That  he  did  seek  the  love  of  fair  OUvia. 

Vio.  What's  she  ? 

Gq).  A  virtuous  maid,  the  daughter  of  a  count 
That  died  some   twelvemonth  since  ;  then  leaving 

her 
In  the  protection  of  his  son,  her  brother, 
Who  shortly  also  died :  for  whose  dear  love 
Tliey  say  she  hath  abjur'd  the  company 
And  sight  of  men. 

Vio.  O,  that  I  serv'd  that  lady ! 

And  might  not  be  deliver'd  to  the  world, 
Till  I  had  made  mine  own  occasion  mellow, 
What  my  estate  is.* 

Cap,  That  were  hard  to  compass, 

*  That  is.  **  1  wish  I  mi^ht  not  be  made  public  to  the  world, 
with  rogard  to  the  state  of  my  birth  and  fortune,  till  I  have  gained 
a  ripe  opportumiy  for  my  design.'' 
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Because  she  will  admit  no  kind  of  suit. 
No,  not  the  Duke's. 

Vio,  There  is  a  fair  behaviour  in  thee,  captiiia; 
And  though  that  nature  with  a  beauteous  wall 
Doth  ofl  close  in  pollution,  jet  of  thee 
I  will  belieye,  thou  hast  a  mind  that  suits 
Witli  this  thj  fair  and  outward  character. 
I  pray  thee,  and  I'll  pay  thee  bounteously. 
Conceal  me  what  I  am  ;  and  be  my  aid 
For  such  disguise  as,  haply,  shall  become 
The  form  of  my  intent.     I'll  serve  this  Duke ; 
Thou  shall  present  me  as  an  eunuch  to  liim.' 
It  may  be  worth  thy  pains ;  for  I  can  sing. 
And  speak  to  him  in  many  sorts  of  music, 
Tliat  will  allow  *  me  very  worth  his  service. 
What  else  may  hap,  to  time  I  will  commit ; 
Only  shape  thou  thy  silence  to  my  wit. 

Cap.  Be  you  his  eunuch,  and  your  mute  I'll  be : 
When  my  tongue  blabs,  then  let  mine  eyes  not  see. 

1^0.  I  thank  thee  :  Lead  me  on.  [Exeunt 

SCENE   III.     A  Room  in  Olivia's  House. 

Enter  Sir  Toby  Belch  and  Maria. 

iSiV  To.  What  a  plague  means  my  niece,  to  take 
|H<»  d^Hith  of  her  brother  thus  ?  I  am  sure  care's  an 
fHJiettiy  to  life. 

Jlhr«  By  my  troth.  Sir  Toby,  you  must  come  in 
^«rWr  iMu;i[hts :  your  cousin,  my  lady,  takes  great 
«j«c^l^tt%j«»  to  your  ill  hours. 

^  IW  Wiiy,  let  her  except  before  excepted. 

^  Wri^  jiim  W'  VioU*s  was  not  pursued,  as  it  would  have  beca 
^ttfl  ife»  |4ol  of  the  play.     She  was  presented  aa  • 
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Miir,  Ay,  but  jou  must  confioe  yourself  nvithin 
l!ie  modest  limits  of  order. 

Sir  To.  Confiue  1  I'll  confine  myself  no  finer  than 
I  am :  these  clothes  are  good  enough  to  drink  in, 
and  so  be  these  hoots  too  ;  an  they  be  not,  let  them 
hang  tliemselves  in  their  own  straps. 

Mar,  That  quaffing  and  drinking  will  undo  you : 
I  heard  my  lady  talk  of  it  yesterday ;  and  of  a 
foolish  knight,  that  you  brought  iu  one  night  here 
to  be  lier  wooer. 

Sir  To.  Who  ?    Sir  Andrew  Ague-cheek  1 

Mar,  Ay,  he. 

Sir  To.  He's  as  tall '  a  man  as  any's  in  Illyria. 

Afar,  What's  that  to  tlie  purpose  1 

Sir  To.  Why,  he  has  three  thousand  ducats  a 
year. 

Mar.  Ay,  but  he'll  have  but  a  year  in  all  these 
ducats  :  he's  a  very  fool  and  a  prodigal. 

Sir  To.  Fie,  that  you'll  say  so !  lie  plays  o'  the 
viol-de-gcfmboys,'  and  speaks  three  or  four  languages 
word  for  word  without  book,  and  hath  all  tlie  good 
gills  of  nature. 

Mar.  He  hath,  indeed,  —  almost  natural :  for,  be- 
sides that  he's  a  fool,  he's  a  great  quarrellcr ;  and, 
but  that  he  hath  the  gift  of  a  coward  to  allay  the 
gust  he  hath  in  quarrelling,  'tis  thought  among  the 
prudent  he  would  quickly  have  the  gifl  of  a  grave. 

Sir  To.  By  this  hand,  they  are  scoundrels,  and 
substractors,  that  say  so  of  him.     Who  are  they  ? 

'  The  use  of  tail  for  boldf  raliantf  stoitty  was  common  in  Shake- 
speare's time,  and  occurs  several  times  in  his  works.  See  Merry 
Whres  of  Windsor,  Act  i.  sc.  4,  and  note.  Sir  ToUy  is  evidenUy 
bantering  with  the  word,  Sir  Andrew  being  equally  deficient  in 
•pint  and  in  stature.  H. 

*  That  is,  the  rid-di-gambOf  a  kind  of  violincello  with  six 
strings,  then  much  used;   so  called  because  bold  between  tha 

logs*  H. 
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Mar.  They  llmt  add,  moreover,  lie's  drunk  tuglitlf 
in  your  company. 

Sir  To.  Willi  drinking  liealtlis  to  my  niece  !  Hi 
drink  tu  her,  as  long  as  there  is  a  passage  in  mj 
throat,  and  drink  in  lllyrin :  lie's  a  coward,  nnd  a 
cnyatril,'  that  will  not  drink  to  niy  niece,  till  hh 
brains  turn  o'  the  toe  like  a  parish-top.'  Whntt 
wciieli  1  CastiHano  vulgo ;  *  Tor  here  comes  Sir  Alt* 
drew  Ague-fitce. 

Enter  Sir  Andrew  ActTE-CHEEK. 
Sir  And.    Sir  Tohy  Belch  !    how  now.  Sir  Tdrf 
Belch  7 

Sir  To.  Sweet  Sir  Andrew. 
&V  And.  BleBH  you,  fuir  Blirew. 
JUar.  And  you  loo,  air. 

'  Hnliiishcd  cluim  (eittirtU  with  luqiisyi  uid  womvn,  Iba 
uiiwiTlrke  ToJIowcri  vi  an  mnoy.  ll  wu  Ihui  uteil  ai  •  l«nn  vf 
eonlempL  Niuei  nyi,  — "A  coyiUol,  or  kritril.  in  falconry.  i( 
»maiiin«  tvraagly  used  for  llw  name  at  a  worllileu.  ninngral 
kind  of  bawk."  il. 

"  A  large  lop  waa  formeily  ke|ii  in  earh  village  of  "  inerrjt 
Englimil,"  far  Ibe  peaatujir;  lo  eieiriie  anil  Hmiur  Ilienmlrea 
wiih  in  frotty  wealliof.    •>  He  ilrepi  like  a  lown-iDp,"  ■*  «u  oM 

*  ll  ia  generally  allowed  ihsl  here  U  a  miaioke )  ihoagb  wbtibet 
il  bcUie  priDier"!  or  SaTohy't,\t  lomewhal  queiilonaltle.      Wsr- 
burlon  prapoiod  votto,  wherein  be  \ms  j^ierally  boaii 
"■  B  Cailili 


UiU  i 


1,  gtiiv 


\  Satire 


II  He  can  kiis  hi)  hand  in  ^n 

Anil  wiih  gonH  j^are  bow  il  tnlanr  ibo 

Or  make  a  Spaniih/aee  with  fawuing  < 
At  Iho  leil  itandi  il  ii  diflieull  to  aflii  any  tneaoingr  lo  il.  I 
Verplanek  very  apily  tnggesu  Ilial  l»lh  imlge  and  rolto  may 
ri^il ;  8ir  Toby  utiag  llie  one  sn<1  nuaning  ihe  nilier,  llrai  bin 
■leiing.  as  be  bns  .l..ue  a  Illlle  I.Bl'orB  in  using  oW-Zcfomioj*  I 
riBt-di-eainho.  Tlie  Kniglit  has  already  (aid  Ibal  Sir  Audn 
••  tpeaki  tbree  or  loot  langiuget ;  "  and  il  i*  not  unlikely  tliM 
■)  bare  riralling  hti  leanwd  friend,  or  perhapi  ridiculing  him.    K 


n 
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Sir  To.  Accost,  Sir  Andrew,  accost.* 

Sir  And.  What's  that  ? 

Sir  To.  My  niece's  chamber-maid. 

Sir  And.  Good  mistress  Accost,  I  desire  better 
acquaintance. 

Mar,  M J  name  is  Mary,  sir. 

Sir  An(L  Good  mistress  Mary  Accost,  — 

Sir  To.  You  mistake,  kni^lit :  accost  is,  front 
her,  board  her,  woo  her,  assail  her. 

Sir  And  By  my  troth,  I  would  not  undertake  her 
in  tliis  company.     Is  that  the  meaning  of  accost  ? 

Mar.  Fare  you  well,  gentlemen. 

Sir  To.  An  thou  let  part  so,  Sir  Andrew,  'would 
thou  might'st  never  draw  sword  again ! 

Sir  And.  An  you  part  so,  mistress,  I  would  I 
might  never  draw  sword  again.  Fair  lady,  do  you 
tliink  you  have  fools  in  hand  1 

Mar.  Sir,  I  have  not  you  by  the  hand. 

Sir  AnfL  Marry,  but  you  shall  have  ;  and  here's 
my  hand. 

Mar.  Now,  sir,  thought  is  free  :  I  pray  you,  bring 
your  hand  to  the  buttery-bar,  and  let  it  drink.'' 

Sir  And.  Wherefore,  sweetheart  ?  what's  your 
metaphor  ? 

Mar.  It's  dry,  sir. 

Sir  And.  Why,  I  think  so :  I  am  not  such  an  ass, 
but  I  can  keep  my  hand  dry.     But  what's  your  jest  ? 

Mcar.  A  dry  jest,  sir. 

Sir  And.  Are  you  full  of  them  1 


'  Sir  Toby  speaks  more  learnedly  than  intollio^ihly  here,  using 
accost  in  its  original  sense.  The  word  is  from  the  French  accosUr, 
to  come  side  by  side,  or  to  approach.  Accost  is  seldom  used  thus, 
which  accounts  for  Sir  Andrew's  mistake.  H. 

'  The  buttery  was  formerly  a  place  for  all  sorts  of  gastric  re- 
frethmenti ;  and  a  dry  hand  was  considered  a  symptom  of  de- 
bility. H 


n^EUTii  Niam, 


Jfir.  Af,  sir ;  1  liavt^  tbein  at  my  finders*  i 
■narrf,  nuw  1  let  go  yuiir  liaiid,  I  am  Itarren. 

iSir  TV  O  knight !  thou  liuk'st  a  cup  of  a 


Vfhta  .lid  I  B 
Sir  Ajid.  >'e. 


I   tltee  HI  put  duirti  ! 

n  your  life,  I  tliink  ;  nnlei 


.  Metliiiiks,  I 

liare  no  more  wit  tiian  a  Cliristiau,  or  nu  ordinarj 
mail  has  :  but  I  iim  a  g^reat  eater  of  beef,  and  I  b^ 
lieve  tlial  dues  liarm  tu  my  niL 

&r  To,  No  question. 

Sir  And.  An  I  ibougbt  that,  I'd  fonweu-  il 
nde  home  ti>-moiTow,  Sir  Toby. 

JSiV  To.  Poarijuoi,  my  dear  kniglit  T 

Sir  And.  Wbat  ia  pourquoif  do  or  not  ( 
wiHild  I  liad  besiutFed  iliat  liuie  in  ilie  loagi 
I  Imre  in  funciii":,  dnncitig,  and  bear-baitinyfl 
Lad  I  but  folluwcd  the 

Sir  To.  Then  badst  thuu  liad  an  excellent  I 
Df  hair. 

Sir  And.  Why,  would  that  have  mended  n 

Sir  To.  Past  queetioii ;  for  tliou  seeel  it 

Sir  And.  But  it  becomes  me  well  enou^,  docfl't 
noti 

Sir  To.  EzceUenI :  it  hangs  like  flax  on  a  djslaff; 
and  I  hope  lo  sec  n  housewife  take  thee  between 
her  legs  and  s|>in  it  nfT. 

Sir  And.  'Faith,  I'll  homo  to-morrow,  Sir  Toby ; 
your  niece  will  not  be  seen ;  or,  if  she  be,  it's  four 
lo  niic  she'll  none  of  me:  the  Count  himself,  here 
hard  by,  wuos  her. 

Sir  7^,  She'll  none  o'  the  Count :  she'll  not  maich 

Ths  cteita  of  the  h 
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• 

above  her  degree,  neither  in  estate,  years,  nor  wit ; 
I  have  heard  her  swear  it.    Tut,  there's  life  in't,  man. 

iS^r  And.  V\\  stay  a  month  longer.  I  am  a  fel- 
low o'  the  strangest  mind  i'  the  world :  I  delight  in 
masques  and  revels  sometimes  altogether. 

Sir  To.  Art  thou  good  at  these  kickshaws,  knight  t 

Sir  And.  As  any  man  in  lllyria,  whatsoever  he 
be,  under  the  degree  of  my  betters :  and  yet  I  will 
not  compare  with  an  old  man. 

Sir  To.  What  is  thy  excellence  in  a  galUfurd, 
knight  ? 

Sir  And.  'Faith,  I  can  cut  a  caper. 

Sir  To.  And  I  can  cut  the  mutton  to't. 

Sir  And.  And  I  think  I  have  the  back-trick,  sim- 
ply as  strong  as  any  man  in  lllyria. 

Sir  To.  Wherefore  are  these  things  hid  ?  where- 
fore have  these  gifts  a  curtain  before  them  1  are  they 
like  to  take  dust,  like  mistress  Mall's  picture  ?  •  why 
dost  thou  not  go  to  church  in  a  galliard,  and  come 
home  in  a  coranto  ?  *®  My  very  walk  should  be  a  jig : 

•  Mistress  Mall  was  a  very  celebrated  character  of  the  Poet's 
time,  who  played  many  parlM  (doI  on  the  stage)  in  male  attire. 
Her  real  name  was  Mary  Frith,  though  commonly  known  as  Mall 
Cutparse.  In  1610  a  book  was  entered  at  the  Stationers,  called 
«  The  Madde  Prankes  of  Merry  Mall  of  the  Bankside,  with  her 
Walks  in  Man's  Apparel,  and  to  what  purpose,  by  John  Da}*." 
Middleton  and  Dekker  wrote  a  comedy  entitled  The  Roaring  Girl, 
of  which  she  was  the  heroine.  The  Poet  here  intimates  that  her 
picture  was  curtained  to  keep  off  the  dust ;  others  say,  because 
it  was  not  fit  to  be  seen  B. 

'^  Galliard  and  coranto  are  names  of  dances :  the  galliard,  a 
lively,  stirring  dance,  from  a  Spanish  word  signifying  cheerfiil, 
gay ;  the  coranto,  a  quick  dance  for  two  persons,  described  as 
**  traversing  and  running,  as  our  country  dance,  but  having  twice 
as  much  in  a  strain."  Sink-a-pace,  that  is,  cinque-pas,  «  the  name 
of  a  dance  the  measures  whereof  are  regulated  by  the  numbei 
five ; "  thus  spoken  of  by  Sir  John  Davies,  in  bis  poem  on  Dau 
emg: 

**  Five  was  the  number  of  the  music's  feet, 
Which  itill  the  dance  did  with  five  paces  meet."         tf . 
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I  would  not  9u  much  as  niake  water,  bul  in  a  sitih- 
fr-pace.  WItai  dost  tliou  mean  I  is  it  a  world  to 
hide  virtues  in  1  1  did  think,  hy  the  excellent  cotf 
Btiiution  of  liijr  leg,  it  wa^  fomi'd  under  ilie  star  or' 
D  golliord. 

Sir  And.   Ay,  'tis  strong,  and   it   does  iodifiercn 
well  in  a  dmn'sk-coluur'd  stock."     Sliall  we  set  about 

Sir  To.  What  sluiU  we  do  else  1  were  i 
born  under  Taurus  1 

Sir  And.  Taurus  \  that's  sides  and  heart. 

JSir  To.  No,  sir;  it  is  legs  and  tiiighs.'* 
•ee  thee  caper.    Ha !  higher :  ha,  ha !  —  ei 

[£ 

SCENE    IV.     A  Room  in  (he  Dcke's 

Enitr  Valentise,  and  Viola  in  man"! 

VaL  If  the  Duke  continue  these  favours  t 
you,  Cesario,  you  are  like  to  he  much  advs 
lie  hath  known  you  but  three  days,  and  already  yoii 

Via.  You  cither  fear  his  humour,  c 
geoce,  that  you  call  in  question  the  c 
his  love :  Is  he  inconstant,  sir,  in  bis  favours  ^ 

Vid.  No,  believe  me. 

"  Sloc*  i>  heio  Died  for  tlocting.  Th*  oripnil  hm  i 
eolOHr'd.  ovhIbiiiIjc  a  mi^ptim.  whirh  Pepo  ebaiigcd  lo  jfoiw 
mr'd.  Tba  ebangQ  liBi  be«n  generally  acropieil.  IIidU);Ii  na  au- 
Ihwity  for  il  hai  been  sd.luced.  Knlghi  propojM  •Lumuk.colour'i, 
wfaiek,  beildca  boing  qnile  is  goiid  in  ilielf,  coinei  nearer  lb* 
original  l«i-  Ha  says,  —  "IL  »  evidenl  thai,  if  JamBik  w«r» 
WiitUn  u  pronouice<l  rapidly,  dam'ik,  <1  miglit  eatily  ba  mii- 
ininleil  rfon'>'."  Drnyien  hu  >•  the  danuk-colour'd  dove,"  ud 
^  Uiit  plav  we  have  "  dnmnsk  rheek."  B. 

"  AlliidiDg  Id  ihe  medical  ^Uo\ogf  of  Ibe  ilmannet.     Doik 

Tammt  it  nade  la  sovem  the  nrrt  ami  tliroat. 


,  or  my  nej^^l 
continuan^H 
favours  ^^^^| 

original  hu  iamfi     ^ 
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Enter  Duke,  Curio,  and  Attendants. 

Vio,  I  thank  jou.     Here  comes  the  Count 

Duke,  Who  saw  Cesario,  ho  ? 

Vio.  On  your  attendance,  my  lord ;  here. 

Duke,  Stand  you  avvliile  aloof.  —  Cesario, 
Thou  know'st  no  less  but  all :  I  have  unclaspM 
To  thee  the  book  even  of  my  secret  soul : 
Therefore,  good  youth,  address  thy  gait '  unto  her ; 
Be  not  denied  access,  stand  at  her  doors. 
And  tell  them,  there  thy  fixed  foot  shall  grow. 
Till  thou  have  audience. 

Vio,  Sure,  my  noble  lord. 

If  she  be  so  abandoned  to  her  sorrow 
As  it  is  spoke,  she  never  will  admit  me. 

Duke,  Be  clamorous,  and  leap  all  civil  bounds. 
Rather  than  make  un'profitcd  return. 

Vio.  Say  I  do   speak  with  her,  my  lord,  what 
then  ? 

Duke,  O  !  then  unfold  the  passion  of  my  love ; 
Surprise  her  with  discourse  of  my  dear  faith : 
It  shall  become  thee  well  to  act  my  woes ; 
She  will  attend  it  better  in  thy  youth. 
Than  in  a  nuncio  of  more  grave  aspect. 

Vio.  I  think  not  so,  my  lord. 

Duke.  Dear  lad,  believe  it , 

For  they  shall  yet  belie  thy  happy  years. 
That  say  thou  art  a  man  :  Diana's  Hp 
Is  not  more  smooth  and  rubious  ;  thy  small  pipe 
Is  as  the  maiden's  organ,  shrill  in  sound. 
And  all  is  semblative  a  woman's  part. 
I  know  thy  constellation  is  right  apt 
For  this  affair.  —  Some  four  or  five  attend  him ; 
All,  if  you  will ;  for  I  myself  am  best, 

*  Go  ihy  wav 
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Wlwn  least  in  cuni|ianj.  —  Prosper  well  in  ihu. 
And  thou  shall  live  as  freelj  as  thy  lard 
To  call  hid  fortuoes  tbiiie. 

Via.  I'll  do  m;  best 

To  woo  juur  lady  :  [.4m(£-.]  yet,  a  barful  '  striAt 
Whoe'er  1  woo,  niyself  would  be  hi«  wife.  [£iaarf. 

SCEXE  V.     A  Room  in  Olivu's  Hoiibo. 
Enter  Ma&ia  and  Claton. 

Mar.  Nay,  either  tell  me  where  thou  hast  been, 
or  I  will  not  open  my  lips  so  wide  as  a  bristle  may 
eater,  in  way  of  thy  excuse  :  My  lady  will  liaiig  thee 
for  thy  absence. 

Ch.  Let  her  hang'  me :  he  ihat  is  well  hang'd  iu 
this  world  needs  to  fear  no  colours. 

ifor.   ]Make  thai  good. 

Clo.  He  ehull  see  none  (o  fear. 

Mar.  A  good  Icntea '  answer.  I  can  tell  thee 
where  that  saying  was  born,  of,  I  fear  no  colours. 

Ch.   Where,  good  mistress  Mary  T 

Mar.  In  tlie  wars ;  a:id  that  may  you  be  bald  to 
say  in  your  foolery. 

Clo.  Well,  God  give  thcin  wisdom  that  hare  it ; 
and  those  that  are  fools,  let  them  use  their  talents. 

Mar.  Yet  you  will  be  liiing'd  for  being  so  long 
ibsent :  or,  to  be  turn'd  away,  is  not  tliat  as  good 
as  a  Lunging  to  yuu  T 

■  ThnI  is,  a  strife  rull  o^  b,irt,  at  impedimenU. 

ay*.  '•  a  gowl  dry  gniwer.  A  dry  Eg 
fai-i  leiiicii  fare  wai  dry  bre."  I.ea- 
thiug  ihat  marked  lbs  scbiod  oT  L«ii1. 
TnuTfljInr,  lhowalcr-[«c(,  jpcaLs  of  "a  lenlcii  lop,"  vhirb  p«ifc 
le  amuied  Ihemielvet  wlih  during  Lent ;  and  in  Hnralei  wo  liav«, 
wbal  IcDien  cmcnainniGnt  tba  ploycn  >hall  reieiv*  rrom  you," 
Br<*rring,  apparently,  to  ibo   rcttriclioDi   iheu    pul   upuo   plajt 
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do.  Man}  a  good  hanging  prevents  a  bad  inur- 
riage ;  and  for  turning  away,  let  summer  bear  it  out. 

Mar.  You  are  resolute  then  1 

Clo.  Not  so  neither  ;  but  J  nm  resolv'd  on  two 
points. 

Mar.  That,  if  one  break,'  the  otlier  will  hold ; 
or,  if  both  break,  your  gaskins  fall. 

Clo,  Apt,  in  good  faith  ;  very  apt !  Well,  go  thy 
way  :  if  Sir  Toby  would  leave  drinking,  thou  wert 
as  witty  a  piece  of  Eve's  flesh  as  any  in  Illyria. 

Mar,  Peace,  you  rogue !  no  more  o'  that.  Here 
comes  my  lady :  make  your  excuse  wisely ;  y<»u 
were  best.  [Exit, 

Enter  Olivia  and  Malvolio. 

Clo.  Wit,  an't  be  thy  will,  put  me  into  good 
fooling !  Those  wits  that  think  they  have  thee  do 
very  oft  prove  fools;  and  I,  that  am  sure  I  lack 
thee,  may  pass  for  a  wise  man :  For  what  says 
Quinapalus  ?  Better  a  witty  fool,  than  a  foolish  wit. 
—  God  bless  thee,  lady  ! 

OIL  Take  the  fool  away. 

Clo.  Do  you  not  hear,  fellows  1  Take  away  the 
lady. 

OU.  Go  to,  you're  a  dry  fool ;  I'll  no  more  of 
you  :  besides,  you  grow  dishonest. 

Clo.  Two  faults,  madonna,  that  drink  and  good 
cotmsei  will  amend :  for,  give  the  dry  fool  drink, 
then  is  the  fool  not  dry  ;  bid  the  dishonest  man  mend 
himself;  if  he  mend,  he  is  no  longer  dishonest ;  if 
he  cannot,  let  the  botcher  mend  him.  Any  thing 
that's  mended  is   but  patch'd :    virtue   that  trans- 

*  PcinU  were  laces  which  fastened  the  hose  or  breeches,  l^hus 
PUMiff:  **  Their  points  broken,  down  fell  their  hose."  Maria  i» 
of  coujse  puiuuu^  on  point*.  H. 
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preMes  is  but  patched  with  an ;  and  ma  that  wnendi 
is  hilt  patch'd  with  virtue :  If  that  thia  Hmple  ^■ 
logisin  will  Mire,  so;  if  it  will  nat,  wluit  remedvl 
Aa  tbere  is  no  true  cuckold  but  calamity,  M»  beaiH 
tj't  a  flower.  —  Tbe  ladv  bade  lake  away  the  fool; 
tberefore,  I  sar  a^n,  take  ber  awaj. 

OS.  Sir,  I  bade  ibeni  take  awaj  jwu 

Go.  MisprisioD  in  thr  highest  degree  !  —  Ladj, 
OuruUus  tujn  faeit  manackum  ; '  that's  as  much  aa  to 
say,  I  wear  not  motle_v  in  my  brain.  Good  nutdos- 
na,  ^ve  me  leave  to  prove  you  a  fooL 

OK.  Can  you  do  it  T 

Clo.  Dexterously,  good  madonna. 

OH.  Make  your  proof. 

Clo.  I  must  catechize  you  for  it,  madonna  :  Good 
my  mouse  of  virtue,  answer  me. 

OH.  Well,  sir,  for  want  of  otiier  idleness,  111 
'biilo  your  proof. 

Clo.  Good  madonna,  why  mourn'st  thou  I 

on.  Good  foul,  for  my  brother's  death. 

Clo.  I  tliiiik  his  soul  is  in  hell,  madonna. 

OU.  I  know  his  soul  is  in  heaven,  fool. 

Clo.  The  more  fool,  madonna,  to  mourn  for  yoiii 
hnitlier's  soul  being  in  heaven,  —  Take  away  the 
tool,  gentlemen. 

OH.  Wliat  think  you  of  tJiis  fool,  Malvolio  I  doih 
he  not  mend  ? 

Mnl.  Yes ;  and  shall  do,  till  the  pangs  of  denth 
shnke  him :  Infirmity,  that  decays  the  mse,  dodi 
ever  make  the  better  fool. 

Clo.  God  send  you,  sir,  a  speedy  infirmity,  for 
the  belter  increasing  your  folly !  Sir  Tiiby  will  Im 
sworn  tliat  I  am  no  fox ;  but  he  will  not  yaax  hii 
word  for  two-pence  that  you  are  no  fool. 
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OIL  H>w  say  you  to  that,  MalvoJio  ? 

MaL  I  marvel  your  ladysliip  takes  delight  in 
such  a  barren  rascal :  I  saw  him  put  down  the  other 
day  with  an  ordinary  fool  that  has  no  more  brain 
than  a  stone.  Look  you  now,  lie's  out  of  his  guard 
already :  unless  you  laugh  and  minister  occasion  to 
him,  he  is  gagg'd.  I  protest  I  take  these  wise  men, 
that  crow  so  at  these  set  kind  of  fools,  no  liettcr 
than  the  fools'  zanies.^ 

OIL  O !  you  are  sick  of  self-love,  Malvolio,  and 
taste  with  a  distemperM  appetite.  To  be  generous, 
guiltless,  and  of  free  disposition,  is  to  take  those 
things  for  bird-bolts,*  that  you  deem  cannon-bullets : 
There  is  no  slander  in  an  allow 'd  fool,®  though  he 

*  Douce  explained  this  to  mean  *'  fools'  baubles ; "  which  has 
been  generally  received.  But  Mr.  Dyce  says,  — "  *  The  fooW 
xaniei  *  is  equivalent  to  *  the  buffoons,  or  mimics,  of  the  fools  \  * 
sany,  both  as  a  substantive  anri  verb,  being  commonly  used  in 
that  sense  by  our  early  writers."  In  proof  of  this  ho  quotes  from 
Drayton,  — 

"  Thou  art  the  Fowler,  and  dost  show  us  shapes, 
And  we  are  all  thy  zanies,  thy  true  a[)cs.'' 

And  again  from  Marston, — 

<'  Laughs  them  to  scorn,  as  man  doth  busy  apes, 
When  they  will  zany  men." 

To  which  we  will  add  the  following  from  Donne's  verses  <<  To 
Mr.J.  W.:" 

"  Then  write,  that  I  may  follow,  and  so  be 
Thy  echo,  thy  debtor,  thy  foil,  thy  zanee. 
I  shall  be  thought,  if  mine  like  thine  I  shape, 
All  the  world's  lion,  iliough  I  be  thy  ape.' 

AK.  which  seem  pretty  decisive  of  the  question.  h. 

*  Jtird-bolts  were  short  thick  arrows  with  obtuse  ends,  used  for 
sbooting  young  rooks  and  other  birds. 

'  An  aiiotp'd  fool  was  the  domestic  fool  or  court  fool,  like  the 
Clown  in  All's  Well  that  Ends  Well,  and  like  Touchstone  in  As 
Vou  Like  It ;  that  is,  the  jester  by  profession,  who  dressed  m 
Bolley ;  with  whom  folly  was  an  art ;  and  whose  functions  are  »• 
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do  nuthing  but  rail ;  nor  no  railing  in  a  known  di» 
creel  ninti,  though  he  do  nothing  but  reprove. 

Vlo.  Now,  Alercur;  endue  thee  with  leasing,*  fitt 
thou  8[icakcBt  well  of  fouls  ! 

Rctnler  Maui  A. 

Mar.  Madam,  tliere  is  nt  the  gate  a  young  goa- 
tleman  much  desires  to  f|>eak  with  you. 

Oli.  From  tho  count  Oraiiio,  is  it  T 

Mar.  I  know  not,  madiun  :  'tis  a  &ir  young  mnn, 
and  well  attended. 

OIL  Who  of  my  peojjle  hold  him  in  delay  1 

Mar.  Sir  Toby,  madnni,  your  kiusniou. 

Oli.  Fetch  him  olf,  I  ))ruy  you :  he  speaks  nolli- 
ing  but  mudmun :  Fie  on  him !  [Exit  Maria.1 
Go  you,  Mulvolio :  if  it  be  a  suit  from  the  Count,  I 
urn  sick,  or  not  at  homo ;  what  you  will,  to  dismiw 
it.  [Exit  Malvolio.]  Now  you  sec,  sir,  how  your 
fooling;  grows  old,  nud  people  disUke  it. 

Clo.  Thou  bust  sjioke  for  us,  madonna,  as  if  thy 
eldest  son  should  be  a  fool ;  whose  skull  Jove  cnun 
with  brnins-,  for  here  cornea  one  of  thy  kin,  liu 
a  most  weak  pia  mater.' 

Enter  Sir  Toby  Belch. 
Oli.  By  mine  honour,  half  drunk.  —  What  is  ho 
at  the  giUe,  cousin  1 
Sir  To.  A  gentleman. 
OU.  A  gentleman  !  what  gentleman  T 


»  Tlmt  it,  lying.  Tho  Clown  mean), 
ihe  eoald  nol  "  iprak  well  of  fool*  ; "  iln 
rj  to  endua  ber  with  Iranng. 

■  Tlie  membnuio  Ibal  coven  ibe  brsiii. 
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SRr  To,  'Tis  a  gentleman  liere.  —  A  plague 
o'thcse  |iickle-herring8  !  —  IIow  now,  sot  I  ■ 

Clo,  Good  Sir  Toby,  — 

Oli.  Cousin,  coiu>in,  how  have  you  come  s(»  early 
by  this  lethargy  ? 

Sir  To.  Lechery  !  I  defy  lechery  :  There's  one 
at  the  gate. 

OIL  Ay,  marry  ;  what  is  lie  ? 

iS^'r  To,  Let  him  he  the  devil,  an  he  will,  I  care 
not :  give  me  faith,  say  L      Well,  it's  all   one. 

[Exit. 

OK.  What's  a  drunken  man  like,  f  )ol  1 

Clo.  Like  a  drown'd  man,  a  fool,  and  a  madman  : 
one  draught  above  heat  makes  him  a  fool ;  the 
second  mads  him ;  and  a  third  drowns  him. 

Oli.  Go  thou  and  seek  the  coroner,  and  let  him 
sit  o'  my  coz  ;  for  he's  in  the  third  degree  of  drink  ; 
he's  drown'd :  go,  look  after  him. 

Clo.  He  is  hut  mad  yet,  madonna  ;  and  the  fool 
vhall  look  to  the  madman.  [Exit  Clown. 

Reenter  Malvolio. 

3IaL  Madam,  yond'  young  fellow  swears  he  will 
speak  with  you.  I  told  him  you  were  sick ;  he 
takes  on  him  to  understand  so  much,  and  therefore 
comes  to  speak  with  you :  I  told  liim  you  were 
asleep ;  he  seems  to  have  a  foreknowledge  (»f  that 
too,  and  therefore  comes  to  s}>eak  with  you.  What 
is  to  be  said  to  liim,  lady  1  he's  fortified  against 
imy  denial 

Oli.  Tell  him,  he  shall  not  s]>eak  with  me. 

MaL  He  has  been  told  so ;  and   he  says   he'll 


•  8ot  w  oAen  use<l  hy  ihe  Poet  for  fool ;  a^  in  The  Merr) 
Wires  l>r.  Caius  says. — '•  Have  you  iiiako-a  i\v  sot  of  us  ?  "   H 
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■and  Bt  vuuT  dour  like  a  BherifT's  post,'*  and  ba  dw 
nippurter  to  n  bench,  but  lie'll  speak  with  70U. 

OK.   Wliitl  kind  of  man  is  lie  t 

MaL  ^Mly,  of  man  kind. 

Oli.  Wliat  manner  of  man  ? 

Mai  Of  ¥017  ill  maimer :  hell  speak  with  joa, 
wUI  you  or  no. 

Oli.  Of  what  personage  and  years  is  he  T 

Mai.  Not  yet  old  enouvb  for  n  man,  nor  young 
enough  for  a  boy ;  as  a  squnah  is  before  'tis  a  peas- 
cod,  or  a  codling  "  when  'tis  nlniust  an  apple  :  'tis 
with  him  e'en  Ftonding  water,  between  boy  and  man. 
He  is  very  well-favoiir'd,  and  he  s]tt!uks  very  shrew- 
tshly  :  one  would  think  liis  mother's  milk  were 
scarce  out  of  him. 

Oli.  Let  him  approach :  Call  in  my  gentlewoman. 

MaL  Gentlewoman,  my  lady  calls.  [Exit 

Rt^tiitr  Maria. 
OH.  Give  me  my  veil ;  come,  throw  it  o'er  my 
foce  :    We'll  once  more  hear  Orsino's  embas^. 

Enter  Viola. 
Via.  The  honourable  lady  of  the  house,  whicli  ii 
BheT 

OU.  Speak  to  me ;  I  shall  answer  for  her ;  Tour 

Willi 

Vio.  Most  rndiant,  exigiiisite,  nnd  unmatchable 
beauty,  —  1  pray  you  tell  me,  if  this  be  the  lady  of 

■*  Tbe  ihcrifTi  rnrmcrly  hnd  painied  posti  let  np  at  tbeir  doon 
on  vhirh  prorlamsliniK  bii<I  plai-Dnlii  were  affiid. 

>'  A  codling,  arrnnling  lo  Mr.  (ilirord,  mnsn)  en  i»nbKnim  ai 
ktll.  ind  WM  uwd  \>y  our  old  Hriton  for  Ihal  early  Male  of  laf-      . 
(ailon,  whrn  Ihe  fruii,  aSiei  shaking  nlT  Ihe  bloHom,  bagaa  M 
uinins  >  glolMlar  aud  delonaiuaie  ihapa. 
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the  house,  for  I  never  saw  her :  I  would  be  loth  to 
cast  away  my  speech  ;  for,  besides  tliat  it  is  excel- 
lently well  penn'd,  I  have  taken  great  pains  to  con 
it*  Good  beauties,  let  nie  sustain  no  scorn;  I  am 
very  comptible  '•  even  to  the  least  sinister  usage. 

OH,  Whence  came  you,  sir  ! 

Vio.  I  can  say  little  more  than  I  have  studied, 
and  that  question's  out  of  my  part.  Good  gentle 
one,  give  me  modest  assurance  if  you  be  the  lady 
of  the  house,  tliat  I  may  proceed  in  my  speech. 

on.  Are  you  a  comedian  ? 

Vio.  No,  my  profound  heart  !  and  yet,  by  the 
very  fangs  of  malice  I  swear,  I  am  not  that  I  play 
Are  you  the  lady  of  the  house  ? 

OIL  If  I  do  not  usurp  myself,  I  am. 

Vio.  Most  certain,  if  you  are  she,  you  do  usurp 
yourself;  for  what  is  yours  to  bestow,  is  not  yours 
to  reserve.  But  this  is  from  my  commission  :  I  will 
on  with  my  speech  in  your  praise,  and  then  show  you 
the  heart  of  my  message. 

OK.  Come  to  what  is  important  in't :  I  forgive 
you  the  praise. 

Vio.  Alas !  1  took  great  pains  to  study  it,  and  'tis 
poetical. 

OU.  It  is  the  more  like  to  be  feigned  :  I  pray  you, 
keep  it  in.  I  heard  you  were  saucy  at  my  gates  ; 
and  allow'd  your  ap])roach,  rather  to  wonder  at  you 
than  to  hear  you.  If  you  be  not  mad,  be  gone  ;  if 
you  have  reason,  be  brief:  'tis  not  that  time  of  moon 
with  me  to  make  one  in  so  skipping  a  dialogue. 

Alar.  Will  you  hoist  sail,  sir  ?  here  hes  your  way. 

Vio.  No,  good  swabber  :  I  am  to  hull  "  here  a 

^  That  is,  lUAceptible,  or  sensitive.  The  proper  meaning  of 
the  word  is  accountabU.  h. 

"  To  hull  means  to  drive  to  and  fro  upon  the  water  witho  ii 
saib  or  rudder. 
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little  lunger.  —  Some  moUificatitin  for  jour  ^ant," 
■weet  \ady.     Tell  me  your  taind :    I  am    a  niBt- 

Ofi.  Sure,  you  hare  loine  hideuus  matter  to  d^ 
liver,  when  llie  courtesy  of  it  is  so  feiirfiil.     Sprak 

Via.  It  nlone  concerni  your  ear.  I  britt^  no 
overture  of  war,  no  taxation  uf  Immnge  :  I  hold  the 
olive  in  my  luuid ;  my  words  are  as  liill  of  peace  » 

on.  Yet  you  began  nidely.  Wliut  are  you ' 
wliat  would  you  t 

Vio.  The  rudeness  that  hath  ajipear'd  in  me  have 
I  learn'd  from  my  ciitertniiimeiit.  What  I  am,  and 
what  I  would,  nre  as  secret  os  miiidenhead  :  to  your 
ears,  iliviiiity  ;  to  any  other's,  |ir<>faiiuliun. 

on.  (iivc  us  the  pliicc  iihiiie :  we  will  lii^r  tliii 
divinity.  [E/it  Makia.]  Now,  sir,  what  is  your  text ! 

Vio.  hlust  sweet  lady,  — 

Oli.  A  conifortable  doctrine,  and  much  nmy  be 
Maid  of  it.     Where  hes  your  text  7 

Vio.  In  Orsino's  busum. 

Oli.  In  his  bosom  1  In  what  chapter  of  liis  bosom  t 

Vio.  To  answer  by  the  method,  iii  the  first  of  liif 

Oli.  O !  1  have  read  it ;  it  is  heresy.     Have  you 


(luiiy  her  (fianL 

'•  Thu  is  mufllly  prinled  Ibiu  : 
"  Oli.  Tell  me  your  mmcl. 
Vie.  I  am  B  mesBcugot." 

We  give  the  passnge  n  il  slniiHi  i 
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Vio.  Good  madam,  let  me  sec  your  face. 

OU.  Have  you  any  commission  from  your  lord 
to  negotiate  with  my  face  ?  you  arc  now  out  of  your 
text :  but  we  will  draw  the  curtain,  and  show  you 
the  picture.  Look  you,  sir ;  such  a  one  I  was  this 
present:  '•  —  Is't  not  well  done  1  [Unveiling. 

Vio,  Excellently  done,  if  God  did  all. 

OK,  'Tis  in  grain,  sir  :  'twill  endure  wind  and 
weather. 

Fib.  'Tis  beauty  truly  blent,  whose  red  and  white 
Nature's  own  sweet  and  cunning  hand  laid  on : 
Lady,  you  are  the  cruelest  she  alive. 
If  you  will  lead  these  graces  to  the  grave, 
And  leave  the  world  no  copy. 

on.  O,  sir !  I  will  not  be  so  hard-hearted.  I  will 
give  out  divers  schedules  of  my  beauty  :  It  shall  be 
inventoried ;  and  every  particle  and  utensil  labeil'd 
to  my  will :  as,  item,  two  lij)s  indifferent  red.;  item, 
two  gray  eyes  with  lids  to  them  ;  item,  one  neck, 
one  chin,  and  so  forth.  Were  you  sent  hither  to 
praise  me  ? 

Vio.  I  see  you  what  you  are :  you  are  too  proud ; 
But,  if  you  were  the  devil,  you  are  fair. 
My  lord  and  master  loves  you :    O  !  such  love 
Could  be  but  recompens'd,  though  you  were  crown 'd 
The  nonpareil  of  beauty  ! 

OK.  How  does  he  love  rac  ? 

Vio.  With  adorations,  fertile  tears. 
With  groans  that  thunder  love,  with  sighs  of  fire. 

OK.  Your  lord  does  know  my  mind  ;  I  caimot 
love  him  : 

**  Modern  editions  generally  insert  as  before  7,  and  then  turn 
the  adjective,  present,  into  a  verb :  **  such  a  one  as  I  was,  this 
presents  ''  It  is  to  be  borne  in  mind  that  the  idea  of  a  picture  is 
continued.  So  that  tlie  change  is  worse  than  useless  ;  the  mean- 
ing being,—- <<  behold  the  picture  of  me,  such  as  I  am  at  tb** 
present  moment."  h. 
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Of  great  eslalc,  of  fresh  and  stiittiless  youtli ; 
In  vuicca  well  divulg'd,"  free,  lenrn'il,  und  v 
And,  in  dimension,  and  (lie  eliape  ornntiire, 
A  gracious  jierson ;  but  yet  1  cimnot  love  li' 
lie  might  Iiuve  took  liis  answer  long  ago> 

Vio.  If  I  did  love  you  in  my  master's 
With  sucli  a  sufTering,  such  a  deiidly  life. 
In  your  dcniiU  I  would  find  n 
1  would  nut  understand  it. 

Oli.  Wliy,  what  would  i 

Vio-  Make  me  a  willow  cabin  at  your  g 
And  coll  upon  my  !u>iil  witjiiii  the  house ; 
Write  loyal  canloiia '"  of  contcninod  love. 
And  sing  tliem  loud  even  in  the  dead  of  nigl 
Halloo  your  name  to  tiie  rererbernte  hillg. 
And  mnke  the  babbling  gossip  of  the  a 
Cry  out,  Olivia  !    O  !  you  should  f>oi  i 
Between  the  elements  of  air  and  earth, 
Bui  you  should  (liiy  me. 

OK.  Vou might  do  much:  Whatisyotif  par 

Vio.  Above  my  fortunes,  yet  my  sttite  is  w 
I  am  a  geoilem 

OR.  Gel  you  to  your  lord  ; 

I  cannot  love  him  :  let  him  send  no  more  -, 
Unless,  perchance,  you  come  to  me  again 
To  tell  me  how  ho  takes  it>     Fare  you  well :  I 
1  thank  you  for  your  pains;  spend  this  for  n 

Vio.  1  am  no  fee'd  posi,  lady  ;  keep  yuui 
My  master,  not  myself,  lacks  recompense. 
Love  make  his  heart  of  dint  that  you  sbuU  Itn 


Tbfli  T>,  WElt-rS|nilci1  Tar  bin  kai 

mIeilgD  in  [BO^agM, 

1  in  Iha  Paal'i  Ume. 

Cattota  ii  Ibe  old  English  word 

the. 
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Aiid  let  your  fervour,  like  my  master's,  be 

Plac'd  in  contempt !    Farewell,  fair  cruelty.    [Exit. 

Oil.  What  is  your  parentage  ? 
"  Above  my  fortunes,  yet  my  state  is  well : 
I  am  a  gentleman."  —  I'll  be  sworn  thou  art : 
Thy  tongue,  thy  face,  thy  limbs,  actions,  and  split, 
Do  give  thee  five-fold  blazon.  —  Not  too  fast :  — 

soil!  soft! 
Unless  the  master  were  the  man.  —  IIow  now  t 
Even  so  quickly  may  one  catch  the  plague. 
Methinks  I  feel  this  youth's  perfections 
With  an  invisible  and  subtle  stealth 
T  >  creep  in  at  mine  eyes.     Well,  let  it  be.  — 
VOiat,  ho  !    Malvolio  !  — 

Re-enter  Malvolio. 

MaL  Here,  madam,  at  your  service. 

OK.  Run  after  that  same  peevish  messenger, 
Che  County's  man  :  he  left  this  ring  beliind  him, 
iVould  f ,  or  not :  tell  him  I'll  none  of  it. 
Oesire  liim  not  to  flatter  with  his  lord, 
Hot  hold  him  up  with  hopes  :  I  am  not  for  him. 
Cf  that  the  youth  will  come  this  way  to-morrow, 
C'll  give  him  reasons  for't.      Ilie  thee,  Malvolio. 

3fal,  Madam,  I  will.  [Exit. 

OH.  I  do  I  know  not  what ;  and  fear  to  find 
Mine  eye  too  great  a  flatterer  for  my  mind.*° 
Fate,  show  thy  force  :  ourselves  we  do  not  owe  ;  *' 
What  is  decreed,  must  be  ;  and  be  this  so  !      [Eidt. 

••  Thai  M.  she  fears  that  her  eyes  had  formed  so  flattering  an 
idea  of  the  sopposcd  youUi  Cesario,  that  she  should  not  have 
•irengfth  of  mind  suiTicieiit  to  resist  the  impression. 

'^  That  is,  we  are  not  our  own  mastent,  we  cajmot  govern  our 
iehres.     Owe  for  own,  possess. 
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SCENE   I.     The  Sea-coast. 

Entrr  A?rmvio  and  Sebastiah. 

Ani.  Will  YOU  stay  no  longer  ?  nor  will  joa  not 
that  I  go  with  you  ? 

S/b.  By  your  [latience.  no :  my  stars  shine  darU/ 
over  me  ;  the  maJi^ancy  of  my  fate  might,  perhapSv 
distemper  yours ;  therefore  I  shall  crave  of  yon  your 
leave,  that  I  may  bear  my  evils  alone :  It  were  a 
had  recompense  for  your  love,  to  lay  any  of  tliem 
on  you. 

Ant.  Let  me  vet  know  of  vou,  wliither  vou  are 
hound. 

Stb.  No,  *80oth,  sir ;  my  determifiate  voyage  is 
mere  extravagancy.'  But  I  perceive  in  you  so  ex- 
cellent a  touch  of  niodcstv.  that  vou  will  not  extort 
from  me  what  I  am  willing  to  keep  in  ;  therefore  it 
charges  me  in  manners  the  rather  to  express'  myself. 
You  muKt  know  of  me,  then,  Antonio,  my  name  is 
Sebastian,  which  I  calFd  Rodorigo :  my  father  was 
tliat  Sebastian  of  Messahne,'  whom  I  know  you 
have  heard  of:  he  left  behind  him  myself,  and  a  sis- 
ter,  both  born  in  an  hour.  If  the  heavens  had  been 
pleas'd,  Vould  we  liad  so  ended !  but  you,  MTf 
alter'd  that ;  for,  some  hour  before  you  took  me  from 
the  hrea<!h  of  the  sea,  was  mv  sister  drown 'd. 

Ant.  Alas,  the  day  ! 

Sf'b»  A  lady,  sir,  though  it  was  said  she  much 
resembled  me,  was  yet  of  many  accounted  beauti- 

*  That  i*,  waiideriDg  about,  with  no  particular  place  in  view.  R. 

*  Reveal. 

*  Probably  intende<l  for  Meteiin,  an  island  in  the  Archipelago. 
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nu*'  bat,  though  I  could  not,  with  such  estimable 
wonder,*  orerfar  beUeve   that,  yet  tims  far  1  will 
"^Wfy  publish  her,  she  bore  a  mind  that  envy  could 
not  but  call  fair.     She  is  drown'd  already,  sir,  with 
™  Water,  though  I  seem  to  drown  her  remem- 
braoce  again  with  more. 
-^  Pardon  me,  sir,  your  bad  entertainment. 
^'  O,  good  Antonio !  forgive  me  your  trouble* 
^^  If  you  will  not  murder  me  for  my  love,  lot 
*"*  ^  your  servant.* 

*"•  If  you  will  not  undo  what  you  have  done, 
.       is,  kill  liim  whom  you  have  recover'd,  desire 
Dot,     Fare  ye  well  at  once :  my  bosom  is  full  of 
'^**i\C3s ;  and  1  am  yet  so  near  the  manners  of  my 
™^^uer,  tliat  upon  tlie  least  occasion  more,  mine 
^^^  will  tell  tales  of  me.     1  am  bound  to  the  count 
^^Uio's  court :  farewell.  [Exit 

-^nt.  The  gentleness   of  all   the   gods   go   with 
thee ! 
*  *Ui?e  many  enemies  in  Orsino's  court, 
**1^  would  I  very  shortly  see  thee  there : 

^  That  is,  esteeming  wonder.  Shakespeare  sometimes  uses 
^''^  active  and  passive  adjectives  interchangeably.  Thus  in  Mil* 
^U  we  find  "  uruxpressive  notes/*  for  inexpressible.  H. 

*  Mr.  Knight  thinks,  and  apparently  with  good  reason,  that  in 
Uiis  passage  reference  is  had  to  a  superstition  thus  indicated  by 
Sir  Walter  Scott  in  The  Pirate :  When  Mordaunt  has  rescued 
Cleveland  from  the  sea,  and  it  trying  tu  revive  him,  Brycc  the 
pedler  says  tohim,  —  "Arc  you  mad?  you,  that  have  so  long 
Uved  in  Zetland,  to  risk  th<.  saving  of  a  drowning  man  7  Wot  ye 
not,  if  you  bring  him  to  life  again,  he  will  be  sure  to  do  you  some 
coital  injury  ?  "  Sir  Walter  i>uggest<<  in  a  note  that  this  inhuman 
maxim  was  probably  hcl.d  by  the  islanders  of  the  Orkneys,  as  an 
excuse  for  leaving  ail  to  perish  alone  who  were  shipwreckerl  upon 
their  coasts,  to  the  end  that  there  might  be  uolhiiig  to  hiiwler  (he 
plimdering  of  their  goods  j  which  of  cour>-e  could  not  well  be,  if 
any  of  the  owners  survived.  This  practice,  he  says,  continued 
into  the  eighteenth  century,  and  **  was  with  difHculiy  weeded  out 
by  the  sedulous  instructions  of  the  clergy  and  the  rigorous  injunc 
tioiu  of  the  proprietors.''  h 
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But,  come  what  may,  I  do  ndore  thee  so. 

That  danger  shnti  seem  import,  and  I  will  go.  [jGnfc 

SCENE   II.     A  Street 
Enter  Viola  ;  Maltolio  foUomng. 

Mai.  Were  not  you  even  now  with  the  coauteH 
Olirio  T 

Via,  Even  now,  sir :  on  a  moderate  poue  I  hajt 
idnce  arriv'd  but  hither. 

Mai.  She  returns  this  ring  to  you,  sir :  you  mi^it 
have  saved  me  my  pains,  to  have  taken  it  awaf 
yourself.  She  adds  moreover,  tlint  you  should  put 
your  lord  into  a  des|)ernte  assurance  she  nill  iioue 
of  him  :  And  one  thing  more :  thnt  you  he  never  «o 
hardy  to  come  iigaiii  in  his  aflUirs,  unless  it  bo  to 
report  your  lord's  taking  of  tliis.     Receive  it  so.' 

Vio.  She  took  the  ring  of  me.  — I'll  none  of  it. 

MaL  Come,  sir  ;  you  peevishly  threw  it  to  her  ; 
and  her  will  is,  it  should  be  so  relurn'd  :  if  it  be 
worth  stooping  for,  there  it  hes  in  your  eye  ;  if  not, 
be  it  his  that  finds  it.  [Exit. 

Vio.  I  led  no  ring  with  her :    What  means  tliia 
lady  I 
Fortune  forbid  my  outside  have  not  chnrm'd  her ! 
She  made  good  view  of  me  ;  indeed,  so  mucli, 
Tliat  methought  her  eyes  had  h)st  her  tongue,' 
For  she  did  speak  in  starts  distractedly. 
She  hives  me,  sure :  the  cunning  of  her  passion 
Invites  me  in  this  cliurlish  messenger. 
None  -if  my  lord's  ring  1  why,  he  sent  her  none. 
I  am  the  man  :—  If  it  be  so,  as  'lis. 
Poor  lady,  she  were  better  love  a  dream. 

'  Thai  is,  underslHiid  li  so.  H. 

*  That  i>,  Ihe  Sicil  aod  eager  view  slie  took  of  dic  parvwiwi 
Ihc  UM  oT  ber  tongue,  and  maiki  her  lalk  dislractvillir. 
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Disguise,  I  see  thou  art  a  wickedness, 
Wierein  the  pre^ant '  enemy  does  much. 
Bow  easy  is  it  for  the  proper-false  * 

In  iromen's  waxen  hearts  to  set  their  forms  ! 

Aha !  our  frailty  is  tlie  cause,  not  we  ; 

For,  such  as  we  are  made  of,  such  we  be.* 

How  will  this  fadge  1  •    My  master  loves  her  dearly ; 

And  I,  poor  monster,  fond  as  much  on  him  ; 

And  she,  mistaken,  seems  to  dote  on  me : 

What  will  become  of  this  ?  As  I  am  man, 

My  state  is  desperate  for  my  master's  love ; 

As  I  am  woman,  now  alas  the  day ! 

What  thriftless  sighs  shall  poor  Olivia  breathe  I 

O  time  !  thou  must  untangle  this,  not  I ; 

It  is  too  hard  a  knot  for  me  to  untie.  [£xit 

SCENE    III.     A  Room  in  Olivia's  Hous-*. 
Enter  Sir  ToBT  Belch,  and  Sir  Andrew  Aguv 

CHEEK. 

Sir  To.  Approach,  Sir  Andrew  :  not  to  be  a-bed 
after  midnight,  is  to  be  up  betimes;  and  diluculo 
swrgerej*  thou  know'st,  — 

'  Dexterons,  ctuming^. 

*  Proper  is  here  used  in  the  sense  of  handsome;  ilie  meaning' 
of  the  passage  being',  —  "  How  easy  it  is  for  handsome  deceivers 
to  print  their  forms  in  the  waxen  hearts  of  women.''  Such  com- 
pounds as  proper-false  are  not  unusual  in  Shakespeare.  Dean- 
teTttt-eril  occurs  in  this  play.  H. 

*  Such  evidently  refers  to  frailty  in  the  preceding  line ;  the 
•ense  being,  —  "Since  we  are  made  of  frailty,  we  must  needs  be 
frail."  The  original,  however,  reads,  —  '-For,  such  as  we  are 
nade,  (/"such  we  be;  "  that  is,  if  we  be  frail,  we  arc  ^uch  as  we 
are  made.  So  that  the  sense  seems  good  enough  cither  way; 
which  breeds  no  little  doubt  whether  31aJoue's  cmeudatiun  ought 
to  be  admitted.  H. 

*  That  is,  fit,  agree.  Th^s  Drayton  :  "  With  flattery  my  muse 
could  never  jadge."  H. 

^  Diluculo  sttrgere,  saiuberrimum  esL  This  adage  is  in  Lilly's 
Grammar. 
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Sir  And.  Nay,  bj  1117  troth,  I  know  not :  but  I 
know  to  be  up  late,  is  to  be  up  late. 

Sir  To.  4  false  conclusion  ;  I  hate  it  as  an  on- 
fiird  can  :  To  be  up  after  midnight,  and  to  go  to 
bed  then,  is  early ;  so  that  to  go  to  bed  afler  mid- 
night, is  to  go  to  bed  betimes.  Do  not  our  lires 
consist  of  the  four  elements  ? 

Sir  And.  'Faith,  so  they  say  ;  but  I  think  it  rather 
consists  of  eating  and  drinking.* 

Sir  To.  Thou  art  n  scholar ;  let  us  therefore  eat 
and  di'ink.  —  Marian,  I  say  !  —  a  stoop  '  of  wine ! 

Enter  Clown. 

Sir  And.  Here  comes  the  fool,  i'faith. 

Clo.  How  now,  my  iiearts  1  Did  you  never  see 
the  picture  of  we  three  1  * 

Sir  To.  Welcome,  ass :  now  let's  have  a  catch. 

Sir  And.  By  my  trotli,  tlie  fool  has  an  excellent 
breast.^  I  had  rather  than  forty  shillings  I  had 
such  a  leg,  and  so  sweet  a  breath  to  sing,  as  the 
fool  has.  In  sooth,  thou  wast  in  very  gracious 
fooling  lost  night,  when  thou  spokest  of  Pigrogro- 
mitus,  of  the  Vapians  passing  the  equinoctial  of 
Quebus ;  'twas  very  good,  i'faith.  I  sent  thee 
sixpence  for  thy  Icman  :  ^  Hadst  it  ? 

-  A  riciiculc  of  the  medical  theory  of  that  time,  which  supposed 
health  to  consist  in  the  just  temperament  of  the  four  eUmenU  io 
the  human  frame.     Homer  agrees  with  Sir  Andrew : 

**  Strength  consists  in  spiritii  and  in  hlooil, 
And  those  are  ow'd  to  generous  wine  and  food.'' 

*  1  hat  is,  cup. 

*  Alluding  to  an  old  common  sign  representing  fwo  fools  or  log- 
gerheads, under  which  was  insrril>cd,  "  We  three  loggcrlioad«  Ih>." 

*  Breast  was  often  usetl  for  voice  in  the  Poet's  lime.  Thui  we 
have  the  phrase,  "  singing  men  weU-brensled."  Did  this  use  of 
the  word  grow  from  the  form  of  the  breast  having  something  to 
dn  with  the  quality  of  the  voice  ?  R. 

'  That  is,  for  thy  sweetheart.     The  original  has  l^moHy  wliich 
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Clo*  I  did  impeticos  thy  gratillity  ;  ^  for  Malvo- 
lio's  nose  is  no  whipstock :  My  lady  has  a  white 
hand,  and  the  Myrmidons  arc  no  bottle-ale  houses. 

Sir  And,  Excellent !  Why,  this  is  the  best  fool- 
ing, when  all  is  done.     Now,  a  song. 

Sir  To*  Come  on  ;  tliere  is  sixpence  for  you  : 
let's  have  a  song. 

Sir  And.  There's  a  testril  *  of  me  too  :  if  one 
knight  give  a  — 

Clo.  Would  you  have  a  love-song,  or  a  song  of 
good  life  ?  • 

Sir  To.  A  love-song,  a  love-song. 

Sir  AntL  Ay,  ay  ;  I  care  not  for  good  life. 

Song, 

Clo.  O,  mistress  mine !  where  arc  you  roammg  ? 
O  !  stay  and  hear ;  your  true  love's  coming, 

That  can  sing  both  high  and  low  : 
Trip  no  further,  pretty  sweeting ; 
Journc}8  end  in  lovers'  meeting, 
Every  wise  man's  son  doth  know. 

Sir  And^  Excellent  good,  i'faith  ! 
Sir  To.  Good,  good. 

Clo.  What  is  love  ?  'tis  not  hereafter ; 
Present  mirth  hath  present  laughter ; 
What's  to  come  is  still  unsure : 

Mr.  Collier  o<1<Ily  enough  restorer,  supposing  ihat  Sir  Andrew  seui 
a  sixpence  lo  l>iiy  a  lemon,  or  to  pay  for  one  !  H. 

'  Tliat  is,  iin|>eUicoat,  or  impocket,  thy  gratuity.  Some  have 
eomplaincti  seriously  that  (hey  rould  not  understand  the  Clown 
in  I  his  scene  \  which  is  shrewd  proof  they  did  not  luidcrstnnd  the 
Pof'tl  H. 

*  Testril  is  the  same  as  testcm,  an  account  of  which  is  given  in 
The  I'wo  Gentlemen  of  Verona,  Act  i.  sc.  1.  ii. 

*  That  is,  a  civil  and  virtuous  song,  as  it  Is  called  In  Tiw 
Mad  Pranks  of  Robin  (loodfellow.  N 
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In  deln;  [here  lies  no  plenljr ; 
Then  come  kias  me,  Bwevl-Btid-lwentj," 
Youth's  R  siuS'will  not  endure. 

Sr  Anii.  A  mellifluoua  voice,  &a  I  lun  tni 

Sir  To.  A  conlagioiis  iireiitii. 

Sir  And.  Very  sweet  and  coiitagiouB,  i'fc 

Sir  To.  To  hear  by  the  nose,  ii  is  dulcet  in  cou- 
tagion>  But  Elinll  wc  make  the  welkin  dance  "  in- 
deed t  Slmll  we  rouse  the  niglil-owl  in  a  catch,  that 
will  draw  tliree  souls  out  of  one  weaver  1 "  aliall  we 
do  that  ? 

Sir  A)ut  An  you  lore  me,  let's  do't;  1  am  dog 
at  a  catcli. 

Clo.  tiy'r  lady,  sir,  and  some  do^  will  catch  welL 

-Si'r  Anrl.   MoBt  cenain :   let  our  CHtch  be,  "  Tb<'U 

Clo.  "  Ilotd  tliy  peace,  tliou  luiare,"  knight  1  I 
ihall  be  coDslroin'd  in't  to  coll  thee  knave,  knight. 

Sir  Aiui  'Tis  not  the  first  time  I  have  constraiiiM 
one  to   call  me   knave.     Begin,   fool;    it 
"  Hold  thy  peace." 

Clo.  I  shall  never  begin,  if  I  hold  my  p 

rSiV  Aiid.  Good,  i'faith  !    Come,  begin. 
[Thtj/  siH( 

Enter  Mabi*. 
Mar.  What  a  caterwauling  do  you  keep 
If  my  lady  have  not  uall'd  up  her  Btewnrd, 

"  Srfrl-tind-tiiiml^  appnui  la  hare  been  m  anciei 
■adsirmeiil. 

"   Drink  lill  Ihe  iky  item*  to  turn  roiinrf. 

'•  ShBke!p«ife  reprtaonta  wcbvcis  mnrh  pven  lo  h 
hli  Urn*.  Sir  Toby  oictinl  HibI  Ihe  tbicIi  BboDlrl  L«  so  h 
Ihal  il  WDuJd  bale  Uie  •oul  uut  of  a  weaver  UH»  orn- 
maniade  way  of  cipiesulng,  that  il  wnuld  giue  Ihis  v/nn 
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lie,  and  bid  him  turn  you  out  of  doors,  never  trust 
me. 

Sir  To.  My  lady's  a  Cataian ;  *'  we  are  politi- 
cians ;  Malvolio's  a  Peg-a-Ramsey ;  and  "  Tliree 
merry  men  be  we  ! "  Am  not  I  consanguineous  ? 
am  I  not  of  her  blood  1  Tilley-vallcy/^  lady ! 
'*  There  dwelt  a  man  in  Babylon,  lady,  lady  !  " 

[Singing. 

Clo.  Beshrew  me,  the  knight's  in  admirable 
fooling. 

Sir  And.  Ay,  he  does  well  enough,  if  he  be  dis- 
pos'd,  and  so  do  I  too  :  he  does  it  with  a  better 
grace,  but  I  do  it  more  natural. 

Sir  To.  "  O !  the  twelfth  day  of  December,"  —  " 

[Singing. 

Mar.  For  the  love  o'  God,  peace  ! 

Enter  Malvolio. 

MaL  My  masters,  are  you  mad  ?  or  what  are  you  1 
Have  you  no  wit,  manners,  nor  honesty,  but  to 
gabble  Uke  tinkers  at  this  time  of  night  ?  Do  you 
make  an  alehouse  of  my  lady's  house,  that  ye  squeak 

*'  This  word  generally  signified  a  sharper.  Sir  Toby  is  too 
drunk  for  precision,  and  uses  it  merely  as  a  term  of  reproach. 

^^  An  interjection  of  contempt  equivalent  (o  fiddle-laddle. 

'*  With  Sir  Toby  as  wine  goes  in  music  comes  out,  and  fresh 
songs  keep  bubbling  up  in  his  memory  as  he  waxes  mellower.  A 
similar  thing  occurs  in  2  Henry  IV.,  where  master  Silence  grows 
merry  and  musical  amidst  his  cups  in  *^  the  sweet  of  the  night."  Of 
the  ballads  referred  to  by  Sir  Toby,  "  O !  the  twelfth  day  of  De- 
cember "  is  entirely  lost.  Perry  has  one  stanza  of  *^  There  ilwelt 
a  man  in  Babylon,"  which  he  describes  as  <'  a  poor  dull  perform- 
ance, and  very  long."  "  Three  merry  men  be  we  "  seems  to  have 
been  the  burden  of  several  old  songs,  one  of  which  was  called  «  Rob« 
in  Hood  and  the  Tanner."  "  Fcg-a-Ramscy,"  or  Peggy  Ram- 
sey, was  an  old  popular  tune  which  had  several  ballads  titled  to  it. 
**  llioa  knave"  was  a  catch  which,  says  Sir  John  Hawkins,  «  ap- 
pears to  be  so  contrived  that  each  of  tlie  singers  calls  ihe  olheT 
knare  to  turn."  h. 


fiiicu  T    Is  Iheru  nn  respect  of  f 
persons,  nor  (iiiic,  in  you  1 

Sir  To.  We  di<l  keep  time,  sir,  in  our 
Sueck  up  !  " 

Stal,  Sir  Toby,  I  must  Lm  roiiiiil  willi  you-  My 
lady  bade  roe  tell  yon,  ttiut  tlion^li  slie  liarlKitirs  you 
a»  her  kinsmnn,  shu's  notluiia;  allied  to  your  disor- 
ders. If  ymt  ctin  s<.-ptimte  yourself  atiil  your  mu- 
dumeanom,  you  nrn  U'<;lciuiie  to  the  liniiee ;  if  not, 
nn  it  would  please  you  to  take  leave  of  licr,  she  u 
very  willing  to  hid  you  fiirewell. 

Sir  To.  "  Fai'civell,  dear  Imnrt,  since  I  laust  n 
be  gone."  " 

ifor.  Nay,  good  Sir  Toby. 

Cbt.  "  Hiu  eyes  do  show  liis  tliiys  ate  nltnosl  i 

Mai.  la't  even  eu  T 

Sir  To.  "  But  1  will  never  die." 

do.  Sir  Toby,  there  you  lie. 

MaL  Tltis  is  much  credit  tn  you. 

Sir  To.  "  Shall  I  hid  him  go  1 " 

Clo.  "  Wliat  an  if  you  do ! " 

iS!i>  To.  "  Shall  I  bid  hiui  go,  and  spare  nol 

Clo.  '•  O,  no,  no,  no,  no,  you  dare  not." 

Sir  Tu.  Out  o'lune  !  —  Sir,  ye  lie.  —  Art  any 
more    than   n   steivni'd  1     Dost   tliou  tliiak,  becoiue 
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thou  art  virtuous,  there  shall  be  no  more  cakesi 
and  ale  ? 

Clo.  Yes,  by  Saint  Anne  ;  and  ginger  shall  be 
hot  i'the  mouth  too. 

Sir  To,  Thou'rt  i'the  right.  —  Go,  sir,  nih  your 
chain  **  with  cninis.  —  A  stoop  of  wine,  Maria  ! 

MaL  IVIistress  Mary,  if  you  priz'd  my  lady's  fa- 
vour at  any  thing  more  than  contempt,  you  would 
Dot  give  means  for  this  uncivil  rule  :  she  shall  know 
of  it,  by  tills  hand.  [jCjiV. 

Jfar.  Go  shake  your  ears. 

Sir  And.  'Twere  as  good  a  deed  as  to  drink  when 
a  man's  a-hungry,  to  challenge  him  to  the  field ; 
and  then  to  break  promise  with  him,  and  make  a 
fool  of  him. 

Sir  To,  Do't,  knight :  I'll  write  thee  a  challenge  ; 
or  I'll  deliver  thy  indignation  to  him  by  word  of 
mouth. 

Mar.  Sweet  Sir  Toby,  be  patient  for  to-night : 
since  the  youth  of  tlie  Count's  was  to-tlny  with  my 
lady,  she  is  niucli  out  of  quiet.  For  monsieur  Mal- 
voho,  let  me  alone  with  him  :  if  I  do  not  gull  him 
into  an  ave-word,**^  and  make  him  a  common  recrea- 
tion,  do  not  think  I  have  wit  enough  to  lie  straight 
in  my  bed  :  I  know  I  can  do  it. 

Sir  To.  Possess  us,  possess  us  ;  tell  us  something 
of  him. 

*•  Stewards  anciently  wore  a  chain  of  silver  or  g^old,  as  n  mark 
of  superiority,  a:>  did  other  principal  scrvanis.  Wolscy's  chief 
cook  is  descrihed  by  Cavendish  as  wearing"  "  velvet  or  satin  with 
a  rhain  of  gold."  One  of  the  methods  used  to  clean  gilt  plate 
was  nibbing  it  with  cruras.  Thus  in  Webster's  Duchess  of  Maify  : 
'*  Vea  and  the  chippings  of  the  buttery  fly  aAcr  him,  to  scotir  hit 
^oid  chain"  H. 

•*  Thai  is,  a  by-word.  In  the  original  it  is  an  ayvord ;  but 
wiiether  the  n  got  misplaced,  or  the  meaning  be  aye-word,  nobody 
eaii  tell.  Natj'word  occurs  in  The  Merry  Wives  of  Windsor,  biH 
ID  the  sense  of  tra/rhword.  H 
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JfoT.    Marry,    ur,    aometunes  he  is  a  kttj 
Puritan. 

iSfr  And.  O  1  if  I  tlinitglil  lluit,  I'd  beat  bin 
a  dog. 

Sir  To.  What !  for  being  a  Puritan  1  iliy  eiqi 
reason,  dear  knigbt. 

Sir  And.  I  have  no  exquisite  reason  for't,  bat^ 
baTe  reason  good  enough. 

Mijr,  The  devil  a  Puritan  that  he  is,  or  any  tiling 
constnatly,  but  a  time  pleaser  ;  an  affecttoa'd  aw," 
Ibat  cons  state  without  book,  and  utters  it  by  great 
swartlis : "  the  best  persuaded  of  himself,  so  crniD- 
ined,  as  be  tiiinks,  with  excellences,  that  it  b  hi« 
ground  of  faith,  tliat  all  that  look  on  bim  love  bira; 
nod  on  that  vice  in  lum  will  my  revenge  lind  notable 
cause  to  work. 

Sir  To.   What  wUt  tbou  do  ? 

Mar.  I  will  drop  in  liis  way  some  obscure  epi»- 
llea  of  love ;  wherein,  by  the  colour  of  his  beard, 
the  shape  of  his  leg,  the  manner  of  Ills  gait,  Ibe  ex- 
pressure  of  liis  eye,  foreliead,  and  complexion,  he 
shall  fmd  himself  most  feeUngly  personated  :  I  c 
write  very  like  my  lady,  your  niece  ;  on  a  forge 
matter  we  can  bnrdly  make  distinction  of  c 

Sir  To.  Excellent !     I  smell  a  device. 

Sir  And.  I  Jmve't  in  my  nose  too. 

Sir  To.  He  shall  think,  by  the  letters  that  thfit^ 
wilt  drop,  that  ibey  come  from  my  niece,  and  lliat 
she  is  in  love  with  him. 

MfB-.  My  purpose  is,  indeed,  a  horse  of  that  coloiir. 

Sir  And.  And  your  lior^e  now  would  make  liim 


:  I  can 

jfgo^l^ 
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Mar,  Ass,  I  doubt  not. 

Sir  And,  O  !  ^twill  be  admirable. 

Mctr,  Sport  royal,  I  warrant  you  :  I  know  my 
physic  will  work  with  him.  I  will  plant  you  two, 
and  let  the  fool  make  a  third,  where  he  shall  find 
the  letter  :  observe  his  construction  of  it.  For  this 
iiight,  to  bed,  and  dream  on  tlie  event.     Farewell 

[Exit 

Sir  To.  Good  night,  Penthesilea.*^ 

Sir  And.  Before  me,  slie's  a  good  wench. 

Sir  To.  She's  a  beagle,  true  bred,  and  one  that 
adores  me  :  What  o'that  ? 

Sir  And.  I  was  ador'd  once  too. 

Sir  To.  Let's  to  bed,  knight.  —  Thou  hadst  need 
send  for  more  money. 

Sir  And.  If  I  cannot  recover  your  niece,  I  am  a 
foul  way  out. 

Sir  To.  Send  for  money,  knight :  if  thou  hast 
her  not  i'  the  end,  call  me  Cut.** 

Sir  And.  If  I  do  not,  never  trust  me  ;  take  it  how 
you  will. 

^r  To.  Come,  come :  I'll  go  burn  some  sack  ; 
'tis  too  late  to  go  to  bed  now :  Come,  knight ; 
come,  knight.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE    IV.     A  Room  in  the  Duke's  Palace. 

Enter  Duke,  Viola,  Curio,  and  otiters. 

Duke,  Give  me  some  music :  —  Now,  good  mor- 
row, friends:  — 
Now,  good  Cesario,  but  that  piece  of  song, 

"  Penthesilea  was  queen  of  the  Amazons,  and  killed  by  Achillei 
10  the  Trojan  War,  politely.  H. 

^  This  term  of  contempt  probably  signified  call  me  fielding  or 
borse.  Cut  was  a  common  contraction  of  curtail.  One  of  tht 
earners'  horses  in  Henry  IV.  is  called  Cut, 
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That  old  and  antique  song  we  heard  last  niglit  * 
Methought  it  did  relieve  my  passion  much. 
More  than  light  airs  and  recollected  terms,' 
Of  these  most  brisk  and  giddy-|mced  times  :  — - 
Come,  but  one  verse. 

Cur.  He  is  not  here,  so  please  your  lordsliipy  tlM 
should  sing  it. 

Duke.  Who  was  it  1 

Cur,  Feste,  the  jester,  my  lord  ;  a  fool,  that  the 
lady  Olivia's  father  took  much  dehght  in :  he  is  uImmiI 
the  house. 

Duke..  Seek  liim  out,  and  play  the  tune  the  while. 

[Exit  CuRia  —  Musiu 
Come  hither,  boy:  if  ever  thou  shult  love. 
In  the  sweet  pangs  of  it  remember  me  ; 
For  such  as  I  am  all  true  lovers  are  ; 
Unstaid  and  skittis!)  in  all  motions  else, 
Save  in  the  constant  image  of  the  creature 
That  is  belov'd.  —  IIow  dost  thou  like  this  tune  t 

Vio.  It  gives  a  very  echo  to  the  seat 
Where  Love  is  thron'd. 

Duke.  Thou  dost  s|>euk  masterly  : 

My  life  upon't,  young  though  thou  art,  thine  eye 
Hath  stay'd  upon  some  favour  *  that  it  loves ; 
Hath  it  not,  boy  ? 

Vio.  A  little,  by  your  favour. 

Duke.  What  kind  of  woman  is't  ? 

Vio.  Of  your  complexion 

Duke.  She  is  not  worth  thee  then.     What  years 
i'faith  ? 

Vio.  About  your  years,  my  lord. 

Duke.  Too  old,  by  heaven  !    Let  still  tlie  wonmu 
take 

'  Recalled,  repeated  terms,  alluding  to  the  repetitiont  in  songt. 
*  Favour  is  oAeo  used  {ot  feature.     Viola  in  her  reply  playi 
opon  the  word.  u. 
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An  elder  than  herself;  so  wears  she  fo  him. 
So  8waj8  she  level  in  her  hnsband*s  heart. 
For,  boy,  however  we  do  praise  ourselvus, 
Our  fancies  are  more  giddy  and  uniirni, 
More  longing,  wavering,  sooner  lost  and  won, 
Than  women's  are. 

Vio.  I  tliink  it  well,  my  lord. 

Duke.  Then  let  thy  love  be  younger  than  thyself, 
Or  thy  affection  cannot  hold  the  bent ; 
For  women  are  as  roses,  whose  fair  flower, 
Being  once  displayed,  doth  fall  that  very  hour. 

Fro.  And  so  they  are  :  alas  !  that  they  are  so  ; 
To  die,  even  when  they  to  perfection  grow  ! 

Re-H^nter  Curio  arul  Clmcn. 

Duke.  O,  fellow!  come,  the   song  we  had  last 

night.  — 
Mark  it,  Cesario ;  it  is  old,  and  plain  : 
The  spinsters  and  the  knitters  in  the  sun, 
And  the  free  ^  maids  that  weave  their  thread  with 

bones, 

'  lo  our  older  lang'iiag^  fr^e  was  of\cn  used  for  chaste,  purt, 
Thns  Chancer  in  the  Prioress's  Talc : 

"O  mother  maide,  O  maide  aud  mother /re." 

**  This  son^,  I  have  heard  say, 
Wai  makid  of  our  blissful  Lady /re."  — 

'<  Wherefore  1  sing,  and  sing  1  mote  rcriaiu 
la  honour  of  that  blisful  nuiidcu/rtr." 

In  the  Speculum  V'itse  of  Richard  Kollc  it  is  thus  applied  t 

**  For  our  Lorde  wolde  boren  be 
Of  a  weddid  woman  ihat  was /re, 
That  was  blessid  Marye  maijde  dene" 

DrBjtoo  uses  il  in  bis  fourth  Eclogue  : 

"  A  dan^ter  cleped  Dowsabel,  a  maiden /atr  and  free  ** 

And  Beo  Jonsoo  makes  it  part  of  the  praise  be  lavishes  on  Lmj 
Gonnieit  of  Bedford : 

«I  meant  to  make  her  fair,  and  free ,  and  vi-ise, 
Of  KTOAtest  blood,  aud  yet  more  good  ihan  great  '^ 
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Do  ii>c  to  cliaiijit  it  :  it  is  sillv  sooth/ 

Ai.'J  «i  lilies  uith  tlie  iniitxrence  of  love, 

Cio,  Are  vuu  readv,  sir  ? 
Duke.  Ay ;  pr'ytbee,  sing. 

Song. 

do.  Come  away,  come  awaj,  death, 
And  in  sad  cypress  let  roe  be  laid ; 

Fly  away,  fly  away,  breath ; 
I  am  slaiD  by  a  fair  cruel  maid. 
My  shroud  of  white,  stuck  all  with  yew, 

O !  prepare  it ; 
My  part  of  death  no  one  so  true 
Did  share  it 

Not  a  flower,  not  a  flower  sweet, 
On  my  black  coffin  let  there  be  strown ; 

Not  a  friend,  not  a  friend  greet 
My  poor  corpse,  where  my  bones  shall  be  thiowr 
A  thousand  thousand  sighs  to  save. 

Lay  me,  O !  where 
Sad  true  lover  never  find  my  grave. 
To  weep  there. 

Duke.  There^s  for  thy  pains. 

Clo,  No  pains,  sir :  I  take  pleasure  in  singing,  sir. 

Duke.  I'll  pay  thy  pleasure  then. 

Cb.  Truly,  sir,  and  pleasure  will  be  paid  one 
time  or  another. 

Duke.  Give  me  now  leave  to  leave  thee, 

Clo.  Now,  the  melancholy  god  protect  thee !  and 
the  tailor  make  thy  doublet  of  changeable  taffatat 
for  thy  mind  is  a  very  opal ! '  —  I  would  have  men 

*  8iUy  toothf  or  rather  9ely  tooth,  is  simple  Unth. 

*  The  old  age  is  the  aget  pasty  times  of  simplicity. 

*  The  opal  is  a  gen-  which  varies  its  hues,  as  it  is  viewed  ia 
diflTerent  ligbu. 
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of  such  constancj  put  to  sea,  that  their  business 
might  be  every  thing,  and  their  intent  every  where ; 
for  that's  it,  that  always  makes  a  good  voyage  of 
nothing.  —  Farewell.  [Exit  Clounu 

Duke.  Let  all  the  rest  give  place.  — 

[Exeunt  Curio  and  Attendants, 
Once  more,  Cesario, 
Get  thee  to  yond'  same  sovereign  cruelty  : 
Tell  her  niy  love,  more  noble  than  the  world, 
Prizes  noi  quantity  of  dirty  lands : 
The  parts  that  fortune  hath  bestow'd  upon  her. 
Tell  her,  I  hold  as  giddily  as  fortune  ; 
But  'tis  that  miracle,  and  queen  of  gems. 
That  nature  pranks  her  in,  attracts  my  soul. 

Vio.  But,  if  she  cannot  love  you,  sir  1 

Duke*  T  ccmnot  be  so  answered. 

Vio,  Sooth,  but  you  must. 

Say  that  some  lady,  as  perhaps  there  is. 
Hath  for  your  love  as  great  a  pang  of  heart 
As  you  have  for  Olivia ;  you  cannot  love  her ; 
You  tell  her  so  :  Must  she  not  then  be  answerM  T 

Duke.  There  is  no  woman's  sides 
Can  bide  the  beating  of  so  strong  a  passion 
As  love  doth  give  my  heart ;  no  woman's  heart 
So  big  to  hold  so  much  :  they  lack  retention. 
Alas  !  their  love  may  be  call'd  appetite. 
No  motion  of  the  liver,  but  the  palate. 
That  suffers  surfeit,  cloyment,  and  revolt ; 
But  mine  is  all  as  hungry  as  the  sea. 
And  can  digest  as  much :    Make  no  compare 
Between  that  love  a  woman  can  bear  me, 
And  that  I  owe  Olivia. 

Vio,  Ay,  but  I  know,  — 

Duke.  What  dost  thou  know  1 

Vio.  Too  well  what  love  women  to  men  may  owe  i 
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In  fiiith,  the_T  are  ns  irae  of  lienrt  aa  we. 
Mj  lather  had  a  dau^Mr  lov'd  a  maiii 
As  it  might  be,  perhaps,  were  I  n  woman, 
I  should  your  lordship. 

Di.kf,  And  whnt'a  her  history  ! 

Vio.  A  blauk,  my  lord  :    She  uever  told  her  lure, 
But  let  concealment,  like  a  worm  i'  the  bud, 
Peed  on  her  damask  cheek  :  she  pin'd  in  thoaght ; 
And,  with  a  green  and  yellow  melancholy. 
She  sat  like  patience  on  a  monument, 
Smiling  at  grief.     Was  not  this  love,  indeed  T 
We  men  may  say  more,  swear  more  :  but,  indeed. 
Our  shows  are  more  than  will ;  fur  still  we  prove 
Much  in  our  vows,  but  little  in  our  lore. 

Duke.  But  died  thy  sister  of  her  love,  ray  boy  1 

Vio.  1  am  all  the  daughters  of  my  iktber's  bouse, 
And  all  the  brothers  too ;  —  and  yet  I  know  not :  — 
Sir,  shall  I  to  tliis  lady  T 

Duke.  Ay,  that's  the  theme. 

To  her  in  haste  :  give  her  this  jewel ;  say 
Hy  lore  can  give  no  place,  bide  no  denay. 

SCENE   V.     Olivia's  Garden. 

EitiiT  Sir  ToBT  Belch,  Sir  Andrew  Aoue-gheek, 
and  Fabian. 

Sir  Til.  Come  thy  ways,  sipiior  Fabion. 

F/d>.  Nay,  I'll  come  :  if  1  Icine  a  scruple  of  tliii 
■|iort,  let  me  be  boil'd  to  death  with  melmicholy. 

Sir  To.  Would'st  th<m  not  be  glad  to  have  tha 
niggardly,  rascally  »hce{i-biliir  come  by  some  notable 
shame  T 

Fab.  I  would  exult,  man :  you  know  he  brought 
me  out  o'  ftivour  with  my  lady,  about  a  bear4iailing 
here. 
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Sir  To  To  anger  him  we'll  Imve  tl/e  l>ear  again ; 
and  we  will  fool  him  black  and  blue :  —  Shall  we 
not,  Sir  Andrew  ? 

Sir  And.  An  we  do  not,  it  is  pity  of  uur  lives. 

Enter  Maria. 

Sir  To,  Here  comes  the  little  villain :  —  How 
now,  my  metal  of  India  ?  * 

Mar.  Get  ye  all  three  into  the  box-tree :  Malvo- 
lio*8  coming  down  tliis  walk  ;  he  has  been  yondrr 
i*the  sun,  practising  behaviour  to  his  own  shadow, 
this  half  hour:  Observe  him,  for  the  h)ve  of  mock- 
ery ;  for  I  know  this  letter  will  make  a  contempla- 
tive idiot  of  him.  Close,  in  the  name  of  jesting  ! 
\Tht  men  hide  tliemselves.^  Lie  tliou  there;  [Thrown 
down  a  letter.'^  for  here  comes  the  trout  that  must 
be  caught  with  tickling.  [Exit  Maria. 

Enter  Malvolio. 

MaL  'Tis  but  fortune ;  all  is  fortune.  Maria  once 
told  me,  she  did  affect  me :  and  I  have  heard  her- 
self come  thus  near,  that,  should  she  fancy,  it  should 
be  one  of  my  complexion.  Besides,  she  uses  me 
with  a  more  exalted  respect  than  any  one  else  that 
follows  her.     What  should  I  think  on't  ? 

Sir  To.  Here's  an  overweening  rogue  ! 

Fab,  O,  peace!  Contemplation  makes  a  rare 
turkey-cock  of  him :  how  he  jets  *  under  his  ad- 
Tanc'd  plumes ! 

Sir  And.  'Slight !    I  could  so  beat  the  rogue.  — 

'  The  first  folio  reads,  **  mettle  of  Indin,"  which  was  altered  in 
the  second  to  neUle.  Metal  of  India  plainly  means,  my  prccioas 
IprI,  my  heart  of  gold.  H. 

*  To  jet  was  to  atmt,  **  To  jeUe  lordly  through  the  streets  tliat 
men  may  see  them.  Incedere  majrnijice  per  ora  hominum."  Bavet. 
80,  in  Chapman's  Bussy  D'AmboLs :  **  To  Jet  in  other's  plumes  to 
han^htily  *' 
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Sir  To.  Peace  !    I  say. 

3f(iL  To  l)c  count  Malvolio.  — 

Sir  l\i.   All,  romio  ! 

Sir  And,   Pistol  liiiii,  pistol  liim. 

Sir  To.  Peace,  peace  ! 

MclL  Tiiere  is  example  for*t :  the   Indj  of  tl 
Strochy '  married  the  yeoman  of  the  wardrobe. 

Sir  And,  Fie  on  him,  Jezebel ! 

Fab.  O,  peace  !  now  he's  deeply  in  :  look,  hoi» 
imagination  blows  *  him. 

MclL  Having  been  three  months  married  to  her, 
sitting  in  my  state,  — 

Sir  To,  O,  for  a  stone-bow,*  to  hit  him  in  the 
eye  ! 

MaL  — calling  my  officers  about  me,  in  my 
brancliM  velvet  gown  ;  having  come  from  a  day-bedt 
where  I  have  left  Olivia  sleeping ;  — 

Sir  To.  Fire  and  brimstone  ! 

Fab,  O,  peace,  peace  ! 

MaL  —  and  then  to  have  the  humour  of  state  ; 
and  after  a  demure  travel  of  regard,  —  telling  tliem 
I  know  my  place,  as  I  would  they  should  do  theirB, 
—  to  ask  for  my  kinsman  Toby,  — 

Sir  To,  Bolts  and  shackles ! 

*  Respecting  this  name,  Mr.  Collier  says, — "There  is,  donbtp 
less,  an  allusion  here  to  some  popular  story  now  not  known ; 

<  Strachy '  being  the  name  of  some  noble  family  of  ^!ch  one  of  * 
the  female  branches  had  condescended  to  marry  a  menial.  Pos- 
sibly that  family  was  the  Stror.zi  of  Florence ;  and  the  copyist  of 
Shakcs|)eare's  manuscript,  not  being  able  to  read  the  word,  wrote 
'Strachy'  for  Strozzi,  or  Strozzy.*'  Mr.  R.  P.  Knight  conjoe- 
tnred  that  Stracht/  was  a  corruption  of  the  Italian  StraUeOy  a  word 
derived  from  the  low  Latin  Slratr^ts,  or  StraticuSy  and  often  used 
for  the  governor  of  a  city  or  province.  Other  explanations  ba%'e 
been  offered  j  but  if  the  reader  cannot  select  from  these  two^ 
much  less  would  he  be  able  to  do  so  from  all  of  them.  it. 

*  That  is,  puflTs  him  up.     So  in  Bacon's  Advancement  of  Leanii 
ing :  '•  Knowledge  biotoeth  up,  but  charity  buildcth  up.*'         n. 

*  A  bow  for  bujrliag  stones.  ■. 
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Fab.  O,  peace,  peace,  peace  !  now,  now. 

MaL  — seven  of  my  people,  witli  an  obedient 
start,  make  out  for  him  :  I  frown  the  wliile  ;  and, 
perchance,  wind  up  my  watch,  or  play  with  my  — 
some  rich  jewel.  Toby  approaches ;  courtesies  • 
tliere  to  me  :  — 

Sir  To.  Shall  tliis  fellow  live  ? 

Fab.  Though  our  silence  be  drawn  from  us  with 
cords,  yet  peace  ! 

MaL  —  I  extend  my  hand  to  him  thus,  quench- 
ing my  familiar  smile  with  an  austere  regard  of 
control,  — 

Sir  To.  And  does  not  Toby  take  you  a  blow 
o'the  lips  then  ? 

MaL  —  saying,  "  Cousin  Toby,  my  fortunes  hav- 
ing cast  me  on  your  niece,  give  me  this  prerogative 
of  speech  :  "  — 

Sir  To.  What,  what  ? 

MaL  —  •*  You  must  amend  your  drunkenness  " 

Sir  To.  Out,  scab ! 

Fab.  Nay,  patience !  or  we  break  the  sinews  of 
our  plot. 

MaL  **  Besides,  you  waste  the  treasure  of  your 
time  with  a  foolish  knight ;  "  — 

Sir  And.  That's  me,  I  warrant  you. 

MaL  —  **  one  Sir  Andrew."  * 

*  It  is  probablo  that  this  word  was  used  to  express  acts  of 
civility  and  reverence,  by  cither  men  or  women  indiscriminately. 

'  In  The  Two  Gentlemen  of  Verona  Lannce  says :  "  Yet  I  am 
in  love ;  but  a  team  of  fwrse  shall  not  pluck  that  from,  me.''  If 
locomotives  had  been  in  use  in  Shakespeare's  time,  commentclora 
would  have  been  spared  no  little  perplexity  about  cars.  As  it  is, 
it  seems  impossible  to  give  any  satisfactory  explanation  of  the 
word ;  no  cart  of  that  time  beings  known  that  could  droM.  Tyr- 
whitt  proposes  to  read  cablet,  H. 

*  It  may  be  worthy  of  remark,  that  the  leading  ideas  of  MtU> 
volio,  in  his  humour  o/ttaUf  bear  a  strong  resemblance  to  thos^ 
of  Alnaschar  in  The  Arabian  Nights.     Some  of  the  exprossiorik 
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Sir  And.   I  knew  'twiis  I ;   lor   many  do  cjill  i— ^ 
fin)!. 

Jfal.   [Sifing  the  Utter.']  What   einployineiit  li».^— 
we  liere  ? 

Fab.  Now  is  the  woodcock  near  the  gin- 

Sir  To.  O,  peace  !  and  the  spirit  of  humours  ii 
tiniute  reading  aloud  to  him  ! 

Mai  [Taking  up  the  letter.'^  By  my  life,  this  ii 
my  lady's  hand !  tliese  be  her  very  C's,  her  ITs, 
and  her  T's ;  and  thus  makes  she  her  great  P's.  It 
is,  in  contempt  of  question,  her  hand. 

Sir  And.  Her  C's,  her  U's,  and  her  T's :  Why 
that  ? 

MaL  [Rcads.'^  «*To  the  unknown  belov'd,  this, 
and  my  good  wishes : "  her  very  phrases !  —  By  your 
leave,  wax. — Soft ! — and  the  impressure  her  Lii- 
crece,  with  wliich  she  uses  to  seal :  'tis  my  ladj« 
To  whom  should  this  be  ? 

Fab.  This  wins  liim,  Uver  and  alL 

MaL  [Reads.] 

**  Jove  knows  I  love ; 
But  who  ? 
Lips  do  not  move : 
No  nian  must  know.** 

•*  No  man  must  know."  —  What  follows  ?  the  num 
ber's  alter'd !  —  »*  No  man  must  know : "  —  If  this 
should  be  thee,  Malvolio  ! 

^SiV  To.  Marry,  hang  thee,  brock !  • 

too  are  very  similar.  Many  Arabian  fictions  had  found  their  way 
inio  obscure  Latin  and  French  books,  and  from  thence  into  Cng* 
lisb  one>;,  ion^  before  any  versioji  of  The  Arabian  Nights  had 
appeared.  In  The  Diniog^ies  of  Creatures  Moralized,  prinUKl 
early  in  the  sixlcenih  century,  a  story  similar  to  that  of  Alnascbaf 
is  related. 

*  That  is,  badger,  a  term  of  contempt.     So,  in  the  Merry  Cob- 
ceited  Jests  of  George  Pceie  :  <•  l*his  self-coiicnted  brock. 
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[RAids.] 

^  I  may  command,  where  I  adore ; 
But  silence,  like  a  Lucrece  knife, 
With  bloodless  stroke  my  heart  doth  gore 
M,  O,  A,  I,  doth  sway  my  life." 

^ab.  A  fustian  nddle  ! 
®w*  To*  Excellent  wench,  say  I. 
^oL  "  M,  O,  A,  I,  doth  sway  my  life."  —  Nay, 
**^  first,  let  me  see,  —  let  me  see,  —  let  me  see. 
fVdk  What  a  dish  of  poison  has  she  dressed  him ! 
^r  To.    And   with   what   wing   the    stannyeP* 
^cks  at  it ! 

M[aL  ♦♦  I  may  command  where  I  adore."  Why, 
*^  may  command  me :  I  serve  her ;  she  is  my 
"^dy.  Why^  this  is  evident  to  any  formal  capacity." 
^bereis  no  obstruction  in  this.  —  And  the  end, — 
^W  should  tliat  alphabetical  position  portend  1  if 
^  could  make  that  resemble  something  in  me, — 
Softly!  — M,  O,  A,  I.— 

Sir  To.  O  !  ay,  make  up  tliat :  —  He  is  now  at 
*  cold  scent. 

Fab.  Sowter  **  will  cry  upon't,  for  all  this,  though 
U  be  as  rank  as  a  fox. 

MaL  M,  —  Malvolio :  —  M,  —  why,  that  begins 
^7  name. 

Fab.  Did  not  I  say,  he  would  work  it  out  1  the 
^r  is  excellent  at  faults. 
MaL  M :  —  But  then  there  is  no  consonancy  in  the 

^  The  common  stone-hawk,  which  inhabits  old  building^s  and 
i^B.  To  checkf  says  Latham  in  his  book  of  Falconry,  is,  '<  when 
'lowiy  rooks,  pies,  or  other  birds  coming  in  view  of  the  hawk,  slie 
feraaketh  her  natural  flight  to  fly  at  them." 

"  That  is,  to  any  one  in  his  senses,  or  whose  capacity  is  not  out 
ofybrm. 

"  Scncter  is  here  used  as  the  name  of  a  hound.  Sowtrrly  ik 
•fteo  employed  as  a  term  of  abuse  :  a  Sowter  was  a  cohblo"  oi 
kotrher;  quasi  Stdor, 
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•eqiiel ;  that  suflfers  under  probotioa :  A  ahould  h^ 
low,  but  O  does. 

Fab.  And  O !  shall  end,  I  hope. 

Sir  To.  Ay,  or  111  cudgel  lum,  and  make 
cry,  O! 

JIaL  And  then  I  comes  behind. 

Fab.  Ay,  an  jou  had  any  eye  behind  you,  jou 
might  see  more  detraction  at  your  heels,  tliaa  for^ 
tunes  before  you. 

MaL  M,  O,  A,  I : — This  simulation  is  not  as  the 
former ;  —  and  yet,  to  crush  this  a  Uttle,  it  would 
bow  to  me,  for  every  one  of  these  letters  are  in  my 
name.     Soft!  here  follows  prose. — 

"  If  ibis  fall  into  thy  hand,  revolve.  In  my  stars  I  un 
above  thcc ;  but  be  not  afraid  of  greatness :  Some  are  bora 
great,  some  achieve  greatness,  and  some  have  greatness 
Uirust  uix>u  them.  Thy  fates  open  tlieir  hands ;  let  thy 
blood  and  spirit  embrace  tliem.  And,  to  inure  thyself  to 
whatthod  art  like  to  be,  cast  thy  humble  slough,  and  appear 
fresli.  Be  opposite  with  a  kinsman,  surly  with  servants* 
let  thy  tongue  tang  arguments  of  state ;  put  thyself  into 
the  trick  of  singularity :  She  thus  advises  thee,  that  sighs 
for  thee.  Remember  who  commended  thy  yellow  stock- 
ings ;  and  wishM  to  see  tliee  ever  cross-garter'd : "  I  say, 
remember.  Go  to ;  tliou  art  made,  if  thou  desircst  to  be 
so ;  if  not,  let  me  see  thee  a  steward  still,  the  fellow  of 
servants,  and  not  worthy  to  touch  fortune's  fingers.  Fare- 
well    She  that  would  alter  services  with   thee, — 

The  Fortunate  Uwhappt." 

Daylight  and  champaign  discovers  not  more : 
this  is  open.  I  will  be  proud,  I  will  read  politic 
authors,  I  will  baiHe  Sir  Toby,  I  will  wash  off  gross 

"  A  fashiou  once  prevailed  fur  some  time  of  wearing  the  gar* 
ten  crossed  on  the  leg.  It  should  bo  remembered  that  neb  and 
expensive  garters  worn  below  the  knee  were  then  in  use.  Olivia'i 
detestation  of  these  fashions  probably  arose  from  thinking  tiieiD 
coxcomical. 
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acquaintance,  1  will  be  point-device,*^  the  very  man. 
I  do  not  now  fool  myself,  to  let  imagination  jade 
me  ;  for  every  reason  excites  to  this,  that  my  lady 
loves  me.  She  did  commend  my  yellow  stockings 
of  late,  she  did  praise  my  leg  being  cross-garter'd ; 
and  in  this  she  manifests  herself  to  my  love,  and, 
with  a  kind  of  injunction,  drives  me  to  these  habits 
of  her  liking.  I  thank  my  stars,  1  am  happy.  I 
wiU  be  strange,  stout,  in  yellow  stockings,  and  crow- 
garter  *d,  even  with  the  swiftness  of  putting  on. 
Jove  and  my  stars  be  praised !  —  Here  is  yet  a 
postscript. 

**  Thou  canst  not  choose  but  know  who  I  am.  If  thou 
entertainest  my  love,  let  it  appear  in  thy  smiling;  thy 
smiles  become  thee  well :  therefore  in  my  presence  still 
nmile,  dear  my  sweet,  I  pr'ythee." 

Jove,  I  thank  thee. — I  will  smile ;  I  will  do  every 
thing  that  thou  wilt  have  me.  [Eiat. 

Fab,  I  will  not  give  my  part  of  this  sport  for  a 
pension  of  thousands  to  be  paid  from  the  Sophy. 

Sir  To.  I  could  marry  this  wench  for  tliis  device. 

Sir  And,  So  could  1  too. 

Sir  To,  And  ask  no  other  dowry  with  her,  but 
such  another  jest. 

Enter  Maria, 

Sir  And,  Nor  I  neither. 
Fab.  Here  comes  my  noble  gull-catcher. 
Sir  To.  Wilt  thou  set  thy  foot  o'  my  neck  1 
Sir  And,  Or  o'  mine  either  1 

^  That  is,  exactly  the  same  in  every  particular.    The  etymology 
of  this  phrase  is  very  uncertain.     The  most  probable  seems  the 
French  A  point  deviai,    **  A  poinct,*'  says  Nicot,  *<  adverbe.     C'etl 
en  ordre  et  estat  den  et  convenable.''    We  have  also  poiM  blank 
(at  dirtely  from  the  same  source. 
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Sir  To.  Slinll  [  )iluy  my  freedom  e 
and  bi-comc  tUy  liond'alave  1 

Sir  And.  ITo^Ui,  or  I  either. 

Sir  Til.  Why,  ihou  liasi  put  bim  in  soch  a  droam, 
thHtwheiiihpinin^or  it  leaves  him  lie  must  riininfld. 

Mar.  Nay,  hut  st>y  xvat; ;  duvs  it  work  upon  hhnl 

Sir  To,  Like  uijuivTiliP  with  a  midwife. 

Mar.  Ifynu  will,  then,  Roe  tlie  fruits  of  the  I 
mark  liis  first  approach  before  ray  lady : 
enme  to  her  in  yellow  slnrkiu^a,  nnd  'tis  a  coluurifca 
abhors;  mid  cross-garter'd,  a  I'ashinn  she  detests: 
and  he  will  smile  iipiui  her,  wliich  will  miw  be  so 
unsuitable  to  her  dii^positioii,  boiiig  addicted  lo  a 
molaudiuly  as  sh«  is,  that  it  cuimot  hut  turn  him  iuiv 
a  notable  uuntempt :  If  you  will  see  it,  follow  me. 

Sir  To.   To  the  ({Utes  of  Tartar,  thou  e 
tent  devil  of  wit ! 

Sir  And.  I'U  make  one  too.  [£ 


m  '"nn.^^ 


Enter  VtOLHi  and  Chun  with 
Via,  Save  thee,  friend,  and  thy 
live  by  tlty  tabor  1 ' 

"  TyrwHUcoiiJeeluredlhal/fiiy-fripiras 
Rnd  Hr.  Kniglil  pradiieei  a  piiuo^  fram  Ci 
Ihal  hvoun  lb*  conjee  I  um  ■  "Tl«ro  «  gre»l  linneor  oT 
taken  ilecpen  al  Iray-triji.  '\{  the  kin|;  itvoep  suildculy."  i 
cIbdI  lalira  tollcil  HBrhiavd's  Dog  gives  further  BUppon  ; 
•<  Bnl,  iBBvlug  caf<l>.  Ici'i  go  la  tlire  awhile. 
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do.  No,  sir ;  I  live  by  the  Church. 

Vio.  Art  thou  a  Churchman  ? 

CUh  No  such  matter,  sir :  I  do  live  by  the  Church ; 
for  I  do  live  at  my  house,  and  my  house  doth  stand 
by  the  Church. 

Vio.  So  thou  mayst  say,  the  king  lies  by  a  beg- 
gar, if  a  beggar  dwell  near  him;  or,  the  Church 
gtauds  by  thy  tabor,  if  thy  tabor  stand  by  the  Churcli. 

Clo*  You  have  said,  sir.  —  To  see  tliis  age  !  — A 
sentence  is  but  a  cheveril  glove '  to  a  good  wit :  How 
quickly  the  wrong  side  may  be  turned  outward ! 

Vio,  Nay,  that's  certain:  they,  that  dally  nicely 
with  words,  may  quickly  make  them  wanton. 

Clo.  1  would,  therefore,  my  sister  had  had  no 
name,  sir. 

Vio,  Wliy,  man  ? 

Clo,  Why,  sir,  her  name's  a  word ;  and  to  dally 
with  that  word,  might  make  my  sister  wanton :  But, 
indeed,  words  are  yery  rascals,  since  bonds  dis- 
graced them. 

Vio,  Thy  reason,  man  ? 

Ch,  Troth,  sir,  I  can  yield  you  none  without 
words ;  and  words  are  grown  so  false,  I  am  loth  to 
prove  reason  with  them. 

Vio.  1  warrant  thou  art  a  merry  fellow,  cmd  carest 
for  nothing. 

Clo,  Not  so,  sir ;  I  do  care  for  something ;  but 
in  my  conscience,  sir,  1  do  not  care  for  you :  if  that 
be  to  care  for  notliing,  sir,  I  would  it  would  make 
you  invisible. 

Vio,  Art  not  thou  the  lady  Olivia's  fool  1 

Clo,  No,  indeed,  sir ;  the  lady  Olivia  has  no  folly . 

with  a  Tabor.     But  the  iiistrumeol  is  found  in  the  bauds  of  fools, 
Umg  before  the  time  of  Shakespeare. 

'  That  is,  a  kid  glove,  from  the  French  ch^vreau.     Ray  has  a 
proverb,  "  He  haUi  a  coascience  like  a  chevereVs  skin/' 
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the  will  keep  nn  fnol,  sir,  till  .«lie  li«  married;  oiiJ 
fools  are  na  like  liuabanils,  as  iiilchnrds  oru  ti>  her- 
rings; the  husband's  tlie  bigger;  1  am,  indeed,  nnl 
her  fool,  but  her  corrupter  of  words. 

Vio.  I  saw  thee  late  at  the  ciiunt  Oreino's. 

Clo.  Foolery,  sir,  does  walk  alwut  the  orb,  Bke 
tlie  sun ;  it  shines  every  where.  I  wouW  he  sorry, 
sir,  but  ibe  fool  slmuld  be  us  ot\  with  your  master, 
as  witli  my  mistress:  1  tliiuk  1  sow  your  wi&dom 
there, 

Vio.  Nay,  an  thou  pass  upou  me,  I'll  do  more 
with  thee.     Hold ;  there's  expenses  fur  thee. 

Clo,  Now  Jiive,  in  liis  next  cummodiiy  of  hair, 
seud  thee  a  l)eard ! 

Vio.  By  my  troth.  111  tell  thee:  I  ani  almost 
Bick  for  one ;  tiiou};h  I  would  nut  have  it  grow  un 
my  chin.     Is  thy  lady  wiiliin  1 

Ch.  Would  not  a  piiir  of  these  have  bred,  sir!' 

Vio.  Yea,  being  kept  together,  and  put  to  use. 

Clo.  I  would  play  lord  Pandarua  of  Plirygia,  air, 
to  bring  a  Cressida  to  this  Troilus. 

Via,  I  understand  you,  sir:  'tis  well  begg'd. 

Clo.  The  matter,  I  hope,  is  not  great,  &ir ;  beg- 
ging but  a  beggar :  Cressida  was  a  beggar.*  My 
Indy  is  within,  sir.  I  will  coiister '  to  them  whence 
you  come ;  who  you  are,  and  what  you  would,  are 

'  Thai  »,  Iwo  pieua  of  money,  iaiiead  of  ihe  out  Viola  had 
jivon  him.  H 

*  In  Houfyaoa'i  Teilamenl  of  Creweid  she  ti  ibu>  iiialiea 
■■  Qnat  pcDiuye  lliou  ihoJt  taSer,  and  na  a  bteBif  <lye."    J 


II  ihKlt  go  begging  fiom 


*  8a  !d  ll«  oHginnl 
UHil  by  itm  wriMn  of 
ia  Uw  Una  oT  P(>i>e. 
pwpiriy  adniniblc. 
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mot  my  welkin  :  I  might  say,  element ;  but  the 

nrd  is  orer-wom.  [Exit. 

Vi§.    This    fellow'a  wise    enough    to    plaj'    the 

fool; 

And,  to  do  that  well,  craves  a.  kind  of  wit : 

He  must  ohserre  their  mood  on  whom  he  jeitB, 

The  quality  of  persons,  and  the  time  ; 

And,  like  the  haggard,*  check  at  every  feather 

That  comes  before  his  eye.     Tliis  is  a  practice 

As  full  of  labour  as  a  wise  man's  art : 

Kur  folly,  that  he  wisely  shows,  is  fit ; 

But  wise  men's  folly  shown  quite  taints  their  wit. 

EiOer  Sir  Tobt  Belch  ami  Sir  Andrew  Agde- 

CHEEK. 

Sir  To.  Save  you,  gentleman. 
Vio.  And  you,  sir. 
Sir  And.   Dieu  vous  gardf.,  monsieur, 
Vio.   El  DOtts  tmssi :   uotrt  sermtmr. 
Sir  And.  I  hope,  sir,  you  are;  and  I  um  yours. 
iSir  To.  Will  you  ericnunter  the  Ikiuhc  ?  my  niece 
is  desirous  you  should  enter,  if  your  trade  be  to  iier. 

*  A  haggard  it  i  wild  or  uaU^iued  hawk,  which  flict,  chntt,  nl 
■II  bird*,  or  birdi  of  mrij  fiatkrr,  indiacriminalely.     "  The  slan- 

SmdouIO.  h. 

'  Th«  it,  "wise  men'i  foilj,  bring  or  haring   fallen."     TTw 

We  connir  in  the  reeding  propowd  by  Mr.  Collier  ead  cndoneit 
by  Hr.  Vciplanrk.  The  uinal  reading  it,  "  Bui  wite  mea.  Tuliy- 
Ihllea,  qaile  Ulnl  Iheii  wit;"  wbich  we  Bis  nal  a  liute  puiiled  in 

lobe:  The  fool,  ihai  it,  the  pfofe«iu>ial  fool,  ihrlvcs  by  foJly, 
beeuM*  foUj  it  hi>  an ;  bul  Ihe  iavolomnry  fully  of  wise  inea, 
baviiig  loM  iu  value,  bciop  their  wii  Into  bad  odour;  on  murh 
lb*  nme  prinelple  u, — "A  liar  will  uot  be  believed  when  be 
ipaaki  tbe  tralta."  h 
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\'n:    I  .1:11  b'tnr.d  to  your  niece,  ?ir :    I  nietui,  si 

*SVr  To.  T:t>te  *  vour  legs,  sir ;  put  tlieiii  to  motio 

Via.  Mv  le^rs  do  better  understaud  me,  sir,  di 
I  understand  what  you  mean  hv  bidding  me 
my  Ic^s. 

Sir  To.  I  mean*  to  go,  sir,  to  enter. 

Fm.  I  will  answer  jou  with  gait  and  entraneat 
But  we  are  prevented.*' 

Entfr  Olivia  and  Maria. 

Most  excellent  accomplisliM  lady,  the  heavens  rain 
ihIoufs  on  you  ! 

Sir  And.  Tliat  youth's  a  rare  courtier  !  «« Rain 
(»dours  ! "  well. 

Vio.  My  matter  hath  no  voice,  lady,  but  to  your 
own  most  pregnant**  and  vouclisafed  ear. 

Sir  And.  "  Odours,"  ♦♦  pregnant,'*  and  «« vouch- 
safed "  :  —  ni  get  'em  all  three  all  ready. 

Oli.  Let  the  g.irden  door  be  shut,  and  leave  mo 
to  my  hearing. 

[Exeunt  Sir  To.,  Sir  And.,  and  Mab 
Give  me  your  hand,  sir. 

Fto.  My  duty,  madam,  and  most  humble  service. 

OU.  What  is  your  name  t 

Vio.  Cesario  is  your  servant's  name,  fair  princess. 

Oli.  My  servant,  sir  1    'Twas  never  merry  world* 
Suice  lowly  feigning  was  call'd  compliment : 
You  are  servant  to  the  count  Orsino,  youth. 

'  Lists  a^in  occurs  in  Measure  for  Measure  iu  ihe  flense  ol 
bounds  or  limits.  H. 

'  Taste  was  sometimes  used  l>y  the  old  poets  in  the  sense  of 
try.  Thus  in  Chapman's  Odyssey  :  <'  He  now  l>egan  to  latte  lb« 
bow."  M. 

*i>  That  is,  we  are  anticipnted.  So  in  the  119tli  Psalin,  **  Miaa 
eyes  prepenl  the  niglit-wntrhes.'* 

**  Tbet  is,  ready,  appreluusii'^- 
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Vic-  Aiut   lie  ta  yours,  and  hifi  must  needs  ba 
youra ; 
Your  servant's  servant  is  your  servant,  mtidani. 

OH.  Forhim,  I  tliitik  acton  him:  forliisllioiiglits, 
'Would  t^ey  were  blanks,  rather  than  fill'd  with  me ! 

Vio.  Madajn,  I  come  to  whet  your  gentle  thought* 
On  his  belialf.  — 

Oli.  O  !  by  your  leave,  I  pray  you : 

I  hnde  you  never  speak  again  of  him  ; 
But,  would  you  undertake  another  suit, 
I  had  rather  hear  you  to  solicit  that. 
Than  music  from  the  spheres. 

Vio.  Dear  Indy,  — 

Oli,  Give  me  leave,  'beseech  you  :  1  did  semi. 
After  the  Inst  encliantmunt  you  did  here, 
A  ring  in  chose  of  you ;  so  did  1  aliuse 
Myself,  my  servant,  and,  I  fear  me,  you. 
Under  your  hard  construction  must  I  sit. 
To  force  that  on  you,  in  a  shameful  cunning. 
Which  you  knew  none  of  yours  :    What  miglit  you 

think  1 
Have  you  not  set  mine  honour  at  the  stake. 
And  baited  it  with  all  the  unnni/,/led  thoughts 
That  tyrannous  heart  can  think  T     Ti)  one  of  youi 

receiving  " 
Enough  is  shown;  n  Cyprus,"  not  a  bosom. 
Hides  my  heart :     So,  let  me  hear  you  speak. 

Vio.  I  pity  you. 

Oli.  That's  a  degree  to  love. 

Vio.  No,  not  a  grise ;  "  for  'tis  a  vulgar  proof, 
That  very  olt  we  pity  enemies. 

Oli.  Why,  tlien,  melhitiks,  'tis  time  to  smile  again 

"  dulrli  B|>prol 
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0  world,  Ikxt  a|i(  tbe  poor  ore  t»  be  proud  I 

1  IT  (ttw  el»«tld  be  a  prej.  hov  much  Uie  belter 
L  To  &U  bc£on  die  Ikw  tkan  ibe  wotfl 

The  cinck  upbraids  me  with  tbe  waste  of  til 
Uc  not  afrwd,  good  joulh,  I  will  not  have  Ti 
Atui  jvt,  wben  wit  and  joutb  ts  cumc  I< 
Your  wU«  is  like  to  reap  a  proper  miui : 
There  lies  yarn  waj,  due  west. 

Vw.  Then  westward 

Grace  and  g<>od  disposition  'leod  your  lady 
Tou'll  nutiiiiig,  luodaui,  to  my  lord  by  Die  T 

OS.  Stay: 

1  pr'ythee,  teD  me  what  thou  tbink'st  of  me 

Via,  Thai  you  du  think  you  are  not  what  you  a 
Oli.  If  I  tliiiik  so,  1  tliiuk  ilie  Slime  of  you. 
Via.  Tlieti  tbiuk  yuu  right :  I  am  not  wlwt  I  ■ 
Oli.  I  would  you  were  as  I  would  buve 
Via,  Would  it  be  better,  madam,  than  I 

I  wtah  it  mtgbt ;   for  now  1  am  your  fuoL 
Oli.  [Asidf.]    O !    what   a  deal  of  scorn 
beautiful 

In  the  conlempt  and  anger  of  bis  Mp ! 

A  murderous  guilt  shows  not  itself  more  n 

Than   love  tliat  would  seem  bid:    love'i 


Cesnrio,  by  tlie  rosea  of  the  epring. 
By  iiinidhood,  lionour,  truth,  and  every  thing,  I 
1  lovG  llieo  811,  that,  maugrc  "  all  thy  pride, 
Nor  wit,  nor  reason,  can  uij  passion  hide. 
Do  not  exinrt  tby  reasons  from  tiiis  clause. 
For.  that  1  woo,  thou  therefore  bust  no  cause 
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But  raiher,  reason  tliua  with  reason  fetter : 

Lore  sought  ia  good,  but  girea  unsought  is  better. 

Vie.    By  innocence  I  swear,  and  by  my  youtb, 
1  have  one  heart,  one  bosom,  and  one  truth. 
And  that  no  woman  has  ;  nor  never  none 
Shall  mistress  be  of  it,  save  I  alone. 
And  80  adieu,  good  madam  :  never  more 
Will  I  my  master's  tears  to  you  deplore. 

on.  Yet  come  again  ;  fur  thou,  perhaps,  mayit 

That  heart,  which  now  abhors,  to  Uke  his  love. 

\Exemt. 

SCENE  II.     A  Room  in  Olitu'3  House. 

Enter  Sir  ToBY  Belch,  Sir  Andrew  Ague-CHeek, 
(W  Fabian. 
Sir  And.  No,  fuith,  I'll  not  stay  a  jot  longer. 
Sir  To.    Thy    rtjaaon,    dear    venom;    give    thy 

iTi6.  You  must  needs  yield  your  reason.  Sir 
Andrew. 

iSr'r  And.  Marry,  I  saw  your  niece  do  more  fa- 
vours to  the  Count's  serving  man,  than  ever  she  be- 
etcw'd  upon  me  :  I  saw't  i'the  orcliurd. 

Sir  To.  Did  she  see  thee  the  while,  old  boy  ?  tell 
me  that. 

Sir  AntL  As  plain  as  I  see  you  now. 

Fab.  This  was  a  great  argument  of  love  in  Iter 
toward  you. 

Sir  And.  'Slight !  will  you  make  an  ass  o'me  t 

Fab.  I  will  prove  it  legitimate,  sir,  upon  the  oothi 
of  Judgment  and  reason. 

Sir  To.  And  tliey  have  been  grand  jury-men 
•incc  before  Nooli  was  a  sutlor. 
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Fah,  She  dnl  show  favour  to  the  youth  in  jo 
>iirlif»  ohiy  to  ox:i<|RT;it».'  you.  to  awnke  y<»ur  do* 
mouse  valour,  to  put  lire   in   your  licart,  and  briiT  "^ 
stone  in  vour  liver :    You  shouhj  then  have  ac^oste^ 
her ;  aud  with  some  excellent  jests,  fire-new  froic^ 
the  mint,  jou  should  liave  ban^M  the  youth  inti*.^' 
dumbness.     This  was  look*d  for  at  your  hand,  an^V 
this  was  balk'd :  tlie  double  gilt  of  this  opportn-*^ 
nity  you  let  time  wash  oflT,  and  you  are  now  sail'd 
into  the  north  of  my  lady's  opinion ;  where  you  wiU 
hang  hke  an  icicle  on  a  Dutchman's  beard,  unleM 
you  do  redeem  it  by  some  laudable  attempt,  either 
of  valour,  or  policy. 

Sir  And  An^t  be  any  way,  it  must  be  with  val- 
our ;  for  policy  I  hate :  I  had  as  lief  be  a  Brownist ' 
as  a  poUtician. 

Sir  To.  Why,  then  build  me  thy  fortunes  upon  the 
basis  of  valour.  Challenge  nie  the  Count's  youth  to 
fight  with  him  ;  hurt  him  in  eleven  places:  my  niece 
ftliall  take  note  of  it ;  and  ;L«surc  thyself,  there  is  no 
love-broker  in  the  world  can  more  prevail  in  man's 
commendation  with  woman,  than  report  of  valour. 

JTctb.  There  is  no  way  but  this,  Sir  Andrew. 

'  The  TtrownistH  were  one  of  the  Puritan  sccxs  that  arose  dnriiig 
Uic  ici^ii  of  Kli7.aScth  ;  so  called  from  Robert  Brown,  their  found- 
er, -'i^lio,"  says  Mr.  (Collier,  "after  separating  himself  from  th« 
Church,  and  causlii^r  much  confu-sion  in  it  for  about  teu  yent^ 
returned  to  it  in  1681)  or  16!X),  and  died  in  1630."  Like  others  of 
tlieir  kind,  their  lending  purpose  was  to  prevent  the  abuse  of  cer- 
tain thingM,  such  as  laws,  by  uprooting  the  use  of  them.  Attempt- 
ing to  rc<luce  the  impraciicuMc  to  practice,  their  wisdom  made 
them  an  object  of  ridicule  even  till  after  the  Kc«toration.  Mal- 
volio  appears  to  have  l>ccn  intended  partly  as  a  satire  on  the 
Puritans  in  general ;  they  l>eing  especially  strenuous  at  the  time 
this  play  was  written  to  have  restrictions  set  upon  piayi»|^.  But 
there  had  been  a  deep-sented  grudge  between  the  Puritans  and 
the  DramatisU  ever  since  Nash  put  out  the  eyes  of  Martin  Mar 
|>rclato  with  salt.  M 
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Sir  And  Will  either  of  you  bear  me  a  challenge 
to  him? 

Sir  To.  Go,  write  it  in  a  martial  hand ;  be  curst ' 
fuid  brief;  it  is  no  matter  how  wittv,  so  it  be  elo- 
quent,  and  full  of  invention  :  taunt  liim  with  the 
license  of  ink  :  if  thou  tliou'st  ^  liim  some  thrice,  it 
bhall  not  be  amiss ;  and  as  many  lies  as  will  lie  in  thy 
sheet  of  paper,  although  the  sheet  were  big  enough 
for  the  bed  of  Ware  *  in  England,  set  'em  down : 
go,  about  it.  Let  there  be  gall  enough  in  thy  ink ; 
though  thou  write  with  a  goose-pen,  no  matter  : 
About  it. 

Sir  And,  Where  shall  I  find  you  ? 

Sir  To.  We'll  call  thee  at  the  ci{birulo:^    Go. 

[Exit  Sir  Andrew. 

Fab.  This  is  a  dear  maimikin  to  you.  Sir  Toby. 

Sir  To.  I  have  hcen  dear  to  him,  lad ;  some  two 
thousand  strong,  or  so. 

"  Curst  is  cross,  snappish. 

'  This  has  been  fi^ciieraily  thought  on  allusion  to  Coke's  impu- 
dent and  abusive  thouinz  of  Sir  Waller  Ralcii^h  al  his  trial  ;  but 
it  bsLS  lK*on  ascertained  that  the  play  was  acted  a  year  and  a  half 
before  that  trial  took  ()lacc.  And  indeed  it  had  l>een  no  iiiKult  to 
thou  Sir  Walter,  unless  there  were  sonic  pre'^xistin^  custom  or 
sentiment  to  make  it  >o.  What  that  custom  was.  may  be  seen  by 
Ihe  following  passa«3^e  from  the  Kulc  of  St.  Bridg^rt :  "  None  of 
byghonossc  sclial  thou  another  in  spekynge,  but  cchc  schal  speke 
reverently  to  other,  the  younger  namely  to  the  elder."  One  of  the 
authors  of  "  Guesses  at  Trulh  "  has  a  very  learned  and  ingcnioun 
essay  on  the  subject,  wherein  he  quotes  the  following  friim  a  book 
published  in  1  (>(}!,  by  George  Fox  the  Quaker:  "For  ibis  Utou 
and  tfiM  was  a  sore  cut  to  proud  flesh,  and  them  that  sought  self- 
honour ;  who,  though  they  would  say  it  to  God  and  Christ,  would 
not  endure  to  have  it  said  to  themselves.  So  that  wc  were  often 
beaten  and  abused,  and  sometimes  iu  danger  of  our  lives,  for 
using  those  words  to  some  proud  men,  who  would  say, —  M'liatf 
tfou  Hl-bred  cloicn^  do  you  thou  mf!"  H. 

^  This  curious  piece  of  furniture  was  a  few  ycarrs  since  ftiU  in 
being  at  one  of  the  inns  in  that  town.  It  was  r«tported  to  be 
twelve  feet  square,  and  capable  of  holding  twenty-four  persons 

*  Chamber. 
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Ftd>.  We  sliull  hare  a  rare  letter  from  him  :  but 
youll  not  deliver  it. 

iStr  To.  Never  trust  me  then !  and  by  all  meani 
atir  on  the  youth  to  an  answer.  I  think,  oxen  and 
wainropes  cannot  hale  them  together.  For  Andrew, 
if  he  were  open'd,  and  you  find  so  much  blood  in 
liis  liver  as  will  clog  the  foot  of  a  flea,  I'll  eat  tbo 
rest  of  the  anatomy. 

Fab.  And  luB  opposite,  the  youth,  bears  in  his 
visage  no  great  presage  of  cruelty. 

Enter  Mabia. 

iKr  To.  Look,  where  the  youngest  wren  of  uiae' 
comes. 

Mcar.  If  you  desire  the  spleen,  and  will  laugh 
yourselves  into  stitches,  follow  me  :  yond'  gull  Mal- 
volio  is  turned  heathen,  a  very  renegade  ;  for  there 
18  no  Christian,  tliat  means  to  be  savt;d  by  believing 
rightly,  can  ever  believe  such  impossible  passages 
of  groBsness.     He's  in  yellotv  stockings. 

Sir  To.  And  cross-garter 'd  ? 

Mar.  Most  villanously ;  hke  a  pedant  that  keeps 
a  school  i'the  Church.  —  I  have  dogg'd  him,  like  his 
murderer :  He  does  obey  eiery  point  of  the  letter 
that  I  dropp'd  to  betray  him.  He  does  smile  his 
face  iuto  more  lines  than  are  in  the  new  map,  with 
tlie  augmentation  of  the  Indies  : '  you  have  not  seen 

■  AlJuilinp  to  ibe  (mall  slalnre  or  Alaria.     Sir  Tohf  elMwber* 


(o  ■  Map  engraved  for  tbo  Caglisb  IraDslalion  oT 
Voyage,  pubJisfaed  in  IA98.  Tfal>  map  ii  muliilinM* 
e,  uid  ii  (bo  Gnt  in  wbich  lbs  £rutrni  UaitJ»  air 
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such  a  thing  as  'tis ;  I  can  hardly  forbear  hurling 

things  at  him.     I  know  my  lady  will  strike  him  : 

if  she  do,  he'll  smile,  and  take't  for  a  great  favour. 

iS^'r  To*  Come,  bring  us,  bring  us  where  he  is. 

[EzeunU 
SCENE    III.     A  Street. 

Enter  Antonio  and  Sebastian. 

8eh.  I  would  not,  by  my  will,' have  troubled  you  ; 
But,  since  you  make  your  pleasure  of  your  pains, 
I  will  no  further  chide  you. 

Ant.  I  could  not  stay  behind  you :  my  desire, 
More  sharp  than  filed  steel,  did  spur  me  forth ; 
And  not  all  love  to  see  you,  (though  so  much 
As  might  have  drawn  one  to  jx  longer  voyage,) 
But  jealousy  what  might  befall  your  travel. 
Being  skilless  in  these  parts ;  which,  to  a  stranger. 
Unguided  and  unfriended,  often  prove 
Rough  and  unhospitablc  :  My  wilHng  love. 
The  rather  by  these  arguments  of  fear, 
Set  forth  in  your  pursuit. 

Seb.  My  kind  Antonio, 

[  can  no  other  answer  make,  but  thanks. 
And  thanks :  and  very  oft  good  turns 
Are  shuffled  off  with  such  uncurrent  pay  : 
But,  were  my  worth,*  as  is  my  conscience,  firm, 

'  We  concur  with  Mr.  Knignt  in  restoring  this  line  as  it  staiiH.^ 
in  the  original.  Mr.  Collier  puis  the  colon  af\er  ererf  making  no 
other  change.     The  usual  reading  is  : 

**  And  thanks,  and  ever  thanks :  oAcn  good  turns,"  &c. 

The  altcrat'on  was  made  by  Steevens,  who  could  not  bear  that 
the  Poet  should  have  any  lines  defective  in  measure.  Setting  this 
aside,  (if  it  be  worth  the  setting  aside,)  there  seems  to  he  no  d.ffi* 
culty  in  the  passage  as  it  is,  unless  one  be  l>ent  upon  critical  dis- 
covery. The  meaning  of  course  is,  — <<  It  is  always  eomrooo  fcr 
good  turns  to  be,"  &e.  B 

'  Wealth,  or  fortune. 
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You  ebould  find  better  dealing.     Wlwt's 
Sball  we  go  see  the  reliques  of  lliis  town  7 

AitL     To-morroff,  sir :    best  first    go  t 
lodging. 

Stb,  I  am  not  wenry.  and  'tis  long  ti 
I  pray  you,  let  us  sntisfy  otir  eyes 
With  the  mcmorinJs,  and  the  things  of  fiune,  4 
That  do  renoim  this  city. 

Aat.  'Would  you'd  pardc 

I  do  not  without  danger  walk  these  streets : 
Once,  in  n  sen-fight  'giijasi  the  Count  his  { 
I  did  Home  service  ;  of  sucli  note,  indeed, 
Thiu,  were  ■  la'en  liere,  it  would  scarce  be  a 

Stb.    Belike,  you    slew    great    number    i 
people. 

Atii.  The  ofTeuce  is  not  of  such  a  bloody  a 
Albeit  the  quality  of  the  time,  and  ciuoirel. 
Might  well  have  given  ub  bloody  argument. 
It  might  have  since  been  answer'd  in  repaying 
What  we  took  from  tliem  ;  which,  for  tniffic'^ 
Most  of  oitr  city  did  :  only  myself  stood  o 
For  which,  if  I  he  lapsed  iu  tliis  place, 
I  slialt  pay  dear. 

SeL  Do  not,  then,  walk  too  np« 

Ant,  It  doth  not  fit  me.     Hold,  sir;  t 
purse: 
In  the  south  suhurhs,  at  the  Elephant, 
Is  best  to  lod^c:  I  will  bespeak  our  diet, 
Whiles  you  libgutle  the  time,  and  feed  ym 

edge, 
With  viewing  of  the  town  :  there  shall  you  hn 

&b.  Why  I  your  purse  1 

Ant  Haply,  your  eye  shall  light  upqu  sod 
You  have  desire  to  purchase;  uid  your  > 
[  ihiuk,  is  not  for  idle  markets,  sir. 
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Sd>.  m  be  your  purse-bearer,  and  leave  you  for 
fui  hour. 

Ant.  To  the  Elephant. — 
8tb.  I  do  remember. 

[Ercunt 

SCENE   IV.     Olivia's  Garden. 

Enter  Olivia  and  Maria. 

Olim  I  have  sent  after  him  :  He  says  he'll  come. 
How  shall  I  feast  him  ?  what  bestow  on  him  ** 
For  youth  is  bought  more  oft  than  begg'd,  or  bor- 
row'd. 
1  speak  too  loud.  — 

Where  is  MalvoHo  ?  —  he  is  sad,  and  civil,* 
And  suits  well  for  a  servant  with  my  fortunes  :  — 
Where  is  MalvoUo  ? 

Mar,  He's  coming,  madam ;  but  in  very  strange 
manner.     He  is  sure  possess'd,  madam. 

Oil,  Why,  what's  the  matter  ?  does  he  rave  1 

Mar,  No,  madam,  he  does  nothing  but  smile : 
four  ladyship  were  best  to  have  some  guard  about 
you,  if  he  come  ;  for  sure  the  man  is  tainted  in's 
wits. 

OIL  Go  call  him  hither.  —  I  am  as  mad  as  he, 
(f  sad  and  merry  madness  equal  be.  — 

Enter  Malvolio. 

How  now,  Malvolio  ? 

Mai.  Sweet  lady,  ho,  ho.       [Smile$  fantastically. 

OH.  SmiPst  thou  ? 
I  sent  for  thee  upon  a  sad  occasion. 

MaL  Sad,   lady  I    1  could   be   sad.     This  does 

'  That  it,  MerioHS  and  gnxve,  cr  tofemn.     Thus  in  Romeo  niid 
Juliet :  **  Come,  eiril  night,  thou  sober-saited  matron  all  in  black.' 
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make  some  obgtnictiun  in  the  blood,  this  cross-gtir- 
tering :  but  what  of  thatt  if  it  please  the  eye  of 
one,  it  is  with  me  a«  tlie  voiy  true  sonnet  is. 
"  PIcDse  one,  and  please  all." 

Oli.  Why,  how  dost  thou,  man  !  what  is  the 
matter  with  thee  1 

MaL  Not  black  in  my  mind,  though  yellow  in 
my  legs :  It  did  come  to  bis  hands,  and  commands 
shall  be  executed.  1  think  we  do  know  the  sweet 
Roman  hand. 

Oli.  Witt  thou  gn  to  bed,  Malvolio  T 

Mai.  To  bed  T  ay,  sweetheart ;  and  I'll  com*- 
lo  thee. 

OU.  God  comfort  thee  !  Why  dost  thou  smile  so, 
and  kiss  thy  hand  so  ofl  1 

Mar.  How  do  yoii,  Mnlvolio  ? 

Mai.  At  your  request !  Yes ;  nightingales  answer 

Mnr,  Why  appear  you  with  this  riiliculoiis  bold* 
ness  before  my  lady  1 

MdU  "Be  not  afraid  of  greatness:" — Twns 
well  writ. 

OU.  What  meanest  thou  by  that,  Malvolio  t 

MaL  "  Some  are  born  great,"  — 

OU.  Ha! 

Mai.  —  "  some  achieve  greatness,"  — 

Oli.  What  say'st  thou  1 

Mai.  —  "  and  some  have  greatness  thrust  upon 
them." 

OH,  Henven  restore  thee  1 

MaL  "  Remember,  who  commended  tliy  yellow 
dockings;"  — 

Oli.    My  yellow  stockings  1 

MaL  —  "  and  wisli'd  to  see  thee  cross-gnrter^d.' 

OB.  CroM>garter'd  1 
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MaL  *<  Go  to  :  thou  art  made,  if  thou  desirest 
to  be  so ;  "  — 

OU.  Am  I  made  ? 

MaL  —  **  if  not,  let  me  see  thee  a  servant  still.** 

OU.  Why,  this  is  very  midsummer  madness.' 

Enter  Servant. 

Ser,  Madam,  the  young  gentleman  of  the  count 
Orsino's  is  return'd  ;  I  could  hardly  entreat  liim 
back  :  he  attends  your  ladyship's  pleasure. 

OH*  I'll  come  to  liim.  [Exit  Servant.'^  Good 
Maria,  let  this  fellow  be  look'd  to.  Where's  my 
cousin  Toby  ?  Let  some  of  my  people  have  a 
special  care  of  him :  I  would  not  have  liim  mis- 
carry for  the  half  of  my  dowry. 

[Er^ujit  Olivia  and  Maria. 

Mai.  Oh,  ho  !  do  you  come  near  me  now  ?  no 
worse  man  than  Sir  Toby  to  look  to  me  ?  This  con- 
curs directly  with  the  letter :  she  sends  him  on  pur- 
pose, that  I  may  appear  stubborn  to  him ;  for  she 
incites  me  to  that  in  the  letter.  "  Cast  thy  humble 
slough,"  says  she;  <*be  opposite  with  a  kinsman, 
surly  with  servants;  —  let  thy  tongue  tang  with 
arguments  of  state ;  —  put  thyself  into  the  trick  of 
singularity  :  "  —  and,  consequently,  sets  down  the 
manner  how ;  as,  a  sad  face,  a  reverend  carriage,  a 
slow  tongue,  in  the  habit  of  some  sir  of  note,  and  so 
forth.  I  have  hm'd  her ;  ^  but  it  is  .love's  doing, 
and  Jove  make  me  thankful  !  And,  when  she  went 
away  now,  **  Let  this  fellow  be  look'd  to  : "  Fel- 
low 1  not  Malvoho,  nor  after  my  degree,  but  fellow. 

•  "  'Tis  midsummer  moon  with  you,"  was  a  proverbial  phrase, 
•tgnifying  you  are  mad.  It  was  an  ancient  opinion  that  hot 
weather  aflfected  the  brain. 

'  Caught  her  as  a  bird  with  birdlime. 
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Why,  cYery  thing  adheres  (ogctlier  ;  that  no  drum 
of  n  scriiple,  no  scniple  of  u  scruple,  no  obetaclc, 
na  uicreduloua  or  unsafe  circuitiiitauce,  —  Wluit  chii 
be  Buid  T  Nuthing  thut  can  be  can  come  between  me 
and  ilie  full  |>rospecI  uf  luy  hopes.  Well,  Jove,  nol 
I,  u  the  doer  of  itiia,  aud  lie  iis  to  be  diiuiked. 


r3P 


Re-tnter  VIaoix,  lei'th  Sir  Tost  Bclcu  and  Fi 

Sir  To.  Wliich  way  is  he,  in  the  name  of 
tiiy  1    If  all  the  dcviU  in  bell  be  drawn  in  lillle,  aad 
Le^on  himself  possess'd  liim,  yet  I'll  speak  to  him- 

Fab.  Here  he  is,  here  he  is:  —  How  ia't  with 
you,  sir  !  how  is't  with  you,  man ! 

Slal.  Go  off;  I  discard  you:  let  ine  enjoy  roy 
private ;  gu  olT. 

Mar,  Lo,  huw  hollow  tlie  fiend  speaks  within 
him !  did  not  I  tell  jou  7  —  Sir  Toby,  ray  lady  prays 
you  to  have  a  uure  of  bint. 

Mrd.  Ah,  ha !  does  she  so  1 

Sir  To.  Go  to,  go  to  :  peace  !  peace ! 
deal  gently  with  turn  ;  let  niu  alone.  Hov 
Malvolio  1  how  is't  with  you  1  >Vhat,  ni 
the  devil :  consider,  he's  an  enemy  to  roaiitund.^ 

Mai.  Do  you  know  what  you  suy  T 

Mar.  La  you !  an  yon  speak  ill  of  tlw  t 
bow  he  takes  it  at  heart !  I'ray  God,  he  be  iiuj 
witch'd  ! 

Fitb.  Carry  his  water  to  llie 

Mar,    Marry,  and   it    shall  be  done  iii-aiiH 
morning,  if  I  live.     My  lady  would  uot  lone  h 
more  tliaii  I'll  suy. 

Mai  How  now,  misiress  I 

Mar.  O  lord ! 

Sir  To.  Pr'ythee,  hold  thy  peace ;  this  is  not  tlw 


;   Do 

viih  him 


e  you  I 


)ve  luin  1  let  one  alani 
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Fab.  No  way  but  gentleness ;  gently,  gently : 
the  fiend  is  rough,  and  will  not  be  roughly  us'd. 

Sir  To.  Wliy,  how  now,  my  bawcock  1  how  dost 
thou,  chuck  1 

Mai  Sir  ? 

Sir  To.  Ay,  Biddy,  come  with  me.  What,  man ! 
'tis  not  for  gravity  to  play  at  cherry-pit  *  with  Satan : 
Elang  him,  foul  collier !  ^ 

Mar.  Get  him  to  say  his  prayers :  good  Sir  Toby 
get  him  to  pray. 

MaL  My  prayers,  minx  ! 

Mar,  No,  1  warrant  you ;  he  will  not  hear  of 
godliness. 

Mai.  Go,  hang  yourselves  all !  you  are  idle  shal- 
low things  :  I  am  not  of  your  element :  You  shall 
know  more  hereafter.  [Exit. 

Sir  To.  Is't  possible  ? 

Fab.  If  this  were  play'd  upon  a  stage  now,  1 
could  condemn  it  as  an  improbable  fiction. 

Sir  To.  His  very  genius  hath  taken  the  infection 
of  the  device,  man. 

Mar.  Nay,  pursue  liim  now,  lest  the  device  take 
air,  and  taint. 

FeU).  Why,  we  shall  make  him  mad,  indeed. 

Mar.  The  house  will  be  the  quieter. 

Sir  To.  Come,  we'll  have  him  in  a  dark  room, 
and  bound.  My  iflecc  is  already  in  the  belief  that 
he  is  mad :  we  may  carry  it  thus,  for  our  pleasure, 
and  his  penance,  till  our  very  pastime,  tired  out  of 
breath,  prompt  us  to  have  mercy  on  him ;  at  which 

*  A  game  played  by  pitching  cherry-sloncs  into  a  hole.      H. 

*  Collier  was  in  Shakespeare's  time  a  term  of  the  highest  re- 
proach. The  coal  venders  were  in  bad  repute,  not  only  from  the 
blackness  of  their  appearance,  but  that  many  of  them  were  also 
freat  cheats.  The  devil  is  called  collier  for  bis  blackness.  Ilenec 
tbe  proverb,  **  Like  will  to  like,  as  the  devil  with  the  collier  " 
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time  we  will  bring  tlie  device  to  the  bar,  and  croi 
thee  for  a  finder  of  madmen.     But  see,  but  see. 

Enter  Sir  Andrew  Ague-cheek* 

Fab.  More  matter  for  a  May  morning/ 

Sir  AncL  Here's  ^he  challenge;  read  it:  I 
rant  there's  vinegar  and  pepper  in't. 

Fab.  Is't  so  saucy  ? 

Sir  And,  Ay,  is't,  I  warrant  liira :  do  but  read. 

Sir  To.  Give  me.     [Reads.]     «« Youth;  whatso- 
ever thou  art,  thou  art  but  a  scurvy  fellow.** 

Fab.  Good,  and  valiant. 

Sir  To.  «*  Wonder  not,  nor  admire  not  in  thy 
mind,  why  I  do  call  thee  so,  for  I  will  show  thee  no 
reason  for't." 

Fab.  A  good  note  ;  that  keeps  you  from  the  blow 
of  the  law. 

Sir  To.  **  Thou  comcst  to  the  lady  Olivia,  and  in 
my  sight  she  uses  thee  kindly :  hut  thou  liest  in  thy 
throat ;  that  is  not  the  matter  I  challenge  thee  for.*' 

FeU).  Very  brief,  and  exceeding  good  sense — less. 

Sir  To.  •*  I  will  waylay  thee  going  home ;  where, 
if  it  be  thy  chance  to  kill  me," — 

Fab.  Good. 

Sir  To.  —  **  thou  killest  me  Uke  a  rogue  and  a 
villain."  % 

Fab.  Still  you  keep  o'the  windy  side  of  the  law 
Good. 

Sir  To.  **  Fare  thee  well ;  and  God  have  mercy 
upon  one  of  our  souls  !  He  may  have  mercy  uiK»n 
mine ;  but  my  hope  is  better,  and  so  look  to  th3r8cl£ 


*  It  was  usual  on  the  First  of  May  to  exhibit  metrieal  intaff* 
hides  of  the  comic  kind,  as  well  as  other  sports,  such  as  the  Mom 
Dance. 


i 
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Thy  friend,  as  thou  usest  hitn,  and  thy  sworn  eii- 
^*  Andrew  Ague-cheek." 

If  this  letter  move  him  not,  his  legs  cannot :  I'll 
give't  him. 

Mar.  You  may  have  very  fit  occasion  for't :  he 
IS  now  in  some  commerce  with  my  lady,  and  will 
by  and  by  depart. 

Sir  To*  Go,  Sir  Andrew ;  scout  me  for  liim  at 
the  corner  of  the  orchard,  like  a  bum-bailie :  ^  so 
soon  as  ever  thou  seest  him,  draw ;  and,  as  thou 
drawest,  swear  horrible ;  ®  for  it  comes  to  pass  oft, 
that  a  terrible  oath,  with  a  swaggering  accent  sharply 
twang'd  off,  gives  manhood  more  approbation  than 
ever  proof  itself  would  have  earn'd  him.     Away. 

iSir  And^  Nay,  let  me  alone  for  swearing.    [ExiU 

Sir  To,  Now  will  not  I  deliver  liis  letter ;  for  the 
behaviour  of  the  young  gentleman  gives  him  out  to 
be  of  good  capacity  nnd  breeding :  liis  employment 
between  his  lord  and  my  niece  confirms  no  less; 
therefore  this  letter,  being  so  excellently  ignorant, 
will  breed  no  terror  in  the  youth :  he  will  find  it 
comes  from  a  clodpole.  But,  sir,  I  will  deUver  liis 
challenge  by  word  of  mouth ;  set  upon  Ague-cheek 
a  notable  report  of  valour ;  and  drive  the  gentleman 
(as  I  know  liis  youth  will  aptly  receive  it)  into  u 
most  hideous  opinion  of  his  rage,  skill,  fury,  and  im- 
petuosity. This  will  so  fright  them  both,  that  they 
will  kill  one  another  by  the  look,  Uke  cockatrices. 

Enter  Olivia  and  Viola. 

Fab.  Here  he  comes  with  your  niece :  give  them 
way,  till  he  take  leave,  and  presently  after  him. 

'  A  wa^sh  form  of  butn-baUiJf.  H. 

>  Adjectives  are  oAen  used  by  Sbakeitpeare  and  bis  t(  ntempo- 
raries  adverbially. 
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'     Sir  To.  I  will    meditate  the  wliile   upon  wmm  m 
horrid  message  for  a  cliallenge. 

[Exeunt  Sir  To.,  Fab.,  and  Maru^^ 

OK.  I  have  said  too  much  unto  a  heart  of  stoiM^v 
And  laid  mine  honour  too  uncharj  out: 
There's  sometliing  in  me  that  reproves  my  fiuilt; 
But  such  a  headstrong  potent  fault  it  is. 
That  it  but  mocks  reproof. 

Vio,  With  the  same  'haviour  that  your  pasgioK:* 
bears, 
Go  on  my  master's  griefs. 

OK.  Here;  wear  this  jeweP^  for  me;  'tis  m^5 
picture : 
Refuse  it  not ;  it  hath  no  tongue  to  vex  you ; 
And,  I  beseech  you,  come  again  to-morrow : 
What  shall  you  ask  of  me  that  I'll  deny, 
That  honour,  sav'd,  may  upon  asking  give  ? 

Vio.  Nothing  but  this ;  your  true  love  for  my 
master. 

Oli.  How  with  mine  honour  may  I  give  him  that 
Which  I  have  given  to  you  1 

Vio.  I  will  acquit  you. 

Oli.  Well,  come  again  to-morrow :  Fare  thee  well ; 
A  fiend,  like  tliee,  might  bear  my  soul  to  hell.  [Exit 

Re-enter  Sir  Tobt  Belch  and  Fabian. 

Sir  To.  Gentleman,  God  save  thee. 

Vio.  And  you,  sir. 

Sir  To.  That  defence  thou  hast,  betake  thee  to  t 
of  what  nature  the  wrongs  arc  thou  hast  done  him 
1  know  not ;  but  thy  intercepter,  full  of  despight 
bloody  as  the  hunter,  attends  thee  at  the  orchard 

'  That  is,  bestowed  my  houour  too  freely  upon  a  heart  of  stoiM 

H. 

'^  Jewel  «ac\en\\y  signified  any  precious  ornament  of  tuperfluitj 
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end  :  dismount  thy  tuck ;  '*  be  yare  "  iu  thy  prejKira- 
tion,  for  thy  assailant  is  quick,  skilful,  and  deadly. 

1^.  You  mistake,  sir ;  I  am  sure  no  man  hath 
any  quarrel  to  me  :  my  remembrance  is  very  free 
and  clear  from  any  image  of  ofience  done  to  any 
man. 

Sir  To.  You'll  find  it  otherwise,  I  assure  %ou: 
therefore,  if  you  hold  your  life  at  any  price,  betake 
you  to  your  guard ;  for  your  opposite  hath  in  him 
what  youth,  strength,  skill,  and  wrath,  can  furnish 
man  withal. 

Via.  I  pray  you,  sir,  what  is  he  ? 

Sir  To.  He  is  a  knight,  dubb'd  with  unliack'd  " 
rapier,  and  on  carpet  consideration  ;  ^*  but  he  is  a 
devil  in  private  brawl :  souls  and  bodies  hath  he  di- 
vorc'd  three  ;  and  liis  incensement  at  this  moment 
is  so  implacable,  that  satisfaction  can  be  none  but 


"  Rapier. 

*•  Ready,  nimble. 

*'  The  originaJ  reads  unhatch'd  rapier ;  but  many  of  the  bent 
commentators  are  of  the  opinion  that  it  should  be  unhack'd. 
"  HtUching"  according-  to  aii  old  authority,  "  is  to  silver  or  g^ild 
the  hilt  and  )>omell  of  a  sword  or  hanger."  Hence  used  generally 
for  to  adorn  or  beautify.  Thus  in  Shirley's  Love  in  a  Maze : 
"  Thy  hair  is  fine  as  gold,  ihy  chin  is  hatched  with  silver  j"  that  is, 
says  Gifford,  "  ornamented  with  a  white  or  silvery  Insard."  So, 
also,  in  Troilus  and  Oessida:  <<  As  venerable  Nestor  hatch'd  in 
silver."  So  that  unhatcJi'd  rapier  would  mean  the  same  as  un- 
omaunented  rapier,  which  would  hardly  agree  with  the  use  here 
made  of  it.  Hatched,  it  is  true,  is  sometimes  used  in  the  sense 
of  stained ;  but  in  such  cases  it  is  followed  by  a  noun  denoting 
the  material;  as  in  Beaumont  and  Fletcher's  Humorous  Lieuten- 
ant :  "  His  weapon  hatch'd  in  blood."  H. 

**  The  meaning  o(  this  may  be  gathered  from  Randle  Holme. 
Speaking  of  a  certain  class  of  knights,  he  says,  —  "They  are 
termed  simply  knighLs  of  the  carpet,  or  knights  of  the  green  cloth, 
to  distinguish  them  from  knights  that  are  dubbed  as  soldiers  in  the 
field  'f  though  in  these  days  they  arc  created  or  dubbed  with  the 
like  ceremony  as  the  others  are,  by  the  stroke  of  a  naked  sword 
apou  the  shoulder,  with  the  words.  Rise  up.  Sir  T.  A.,  knight." 

H. 
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bj  pongs  of  death  anil  M'jHiIcbro :  Hu 
hiB  woril ;  give't,  or  liike't 

Vio.  I  will  return  agmn  into  the  liouse,  and  d^ 
■ire  some  conduct  of  the  lady.  I  utn  ni>  tighluri  I 
huTe  beard  of  aome  kiud  of  tiieu,  lliut  ptit  .iiuamU 
puqiusely  ou  others,  to  taste  their  valour;  belikea 
this  ie  a  nttui  of  that  quirk. 

Sir  2'o.  Sir,  no;  his  indijptation  derives  itself  oat 
of  a  very  eonijietent  iiijurj- :  therefore  get  you  on, 
and  give  him  bta  deetre.  Back  you  shall  not  to  the 
house,  unless  you  undertake  that  with  me,  which 
with  aa  much  safety  you  might  uoswer  liini :  ther^ 
fore  on,  or  strip  your  sword  stork  naked  ;  for  med- 
dle you  must,  that's  certain,  or  forswear  to  wear 
iron  about  you. 

Vio-  Thi?  is  m  uncivil  09  slntnge.  1  beKeob 
you,  do  me  this  courteous  ofiice,  us  to  know  of  tha 
knight  what  my  olfence  to  him  is :  il  is  something 
of  my  negligence,  nulliing  of  my  [Hirpose. 

iSrr  To.  I  will  do  so.  Signiiir  Fnbiaii,  stay  yoi» 
by  this  gemlemiu  till  my  return.      [Eiil  Sr  Tobt. 

Vio.  Pray  you,  sir,  do  ynu  know  of  this  miittort 

Fob.  1  know  the  knight  is  incens'd  ngniusi  you, 
even  to  n  mortal  urbitreroent ;  but  uotljing  of  the 
circumstance  more. 

Vio.  1  beseech  you,  what  manner  of  man  is  he  7 

Pab,  Nothing  of  that  wonderful  promise,  to  rend 
htm  by  his  form,  as  you  are  like  to  lind  him  lu  tha 
proof  of  Ids  valour.  He  is,  indeed,  sir,  llie  most 
skilful,  bloody,  and  fatal  opposite  that  you  cuutd 
possibly  have  found  in  any  part  of  lllyria :  Will 
you  walk  towards  him  1  I  will  make  your  peace 
with  bimt  if  I  can. 
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Fiou  1  iMl  be  much  buiuid  to  toq  foT\ :  I  am 
one  that  would  rather  go  with  sir  priest,  than  sr 
koi^^ :  1  care  not  who  knows  so  much  of  nij 
mettle.  [ElzmmL 

Re^Mler  Sir  Tobt,  with  Sir  Andrew. 

Sr  To.  Why,  man,  he's  a  Terr  devil ;  I  ha%'e 
not  seen  such  a  firago."  I  had  a  pass  with  him, 
rapier,  scabhard,  and  all,  and  he  gives  me  tlie  stuck- 
in  "  with  such  a  mortal  motion,  that  it  is  inentable ; 
and  on  the  answer  lie  pays  jou  as  surely  as  your 
feet  hit  the  ground  they  step  on :  They  say  he  has 
been  fencer  to  the  Sophy. 

iSiir  And.  Pox  on*t !  I'll  not  meddle  with  him. 

8ur  To*  Ay,  but  he  ^ill  not  now  be  pacified : 
Fabian  can  scarce  hold  liim  yonder. 

Sir  And.  Plague  on't !  an  I  thought  he  had  been 
ndiant  and  so  cunning  in  fence,  I'd  have  seen  him 
damn'd  ere  I'd  have  clialleng'd  him.  Let  liiui  let 
the  matter  slip,  and  I'll  give  him  my  horse,  gray 
CapileL 

Sir  To.  ril  make  the  motion :  stand  here  ;  make 
a  good  show  on't :  this  shall  end  without  the  perdi« 
tion  of  souls.  [ilsiVi^.]  Marry,  I'll  ride  your  horse  as 
well  as  I  ride  you. 

Re-enter  Fabian  and  Viola. 

\To  Fab.]  I  have  his  horse  to  take  up  the  quarrel: 
I  have  persuaded  liini  tlie  youth's  a  devil. 

Fab.  [To  Sir  To.]  He  is  as  horribly  conceited'* 

'•  FiratrOf  for  virago.  The  meaning  appears  to  be,  I  have 
never  seen  the  most  furiokj  woman  so  obstreperous  and  violeot 
as  be  is. 

'^  A  corruption  of  atocccUa^  an  Italian  term  in  fencing. 

'*  He  bai  a  horrid  conception  of  him. 
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of  liiin ;  and  pants,  and  luoks  pale,  aa  if  a  bear  wen 
at  his  heels. 

Sir  To.  [ToVio.]  There's  no  remedy,  rir;  be 
will  fight  with  you  for  his  oath  sake :  Marry,  he 
hath  Itetter  bethought  liim  of  hie  quarrel,  and  he 
finds  that  now  scarce  to  be  worth  talking  of:  there- 
fore draw,  for  the  supporiance  of  liis  vow :  lie  pro- 
tests he  will  not  hurt  you. 

Vw.  [Aside.]  Pray  God  defend  me!  A  little 
thing  would  make  me  tell  them  how  much  1  lack 
of  a  man. 

l^ab.  Give  ground,  if  you  see  him  furious. 

Sir  To.  Come,  Sir  Andrew,  there's  no  remedy : 
the  gentleman  will,  for  his  honour's  sake,  have  one 
bout  with  you :  he  cannut  by  the  duello  avoid  it ; 
but  he  has  promised  me,  as  he  is  a  gentleman  and 
a  soldier,  he  will  not  hurt  you.     Come  on ;  to't. 

Sir  And.  Pray  God,  he  keep  his  oath !     [Drtaa^. 

Enter  Antonio. 
Via.  I  do  assure  you  'tis  against  my  will. 

Ant.  Put  up  your  sword :  —  If  this  young  gentl^' 
man 
Haro  done  ofience,  I  take  the  fault  on  me : 
If  you  ofiend  Iiim,  {  for  him  defy  you.       [Dratoing, 

Sir  To,  You,  sir  T  why,  what  arc  you  1 

Ant.  One,  sir,  that  for  liis  love  dares  yet  do  mora 
Than  you  have  heard  liini  brag  to  you  he  will. 

Sir  To.  Nay,  if  you  be  an  undertaker,"  I  am 

for  you.  [Drtpct. 

EfUa-  Oncers. 

Fab,  O,  good  Sir  Toby,  hold !  here  come  tba 
officers. 

"  Thai  ii,  one  who  taket  Dp  or  undtttaUt  On  qoaird  of  ■■ 
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Sir  To.  [To  Ant.]  I'll  be  with  you  anon. 

Via.  [To  Sir  And.]  Pray,  sir,  put  your  sword 
up,  if  you  please. 

Sir  And,  Marry,  \nll  I,  sir; — and,  for  that  I 
promis'd  you,  I'll  be  as  good  as  my  word :  He  will 
bear  you  easily ;  and  reins  well. 

1  Off.  This  is  the  man  :  do  thy  office. 

2  Off.  Antonio,  I  arrest  thee  at  the  suit 
Of  count  Orsino. 

Ant.  You  do  mistake  me,  sir. 

1  Off.  No,  sir,  no  jot ;  I  know  your  favour  well. 
Though  now  you  have  no  sea-cap  on  your  head.  — 
Take  him  away:  he  knows  I  know  him  well. 

Ant.  I  must  obey. —  [To  Vic]  This  comes  with 
seeking  you ; 
But  there's  no  remedy :  I  shall  answer  it. 
What  will  you  do  ?    Now  my  necessity 
Makes  me  to  ask  you  for  my  purse :  It  grieves  me 
Much  more  for  what  I  cannot  do  for  you. 
Than  wliat  befalls  myself.     You  stand  amaz'd ; 
But  be  of  comfort. 

2  Off.  Come,  sir,  away. 

Ant.  I  must  entreat  of  you  some  of  that  money. 

Vio.  What  money,  sir  1 
For  the  fair  kindness  yon  have  show'd  me  here, 
And  part,  being  prompted  by  your  present  trouble, 
Out  of  my  lean  and  low  abihty 
I'll  lend  you  something :  My  having  is  not  much ; 
I'll  make  division  of  my  present  with  you : 
Hold,  there  is  half  my  cotfer. 

Ant.  Will  you  deny  me  now  t 

Is'l  possible  that  my  deserts  to  you 
Can  hick  persuasion  ?     Do  not  tempt  my  misery. 
Lest  that  it  make  me  so  unsound  a  man. 
As  to  upbriiid  you  with  those  kindnesses 
That  I  liave  done  for  you 
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Vio.  I  know  of  none; 

Nor  know  I  yoii  hy  voice,  or  auy  feature : 
1  hiite  ingratitude  more  in  Ji  man, 
Than  lying,  vainness,  babbling  drunkenness. 
Or  iuiy  taint  of  vice,  whose  strong  corruption 
Inhabits  our  frail  blood. 

Ant,  O,  heavens  themselTetl 

2  Off.  Come,  sir ;  I  pray  you  go. 

Ajit.  Let  me  speak  a  little.     This  youth  thai 
iiee  here 
I  snatch'd  one  half  out  of  the  jaws  of  death ; 
ReUev'd  him  with  such  sanctity  of  We, 
And  to  his  image,  which,  methought,  did  promisft 
Most  venerable  worth,  did  I  devotion. 

1  Off.  What's  that  to  us  1    The  time  goes  by ; 
away. 

Ant.  But,  O !  how  vile  an  idol  proves  tliis  god !  «- 
Thou  hast,  Sebastian,  done  good  feature  shame.— 
In  nature  there's  no  blemish,  but  the  mind ; 
None  can  be  call'd  deform 'd,  but  the  unkind : 
Virtue  is  beauty ;  but  the  beauteous-evil 
Are  empty  trimks,  o'erflourish'd  *  by  the  deviL 

1  Off.  The  man  grows  mtid :  away  with  him. 
Come,  come,  sir. 

Ant.  Lead  me  on.         [Exeitnt  OJicers  teith  Ant. 

Vio.  Methinks,  his  words  do  from  such  passion  fly, 
That  he  believes  himself;  so  do  not  L** 
Prove  true,  imagination,  O  !  prove  true. 
That  I,  dear  brother,  be  now  ta'en  for  you  ! 

Sir  To.  Come  hither,  knight ;  come  liither,  Fa- 
bian :  we'll  whisper  o'er  a  couplet  or  two  of  most 
sage  saws. 

**  Tranks,  being  then  part  of  the  furniture  of  apartments, 
ornamented  with  scroll  work  or  ^flourished  devices. 

'1  That  is,  I  do  not  yet  believe  myself,  when  from  this  aceki* 
I  gather  hope  of  my  brother's  life. 


,1 

i 
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Vuh  lie  nam'd  Sebastian :  I  my  brother  know 
Vet  living  in  my  glass ; "  even  such,  and  so, 
In  favour  was  my  brother  ;  and  he  went 
Still  in  this  fasliion,  colour,  ornament. 
For  him  I  imitate :    O  !  if  it  prove, 
Tempests  are  kind,  and  salt  waves  fresh  in  love ! 

[Exit. 

Sir  To.  A  very  dishonest  paltry  boy,  and  more 
a  coward  tlian  a  hare :  his  dishonesty  appears,  in 
leaving  his  friend  here  in  necessity,  and  denying 
him ;  and  for  his  cowardship,  ask  Fabian. 

JTab.  A  coward,  a  most  devout  coward,  reUgious 
in  iL 

Sir.  And,  'Slid !  Fll  aflcr  him  again,  and  beat  him. 

Sir  To,  Do ;  cuff  liiin  soundly,  but  never  draw 
thy  sword. 

Sir  And,  An  I  do  not,  —  \ExiU 

Fab,  Come,  let's  see  the  event. 

Sir  To,  I  dare  lay  any  money,  'twill  be  nothing 
yet.  \Exeunt. 


ACT   IV. 

SCEIVE  I.     The  Street  before  OLiVLk's  Houm. 

Enter  Sebastian  and  Clown. 

Clo,  Will  you  make  me  beUeve  that  I  am  not 
sent  for  you  1 

Seb,  Go  to,  go  to ;  thou  art  a  foolish  fellow : 
Let  me  be  clear  of  thee. 

C2o.  Well  held  out,  i'faith !     No,  I  do  not  know 

"  His  resemblance  survives  in  the  reflection  of  my  own  figure 


I  tDiuler 
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yoii ;   nor  1  am  nnt  sent  to  you  by  my  lady,  lo  [iid  you 
come  speak  witli  ber ;  Dur  your  namE  is  not  taiuler 
Ceanrio ;  nor  this  is  not  my  iioee  ncitiie: 
liig,  tliat  is  an,  is  so. 

Sdi.  1  pr'ytliee,  vent  tliy  folly  somcwlicre  a 
Thou  kuow'sl  not  me. 

Clu,  Vent  my  folly  !  He  has  heard  that  woi 
•ome  great  man,  and  now  a|>pliea  it  to  a  fool.  Vent 
my  folly  !  1  am  afraid  this  great  lubber,  the  world, 
will  proFC  a  cockney.  —  I  pr'ythee  now,  uiigird  thy 
sirungeneas,  and  tell  me  what  I  shall  vtnt  to  my 
lady :     Shall  I  vent  to  her  that  thou  art  comitig  1 

Sib.  I  pr'ythee,  foolish  Greek,'  dejiart  from  tnai 
There's  money  for  thee  :  if  you  tarry  longer,     ^^M 
I  aliall  give  worse  payment.  ^^H 

Clo.  By  ray  troth,  thuu  host  an  open  liand j^H 
Tliese  wise  men  thot  give  foola  money  gel  ihemBelvM 
a  good  report  after  fourteen  years'  purchase.' 

Enter  Sir  Awdkew,  Sir  ToBV,  and  Fabian. 

Sir  Antf.  Now,  sir,  have  I  met  you  again  1  there's 
for  you.  [Striking  Seb. 

Stb.  Why,  tliere's  for  ihee,  and  there,  and  there : 
Are  all  the  people  mad  I  [Beating  Sir  And. 

Sir  To.  Hold,  sir,  or  I'll  tlirow  your  dagger  o'er 
the  house. 

Clo.  This  will  I  tell  my  lady  slrnight :    I  would 
not  be  iu  some  of  your  coats  for  iwo-jicnce. 

[Erit  Clown. 

£!ir  To.  Come  on,  sir ;  hold  !  [HokUiig  Sub. 


iivn^ni  t"ice>  Iwc/w  ;aitn'  ptuihsM 


8C.  I.  OR   WHAT    TOU   WILL.  427 

Sir  And,  Nay,  let  Iiim  alone ;  1*11  go  another  way 
to  work  with  him :  I'll  have  an  action  of  battery 
against  him,  if  there  be  any  law  in  lUyria :  Though 
1  struck  liim  first,  yet  it's  no  matter  for  that* 

Seh,  Let  go  thy  hand. 

Sir  To.  Come,  sir,  I  will  not  let  you  go.  Come, 
my  young  soldier,  put  up  your  iron :  you  are  well 
tlesh'd :  Come  on. 

Seb.  I  will   be   free   from  thee.     What  wouldst 
thou  now  1 
]  f  thou  dar'st  tempt  me  further,  draw  thy  sword. 

Sir  To.  What,  what !  Nay,  then  I  must  have  an 
ounce  or  two  of  this  malapert  blood  from  you. 

[Dr(tws. 

Enter  Olivia. 

O/i.  Hold,  Toby  !  on  thy  hfe  I  charge  thee,  hold ! 

Sir  To.  Madam, — 

on.  Will  it  be  ever  thus  ?    Ungracious  wretch  ! 
Fit  for  the  mountains  and  the  barbarous  caves. 
Where  manners  ne'er  were  preach'd :    Out  of  my 

sight !  — 
Be  not  offended,  dear  Cesario.  — 
Rudesby,'  be  gone  !  —  I  pr'ythee,  gentle  friend, 

[Exeunt  Sir  To.,  Sir  And.,  and  Fab. 
Let  thy  fair  wisdom,  not  thy  passion,  sway 
In  this  uncivil  and  unjust  extent 
Against  thy  peace.     Go  with  me  to  my  house ; 
And  hear  thou  there  how  many  fruitless  pranks 
This  ruffian  hath  botch'd  uj),  that  thou  thereby 
Mayst  smile  at  this :  thou  shalt  not  choose  but  go ; 
Do  not  deny :    Beshrew  his  soul  for  me, 
He  started  one  poor  heart*  of  mine  in  thee. 

'  Rude  fellow. 

<  An  equivoque  is  here  intended  between  hart  aaa  /worf .  whiek 
were  fornierl^'  written  «liko 


Stb.  Whst  relish  ia  in  ihis  I  liow  tuna  tl 
Or  I  am  mud.  or  else  tliis  is  a  dreum  :  — 
Lot  fuucy  still  my  eeose  in  Letbe  sleep ; 
ir  it  be  thus  lu  dream,  adU  let  me  sleep ! 

Oli.   Nuy,  come,  I  pr'ytliee :  "WQald  tIiou*|l 

rul'd  hj  me  I 
i^h.   Miuliun,  1  will. 
iHi.  O!  say  bo,  ant 

[E 


SCENE  It     A  Ro( 


1  OLm*'a  Hoi 


Enter  Maria  and  Clown. 

Mar.  Nay,  I  pr'ythee,  put  on  ibis  g;own  a 

beard :  make  bim  believe  thou  art  Sir  Topus  tlie 

curute ;  do  it  quickly :  I'll  coll  Sir  Toby  llie  whilst. 

[Brit  MuiIA. 

Cb.  Well,  I'll  put  it  on,  and  I  will  dissemble ' 
myself  in't ;  aiid  I  would  I  were  the  first  that  ever 
dissembled  in  sucli  a.  gown.  I  am  not  lull  *  enough 
to  become  the  function  well ;  nor  lean  enough  lo  be 
thought  n  goud  student :  but  to  be  said,  an  houeat 
man  and  a  good  housekeeper,  goes  as  fairly  a*  to 
say,  a  carelUl  man  and  a  greai  scholar.  The  D 
petitors '  enter. 


EntiT  Sir  Tobt  Belch  and  Mabia. 
Sir  To,  Jnve  bless  thee,  master  parson  ! 


Clo.  Bonos  dies,  Sir  Toby  ! 

-  Thai  ii,  diigmti,     Shakopeara 


re  hn  here  lued 
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'^f  Prague,  tliat  never  saw  pen  and  ink,  very  wittily 
f*'*^  to  a  niece  of  king  Gorboduc,  "  That,  that  is, 
**«  >o  I,  being  master  parson,  ain  master  parson  : 
Forwhat  is  that,  but  that  ?  and  is,  but  is  ?  ^ 

*  To,  To  him.  Sir  Topas. 

^  What,  ho  !  I  say  :  —  Peace  in  this  prison ! 

w  ya.   The  knave  counterfeits  well :  a  good 
knafe, 

^  [Within.]  Who  calls  there  ? 
p^  Sir  Topas  the  curate,  who  comes  to  visit 
'^^^^o  the  lunatic 
^^  Sir  Topas,  Sir  Topas,  good  Sir  Topas,  go 

n'         Out,   hyperbolical  fiend!  how  vexest  thou 
|))ati !  talkest  thou  nothing  but  of  ladies  ? 
??*  3li.  Well  said,  master  parson. 
^^**t  Sir  Topas,  never  was  man  thus  wronged : 
i^V^  ^ir  Topas,  do  not  tliink  I  am  mad :  they  have 
**^e  here  in  hideous  darkness. 
^fc.  Fie,  thou  dishonest  Sathan !    I  call  ihee  by 
^.      ^^ost  modest  terms ;  for  I  am  one  of  those  gentle 
fi  ^»  that  will  use  the  devil  himself  with  courtesy  : 
^*%t  thou  that  house  is  dark  1 
^^ioL  As  hell,  Sir  Topas. 
.     Gfo.  Why,  it  hath  bay-windows*  transparent  as 
^^cadoes,  and   the   clear  stories  *  towards   the 

*  A  humorous  baiiler  upon  the  language  of  the  schools. 

*  Bay  windotcs  were  large  projecting  windows,  probably  so 
^sBad  because  they  occupied  a  whole  bay  or  space  between  twu 
(roM  beams  in  a  building.  Minshew  says  a  bay-window  i^  so 
eaBed  "  because  it  is  builded  in  manner  of  a  bay  or  road  for  ships, 
tlHU  is,  round.'' 

*  Clear  storieSf  in  Gothic  architecture,  denote  the  row  of  win- 
dows running  along  the  upper  part  of  a  lofty  hall  or  of  a  churcn, 
orer  the  arches  of  the  nave :  **  Over  each  side  of  the  nave  is  a 
row  of  elere  tiory  windows." — Onnerod*t  Hist,  of  Cheshire. 
i.  450.  The  first  folio  reads  clear  stores^  the  second  folio  clear 
tttmrs,  which  was  followed  by  all  subse(|ueut  editors.  The  emen« 
datjon  and  explanation  are  Mr  Blakewav's. 
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^lutlnnortli  are  a«  lustrous  as  ebony  ;  aud  yet 
j»lriiTi»-*t  Hi«»«j  r»t"  ohstnictioii  ? 

M'lL   I  am    not   mad,  Sir  Topas :   1  say   to  y< 
tliis  )inu?e  i<  dark. 

C/o.  Madman,  thou  errest :   I  say,  there  is 
darkness,  but  ignorance ;  iu  which  thou  art  mo. 
puzzled  than  the  EjSTptians  in  tlieir  fog. 

MaL  I  say,  this  house  is  as  dark  as  ignorane^^ 
thougli  ignorance  were  as  dark  as  hell ;  and  1  Mr 
there  was  never  man  thus  abused :  1  am  no  moi 
mad  than  you  are  ;  make  the  trial  of  it  in  any  coi 
stant  question. 

Clo.  What  is  the  opinion  of  Pythagoras  concem- 
ing  wild-fowl  ? 

MaL  That  the  soul  of  our  grandam  might  haply 
inliabit  a  bird. 

CUk  What  tliinkest  tliou  of  his  opinion  t 

MaL  I  think  nobly  of  the  soul,  and  no  way  ap- 
prove his  opinion. 

Clo,  Fare  thee  well :  remain  thou  still  in  dark- 
ness. Thou  shalt  hold  the  opinion  of  PythagoraSt 
ere  I  will  allow  of  thy  wits ;  and  fear  to  kill  a 
woodcock,^  lest  tliou  dispossess  the  soul  of  thy 
grandam.     Fare  thee  weU. 

MaL  Sir  Topas  !    Sir  Topas  !  — 

Sir  To.  My  most  exquisite  Sir  Topas ! 

Ch.  Nay,  1  am  for  all  waters.* 

^  The  clown  mentions  a  woodcock,  because  it  was  proTeibial 
•■  a  foolish  bird,  and  therefore  a  proper  ancestor  for  a  man  oat 
of  his  wits. 

'  <<  A  proverbial  phrase  not  yet  satisfactorily  explained.  Tlie 
meaning,  however,  appears  to  be,— <  I  can  turn  my  hand  to  any 
thing,  or  assume  any  character/  Fiorio  in  his  translation  of  Mon- 
taigne, speaking  of  Aristotle,  says, — 'He  hath  am  oar  in  tvery 
wateTt  and  meddleth  with  all  things.'  And  in  his  <  Second  Fmtos ' 
there  is  an  expression  more  resembling  the  import  of  that  in  the 
loxt :  *  I  am  a  knight  for  oil  saddles  '     Nash  iu  bis  *  Lenten  Sluflc/ 


i 
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*»■■  Thou  miglitBt  have  doiie  tliia  without  thy 
"^  ">d  gown  :  lie  sees  thee  nuL 

*  ''o.  To  him  in  tltine  own  voice,  and  bring  mo 
''™''ow  thou  findeat  him  :  1  would  we  were  well 

"f  thig  luiaverj.  If  he  may  be  conveniently  do- 
^^  I  would  he  were ;  for  I  am  now  no  far  in 
/*"**  vith  my  niece,  that  I  cannot  pursue  with 
1  ^  "^fety  this  aport  to  the  upshot.  Come  by  and 
^  »Oy  cliamber.  [Eieunt  Su-  Ta  and  Mabia. 
*-*»-  "Hey  R<Ain,  jolly  Robin,' 
^^  Tell  me  how  thy  lady  does."    [Sittging. 

^  r«,i,_ 

JT^^  "  My  lady  is  unkind,  perdy. 
^<«i  Fool,— 
^~^».  "  Alas,  wliy  is  she  so  t  " 
'^■OL  Fool,  I  say  -,  — 

^  to.  "  She  loves  another  —  "     Who  calls,  ha  1 

«^^  '^♦at  Good  fool,  a«  pver  tliou  wilt  deserve  well 

^^^  ^^7  hand,  help  me  to  n  candle,  and  pen,  ink,  and 

f.    t^r;  as  I  am  a  gentleman,  I  will  Uve  to  be  thank- 

^^    \o  thee  for't. 

^Sd,   Master  MalvoUo  1 
~MaL  Ay,  good  fool. 
Clo.  Alas  !    air,  how  fell  you  beside  your  five 

HaL  Fool,  there  was  never  man  so  notoriously 
^Vis'd :    1  am  as  well  in  my  wits,  fool,  as  thou  art 

1A99,  hu  >~iiiKl  Ibe  lugua^  of  Uw  Ciown :  '  He  ii  Rrel  broken 
ts  tlw  *ea  in  Ibe  Herring-maD'i  ■klBe  or  r'xk-baale,  wbere  baviug 
Wraad  U>  ^roeti  ail  maltrt,  and  drink  u  be  can  out  of  a  tairin 

8neh  »  ibe  Chitwick  comoieiitdry  on  Ibe  leit.     To  nhlch  we 
eaa  add  nothing  more  ihaa  la  laggett  wbciher  ihe  wordi  of  ibe 

nn  in  Uaiab  xuiii.  10  :  "  Dleiaed  are  ye  Lbat  low  irtide  all 


<aui  \a  Pcrry-t  Rclir|upi.     IV.  Noli 
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a^  Uui  ii 


F  then  you  are  mitdi  inck 
o  In.'tlcr  in  jruur  wits  than  a  AhJ. 

Mid.  Thej  bave  liere  propertied  me ; '°  kecf 
in  duiknesa,  aead  ruiiiistera  tu  me,  niises,  and  do  «B  ' 
ibey  can  to  (ace  me  out  of  mv  ivits 

Cia,  Adtiiie  yoa  vrhot  you  saj  ; 
here."  —  MalTolio,  Malrolio,  tfa^  wits  the  lieaieti* 
reAore  !  endeavour  thyself  to  sleep,  SAd  leave  tbv 
vain  bibble  babble. 

atal  Sir  Topa»,  — 

Cht.  Miuntain  no  words  with  him,  good  fellotr. 
—  Wbo,  I,  sir  T  not  I,  sir.  God  b'wi'you,  gixxJ 
Sir  Topns.  —  Marry,  amen.  —  I  will,  sir,  I  wilL 

MaL  Fool,  fool,  fi)ol,  I  say.  — 

do.  Ala« !  dr,  be  patient.     What  say  j 
I  Eun  sheut "  for  npeaking  to  ynii. 

MaL  Good  foul,  hi^ip  me  to  some  light,  aiid  s 
paper :  I  tell  tfiee  1  ain  ns  )rell  iu  my  wits  as  any 

Cla.  Well-a-dny,  —  that  joii  were,  air ! 

MaL  By  this  liaiid,  I  am  ;  Good  fool,  some  ink, 
paper,  and  light,  and  convey  what  I  will  set  down 
to  my  lady  !  it  ahnll  advmitage  tjiee  more  than  ever 
the  bearing  of  lelier  did. 

Clo.  I  will  help  you  lo't.  But  tell  me  true,  are 
you  not  mad,  indeed  t  or  do  you  but  counterfeit  ! 

MaL  Believe  me,  I  am  not :  I  tell  thee  true. 


,1  wiU^i 


af  use  were  ihruai   d 


■■   Tbg  Clown,  ia 

the  uroeening  pan  o 
lowing  »  Vti»»i. 
"  Seulded.  Kpric 


■  (iistugue  belwoeu  bim 
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*.    "^>  ni  ne'er  believe  a  madman  till  I  see 
orams.        j  ^^  ^^^^jj  ^^^  light,  and  paper,  and 

«^L    V^^^  I'W  requite  it  in  the  highest  degree : 


Gb. 


'^  I  am  gone,  sir. 

And  anon,  sir, 
m  be  with  you  again. 

In  a  trice, 

Like  to  the  old  vice,'' 
Your  need  to  sustain ; 

Who  with  dagger  of  lath. 
In  his  rage  and  his  wrath. 

Cries  ah,  ha !  to  t!ie  devil : 
Like  a  mad  lad. 
Pare  thy  nails,  dad, 
Adieu,  goodman  deviL"  [Exit 


SCENE   III.     Olivia's  Garden. 

ErUer  Sebastian. 

qn*?^^  This  is  the  air ;  that  is  the  glorious  sun ; 
.  ^^  pearl  she  gave  me,  I  do  feel't  and  see't : 
Y  ^  though  *ti8  wonder  that  enwraps  me  thus, 
-  ^t  'tis  not  madness.     Where's  Antonio  then  ? 
^t)uld  not  find  him  at  the  Elephant : 

*•  The  Vice  was  the  fool  of  the  old  moralities.  He  was  g^ro- 
^*i*qoely  dressed  in  a  eap  with  ass's  ears,  a  lon^  coat,  and  a  dag- 
^r  of  lath.  One  of  his  chief  employments  was  to  mako  sport 
^ith  the  devil,  leaping  on  his  hack  and  belabouring  him  with  his 
dagger,  till  he  made  him  roar.  The  devil  howover  always  carried 
him  off  in  the  end.  The  moral  wsls,  that  sin,  which  has  the  cour- 
nge  to  make  very  merry  with  the  devil,  and  is  allowed  by  him  to 
lake  very  great  liberties,  mnst  finally  become  his  prey.  The  lines 
are  probably  a  part  of  some  well-known  old  comic  song,  resound- 
ing the  exploits  of  this  ancient  theatrical  personage. 


4:U  TWELFTH    MGHT,  ACT  U 

Yet  tlif-re  he  \v:i<  :   and  there  T  found  tliis  cre<lit/ 
Tliat  lie  did  raii^re  the  town  to  seek  me  out. 
His  counsel  now  might  do  me  golden  service : 
For  though  my  soul  disputes  well  with  my  seoMi 
That  this  may  be  some  error,  but  no  madnesB, 
Yet  doth  this  accident  and  flood  of  fortune 
So  far  exceed  all  instance^  all  discourse. 
That  I  am  ready  to  distrust  mine  eyes. 
And  wrangle  with  my  reason,  that  persuades  me 
To  any  other  trust  but  tliat  I  am  mad. 
Or  else  the  lady*s  mad :  yet,  if  'twere  so, 
She  could  not  sway  her  house,  command  her  fol- 
lowers. 
Take  and  give  back  affairs,  and  their  despatch, 
With  such  a  smooth,  discreet,  and  stable  bearing. 
As,  I  perceive,  she  does :  There's  sometliing  in't, 
Tluit  is  deceivable.*     But  here  the  lady  comes. 

Enter  Olhtia  and  a  Priest. 

OIL  Blame  not  this  haste  of  mine :  If  you  metn 
well. 
Now  go  with  me,  and  with  tliis  holy  man. 
Into  the  chantry '  by  :  there,  before  him. 
And  underneath  that  consecrated  roof. 
Plight  me  the  full  assurance  of  your  faith ; 
That  my  most  jealous  and  too  doubtful  soul 
May  live  at  peace  :    He  shall  conceal  it. 
Whiles  *  you  are  willing  it  shall  come  to  note ; 
What  time  we  will  our  celebration  keep 
According  to  my  birth.  —  What  do  you  say  t 

1  That  in,  belief,  or  thin^  believed.  H. 

'  That  ii,  deceptive.     The  Poet  oAen  uses  the  passive  ami  tha 
active  adjectives  iiiterchan^fably.     See  Act  ii.  sc.  1,  note  4.    H. 

*  Chantryt  a  little  chapel,  nr  particular  altar  in  some  cathedra, 
or  parochial  church,  endowed  for  the  purpose  of  having 
sung  therein  for  the  souls  of  the  founders. 

«  Until. 
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SA,  111  foUoif  this  good  man,  and  go  with  you ; 
And,  hariog  sworn  truth,*  ever  will  be  true. 

w£  Then  lead  the  waj,  good  father :  —  And 
^T^is  so  shine, 
^uttliqriQajfisdrlynote  this  act  of  mine!  [EluunL 


ACT  V. 

*^NE  L     The  Street  before  Olivia's  House. 

Enter  Chum  and  Fabian. 

~!™»  Now,  as  thou  lovest  me,  let  me  see  his  letter. 

^^    Good   master   Fabian,   grant    me    another 
rtquesi, 

^«6-  Any  thing. 

^  Do  not  desire  to  see  this  letter. 
^f  ^  Tliis  is,  to  give  a  dog,  and  in  recompense 
^••^  my  dog  again. 

Enter  Duke,  Viola,  and  Attendants. 

•Diifc.  Belong  you  to  the  lady  Olivia,  friends  ? 

Clo.  Ay,  sir ;  we  are  some  of  her  trappings. 

Duke*  I  know  tliee  well :  how  dost  thou,  my 
P>od  fellow  ? 

CSb.  Truly,  sir,  the  better  for  my  foes,  and  tlie 
^orse  for  my  friends. 

Duke.  Just  the  contrary ;  the  better  for  thy  friends. 

Clo.  No,  sir,  the  worse. 

Duke*  How  can  that  be  ? 

*  Troth  orjidelihj.  It  shoald  be  remarked  that  this  was  not  an 
actual  marria^e^  bat  a  betrothit^y  affiancing,  or  solemn  promise  oi 
fotnre  marriage ;  anciently  distinguished  by  the  name  of  espouM'tln 
8m  The  Two  Gentlemen  of  Verona,  Act  ii.  sc.  2.  note  I 
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Clo.  Marry,  sir,  thej  praiw  me,  anil  mnke  an  a8t 
of  me :  now  my  Toes  tell  me  plainly  I  am  an  oas 
BO  that  by  my  foes,  sir,  1  profit  in  tlie  knowled^  of 
myself;  and  by  my  friends  I  am  abused  :  so  tliat, 
conclusions  to  be  as  kiiu<es,'  if  your  four  negatives 
moke  your  two  nfiirmatives,  why,  then  the  worse 
for  my  friends,  and  tlie  better  for  my  foes. 

Duke.  Why,  tliis  is  excellent. 

Ch.  By  my  troth,  sir,  no ;  though  it  please  you 
to  be  one  of  my  friends. 

Duke.  Thou  ehalt  not  be  the  worse  for  me: 
there's  gold. 

Clo.  But  that  it  would  be  double-dealing,  sir,  I 
would  you  could  make  it  another. 

Dake.  O !  you  give  me  ill  counsel. 

Clo,  Put  your  grace  in  your  pocket,  sir,  for  this 
once,  and  let  your  flesh  and  blood  obey  it. 

Duke,  Well,  1  will  be  so  much  a  sinner  to  be  a 
double-dealer :  there's  another. 

Clo.  Prima,  secundo,  trrtio,  is  a  good  play  ;  and 
the  old  saying  is,  the  tliird  pays  for  oil :  the  trijttrr, 
sir,  is  a  good  tripping  measure  ;  or  the  belb  of  St. 
Bennet,  sir,  may  put  yiiu  in  mind,  —  One,  two,  three. 

Duke,  You  can  fool  no  more  money  out  of  me  ut 
this  throw;  if  you  will  let  your  lady  know  I  an 
here  to  speak  with  her,  and  bring  her  along  with 
you,  it  may  awake  my  bounty  further. 

Clo.  Marry,  sir,  lullaby  to  your  bounty,  till  I 


asked,  ii ; "  upon  which  Coleridge  remaiks  :  "  Surely  Warbarto 
eonid  never  have  wooecl  by  kisses  imd  won,  or  he  woald  nol  hav 
Boaniler.flalled  so  just  anil  humornui,  nnr  less  pleasing  than  bn 

love  and  wonder,  do  not  bur  kisHS  mnke  a  double  ■flirmBtive 
The  humour  lies  in  the  wbisperrd  '  No  ! '  ud  ibe  inviting  ■  Don'l ! 
with  which  lbs  muden'i  kistet  wo  aecorapanicd,  ami  ibcBro  eon 
pwed  lo  M^alivM,  which  hj  repdilion  coaalilnl  " 
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*<*'•  H^  I  go,  sir  ;  but  I  would  not  have  you 
to  think  that  my  desire  of  having  is  tlie  sin  of  cov- 
ctoomeig ;  but,  as  you  say,  sir,  let  your  bounty  take 
*  »BP;  I  will  awake  it  anon.  [Exit  Cloum. 

Enter  Antonio  and  Officers. 

^  Here  comes  the  roan,  sir,  that  did  rescue  me. 
*W&  Tliat  face  of  his  I  do  remember  well ; 
*ct,  when  I  saw  it  last,  it  was  besmear'd 
^  hiack  as  Vulcan,  in  the  smoke  of  war  : 
^  wwbling  vessel  was  he  captain  of, 
^^  shallow  draught  and  bulk  unprizable  ; 
^*th  wliich  such  scathfiil  grapple  did  he  make 
r^^i  tlie  most  noble  bottom  of  our  fleet, 
^nat  Very  envy,  and  the  tongue  of  loss, 
''^cdfeme  and  honour  on  him. — What's  the  matter  ! 
nw^  O^.  Orsino,  this  is  that  Antonio 

*^t  took  the  Phoenix  and  her  fraught  from  Candy  : 
f^  this  is  he  that  did  the  Tiger  board, 
^^  ^ti  your  young  nephew  Titus  lost  his  leg : 
r^^J"©  in  the  streets,  desperate  of  shame  and  state,* 
^  private  brabble  did  we  ap[)rehcnd  him. 
^  Vio.  He  did  me  kindness,  sir  ;  drew  on  my  side  ; 
^'Jt,  in  conclusion,  put  strange  speech  upon  nie  : 
*  know  not  what  'twas,  but  distraction. 

Duke.  Notable  pirate  !  thou  sah-water  thief! 
What  foolish  boldness  brouglit  thee  to  their  mercies. 
Whom  thou,  in  terms  so  bloody  and  so  dear,' 
Bast  made  thine  enemies  ? 

•  Inattentive  to  his  character  or  condition,  like  a  (iesperalo  mstn. 

•  Dear  is  evidently  used  in  the  same  sense  here  as  in  Hnnilet  i 
"Would  I  had  met  my  dearest  foe  in  heaven  ere  I  had  se<in  that 
day/'  Tooke  has  shown  that  (his  is  much  nearer  the  orig'inal 
•mse  of  the  word  than  the  meaning*  commonly  put  upon  it ;  dear 
beiog  from  the  Anplo-Saxon  verb  to  dtre,  which  sip^iifies  to  hurt. 
An  object  of  love,  ajiy  thing   that   v%c  hold  dear,  may  obviously 
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Ani.  Oraino,  noble  sir, 

Bepleas'd  that  I  shake  off  these  names  you  ^veoie 
Antonio  never  yet  was  thief,  or  pirate. 
Though,  I  confess,  on  base  and  ground  enough, 
Or»no's  enemy.     A  witchcraft  draw  nic  hither  i 
Tliat  most  ingratef  .1  boy  there,  by  your  side, 
From  the  rudt  sua's  enrog'd  ajid  foaniy  moutb 
Did  I  redeem :  a  wreck  past  hope  he  was. 
Ilis  life  I  gave  him,  and  did  thereto  add 
My  love,  without  retention  or  restraint. 
All  his  in  dedication :  fur  his  soke 
Did  I  expose  myself,  pure  for  his  love, 
Into  the  danger  of  this  adverse  town ; 
Drew  to  defend  him,  when  he  was  beset : 
Where,  being  apprehended,  his  false  cunning 
(Not  meaning  to  j)artake  with  me  in  danger) 
Taught  liim  to  face  me  out  of  his  acquaintance. 
And  grew  a  twenty-years-removed  tiling. 
While  one  would  wink  ;  denied  me  mine  own  purae. 
Which  I  had  recommended  to  liis  use 
Not  half  an  hour  before. 

Vio.  How  can  this  be  T 

Dake.  When  came  he  to  this  town  1 

Ant.  To^ay,  my  lord ;  ajid  for  throe  months  before 
No  interim,  not  a  minute's  vacancy  ; 
Both  day  and  night  did  we  keep  conipuny. 

EiUrr  Olivia  and  Attctulcmis. 
Duke.    Here  comes  the  Countess :    now  hearen 
walks  on  earth!  — 
But  for  thee,  fellow,  felhiw,  thy  words  are  madness: 


Miuc)  of  baluTuI   uul  beloved.      Perha|ii  m  ibould   (dd,  thai 
Jtarth  aud  dt4Xr  ue  {lom  Ibo  nam  urirlnid  N. 
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"«e  ■mutlia  thia  jouth  hath  tended  upon  me ; 
*n  n»l*.-cf  Ifcat  anon.  — Take  him  .«ide. 
■a~y    ^)iat  would  my  lord)  but  that  he  atay  not  hoTe, 

"rein  oii»ia  may  seem  serriceahle  1  — 
^f  *•'  you  do  not  keep  promise  with  me. 
"^  Madam! 
J^**.   Gracious  Olivia,  — 

•   What   do  you  say,   Cesario !  —  Good   my 

^   My  lord  would  speak,  mj  duty  hushes  me. 
i^.    ^'    If  it  be  ou|;ht  to  the  old  tune,  my  lord, 
I       **«  fat'  and  fulsome  to  mine  ear 
P***ling  after  munc. 
^«4e.  Still  so  cruel  T 

~^~  Still  so  constant,  lord, 
n       ••te.  What !  to  perveraenesa  ?  you  uncivil  lady, 
ll     ^bose  ingrate  and  unauspicinus  altars 
•^  VmiI  tlii!  fiuthfull'st  ofl«rinr!3  hath  hrciith'd  out, 
^^^  e'er  oe»otioir  tendcr'd  !    What  simit  I  do  1 
^U.  Even  what  it  please  my  lord,  that  shall  be- 
cume  him. 
I  ,  thttit.  Why  should  I  not,  had  I  the  heart  to  do  it, 
^^H.e  to  the  Egyptian  thief,  at  point  of  death, 
^U  what  I  love  1  *  a  savage  jealousy, 

*  Dull.  gioa. 
.  *  Ad  attiuion  lo  Ibc  slory  ofniyaraii,  M  (old  bj  IleliodonH  in 
*M  £tiiio|nr>,  of  which  Ba  Engliih  version  by  Tliomiu  Uiidrr- 
^Qwne  H-ns  pabliiheil  a  ■ecnnd  lime  in  15S1.  Tli}-HTni>  wan  a 
HliveorJUempliia,  luifl  rhief  of  a  band  of  robbcn.  ChajicleB.n 
Qrcek.  having  fallen  into  bii  hatidji,  he  pew  poi-iionBtcly  in  lo\e 
■itfa  her.  and  would  have  married  her  :  bill  being  surprised  by  n 
nrooger  Dand  of  rohhcn,  and  knnwini^  he  mttsi  die.  be  woul  lo 
Ike  cave  where  he  had  tcrrmeil  bcr  wiOi  hit  oiher  ircasiires.  >n<l, 
•eiiinjt  her  by  ihe  hair  with  his  left  hand,  with  his  right  (diingcd  a 
•word  in  her  brcasi ;  it  being  ihc  ru<tnm  with  lhn<c  barbarinnn, 
■ben  Uiey  despaired  of  their  owu  life,  Rrsi  la  kill  thmie  whom  lhr>' 
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That  sometime  savours  nobly.  —  But  hear  Hie 
Siiiro  yoii  t<»  non-reirardance  cast  my  faith. 
And  tliat  I  |)arlly  know  llie  instrument 
Tliat  screws  me  from  my  true  place  in  your  favo 
Live  you,  the  marble-breasted  tyrant,  still ; 
But  this  your  minion,  whom  1  know  you  love, 
And  whom,  by  heaven  1  swear,  I  tender  dearly, 
Him  will  I  tear  out  of  that  cruel  eye, 
Where  he  sits  crowned  in  his  master's  spite.  — 
Come,  boy,  with  me :  my  thoughts  are  ripe  in 

chief: 
I'll  sacrifice  the  lamb  that  I  do  love, 
To  spite  a  raven's  heart  within  a  dove.  [Goag* 

Vio.  And  I,  most  jocund,  apt,  and  willingly. 
To  do  you  rest,  a  thousand  deaths  would  die. 

[FoUowing, 

Oil.  Where  goes  Cesario  ? 

Vio*  After  him  I  love. 

More  than  I  love  these  eyes,  more  than  my  life. 
More,  by  all  mores,  than  e'er  I  shall  love  wife : 
If  I  do  feign,  you  witnesses  above. 
Punish  my  life,  for  tainting  of  my  love ! 

OU.  Ah  me,  detested!  how  am  I  beguil'd! 

Via.  Who  does  beguile  you  ?  who  does  do  yoii 
wrong  ? 

OU.  Hast  thou  forgot  thyself  ?    Is  it  so  long  t  — 
Call  forth  the  holy  father.  [Exii  an  AttendanL 

Duke.  [To  Viola.]     Come  away. 

OIL    Whither,   my    lord  ?  —  Cesario,    husband, 
stay. 

Dvke.  Husband  ? 

Olu  Ay,  husband  :  Can  he  that  deny  t 

Duke*  Her  husband,  sirrali  ? 

Vio.  No,  my  lord,  not  I 

Oli.  Alas,  it  is  the  baseness  of  thy  fear. 


■I 
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fw  makei  thee  strangle  thy  propriety  i  * 

Fw  not,  Cesario  ;  take  thy  fortunes  up  : 

Bt  that  thou  know'st  thou  art,  and  then  thou  art 

*•  peal  M  that  thou  fear'W.  —  O,  welcome,  father  1 

ilfxnicr  Allatdaiti  and  Priest. 
■MJier,  I  charge  thee,  by  thy  rererence, 
He™  to  unfold  (though  lately  we  intended 
'"Keep in  darkness  what  occasion  now 
ij^'eali  before  'tis  ripe)  what  thou  dost  know 
^"^  newly  pase'd  between  this  youth  and  me. 
"littt.  A  contract  of  eternal  bond  of  love, 
"p^fifta'd  by  mutual  joinder  of  your  hands, 
jT'^Wed  by  the  holy  close  of  lips, 
T^ophen'd  by  interchange  me  nt  of  your  hng§:' 
2~~  *ll  the  ceremony  of  this  compact 
^^'d  in  my  iunction,  by  my  testimony  : 
^^^  when,  my  watch  hath   told  me,  toward  my 

''*ve  traTell'd  hut  two  hours. 
w  -Oiutf.  O,  thou  dissembling  cub!  what  wilt  thou  be, 
Jjnea  time  hath  sow'd  a  grizzle  on  thy  case  1 ' 
r^  will  not  else  thy  craft  so  quickly  grow, 
^bat  thine  own  trip  shall  be  thine  overthrow  1 
^  ^rewell,  and  take  her ;  but  direct  thy  feet, 
**here  thou  and  1  henceforth  may  never  meet. 
Vw.  Hy  lord,  I  do  protest,  — 
OIL  O !  do  not  swear : 

Hold  little  faith,  though  thou  hast  too  much  fear. 

*  Thai  ii,  (UppreBi  or  dliown  thy  pnptT  ttV;  ienj  whu  yoa 

■  Tbe  ikiD  of  a  fai  or  inbUi  wag  ofien  rsJIeil  iu  tme.  So,  ia 
Cut*!  Fnseiil  SlUe  o(  Eaglaad,  I6SS  :  "  Queen  EliiatxUi  uli«d 
SkDiglit,  DUnad  Vnung,  how  he  hked  a  romiiauy  uf  brave  ladin. 
He  auwered,  —  Ai  I  like  my  ■ilvcr-faairoil  cunie<  al  bDmc  ib« 
tti»  are  fu  belur  ifaan  ihe  tKidiai." 
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BjOer  <Su-  Andrew  Ague-cheek,  with  his  head  tirvke 

Sir  And.  For  the  lo?e  of  God,  a  surgeon !  >eDd 
one  preaenlly  to  Sir  Tuby. 

Oli.  What's  the  matter  ! 

Sir  And.  He  has  broke  my  head  across,  and  has 
given  Sir  Tob/  a  bloody  coxcomb  too  :  for  the  lore 
nf  Utid,  your  help  !  I  had  rather  tlian  forty  pound, 
I  were  at  home. 

Oli.  Who  has  done  this.  Sir  Andrew  T 

Sir  AmL  The  Count's  gentleman,  one  Cesario  : 
we  took  him  fur  a  coward,  but  he's  the  very  devil 
incardinate. 

Duke.  My  gentleman,  Cesario  t 

Sir  And.  Od'a  lifeUrigs!  here  he  is: — You  broke 
■ny  head  for  nothing;  and  that  that  I  did,  I  was  set 
on  to  do't  by  Sir  Toby. 

Vio,  Why  do  you  speak  to  me  T   I  never  hurt  you : 
You  drew  yuur  sword  upon  me,  without  cause ; 
But  I  bespake  you  fair,  and  hurt  you  not. 

Sir  And.  If  a  bloody  coxcomb  be  a  hurt,  you 
have  hurt  me :  1  think  you  set  notliing  by  a  bloody 
coxcomb. 

Enter  <Sir  ToBi  Beixh,  drunk,  led  by  Ike  Clotm. 

Here  comes  Sir  Toby  halting;  you  shall  hear  more: 

but  if  he  had  not  been  in  drink,  he  would  have 

tickled  you  othergates  *  than  he  did. 

Dakr,  How  now,  gentleman !  how  is't  with  you  t 
Sir  To.  Thai's  all   one ;  he  has  liurt  mc,  and 

there's  the  end  on't.  —  Sot,  didst  see  Dick  Surgeon, 

sotl 

Go.  O !  he's  drunk.  Sir  Toby,  an  hour  agooe ; 

hia  eyea  were  set  at  eight  i'the  morulng. 
*  OtiMrwv*. 
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*  ^fl.  Tlien*8  he's  a  rogue,  and  a  pansy- measure* 
P*jnim;  |  jmi^  a  drunken  ro^e. 
^  Away  witli   him  !    Who   hatli   made    thif 

*'4jidL  I'll  help  jou,  Sir  Toby,  because  well 

^'^  together. 

^  ^0.  Will  you  help  t  —  An  ass-head,  and  a 

JJ^b,  and  a  knave !  a  thin-fac'd  knave,  a  gull ! 

^  Get  him  to  bed,  and  let  his  hurt  be  lookM  to. 

[Exeunt  Clown^  Sir  To.,  aad  Sir  And. 

Enter  Sebastian. 

^^*  I  am  sorry,  madam,  I  have  hurt  your  kina- 
n  man ; 

J     *  ^ad  it  been  the  brother  of  my  blood, 

***Uat  have  done  no  less,  with  wit  and  safety. 
I  #1     ^""^^  ^  strange  regard  upon  nie,  and  by  that 
p   ^  perceive  it  hatli  offended  you  : 
^*'^on  me,  sweet  one,  even  for  the  vows 

^  tnade  each  other  but  so  late  ago. 

^^uke.  One  face,  one  voice,  one  habit,  and  two 
J.  persons ; 

tiatural  perspective,'*  tliat  is,  and  is  not. 

.  *  Pamn,  derived  from  pavo^  a  pf acock,  means  a  stow,  heavy 
^i>ce,  such  as  a  drunken  man  might  be  supposed  to  perform. 
Z^^Mstf'measurfs  is  a  corruption  of  passam^zzo,  an  Italian  name 
^  a  style  of  dancing  not  much  unlike  walking.  Sir  Toby  there- 
''^re  probably  means  that  Dick  Surgeon,  when  overloaded,  went 
^broagti  a  kind  of  slow,  half-walking  dance.  It  is  observable  that 
Uie  Knigbt  is  very  deep  in  the  science  of  dancing,  and  liquor  only 
belps  on  the  outcome  of  his  character.  h. 

'*  A  pertpeciioe  formerly  meant  a  glass  tliat  assisted  the  sight 
to  any  way.  The  several  kinds  used  in  Shakespeare's  time  are 
enumeraled  in  Scot's  Discoverie  of  WitchcraH,  158^1,  where  that 
aMaded  to  by  the  Duke  is  thus  described  :  «  There  l>e  glasses  also 
wherein  one  man  ma^  see  another  man's  image  and  not  his  own  " 
—  where  that  which  is,  'm  not,  or  appears,  in  a  different  position, 
another  thing. 
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Stb.  Antonio !    O,  mj  dear  Antonio ! 
How  liare  tbe  hours  rack'd  and  tortur'd  me« 
Since  I  have  lost  thee ! 

AmL  Sebastian  are  jou  ? 

Stb.  Fear'st  thou  that,  Antonio  t 

Ant.  How  liaye  you  made  division  of  jounelf  t  — 
An  apple,  cleft  in  two,  is  not  more  twin 
Than  tliese  two  creatures.     Wliich  is  Sebastian  f 

OIL  Most  wonderful ! 

8eb.  Do  I  stand  there  ?    I  never  had  a  brother ; 
Nor  can  there  be  that  deity  in  my  nature. 
Of  here  and  every  where.     I  had  a  sister. 
Whom  the  blind  waves  and  surges  have  devoured.  — > 
[  To  Vio.]  Of  charity,  what  kin  are  you  to  rae  ? 
What  countryman  ?  what  name  ?  what  parentage  t 

Vio,  Of  Messaline  :  Sebastian  was  my  father  ; 
Such  a  Sebastian  was  my  brother  too ; 
So  went  he  suited  to  his  watery  tomb : 
If  spirits  can  assume  both  form  mid  suit. 
You  come  to  fright  us. 

Scb.  A  spirit  I  am,  indeed ; 

But  am  in  tliat  dimension  grossly  clad, 
Wliich  from  the  womb  I  did  iKU*ticipate. 
Were  you  a  woman,  as  the  rest  goes  even, 
1  should  my  tears  let  fall  uiM>n  your  cheek. 
And  say  —  thrice  welcome,  drowned  Viola ! 

Vio.  My  father  had  a  mole  upon  his  brow. 

Scb.  And  so  had  mine. 

Vio.  And  died  that  day  when  Viola  from  her  birtfc 
Had  numbered  thirteen  years. 

Scb.  O,  that  record  is  lively  in  my  soul ! 
He  finished,  indeed,  his  mortal  act. 
That  day  that  made  my  sister  thirteen  years. 

Vio.  If  nothing  lets  to  make  us  happy  both. 
But  this  my  masculine  usurp'd  attire, 
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Do  nut  embrace  me,  till  each  circumstance 

Of  plnce,  time,  fortune,  do  cohere,  and  jnmpi 

That  I  am  Viola :  which  to  confirm, 

I'll  bring  ynu  to  a  captain  in  this  town. 

Where  lie  my  maiden  weeds ;  by  whose  gentle  belp 

I  was  preserr'd,  to  serve  this  noble  Count : 

All  the  occurrence  of  my  fortune  since 

Hath  been  between  this  lady,  and  this  lord> 

Seb.  [To  Oll]  So  comes  it,  lady,  ynu  hare  beer 
mistook ; 
But  nature  to  her  bias  drew  in  that. 
You  would  have  been  contracted  to  a  maid ; 
Nor  are  you  therein,  by  my  life,  deceiv'd : 
You  are  bctroth'd  both  to  a  maid  and  man. 

Duke.  Be  not  amaz'd ;  right  noble  is  hia  blood.— 
If  this  be  so,  as  yet  the  glass  seems  true, 
I  riiall  have  share  in  this  most  happy  wreck : 
[To  Vio.J    Boy,  lliou  host  said  to  me  a  thousand 

Tbou  never  ahould'st  love  woman  like  to  me. 

Vio.  And  oil  those  sayings  will  I  over-swear  ; 
And  all  those  swearings  keep  as  true  in  soul, 
As  doth  that  orbed  continent  the  fire 
That  severs  day  from  night 

Duke.  Give  me  thy  hand ; 

And  let  me  see  thee  in  thy  woman's  weeds. 

Vh.    The    captain,  that  did  bring  me  first    on 

Hath  my  maid's  garments  ;  he,  upon  some  action. 
Is  now  in  durance  at  Mnlvolio's  suit, 
A  gentleman  and  follower  of  my  lady's. 

OS.    He  shall  enlarge  him :  —  Fetch  MalvoUo 
hither : 
And  yet,  alas !  now  I  remember  me. 
They  My,  poor  gentleman,  he's  much  dutnct. 
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A  mobi  extractiug  "  frenzy  of  mine  own 
From  my  remembrance  clearly  banish'd  bis.— 

Re-ettter  Clown,  with  a  ktltr. 
How  does  he,  sirrnh  t 

Clo.  Truly,  madam,  he  holds  Belzebub  at  the 
stare's  end,  as  well  as  a  man  in  his  case  mn;  do. 
He  has  here  writ  a  letter  to  you :  1  shuuld  bavs 
given  it  you  to-day  morning ;  but  as  a  madman's 
episllea  are  no  gospels,  so  it  skills  not  much"  when 
they  are  deliver'd. 

OK.  Open  it,  and  read  it. 

C3o.  Look  then  to  be  well  edified,  when  the  fool 
delivers  the  madman :  —  [Rrofft.]    "  By  tht:  Lord* 

OU.  How  now !  art  thou  mad  ? 

Clo.  No,  madam,  I  do  but  read  madness :  an 
your  ladysltip  will  have  it  as  it  ought  to  be,  you 
must  allow  vox.'" 

OK.  Pr'ythee,  read  i'thy  right  wits. 

Clo.  So  I  do,  madonna ;  but  to  read  his  right 
wits,  is  to  read  thus ;  therefore  perpend,"  my  prin- 
cess, and  give  ear. 

OK.  [To  Fabian.]  Read  it  you,  sirrah. 

Foi.  [Reada^  Bj  tlie  Lord,  madam,  you  nrong  me,  and 
the  wurld  shnll  knov  it :  thoug'h  jou  have  put  ma  into 
daritne^a,  and  g'iven  your  drunken  cuuain  rule  over  me, 
yet  have  I  the  benefit  of  my  senses  as  well  as  your  lady- 
ship. I  have  your  o<rn  tetterthat  induced  me  to  the  sem- 
blance I  put  on ;  with  the  which  I  doubt  not  but  to  do 
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'^VKir  much  rigpht,  or  you  much  shame.  Think  of  me  as 
yoQ  pJoBse,  1  leave  my  duty  a  little  unthought  of,  and 
^^  out  of  my  iDJory.    The  madly-usM 

Maltolio. 

^^  Did  be  write  thU  t 
*'  -Ay,  madam. 
^^*^  Tliis  savours  not  much  of  distraction. 
^^  See  him  deHver'd,  Fabian :  bring  liim  hither. 
^  [ExU  Fabian. 

y  '^''d,  80  please  you,  (these  things  fhrther  thought 

To  IK-    ''"') 

^nk  me  as  well  a  sister  as  a  wife, 

®  <>^j  shall  crown  tJie  alliance  on't,  so  please  you, 

1^  ^t  my  house,  and  at  my  proper  cost. 

^"•^  Madam,  I  am  most  apt  t'embrace  your 

'To  x>   offer.— 

'       V'lo.]  Your  master  quits  you ;  and,  for  your 
D  service  done  him, 

a    ^^uch  against  the  mettle  of  your  sex, 
.     ^^r  beneath  your  soft  and  tender  breeding, 
11  ^  since  you  called  me  master  for  so  long, 
Y    ^«  is  my  hand :  you  shall  from  this  time  be 
Mr  master's  mistress. 
^IL  A  sister  :  —  you  are  she. 

Re-enter  Fabian,  udth  Malvolio. 

Duke,  Is  this  the  madman  T 

OIL  Ay,  my  lord,  this  same . 

flow  now,  Malvolio  T 

MaL  Madam,  you  have  done  me  wrong, 

(Notorious  wrong. 

OIL  Have  I,  Malvolio  T   no. 

MaL   Lady,  you  have.     Pray  you,  peruse  that 
letter: 
ITou  must  not  now  deny  it  is  your  hand,  — 
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Write  from  it,  if  you  can,  in  Imnd,  or  phrase*  *• 

Or  say  'tis  not  your  seal,  nor  your  invention; 

You  can  say  none  of  this :  Well,  grant  it  then. 

And  tell  me,  in  the  modesty  of  honour. 

Why  you  have  given  me  such  clear  lights  of  fawwtff 

Bade  me  come  smiling,  and  cross-garter'd  to  jou« 

To  put  on  yellow  stockings,  and  to  frown 

Upon  Sir  Toby,  and  the  lighter  people : 

And,  acting  this  in  an  obedient  hope. 

Why  have  you  suffer'd  me  to  be  imprisonMy 

Kept  in  a  dark  house,  visited  by  the  priest. 

And  made  the  most  notorious  geek,*'  and  gull. 

That  e'er  invention  play'd  on  ?  tell  me  why. 

OH.  Alas !   Malvolio,  this  is  not  my  writing, 
Though,  I  confess,  much  like  the  character : 
But,  out  of  question,  'tis  Maria's  hand. 
And  now  I  do  bethink  me,  it  was  she 
First  told  me  thou  wast  mud :  thou  cam'st  in  smihng. 
And  in  such  forms  which  here  were  presuppos'd 
Upon  thee  in  the  letter.     Pr'ythee,  be  content : 
This  practice  hath  most  shrewdly  pass'd  upon  thee; 
But,  when  we  know  the  grounds  and  authors  of  it. 
Thou  slialt  [ye  both  the  plaintiti*  and  the  judge 
Of  thine  own  case. 

Fab,  Good  madam,  hear  me  speak  ; 

And  let  no  quarrel,  nor  no  brawl  to  come. 
Taint  the  condition  of  this  present  hour, 
Which  I  have  wonder'd  at.     in  hope  it  shall  not* 
Most  freely  I  confess,  myself,  and  Toby, 
Set  tliis  device  against  Malvoho  here, 
Upon  some  stubborn  and  uncourteous  parts 
We  had  conceiv'd  ao^ainst  him  :   Maria  writ 
The  letter  at  Sir  Toby's  great  importance ;  " 

'*  Prom  the  Saxon  geac,  a  cuckoo,  aiid  here  meaning  B.  JhoL  ■. 
*^  The  Poet  somelimes  uste:*  important  and  impoTttmait  \kiAw  ■] 
cjiininausly.  ■. 
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'^onipeiise  wlierc<if  he  halli  iiiarnecJ  Iilt. 
Mf^^  ^tJi  a  sportful  malice  it  was  follow'd, 
j^  ^y  tBlher  pluck  on  laughter  than  revenge ; 
jw  ^*U  the  injuries  be  justlj  weigh*d, 
^^^  haye  on  both  sides  |>as8*d. 
^iL   Alasy  poor   fool !    how  have  thej   baffled 

thee ! 
^^a.  Why,  ««soine  are  bom  great,  some  achieve 
less,  and   some  have  greatness  thrown  u|>on 


^;^*^.*'     I  was  one,  sir,  in  this  interlude ;  one  Sir 


-^   **Vas,  sir;  but  that's  all  one.  — »» By  the   Lord, 

^^^^1,  I  am  not  mad :  "  —  But  do  you  remenit>er  ? 

Afladam,  why  laugh  you  at  such  a  barren  nuical  T 

^^^    you  smile  not,   he*s  gagg'd :  **    And   thus  the 

^^^irligig  of  time  brings  in  his  revenges. 

MaL  I'll  be  roveng'd  on  the  whole  pack  of  you. 

[Hfii. 
0&,  He  hath  been  most  notoriously  abus'd* 
Duke*  Pursue  him,  and  entreat  him  to  a  peace :  — 
^^e  hath  not  told  us  of  the  captain  yet : 
^'^n  that  is  known  and  golden  time  convents,'* 
^  solemn  combination  shall  be  made 
^  our  dear  souls.  —  Meantime,  sweet  sister, 
W'e  will  not  part  from  hence.  —  Cesario,  come* 
^or  80  you  shall  be,  wliile  you  are  a  man ; 
(tut,  when  in  other  habits  you  are  seen, 
Onino's  mistress,  and  lus  fancy's  queen.      [Exeuni, 

Cloum  sings. 

When  that  I  was  and  a  little  tiny  boy, 
With  hey,  ho,  the  wind  and  the  rain, 

A  foolish  thing  was  but  a  toy, 
For  the  rain  it  raineth  every  day. 

**  Thai  b,  shall  serve,  agree,  make  eanvcnieui. 
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But  when  I  came  to  nun'*  eabite. 
With  hejr,  bo,  the  wind  tad  the  nio, 

'GaiiiBt  kiiiives  dnd  thieves  men  shut  their  gate, 
For  the  run  it  raiDeth  ever;  day. 

But  Then  I  caEDe,  alas!  to  wive, 
With  bef,  ho,  the  wind  and  the  rtin, 

By  Hwagg>ering  could  I  never  thrive, 
For  the  rain  it  raineih  every  day. 

But  when  I  came  unto  my  bed, 

With  hey,  ho,  the  wind  and  the  rtin, 

With  tosa-pots  Htill  had  drunken  betd. 
Pot  the  rain  it  raineth  every  dty. 

A  great  while  ago  tho  world  begun. 
With  hey,  bo,  tho  wind  and  the  rain. 

But  that's  all  one,  our  play  is  done. 
And  well  strive  to  please  you  every  diy- 

[Bm. 
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^^^8VRi  FOR  Mkasdrb  itands  the  fourth  in  the  list  of  Com- 

//^  Ui  the  folio  of  1623,  where  it  was  first  printed.     Like  the 

jL      P^y*  included  in  our  first  volume,  the  divisions  and  subdivis- 

of  acts  and  scenes  are  carefully  noted  in  the  original  edition, 

L^5^  the  end  is  a  list  of  the  persons  represented,  under  the  usual 

t^^*^,  "The  names  of  all  the  actors."     Though  the  general 

Hi^J^  tjnd  sense  of  the  dialogue  are  every  where  clear  enough, 

e^^  cue  several  obscure  and  doubtful  words  and  passages,  which 

ii^  ^  ^  to  regret,  more  than  in  any  of  the  preceding  plays,  the 

^l^  ^  T>f  earlier  impressions  to  illustrate,  and  rectify,  or  estal>lish, 

cj^^^3[t.     As  it  is,  the  right  reading  in  some  places  can  scarce  be 

Y^''^  of  uncertainty,  or  placed  beyond  controversy. 
^d^  He  strongly-marked  peculiarity  in  the  language,  cast  of  thought, 
%i.^  ^oral  temper  of  Measure  for  Measure,  have  invcDtcd  the  play 


'U» 


great  psychological   interest,  and  bred  a  strange  curiosity 


^r  ^^  critics  to  connect  it  in  some  way  with  ihc  author's  mental 
1^  ^^ry ;  with  some  supposed  crisis  in  his  feelings  and  experience. 
^^^^ce  the  probable  date  of  its  composition  was  for  a  long  time 
J  ^  ^^ed  more  strenuously  than  the  subject  would  otherwise  seem  to 
^^^tify  i  and,  as  often  failis  out  in  such  cases,  the  more  the  critics 
%tjed  the  point,  the  farther  they  were  from  coming  to  an  agree- 
tnt.  But,  what  is  not  a  little  remarkable,  the  best  thinkers  have 
struck  widest  of  the  truth ;  the  dull  matter-of-fact  critics  have 
le  the  palm  away  from  their  more  philosophical  brethren;  — 
^jn  edifying  instance  how  little  the  brightest  speculation  can  do  in 
^ue?itions  properly  falling  within  the  domain  of  facts.  Tieck  and 
vJIrici,  proceeding  mainly  upon  internal  evidence,  fix  the  dale 
M>D)ewhere  between  l(5O0  and  1612;  and  it  is  quite  curious  to 
observe  bow  confident  and  positive  they  arc  in  their  'iifcrcnces : 
Ulrici,  ailer  staling  the  reasons  of  Tieck  for  1612,  says, —  «Tbe 
later  origin  of  the  piece  —  certainly  it  did  not  precede  1609  — is 
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vonrhed  aiill  mora  ilrongfy  bj  the  prormiiid  mcuicullne  eaniei  n«u 
wfairb  pervAdN  il,  and  by  Ibe  prevalence  of  the  some  Lone  of  feel- 
ing which  led  Shakespeare  lo  abandon  Ihe  life  sad  panuiu  of 
London  Tor  his  naiJve  lown." 

UaiJI  since  ihe!<e  concluiiDni  were  pal  forlh,  Iha  English  criliei, 
in  dsfaull  of  olhec  data,  grounded  their  reatoningi  upon  certain 
probable  allusioai  to  contemporary  maden  ;  ejpeciaUy  Ihoie  pa*. 
■ages  which  eipreii  the  Balie'i  ibndnen  for  "  ibe  life  reicov'd," 
and  hit  avenion  to  being  greeted  by  crowds  of  people :  and  Chal- 
ners.  a  %'ery  considerable  instance  of  critical  dulnesi,  had  the  >a- 
gaciiy  lo  discover  a  son  of  porlrail'like  resemblance  in  the  Duke 
(D  King  James  1.  As  the  King  was  undeniably  a  much  betlar 
Iheologian  ihaji  statesman  or  governor,  the  circunslanre  nf  tba 
Duke's  appearing  so  much  mote  al  bonis  in  Ibe  cowl  and  hood 
(han  ill  his  ducnl  robes  cenaini;  lends  some  credit  lo  this  discov. 
ery.  The  Kiiig^s  unamiable  repugnance  lo  being  gaied  upon  by 
throngs  of  admiring  sulijects  is  thus  spoken  of  by  a  coniempotarj 
writer :  "  In  bis  public  appearance,  especially  in  bis  sports,  Ihe 
accesses  of  Ibe  people  mad    ' '  .       .       .        .. 


'c  may  m 


Is  which,  f 


U  his  accession,  is  noled  by  several 
libeial.  and,  for  ihe  lime,  judicioul 
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*(Ik«  oT  the  plaj  hy  tbe  rigoristie  wntiments  and  arrofpint  virtne 

^1^  Puritans."     And  in  this  view  several  points  of  tbo  niair 

*^w)il  niglit  he  aptly  suggested  at  iho  time  in  ({ucstion  :  for  the 

^^  lad  scarce!  J  set  foot  in  England  but  he  l>egan  to  be  worried 

V  (^  importunities  of  that  remarkable  people,  who  had  been 

^MfiB|;iipoo  the  hope,  that  by  the  sole  exercise  of  his  prerogative 

^  ^vold  cast  out  surplice,  Liturgy,  and  Episcopacy,  and  rcvolu- 

''*^>ae  the  Chorrh  up  to  the  Presbyterian  model ;  it  being  a  prime 

J^^*<M  of  theirs,  that  with  the  truth  a  minority,  however  small,  was 

'^ter  tliu  a  minority,  however  large,  without  it. 

^Iiether  this  view  be  fully  warranted  or  not,  it  has  been  much 

J^*«phened  by  a  recent  discovery.     The  pl'^y  is  now  known  to 

^^*  been  acted  at  court  December  26, 1604.    For  this  knowledge 

JJi*  %n  mdebted  to  Edmund  Tylney's  "  Account  of  the  Revels  at 

^^J^^"  preserved  in  the  Audit  Oflice,  Somerset  House,  and  lately 

^J^'^d  by  Mr.  Peter  Cunningham.     Tylney  was  Master  of  the 

^^vels  from  1579  to  IGIO;  and  in  his  account  of  expenses  for  the 

^]?*''  begfinning  in  October,  1G04,  occurs  the  following  entry :  "  By 

"l  Majesty's  players :  On  St.  Stephen's  night  in  the  Hall  a  play 

*^led  Measure  for  Measure."     In  a  column  headed  **  The  Poets 

!^>€h  made  the  Plays,"  our  autlior  is  set  down  as  "  Mr.  Shax- 

^■^  i"  the  writer  not  teiking  pains  to  know  the  right  spelling  of 

*  tame,  the  mentioning  of  which  was  to  be  the  sole  cause  that  his 

"**«  ihould  be  rcmeniberc<l  in  after  ages  and  on  other  continents. 

^*be  date  of  the  play  being  so  far  ascertained,  all  the  main 

f^'^Kkbabilities  allegeable  from  tbe  play  itself  readily  fall  into  har- 

^**^y  therewith.     And  it  is  rather  remarkable  that  Measure  for 

~*^»»ttre  most  resembles  some  other  plays,  known  to  have  been 

»Z^^^^  about  the  same  time,  in  tbo!>e  very  characteristics  which 

m*"^  the  German  critics  to  fix  u}>on  ^  later  dale.     Which  shows 

^^^  Weak,  in  such  cases,  the  internal  evidence  of  style,  temper, 

^^^  Spirit  is  by  itself,  and  yet  how  strong  in  connection  with  the 

^^*»'naJ  evidence  of  facts. 

^.  No  question  is  made,  that  for  some  particulars  in  tbe  plot  and 

^      ''y  of  Measure  for  Measure  the  Poet  waj>  ultimately  indebted 

•v,    Oiraldi  Cinthio,  an  Italian  novelist  of  the  sixteenth  century. 

»V^  original  story  forms  the  eighty-fifth  in  his  Hi-catommWii,  or 

rv^^dred  Talcs.     A  youth  named  Ludovico  is  there  overtaken  in 

gT^  same  fault  as  Claudio;  Juriste.  a  magiittrale  highly  reputed 

^t-  wisdom  and  justice,  passes  sentence  of  <lealh  upon  him ;  and 

^pitia,  Ludovico's  sister,  a  virgin  of  rare  gilts  and  graces,  goe^ 

^  pleading  for  her  brother's  life.     Casting  herself  at  the  guvorn. 

^•^s  feet,  lier  beauty  and  eloquence,  made  <loul>ly  poicii  by  ihe 

^^ars  of  suflfering  alTcction,  have  the  same  etfect  upon  him  a.s  Wa- 

^^la's  upon  Augclo.      His  proposals  are  n jet* ted  with  scorn  and 

IkMTor ;  but  the  lady,  overcome  by  tho  pathetic  entreaties  of  hot 

brother,  at  last  yields  to  them  under  a  solemn  promise  of  marriage 

His  object  being  gained,  the  wicked  man  commits  a  <iouble  vow- 


must-RE  roK  MCAfrnE. 


U  Ibe  tail  af  E|irta,  mhauan 
ET  kutwd  u  ikc  b»l  »«■  (or  ha  bniiber.  Il«  bolf  wd 
kwoie  foailurt  unrhH  kin  mtk  irsum*.  luul  tiially  prntvi  M 
ribrUTc  ia  ie<lceiaia$  lux  rkuwur  u  a  wu  in  rptlMinuig'  tit  Bh. 

Ai  Uid/  M  lATU.  It's  uk  oi  V-iaUio'*  «u  ilruniiiuHl  kAar  ■ 
•un  bt  UearEeWbOtUiM.  TW  liile  ol  Wlwuiane't  pertDttaium 
nn>  i^ui :  -  Tbe  n);lu  cicdleiO  om-I  (Uninu  H»ii»y  nr  PruniH 
Ui4  CsMurln.  ilirijed  inui  ComKiJ  D.ifiMrta."  tu  Uh  csh- 
dm  of  tb*  •biT}'  WbclstMia  iHiaa  JUDcwIut  fran  bin  okhUI  ;  m 
nsjr  be  Kca  liy  i1k  talluwtiig  Hlnlrari  of  b^t  vgiunew  : 

U  Ihe  rii;  m  Jiil«.  Ifaui  ui»lcr  (be  ruli  oT  Cvrvau,  Kins'  "^ 
llungar}-,  ilierc  wu  •  law  iku  fur  iataatiaeaty  ibe  nu  tkiaaU 
loM  ill  bead,  sail  ibe  •oiaaB  be  auked  aHt  fat  iHfniB;  bj  ber 
ilrcu.  I'lifou^  (he  LiiluJgeiKe  af  inaigiimLn  ihia  MVcfv  Itw 
Mine  to  be  liLile  refanloL     Al  lengib  Ibe  ^vernmeut  fallio;  Ma 

ynaih  owned  Amlngia  beii^  eoDricied  of  Ibe  lauli  ■■  ipicwitoa, 
Pbofved  lo  vdit  tke  pfsnaJUej  ld  Uieir  nUmi^l  ngujr  npoa  bikh  bns 
and  bij  parUiGr  ia  fuilL  Andrugto  bmd  a  sisler  oT  grcnl  vinila 
aiHl  arcampltibmcnlj  naned  Cajitandra.  wbo  luiderloDic  lo  hk  ibt 
bi>  life.  Her  good  bcbavuiui.  grui  beauiy,  and  ihe  (weet  ordm 
o(  bel  l^k  wrau^  to  fur  wilb  Ibe  garentat  ta  In  induce  a  tboil 

of  ber  boBour  aa  Ibo  nowtui ;  but  ihe,  ahboniog'  hotk  bioi  and  bia 
rail,  could  by  no  penuatio*  be  won  Id  bii  wit>b.  Ui>al>]e,  bow- 
■vw,  la  sUad  oul  agaiaa  Ihe  paibetic  pteadmp  of  ber  bmbet, 
■he  at  tau  yielded  lo  tbe  wicked  Bian'i  propatal,  npoa  coaditna 
ibai  be  sbouJii  pardoa  ber  bfulber  aud  Lben  marry  her.  Tbii  be 
wleiDuly  vowed  lu  do ;  buL,  bu  wish  being  gaiuc 
keeping  hit  vowi.  be  ordcied  ibe  jailer  i  ~ 

ber  bcoibcr'i  bead.  Tbe  jaiJec,  kuowing  wtaal  (be  governor  Bad 
doue,  Bud  Urncbed  wiib  Ibe  oaicnoi  of  Andnifia,  uwk  Ibe  bead  sT 
«  lUuu  Jiul  uwuisd,  and  hH  Ibe  otber  al  liberty.  Caaiaitdni, 
Ibiukiug  iIm  bead  loit  bet  brolber'i,  wai  al  Ihe  poini  lo  kill  ber- 
wll  6)1  grief  al  ibt>  ueacbery.  bui  apared  that  tiroke  Id  be 
bvauged  of  ibe  Irailor.  tjbc  derited  to  make  her  case  known  Is 
ibt  Kin^.  aiid  be  fortliwilb  basleued  lo  do  jiuiica  upon  Pitmoa, 
Wdariog  thai  to  repair  the  Uily'i  bouiii  be  sbuuld  many  ber,  aad 
Ibaa  for  bii  crime  agoiu^i  die  aiale  Iozie  bit  bead,  ^o  aoooer 
waa  CaHauiira  a  wiiis,  iboa  all  ber  rhetoric  of  e)*e,  Longun,  aud  ae- 
liou  waa  taiked  Lo  procure  dm  pardou  of  ber  husbuid )  bm  lb* 
KlHf,  lendoruig  Ibe  public  good  more  ibaii  hers,  denied  bor  auii 
Al  huigib  Aadfugio,  uvercuue  by  bii  liiusr'i  grief,  made  tainuelf 
kuowB  i  fur  be  kail  iiU  Ibe  wliiiu  bouii  about  the  place  in  diiguiw ; 
wbenupoD  Ibe  Kiug,  lo  houuur  Ibe  vkluo  of  Cauuidi:  fiarduood 
bolh  bin  Bud  Pruuuu 


INTKODrCTION.  9 

h  UBS  Whetstone  published  his  Heptamcroii  of  Civil  Dis* 
fmmtf  eontainiiig  a  pro«e  version  of  the  same  tale.     He  wras  a 
^jvilcr  of  learniDg  and  talent,  but  not  such  that  oven  tlie  instruc 
iHsi  of  Sfaakespeare  could  have  made  him  capable  of  dramatic 
nriluiue;  and,  as  he  had  no  such  benefit,  his  perfonnance,  as 
■^  be  eqwcted,  is  insipid  and  worthless  enough.     It  is  observ- 
>iih  iku  W  deviates  most  from  Cinthio  in  managing  to  bring 
^•t^gjoofl*  alive;  and  from  Shakespeare's  concurriug  with  him 
^ftti  it  may  be  fairly  inferred  that  the  borrowings  were  from 
"■i  M(  from  the  original  author.     The  Poet,  moreover,  repre. 
*^  ihs  illicit  meeting  of  Claudio  and  Juliet  as  taking  place  uu. 
^  ikihidd  of  a  solemn  betroihmeut;  which  very  much  soAeiis 
"^v&nh,  as  marriage  bonds  were  already  upon  tkcni,  and  pro- 
f|*uoBahly  heightens  the  injustice  of  Augelo,  as  it  brings  u|>on 
'l'*  (^  guilt  of  making  the  law  responsible  for  bis  own  arl>itrary 
^'^'    Beyond  this  outline  of  the  siory,  it  docs  not  ap|)car  that 
^siespeare  took  any  thing  from  Whetstone  more  than  a  few 
"Vat  hints  and  casual  expressions.    And  a  comparison  of  the  two 
T^^'^^iiBances  were  very  far  from  abating  the  Poet's  fame ;  it  be- 
^  <4ore  creditable  to  have  lifted  the  story  out  of  the  mire  into 
^*  %  r^on  of  art  and  poetry  than  to  have  invented  it.     The 
'*^  original  feature  in  Uie  plot  of  Measure  for  Measure  is  the 
P*^  Cf  Mariana,  which  puts  a  new  life  into  the  whole,  and  purifies 
f^t^^tkosi  into  another  nature ;  as  it  prevents  the  soiling  of  Isabel- 
la '^  lioly  womanhood,  suggests  an  apt  reason  for  the  l)uke's  mys- 
(^L/^^^s  conduct,  and  yields  a  pregnant  motive  for  Angclo's  par. 
^^^^  »  in  that  his  life  is  thereby  bound  up  with  that  of  a  wronged 
1^^^  innocent  woman,  whom  his  crimes  are  made  the  occasion  of 
j^^%onng  to  her  rights  and  happine&s,  so  that  her  virtue  may  l>o 

^^tly  allowed  to  reprieve  him  from  death. 
^  lu  the  comic  scenes  of  Whetstone's  play  there  is  all  the  gross- 
^;^^^9s  of  Measure  for  Measure,  ujircdeemed  by  any  thing  that  the 
^  most  courtesy  of  language  can  call  wit  or  liuniour :  here,  as 
'^akespeare  took  no  help,  »o  he  can  have  no  excuse,  from  his 
vedeceshor.  But  he  probably  saw  that  some  such  matter  was 
^^quired  by  the  scheme  of  the  work  and  the  laws  of  artistic  pro- 
portion ;  and  as  in  these  parts  the  irutli  and  cbanicicr  arc  all  iiis 
'^wu,  so  he  can  scarce  be  blamed  for  not  anticipating  llic  dulicacy 
^i'hiter  times,  there  being  none  such  in  tlie  most  refined  audiences 
*f  his  day :  and  his  choice  of  a  subject  so  ugly  in  itself  is  amply 
Hi8tified  by  the  many  sweet  lessons  of  virtue  and  wisdom  which 
**  has  used  it  as  an  opportunity  of  dehvering.  l*o  have  traiiiod 
sod  taught  a  barbarous  tale  of  cruelty  and  lust  into  »u(*h  a  nrh 
mellow  fruitage  of  poetry  and  humanity,  may  be  safely  lull  to  oll- 
*et  whatsoever  of  offence  there  may  be  in  the  play  to  uiodorn 
Usle.  Perhaps  the  hardest  thing  to  digest  is  the  conduct  of 
Aiigelo,  as  being  too  improbable  for  a  work  of  art  or  fiction  ; 
UKNigh  history  has   recorded  sevuiol  instances  substantially    the 
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lirh  prubalily  t] 


.    E„gli,l, 


of  CDlnud   Kirke.  n 

from  Iha  favour  of  William  III. 

Wb  have  already  referred  In  ccriiun  ch»f»flcr!slic>  ofdyla  UH 
lemper  which  ihii  play  iliares  with  wveral  olhen  wHtlen  abodi 

tin  ID  Uh  Poel'a  life.     It  fanool  well  he  denied  ifaai  (be  play)  if 


loggeil  lliai 
ody  of  bis  ■< 

tamed  the  it 


a  peeuli 

dihoc' 


II  have 


might  s 


ihal  loiue  pa»age  of  bitier  cxperieoce  must  hai 
milk  of  fail  geiiiiu  for  a  lime  inlo  gall,  and  p 
tim  upoo  a  course  of  faarah  ajid  un^alle  thought.  Tbe  mailer 
veil  staled  by  Mr.  Ilallain  :  ■'  There  seemt  to  have  been  a  prrit 
if  Sbakeipeare'i  life  when  hit  heart  was  ill  al  ea^ic.  and  ill  ro 

uia^pciit,  the  ping  o(  afleetion  miGplaceii  or  nnrequiled,  the  e»p 


phthKfo|jhic 


e,  ai  they  tank  down  into  Iba 


a  i,pe  I! 


iirholy  of  Jaquei,  gaiii 
HrcBiiy.  nnu  wiin  a  gayeiy  of  Isury,  though  iioi  of  mauneit,  ob 
Ibe  rallies  nT  the  wucld.  Ii  atjuinot  a  graver  casi  in  the  cxiknl 
Duke  of  the  tame  play,  and  one  raihei  more  severe  iu  the  Duke 
of  Measure  for  .Measure.  In  all  these,  however,  ii  it  merely  a 
eoutem|)lative  jihilosuphy.  Iu  llanilel  ihis  it  mingled  with  tba 
inpultet  of  a  pcnucbed  faeari  wider  the  prestuie  of  eiira ordinary 
eiicunutoiiccB ;  it  shiiiei  no  longer,  as  in  the  I'ormsr  charBcten, 
with  a  steady  light,  bul  phi}-s  iu  titiuJ  foniicalioDS  amid  feigned 
gayciy  aud  extravagance.  In  Lear,  it  is  ihe  Ilash  of  sudden  in- 
ipiratioD  arnua  the  uicougruoos  imagery  of  modneu;  iu  Timon, 
it  is  obscured  by  the  ciaggcralioiii  of  miisntbTopy."  Mr.  Vet. 
planck  s|>enks  in  a  similar  slrain  uf  "thai  portion  of  Ibe  autbor'i 
lili:  wliicb  was  memorable  for  the  produeiiou  of  Othello,  wi lb  all 
its  bitter  patiion;  the  addiiiont  to  the  original  Hanilci,  with  their 
melancholy  wisdom ;  probably  of  I'lnion,  wiih  bin  iodiguaut  and 
iHsarly  >ei)rn,  aid  rebukes  of  Ihe  baseness  of  civilized  torielyi 

gaied  guilt,  aud  its  terrible  end  pnijilici-like  dcnuuciaiions." 

These  words  certainty  carry  iiiocb  weight,  and  may  go  lar  lo 
warrant  (he  suggestion  of  Ihe  samii  aulbors,  thai  Ihe  Potil  nai 
visited  with  some  external  calamity,  which  wroughl  ibelf  in(o  bis 
noral  frames  tome  Kisault  uf  furtuue,  that  wrenched  his  mind 
from  its  once  smooth  and  happy  rotirta,  eausiug  ii  lo  recoil  upoa 
ilself  and  brood  over  ilt  owu  thoughts.  Yet  there  are  caiuiikr< 
alile  difliculiius  beieuiug  a  ihi-ory  of  ihls  kind.     For  that*  ii  Ma 


itrrBOUUCTtON. 

I  murb  ibai  Twdflh  Nighl.wiu 


Ic  diHsH 


I  in  ihe  playt  rercrrod  to 
'  miM  wiih  ilie  ac- 


.  b.i,g 


kiKiwl«ilgeil  likcnesi,  u  uriEl  grcaily  ei 

neb  a  theory.  Uut  wbal-oever  muy  have  t 

tiM  darker  cast  of  llioughl,  iu  these  plays, 

that  thai  darkness  passed  away  ;  ibe  clear  ( 

■eceue  sweeu^ess  of  The  Toinpest  and  Tl 

ooquesiionably  of  a  later  date.     And   tt 

ibnughifd  a  man  as  Shakespeare,  Ibere  migbl  well  be,  nay,  Ibeie 

BMui  ueedi  have  beeu,  limes  ¥rbeii,  without  any  special  wounilingi 

•r  bruisiup  or  forluae.  bis  miud  goi  Jascinaicd  hy  the  awful  oiya- 

laiy,  Ihe  appalling  presence  or  evil  thai  haniils  our  fallen  naitire. 

That  the^e  hours,  however  occasioiicl,  were  more  rreiiuoul  at 
•ue  period  of  hi»  life  than  al  others,  is  imlecil  probable  And  ii 
mi  Mually  natural  thai  their  taming  should  somelimes  engage 

iairniiable  workijigs  of  huinan  guili,  and  thus  stomip  itieir  •(rong- 
Ijr  upou  Um  offsphiig  uf  his  mind.  Thus,  widiout  any  other  tbaji 
Ihe  ordinary  jirogress  of  ihuugbirul  spirits,  we  should  iiatunUly  have 
■  middle  perLtHl.  when  Ihe  early  enthusiasm  ol'  hope  and  aiieean' 
fal  andearoiir  bail  posscil  away,  and  lierorc  tlio  deeper,  ealmer, 
but  not  less  cheerl'ul  lra»i|iillliiy  of  cciignalion  had  sel  in,  Iha  ea- 
perieDced  iniullicieiic.y  of  mau  for  hAiiseir  having  charmed  Ihe 
wresllings  of  ihuughi  into  repose,  and  bis  tpiril  having  umlcrgoiM 
Ibe  chastening  end  sulxlaiug  power  o(  life's  sterner  djscipliue. 
In  some  sucli  passage  as  ibis,  Uteu.  we  should  ririhor  presume 
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of  Ilea 
Wes; 


isonly 


b.,.n. 

ceor. 

comedy  where  the  > 

vil  seems  10  foam  and  i 

sparkle  up 

from 

ilaiu  of  billerness; 

lir  is  made 

pungent  wLUi  sarcasm  i  and  wlie 

re  the  poetry  i.  marke.l 

wiib  tragic 

ausiei 

ily. 

,'s  does 

be  exhibit  less 

of  leanine 

opun 

preexi 

sling   models,  ur  a 

manly  ncgligoni 

■a,  perhaps 

rarricd  lo  excess,  i 

.f  Ihos. 

'  lighter  graces 

of  mamrat 

which 

nd>  DIB 

ly  salbly  despise. 

Hisge. 

niu^ii 

there 

0.11  m  all  iis  colas. 

.al   iodi 

viduahty.aml  be 

■1  should  be  so  ;  as 

if  be  fell  Ibal  lie  bad  u< 

his  mi 

uiersh 

ipiasifala^ee 

ling  of  hii 

power 

*had 

taught  him  a  jusi  «ll-.el.ai 

lice,  and  given  hi 

m  to  knaw 

Ihal.  1 

rom  being  the  olT.|iriiig,  1 

be  was 

to  become  tlie' , 

.Old  of  bi> 

•go; 

Ihat  fr 

d   aj.d 

wi-ll-priirtiscd  le 

araings  Im 

hidb. 

Hill  up 

a  pawer  to  tench  s 

lill  nab 

ler  le»oi..  ;  so  tl 

■at,  insiead 

or  lea 

ninga 

ny  longer  upon  Iboi 

le  who 

had  gone  before, 

he  was  to 

be  himself  i 

1  safe  leanine-place 

fortho 

le  that  v/tn  lo  follow. 

■ordingly.if  we  he.^  mil 

thing  of  what  Wordsworth 

bely 

•■■ILs 

Uf  Faith,  which  doih  all  p 

W.SIODS  tame 

KKISinU!   FOR  MEASURE. 
Thai  ItcntoD  thoutil  (ontrol. 
And  Jhuivi  IB  the  imliemlilliie  Ihimc 
A  Klitlua  of  Ibe  laal ; " 

the  wi4H  l}ifi(i£fh  fciirlfTM  i^rapfiUng* 
ni  miDa  wiih  ibmtj^hts  tun  hig  ^r  fiuinAn  mjbiEfv.  wiwrenj 
iuipcrfwlion  woi  in  iliie  lime  la  ■■«  <iiii|;tnwii.  The  ihno^i 
nrong.  uu)  ID  )u  itn^Dgih  virflm  or  apiKiraneca,  and  isik 
wiiMn?  ihon  feuring  lo  h«»e  iis  icnghncwo  Man :  the  *tj^  ' 
'"Se"''-  incgDliir,  nbrapu  (Dmeilma  lunniiig  itiia  no  tJoMWl  to 
UiWiig  (leriiiHs*,  tml  e^taj  wlirra  Ihrobbiog:  irilta  tUiE ;  (be  wof4 
direct  uT  movcnwnl.  sudilm  iinil  sure  of  mult.  nlnrnyB  pHng  tig 
la  Ibe  ipot.  ■nd  leaving  none  of  Ibeir  work  unilaHfl  :  witb  bM  ) 
Ue  af  elulinrsie  grace  or  Aoinh,  we  Iwvi:  ■  lew  bold,  deep  alrofci 
where  ibe  wout  of  finer  wAoiiingi  anil  (hading  it  more  Ibu  nu 
up  by  iufreoscd  energy  aaH  eipretsitrava :  onen  ■  nub  ud  An 
of  ihmiglil  i)  pDfuIentod  «nd  raminHl  inio  a  liuP  or  »Iaac«,  le  Ui 
tbo  lib  Ibtienf  benia  aiid  reverticiaia  ihraugb  Ibe  wbolD  Mel 
llanre,  jHirlinpi,  it  is.  in  part,  Uiei  ■«  tfiany  uiun*  sad  "  brt 
■HiileiitiauK  prerapti "  o(  rnnnl  uiid  palilicnl  wiHlam  Ann  ll 
piqr  have  wraugM  ibeniielvea  inia  Uic  nirreney  and  faanliBlt 
of  bomabMd  wi>rd<,  «di1  live  for  iiuinirlioa  or  comfort  in  ll 
meniary  of  many  who  know  iinthiiig  of  ihcir  oripnaB 

Wbelbor  from  ibe  nature  of  the  lal^'erl.  or  Ibe  nodo  of  trfwli 
it,  or  botb.  Meniore  for  Heunre  ii  generally  t^artted  ■:•  HW 
Ihe  IsMI  Htlraclive,  though  moM  huuvetivo.  of  Sbaketpew 
playi.  Coleridge,  ju  ihoao  pKcioui  fngnienl*  of  hh  (rWcal  Ut 
lure),  wbirh  now  fann  our  beil  luil-liuok  of  Engliiib 
uyt, — •'  I'hii  play,  which  a  8hBke>|>eare*>  Ihloi^aul, 
Ibe  uiDtt  painnil  —  «bt  ralber,  Ihe  only  paiiiliil  —  part  of  Ui  fa 
uine  work*.  The  cnniie  and  iragic  pana  ei^nolly  border  on  ll 
intiirt; — ibe  ona  being  riitgiuiing,  ibe  olher  Itorrible]  nd  ll 
IHtrtlnn  unil  marnage  uT  Augelo  noi  merely  bafHaa  Ibo  alrODf  f 
■ligRaiii  claini  of  Juitire,  (for  emeliy,  vilb  lusl  »iid  duuM 
lianeneu,  eannni  be  forgiven,  becaaw  wo  CMual  eoncdw  llM 
an  Wing  morally  regwBlcd  af;|  bal  il  b  likeoiM 
woma..,"  Thit  language,  Ihnugb  Ibeie  ia  mneh  in  c 
liear  it  oui.  (eeai<  noi  •  liiile  aironger  ihaa  Ibe  inljeet  wiH  IU> 
jiulify  ;  and  whan,  in  his  I'ohla  Talk,  be  suyv  ibnl  ••  UaheflB  b< 
ulfeouirivet  lo  be  onamlahle,  and  Claodio  ii  deitnable,*  aw ' 


ll  would  leom  indeed  ■»  if  undne  eon: 
in  ninrh  on  Ibe  play  iuclf,  as  upon  iDm« 
mg  ihom  by  a  moral  sinadard  which  ci 


ad  often  _ 

ic  penDM ,  tlvm  dj 

IM  fairiy  appliod  t 

•r  from  ooi  ibily  weighing  all  (hs  (ireunma:         '    '* 

live*  undu  which  Ihay  an  repmenwd   ai 

^loki  of  Cludio  *a  being  goiliy  of  neductina  i  wfeich  ii  mm 


INTBODIJCTION. 
Wichl  of  the  mark  ;  il  being  rlear  enoo^.  Ibnl  bj 


iiHliid  01 


li^illilo  lo  all  ibe  ri|[liU  of  the 

that  Ibeio  would  be  no  rrime  in  ber  meeilng  wilh  Aiiffelo,  hecnnte 
he  Wiw  her  "  bushood  on  *  pre-roiiirRci."  Anil  who  docs  ddi 
know  thai,  iu  aiirieiil  limes,  Ibe  rcrctuuiij'  oi  bcitutliment  toDfeircil 
tba  marriage  lie,  Init  1101  the  iiuplials,  lu  Ihat  the  union  of  lbs  par- 
tia  wai  thencefDrlh  firm  in  the  eyet  ot  the  law  iuelft  Hr.  Hal- 
lam,  in  likn  lun.  tpcakiiig  of  Isabella,  )B)'m, —  "  Oue  is  <li>)Hii('il 
lo  a*k,  wbclher,  ir  C1iia>liu  hnil  been  really  eicFnied,  ihe  ipertauit 
•niuki  not  have  gone  away  »ilb  nu  grcal  alTertion  fat  her ;  ami 

broilier,  when  be  clings  lo  life  like  a  frail  and  guiliy  beiog,  are  Uw 
hank."  lu  reply  id  ihe  firil  part  of  which,  we  woulil  vcniure  to 
a*h  Ibis  accnmpliBhoil  crilic  wbclher  ibe  would  nol  have  nifTereil 
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Ibe  more  impretKivvly  tlw  treagured  richca  o 


Uuko  had  bec< 

Moe  acnuuii 

iiied  with  Ibii  seci 

ret.  and, 

bdng 

Ml  wit) 
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whu  himwir  hu  long  knou-n.  And  the  Dnlin  ihrotn  oni  oiha 
hinu  of  ■  belier  or  lulf^rion  thai  Lord  An^lo  is  anting  foi 
flnnlumeul  or  popular  breath,  and  bailing  his  hook  wiifa  gnat 
apparent  ilrirlnei)  and  ganFiiiy  of  Jife ;  thus  putting  oo  ahecp'a 
rkiihing  to  the  end  Ihai  he  may  plav  the  wnif  with  taTely  and  mr- 
eet'.     Nor  was  there  much  caase'  for  eiplaining  faoH  Ihe  Duke 

bDovrt  ii,  that  the  kuowledge  thereof  juati(i«9  bia  distrust,  and  Ihal 
when  Ihe  lime  rnmei  be  uae>  ii  for  a  good  purpose;  (be  lallcr 
pan  of  Ihe  work  lbu>  Ihrowing  lighi  on  viiiat  has  gone  before,  and 

Dnreaaonabic  to  preiume  thai  one  of  the  Duke's  motives  for  the 


ri  of  il 


for  a  mar 


I  of  bia  wisdi 
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nat  need!  ht 


from  hii  com 

(tcrnation   al 

Ihe  wicke 

1nc«  which  opportunity  awa- 

kena  into  coi 

iscioua  anion 
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».     For  a  most  iearchiug  snd 

!  type  of 

rh.-irarler  Ihe  reader  may  hs 

liabop  Bullcr 

■-  Scmior 

1   before  the   House  of  Lords 

on  the  30lh 

of  January  ; 

where  ibj 

11  great  and  guod  mau,  whose 

every  semen 

■  of  wiad< 

>.n,  t|«aks  of  a  ela^a  of  meu 

who  "  iry  appearaucea  up< 

ves  as  well  aa  upou  Ihe  world. 

■nd  with  ai  1 

u,  make  ihei. 

r  DH11  minds  t 

their  faulli,  which  can  scarre 

r  than  to  mend  them."     Thu. 

Angelo  for  > 

elf-e»d«  imila 

ty,  and  gels  Ukon  in  by  hit 

,1.     Hisorigi. 

>al  fault  la 

own  frailly. 

A.  a  nalural 

.""'^" 

nce,bis..darl'ingai„ispri.l. 

ui  henr  me)  I  lake  | 
<  iL^eir  a 


wkiia 


ila's  preicnre  may  al- 
'  bim  into  Lusl.  Aud  perhaps  ihe  array  of 
d.  which  the  Poel  hai  clustered  ahout  him 
lo,  ihe  Clown,  and  Mm.  Over-done,  waa  ne. 
Ecl  how  unapeakably  w«ne  than  any  or  all 
of  these  is  Angelo's  pride  of  virtue.  It  can  hardly  he  UHHlful  to 
" depicted  with  B 


rniy  il  keepi  hi 


n  age  fruiiful  in 


INTRODUCTION. 


■nolmlyitallihatAnFelo 

seems,  1 

lide  hy  tide  «i>h  luch  a  hjcatb- 

bg.l 

liulng  mass  of   piwh. 

of  Ihose  ilramalic  audaciliet 

wb*.^ 

a  ShHl 

iatpeare  rould  safely  indulge. 

or  be 

>r<.litj<: 

bim  Uiaii.  given  i.»hal. he 

nyi  1 

*a»rh.kc.»he,.hB 

is  urgii 

II-;  bor  10  ruien  her  ear  on  bis 

adviii 

up  unching  iho  pan 

of  Ml, 

iaiia  :  "  I  have  spiril  lo  da  any 

lUu^i 

JiaLappcBrsnoiroul  i 

iiih  of  my  spirit."    Thai  ii,  she 

not  whai  face  ilic  aci 

ly  wear  lo  ihe  ,vMld,  por  boo 

uuch 

reproach  it  may  bring 

her  from  others,  if  ii  will  onlj 

leave 

her  llieiociMy,  which 

she  hai 

1  never  paned  from,  of  a  rlean 

breul 

.     In  sirici  keeping  wiih  Ihi., 

lier  cli 

ararier  appear*  w  u. 

among 

the  finest,  in  some  respcru  the 

very! 

hiei«  ealiinel  of  Temsle  cieel- 

leure.  Called  from  the  cloisler,  where  slie  is  on  Ihe  poiiil  of  laking 
the  veil  of  earthly  renouncement,  lo  plead  for  lier  l>rethor's  life, 
•he  comet  forth  a  saimly  anchoress,  riad  in  the  iweet  ausiere  com- 
.pflHues  of  wimianhood,  to  throw  tlie  light  of  her  virgiu  loul  upon 
the  dark,  loall»ome  scenes  and  chnraclers  aroand  her.  With  great 
ilrengih  of  inteilei^l  and  depth  of  feeling  she  nnites  unequal  power 
of  iinaginoiion,  thr  whole  beinj;  pervaded,  quickeucd,  and  guided 
by  ■  >iill.  intense  religious  enthusiasm.  And  bernuse  her  virtue 
i«  lecurcly  rooted  and  grounded  in  religion,  tlierefore  she  never 
once  tbinlu  of  il  as  her  own,  but  only  b.i  a  jfill  from  the  God  whora 
abe  bivos,  and  who  is  her  ojily  hope  for  Ihe  keeping  of  what  «be 
has.  Which  suggests  the  fundamental  poiul  of  cqfitrailbclwcenber 
and  Angelo,  whose  virtue,  If  tarb  it  may  be  called,  is  nnihlng,  nay, 
wane  tban  nothing,  bctaUBe  il  is  one  of  bit  own  making,  and  hai 
no  basis  bul  pride,  which  is  itself  but  a  bubble.  Aeeordingly,lhere 
It  a  ve»tal  beauty  about  her,  to  which  we  tuiow  of  nothing  equal 
■Bve  iu  Ibe  lives  of  aome  of  ilie  whitest  saiatj.  The  power  and 
palhos  with  which  she  pleads  for  her  broiber  are  well  linouii.  At 
GrsI  sho  is  timid,  distrustful  of  her  pouen,  thriuhing  with  modesi 
Bweof  the  law"*  appointed  organ  i  and  ihe  sccmnliawn  unowarea 
into  the  keJglits  of  moral  argument  aad  the  most  iweelly^breathiug 
(trsiut  of  Gospel  wi»lom.  Much  of  what  site  sa>i  has  become 
dometticated  wherever  ihe  English  language  is  spoken,  and  would 
long  tince  have  gniwu  old,  if  it  wore  posailile  by  any  meant  lo 
erash  the  freshness  of  immorlal  youlh  out  of  il. 

The  Duke  hnt  boon   rather  harilly  dealt  with  bv  cHlics.     The 
Poel  —  Ihnu  whom  il  u-oald  not  be  oaty  lo  find  a  better  judge  uf 


Hi  good  I 


ruber  more  dcill  and  pleaturo 

in  siralepcal  ant  and  roundab 

irayi  Ihnn  is  altogoilior  compa 

ilMe  with  such  ■  character.     Sc 

of  his  alleged  re-™,  for  .he  i 

iction  ho  It  going  about  reflect 

boDOur  on  liim  ;  bul  it  is  obier 

vable  that  Uie  result  doei  not 

prove  thom  to  have  been  hit 

real  ones:  his  rendu rt  at  the  . 

ufwt  beiiei  molivaa  than  hii 

1  speech  ofleied  at  tlio  begiuuii 
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wb>L  oatoral'  «':zTf^-«  that  tbcre  mar  have  been  mofe  of  par* 
po4«  'i..!:.  of  *'i-:^  ...  hi  !taieincot  of  timn.  A  iiberaJ,  sagsriam, 
a£'j  men'::;!'.  ]  zu^e. :  -ix  wiui  mere  of  whLm  and  caprice  than  railB 
the  ':  £T.';y  c-:'  i'»  p-Ii^e.  h-imaa  it  speaks  nrhly  from  his  lipi;  jel 
la  hl-f  art.ou  t .;  \*t^'.oyc^'Uet  and  divine  !s  betier  shown  than  iha 
iiaiCiZian ;  a;  :  lc  »e«iii!»  to  lake  a  vc-ry  questionable  delight  ia 
iuov'l.^  aboui  u  an  cu^«ea  prov. deuce,  hy  secret  counsels  leading 
tiie  wi'-ked  d<  i  s^u>  of  otjiers  to  safe  axid  ubolesome  issoes.  Sehle- 
gcl  ih!i.k>  *•  bi  bas  more  piea»are  in  overbearing'  his  sal^eeis  than 
iii  goveru'jig  tuem  in  the  nsaal  way  of  princes ; "  and  sets  his 
down  as  an  exception  lo  the  old  proverb,— « A  cowl  does  aol 
make  a  monk : "  and  perhaps  his  princely  virtnes  are  somewhat 
obicared  by  the  disguise  which  so  completely  transforms  him  iaio 
a  monk.  Whether  he  acts  npon  the  wicked  principle  with  which 
ibat  fraternity  is  ho  often  reproached,  or  not.it  is  |»ettj  certain  that 
«ninc  rif  1.-4  m«-;iu<i  fan  tie  jusubt'd  by  nothing'  but  the  end :  so  that 
if  he  '.•€  tioi  ri  an  self  wroii^'  in  wiiat  he  <loe>.  he  lias  no  shield  from 
ilie  c'u.iT^c  t/iit  I  be  >ett!i;<l  co.>t<im  of  tlie  urder  whose  fiuictions  ha 
uDilertako.  Srhlcscl  ju$^ily  rcniarks.  that  ••  Shake;: peare,  amid»t 
liie  raiirotir  of  rci  <r:^'is  pan  cs.  dcliiibui  in  painting  monk^,  and 
aiwHvs  reprCHt'uto  wie'r  .nilucnce  as  iieurijciai ;  there  being  in  hu 
piay'^  none  of  the  bl.irk  an*!  kiiavi»h  specimens,  which  an  enlhua- 
a>m  for  Prote>lanti>m.  raihi-r  than  poctirai  inspiration,  has  pot 
»onie  modern  pocls  upon  dclineatin!^.  He  merely  gives  his  monks 
an  incliuation  to  be  hu«y  \\\  ihv  alVatrs  of  others,  alter  renouncing 
the  world  for  thcm>clve>  *,  iliouirh  in  re«pert  of  pioun  fraud*  he 
does  not  make  thcin  very  srnipiilou*;.''  As  to  the  Duke's  pardon 
of  Angclo.  iltuii^h  Ju^t:(•c  scems  to  cry  out  against  the  act,  yet 
in  the  promises  it  were  still  more  unjust  in  him  to  do  otherwise; 
•he  (lercption  he  has  prnrtiscd  upon  Angelo  in  the  substituting  of 
.Mariana  liaviiii^  plainly  bound  him  to  the  course  he  takes.  For 
the  same  j»ov\fr  whereby  he  cfferis  this  could  easily  have  prevent- 
ed Aiii^elo'.>  crime  ;  and  10  punish  the  ollcitce  aHer  thus  withhold- 
in;^  the  means  of  prevention  were  obviously  wrong;  not  to  men 
lion  Ikiw  his  procccdtnii^s  horc  involve  an  innocent  person, so  that 
he  ought  to  spare  Angelo  for  her  sake,  if  not  for  his  own.  Nor 
does  it  strike  us  as  very  prudent  to  set  boimds  to  the  grace  of  re- 
[)entnnce,  or  to  say  what  amount  of  sin  must  render  a  man  inca- 
pable of  iL  All  which  may  in  some  mensurc  explain  the  Duke's 
Hovcrity  to  the  smaller  crime  of  Lucio  after  his  clemency  to  tha 
giealcr  one  of  Angelo. 

Lurio  \s.  one  of  those  ni'.xcd  characters,  such  as  are  oAen  gen. 
crated  iiinidst  the  rctiiiomonts  of  city  life,  in  whom  low  and  dis- 
t;u<«iiiig  vices,  ajid  a  frivolity  still  more  offensive,  are  blended  with 
eii';a;;iug  manners  ajid  .some  manly  soniimeuts.  Thus  he  appears 
u  gentleman  and  a  blackguard  by  turns,  and.  what  \»  more,  does 
'eally  unite  something  of  these  seoiniii;;ly  incompatible  qualities. 
With  u  true  eye  and  a  just  sympathy  for  virtue  in  others,  yet,  so 
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living  harmony  with  Mercy,  apporanlly  r< 
deeper  iLeep  liiau  aver.  Our  loyally  la  WoinanliofHl  a  Bol  a  IiUJe 
WDUudod  by  ibe  InunlliHliDni  to  which  poor  Al«ri«na  ikoopi.  at  the 
ghoiily  couasuli  of  her  ipiriuial  guide,  ibai  ihe  may  iwiuo  her  life 
with  thai  ol*  the  cuned  hypoeriM  who  baa  wrouged  bar  aei  to 
deeply-     Tbai,  amid  iba  gsnenil  impunity  of  u  niirh  eiinie,  the 


illing  al 


B   Duke 


•bonid  draw  down  a  dJaproporiioDate  seventy  upon  Lucio,  the 

lively,  unprincipled  jei^tct  anil  wag,  who  might  well  be  let  pau  u 
■  privileged  chancter.  oiaket  (be  whole  look  more  a*  JT  done  iu 
mockery  or  JDSIice  Ibau  iu  houoor  of  nurcy.    EifepI,  indeed,  the 

have  jl ;  nor  are  wo  much  pleased  al  lefeluf;  ber  diverted  from  Ihe 
'  '    '  '  unplBiioof  which  ibe  ii  aq  aUe  and 
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ViRcaiTio,  DaksafViCBna. 
Aboilo,  Lord  Depaiy  in  (he  Duke'i  i 
EiciLCi.  »  ufieoi  Lord,  JaiDcd  wk 


A>eKi«  m  tbc 


CIO,  ■  FulUllF. 

n>  other  )ika  OenlleiDca. 

KRics,  a  GeDilemu,  Servani  lo  tbe  Duka. 


^■1- 


in  pie  ConiUble. 
K>lisb  GeiiOeman. 
am  lo  Mn.  Over-done. 


Mariaka,  beiroihed  to  Auselo. 
JULIKT,  bdoveil  by  Clauuiu. 

FKANCIICA,  ■  NUD. 

UllTHEil  OVEU-DONE,  B  Bawd. 


Lorda,  QeDilemen,  Gub 


I,  Officer),  and  other 
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ACT  I. 

SCENE   L     Ao  Apartment  in  the  Duke's  PalaM 

Enter  Ddke,  Cscalds,  Lords,  aitd  Attendants. 

Duke.  EscALUS, — 

Escal.  Mj  lord. 

Duke.  Of  government  the  properties  to  unfold, 
Would  seem  in  me  t'lifTect  speech  and  discourse : 
Since  I  am  put  to  know,'  that  your  own  science 
Exceeds,  in  tliat,  the  lists*  of  all  advice 
My  strength  can  give  jou  :  Then,  no  more  remains, 
But  that,  to  your  sulliciency,  as  your  worth  b  able. 
And  let  them  work.*     The  nature  of  our  people, 

■  Liiti  are  bouniU,  or  limiu. 

'  Aa  insiuicc  of  oliscmlty,  Burb  aa  odcn  ocean  in  Ibii  plsj. 
rcsulling  from  an  ovcrrrowdinf  of  ihoD^  it  hsth  been  genor- 
nlly  aapponed  thai  some  wocils  miut  have  dropped  onl  in  Iha 
bnndi  or  ilie  (rajucribcr  or  compotltor.  Of  rourse  no  iwo  ed- 
itors can  agree  whal  those  wordi  were.     Mr.  Halliwcll  iliinlii  U> 

a  rorreelion  which  he  round  wriuen  by  same  oukDOwn  hand  in  t» 
oUl  copy  of  the  piny  bolnnglDg  to  Mr.  Tunno.  Bui  if  we  aodcr- 
■land  Ihal  as  rcrcrriiiK  to  the  commliaion,  which  Ihe  DuJce  boidi 
in  hia  hand,  as  he  afi«rward»  say*.  —  "There  I9  our  commiiaion." 
—  the  paMBgc,  ibough  atill  obicure,  will  appear  ronpleie  a>  It 
ttsnd).  Tbe  meaning  wlU  thoa  be,  —  "  Smrc,  tlicn,  your  worth 
il  ample,  nothing  is  wanting  lo  quallly  you.  to  make  you  Hifficienl 
for  d»  office,  but  Ihlg  onr  commlMlon,  and  Id  llirm.  Ihal  ii,  the 
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Our  city's  institutions,  and  the  terms 

For  common  justice,  y*are  as  pregnant  in,' 

As  art  and  practice  hath  enriched  any 

Tliat  we  remember :  There  is  our  commiMion, 

From  which  we  would  not  have  you  warp.  —  CaU 

hither, 
I  say,  bid  come  before  us  Aiigelo.  — 

[Exii  an  Atiendimt 
Wliat  figure  of  us  think  you  he  will  bear  1 
For  you  must  know  we  have  with  special  soul 
Elected  hi)  a  our  absence  to  supply  ; 
Lent  him  •  nr  terror,  dress'd  liim  with  our  love ; 
And  giver  his  deputation  all  the  organs 
Of  our  oy  n  power  :  \^Tiat  think  you  of  it  t 

EscaL  If  any  in  Vienna  be  of  worth 
To  unde  :go  such  ample  grace  and  honour, 
It  i$>  lor  I  Angelo. 

Enter  Angelo. 

Duke.  Look,  where  he  comes. 

Ang.  Always  obedient  to  your  grace's  will, 
1  come  to  know  your  pleasure. 

Duke,  Angelo, 

There  is  a  kind  of  character  in  thy  life. 
That,  to  the  observer,  doth  thy  history 
Fully  unfold.     Thyself  and  thy  belongings 
Are  not  thine  own  so  proper,^  as  to  waste 
Thyself  upon  thy  virtues,  them  on  thee. 
Eleaven  doth  with  us,  as  we  with  torches  do ; 
Not  hght  them  for  tliemselves  :  for  if  our  virtues 

*  That  is,  ready,  skilful  in.     TemUf  in  the  line  beforep  Black 
Ktone  explains  to  mean  the  technical  languag^e  of  tlie  courts ;  and  ij 
he  adcU,  —  **  An  old  book,  railed  Let  Ttrmes  de  la  Ley,  was  ia  4 
Shakespeare's  day  the  Hccidouce  of  young  students  in  the  la**  ^  ^ 
TliA  same  book  was  u»ed  in  Blarkstone's  time.                        a.  t 

*  So  much  thy  own  property. 

» 
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Did  not  go  forth  of  us,  'twere  nil  alike 

As  if  we  liiid  llicm  out.    ^|)irjt:t  nre  not  find)'  louch'di 

Hut  to  tiiiB  issues  ; '  nor  nature  never  lends  ' 

The  smallest  scruple  of  her  excellence. 

But,  liku  a  thrifty  gitddeiss,  she  determines 

Herself  the  ^ory  of  n  creditor. 

Both  thuuks  and  use."     But  I  do  hend  my  speecn 

To  one  that  cnn  inj  pirt  in  hiin  advertise:* 

Hold,  therefore,  Ati^ieln  :  "* 

In  otir  remove,  l>c  thou  at  full  mirself; 

Mtirtallty  and  Mercy  in  Vienim 

I>ive  in  thy  tun);ne  nrul  licnrt ;  "   Old  Escalua, 

Thfingli  first  in  ()iiestioii,  is  thy  secondary: 

Tnke  thy  comjiiission. 

Anff.  Now,  (^iiod  my  lord. 

Let  there  be  some  more  test  niiule  uf  uiy  nietal. 
Before  so  noble  and  sti  greiit  a  bgim 
Be  stainp'd  ujioii  it. 

Dulr.  No  more  evasion : 

We  have  with  a  leaveu'd  "  and  prepared  choice 
Proceeded  to  you  ;  therefore  take  your  honours. 
Our  haste  from  hence  is  of  so  quick  condition, 

ShakejipcBre'i  writings.     Sit  in  Julius  Cirsar :  "  Nor  lo  ncr  RainiiA 


*  That  is.  niie  Ibal  can  JiimscI 

"■  Tyrwhlil  Ihinlts  the  Duke  hero  rbttki  hmvi\(,— Hotd, 
therrjbrt!  anil  Ihni  An^'to  iiepm  a  new  ■ctilcnre.  Bill  hold 
Kcni!  addrcsseil  lo  Angs'o  ;  tho  ttmc  hciiig.  —  "  Hold,  therefore, 

"  Thai  is.  I  dclegaio  lo  ihy  tonpic  ihe  pnwer  of  pronoiinciiig 
■enleoe*  of  dealb,  and  lo  Ihy  heart  ihc  [irivili^ip:  of  excrciiing 

'*  A  chiiiee  mature,  amcoclrd.  frrmnttrd ;  ihfl  ii,  aal  batlj 


'^  MEASURE  FOR  MEASURE.        ACT  I 

That  it  prefers  itself,  and  leaves  uiiquestiou'd 
Matters  of  needful  value.     We  shall  write  to  youp 
As  time  and  our  concernings  shall  importune. 
How  it  goes  with  us ;  and  do  look  to  know 
What  doth  befall  you  here.     So,  fare  you  well : 
To  the  hopeful  execution  do  1  leave  you 
Of  your  commissions. 

Aug.  Yet,  give  leave,  my  lordt 

That  we  may  bring  you  something  on  the  way. 

Duke,  My  haste  may  not  admit  it ; 
Nor  need  you,  on  mine  honour,  have  to  do 
With  any  scruple  :  your  scope  *^  is  as  mine  own. 
So  to  enforce  or  qualify  the  laws, 
As  to  your  soul  seems  good.     Give  me  your  hand. 
I'll  privily  away :  1  love  the  people, 
Hut  do  not  Hke  to  stage  me  to  their  eyes : 
Though  it  do  well,  1  do  not  relish  well 
Their  loud  applause,  and  aves  ^*  vehement ; 
Nor  do  1  think  the  man  of  safe  discretion 
TJiat  does  affect  it.     Once  more,  fare  you  well. 

Atig.  The  heavens  give  safety  to  your  purposes ! 

EscaL  Lead  forth,  and  bring  you  back  in  hap* 
piness ! 

Duke.  I  tliaiik  you  :  Fare  you  well.  [Exit. 

EscaL  I  shall  dczjire  you,  sir,  to  give  me  leave 
To  have  free  speech  with  you ;  and  it  concerns  me 
To  look  into  the  bottom  of  my  phice  : 
A  power  I  have  ;  but  of  what  strength  and  nature 
I  am  not  yet  instructed. 

Ang,  'Tis  so  with  me : — Let  us  withdraw  together 
And  we  may  soon  our  satisfaction  have 
rouching  that  point. 

EscdL  ril  wait  upon  your  honour. 

[Exeunt 

^  Scopt  is  extent  of  power,  ^*  Aret  are  bailings. 
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MEISIRE    FOR   MEASCRK. 


SCENE    II.     A  Street. 


Enter  Lucio  and  boo  Oattlmien. 
Lndo.  If  the  Duke,  willi  Ibe  oilier  dukei,  cnme 
Qot  to  composition  with  the  king  of  Huiigary,  nli.y, 
tlien  all  the  dtikea  full  upon  the  king. 

1  Gtnt.  Heaven  grant  us  its  pence,  hiit  not  tbw 
king  of  Hungary's ! 

2  Gent.  Amen. 

Lucie.  Thou  conctud'st  like  tlie  aanctimoniotut 
[Mrate,  that  went  to  sea  with  the  Ten  Command- 
ments, but  Bcrnp'd  one  out  of  tlie  table. 

2  Gent.  Thou  sbnlt  not  steal  t 

Lurio.  Ay,  that  lie  raz'd. 

1  Gent,  Why,  'twas  a  commandment  to  command 
the  captain  and  a)l  the  rest  from  tlieir  functiona : 
ihey  put  forth  to  steal.  Tliere's  not  a  soldi<;r  of  us 
all,  that,  in  the  thanksgiving  before  meat,  doth  relisli 
the  (wtition  well  that  ))rays  for  peace. 

2  Qtnt.  1  never  heard  any  soldier  dislike  it. 
Ludo.  I   bcheve  thee;  for  I    think  ihou  never 

wast  where  grace  was  said, 

S  Oent.  No  ?  a  dozen  times  at  least. 

1  Gent.  What !  in  metre  ? 

Lurio.  In  any  proportion,'  or  in  any  lutigunge. 

I  Gent.  I  think,  or  in  any  rehgion. 

Lucio.  Ay  ;  why  not  1  Grace  is  grace,  despite  of 
nil  controversy;  as,  for  example,  thou  tliyself  art 
a  wicked  villain,  despite  nf  all  grace. 

I  Gent.  Well,  there  went   but  a  pair  of  ihean 

■  1-hi.i  it.  mruurs. 

*  Ad  nl.l  pmveib,  meaning,—  We  wen  Iwlh  mf  off.mlHuU 


'U  MEASURE  FOR  MEASURE.        ACT  L 

Lucio.  I  g^nnt ;  as  tliere  maj  between  the  lists 
and  the  velvet :  Thou  art  the  list. 

1  Gent  And  thou  the  velvet :  thou  art  good  Tel- 
vet  ;  thou  art  a  three-pil'd  piece,  I  warrant  thee :  I 
had  as  lief  be  n  Hst  of  an  EngUsh  kersey,  as  be  pil'd, 
ns  thou  art  pil*d,  for  a  French  velvet'  Do  I  speak 
feelingly  now  ? 

Lucio.  I  think  thou  dost ;  and,  indeed,  with  most 
painful  fecUng  of  thy  speech  :  I  will,  out  of  thine 
own  confession,  learn  to  begin  thy  health ;  but, 
whilst  I  live,  forget  to  drink  after  thee. 

1  Gent.  I  think  I  have  done  myself  Mrrong,  have 
I  not? 

2  Gent.  Yes,  that  thou  hast,  whether  thou  art 
tainted  or  free. 

Lucio.  Behold,  behold,  where  madani  Mitigation 
conies !  I  have  purchased  as  many  diseases  under 
her  roof  as  come  to  — 

2  Gent.  To  what,  I  pray  ? 

Lucio.  Judge. 

2  Gent.  To  three  thousand  dollars  a-yenr  ^ 

1  GetU.  Ay,  and  more. 

Lucio.  A  French  crown  more. 

1  Gent.  Thou  art  always  figuring  diseases  in  me: 
but  thou  art  full  of  error ;  I  am  sound. 

Lucio.  Nay,  not  as  one  would  say,  healthy  ;  but 
so  sound  nn  things  that  are  hollow :  thy  bones  are 
hollow  ;  impiety  has  mode  a  feast  of  thee. 

'  A  quibble  apon  piled  and  pilled.  Velvet  was  esteemed  ae* 
cording  to  the  richness  of  the  pile ;  three-pil'd  whu  the  richest. 
Bat  PiPd  also  means  bald.  The  jest  alludes  to  the  loss  of  bair  ^ 
in  the  French  disease.  Lucio,  finding  the  Gentleman  anderslaodt 
the  distemper  so  well,  and  mentions  it  so  /eelin^ly,  promises  to 
remomber  to  drink  his  health,  but  to  forget  to  dritik  after  him.  la 
old  limes  the  cup  of  an  infected  person  was  thought  to  be  coo*  i 
lagious.  '-^ 

*  A  quibble  upon  dollar  and  dolnttr     ft  occurs  agaia  in  Tiw     j 
Tempest.  Act  ii.  sc.  1.  ■.         \ 
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Enter  Baiod. 

gg^       ®cit/.  How  now  t  Wliicli  of  your  hips  has  the 
^^  profound  sciatica  t 


n^  r^^^^odl  Well,  well ;  there's  one  yonder  arrested, 
roi     ^^^^ed  to  prison,  was  worth  five  thousand  of 

Jg^Cfcn/.  Who's  that,  I  pray  thee  ! 
i||^^*^^weiL  Marry,  sir,  that's  Claudio ;  signior  Clau- 

€fent.  Claudio  to  prison !  'tis  not  so. 

Nay,  but  I  know  'tis  so:  I  saw  him 
^^  *~^sfed  ;  saw  him  carried  away ;  and,  which  is 
^^^t*c,  within   these  three   days  his   head's   to  be 

^^^pp'd  off. 
ft         Xoido.  But,  after  all  this  foolbig,  I  would   not 
^"Ve  it  so :  Art  thou  sure  of  this  ? 

Bawd.  I  am  too  sure  of  it ;  and  it  is  for  getting 
^^adam  Julietta  with  child. 

Ludo,  Believe  me,  this  may  be :  he  proniis'd  to 
^lect  me  two  hours  since ;  and  he  was  ever  precise 
in  promise-keeping. 

2  Gtnt,  Besides,  you  know,  it  draws  something 
near  to  the  speech  we  had  to  such  a  purpose. 

1  Gatt.  But,  most  of  all,  agreeing  with  the  proc- 
lamation. 

Lucio.  Away  :  let's  go  learn  the  truth  of  it. 

[Eiceunt  Lucio  and  Gentlemen. 
Bcaod.  Thus,  what  with  the  war,  what  with  the 
sweat,*  what  with  the  gallows,  and  what  with  pov- 
erty, I  am  custom-slu-unk.     IJow  now  1  what's  the 
news  with  you  7 


*  The  awtat;  the  consequences  of  the  curative  process  thes 
oseH  fat  a  certain  disease. 
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E/Uer  Ckmnu 

Clom  Tonder  man  is  carried  to  priflon. 

BawfL  Well :  what  has  he  done  ? 

Clo.  A  woman. 

Bawd,  But  what's  his  offence  T 

Cb.  Groping  for  trouts  in  a  peculiar  liTcr. 

Bawd.  What !  is  there  a  maid  with  child  bj  him  1 

Cla,  No ;  but  there's  a  woman  with  maid  bf 
him :  You  have  not  heard  of  the  proclnmatiooi 
have  you  ? 

Bawd  What  proclamation,  man  7 

Clo.  All  houses  in  tlie  suburbs  of  Vienna  must  be 
pluck'd  down. 

Bawd,  And  what  shall  become  of  those  iu  the 
city  ? 

Clo.  They  shall  stand  fur  seed:  they  had  gone 
down  too,  but  that  a  wise  burgher  put  in  for  tliem. 

Bawd.  But  shall  all  our  houses  of  resort  in  the 
suburbs  be  pulFd  down  1  ^ 

Clo.  To  the  ground,  mistress. 

Bated.  Why,  here's  a  change,  indeed,  in  the 
commonwealth  !     What  shall  become  of  me  ? 

Clo.  Come,  fear  not  you ;  good  counsellors  lack 
no  clients  :  though  you  change  your  place,  you  need 
not  change  your  trade ;  Til  be  your  tapster  stilL 
Courage !  there  will  be  pity  taken  on  you  :  you 
that  have  worn  your  eyes  almost  out  in  the  service* 
you  will  be  considered. 

Bawd.  Wlmt's  to  do  here,  Thomas  Tapster  t 
Let's  withdraw. 

'  111  one  of  the  Scotch   l^aws  of  James  it  is  ordered,  «<  that 
common  worn^i  be  put  at  the  utmost  endes  of  townes,  queire  leail 
peril  of  fire  is."  —  It  is  rcmarkuhlc  thai  the  liceused  houses  nfu^ 
tort  at  Vienna  are  at  this  time  uli  ia  the  suburbs,  under  Uio  per 
inssioD  of  the  Committee  of  Chastity. 
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Clo.  Here  comes  signior  Claudio,  led  by  the  pro- 
fit to  prison  ;  and  there's  madum  Juliet.     [EzaaiL 

SCENB  IIL     The  Same. 

Eater    Provost,'     Claudio,  Juliet,  and  Officers; 
Lucio,  and  two  Gentlemen. 

Gaud.  Fellow,  why  dost  thou  show  me  tfatu  ni 
the  world  1 
Bear  me  to  prison  where  I  am  committed. 

Prov.  1  do  it  not  in  evil  disposition. 
But  from  lord  Aiigcio  by  spcciitl  ohnrge. 

Claud.  Thus  can  the  demi-god,  Authority, 
Make  us  pay  down  for  our  offence  by  weight.  — 
The  words  ai  Heaven  ;  —  on  whom  it  will,  it  will ; 
On  whuni  it  will  not,  su  ;  yet  still  'tis  just.' 

Ludo.  Why,  how  now,  Claudio  1  whence  cornea 
tills  restraint  1 

Claud,  From  too  much  liberty,  my  Lucio,  liber^ : 
As  surfeit  is  tiic  fiitlier  of  much  tost, 
So  every  sct)|>e  by  tlie  immoderate  use 
Tunis  to  rcstruini :  Our  natures  do  pursue. 
Like  rats  that  ravin  '  down  their  proper  banB, 
A  thirsty  evil ;  and  when  we  drink,  we  die.' 

'  Prornrt  whs  ancieiiily  med  Tor  priruipat  or  pniidait  of  my 
Cilnblishmcnl.      Ken)  il  metiiis  jmler.  D. 

■  Auihoriijr,  lieing  alisoluto  iii  Angcio,  is  finely  styled  by  Clui- 
clio  thf  ilmiigod,  whose  ttccroe*  are  aa  liiilo  lo  be  qupslioned  u 
Ihi  vordt  of  Hfoita.  The  pool  dIIuiJm  to  a  passage  in  31.  Puil'a 
Epist.  lo  (he  Ronani,  cb.  ii.  v.  I5-1R:  >>  I  wll  have  mercy  on 

'  To  ru.iw  is  lo  ilevoui  vot<u.-io'Jsly,      Raivnom  a  itilJ  in  at* 
*  So,  ia  Cbapmau'i  Rcven^  for  Honour  : 

■'  Like  pmion'd  rals,  which,  when  they  'vc  awntlowed 
Tbe  p1ea<iag  bane,  rest  uol  nulil  Ibcy  drin*. 


2R  MEASURE  FOR  MEASURE.        ACT  L 

Imcio.  If  I  could  Speak  so  wiselj  under  an  arrest, 
I  would  send  fur  certain  of  mj  crcMlitors ;  And  jet« 
to  saj  tlie  truth,  I  had  as  lief  have  the  foppery  of 
freedom,  as  the  morality  of  impriioument.  — What's 
thy  ofience,  Clandio  ? 

C2muL  Wliat  but  to  speak  of  would  offend  again. 

Lucio.  Wiiat  is  it  t  murder  t 

ClaauL  No. 

Lutio.  Lechery? 

CUmd.  Call  it  so. 

Prov.  Away,  sir :  you  must  go. 

Claud.  One  word,  good  friend  :  —  Lucio,  a  word 
with  you.  [  Takes  him  aside* 

Lucio.  A  hundred,  if  tliej'U  do  you  any  good.  — 
Is  lechery  so  look'd  ader  1 

Claud.  Thus  stands  it  with  me :  —  Upon  a  tme 
contract, 
1  got  possession  of  Julietta's  bed  : 
You  know  the  lady  ;  she  is  fast  my  wife. 
Save  that  we  do  the  denunciation  ^  lack 
Of  outward  order :  this  wc  came  not  to. 
Only  for  projmgotion  •  of  a  dower 

*  To  denounce  was  sometimes  used  in  the  sense  of  to  pablisii, 
proclaim,  or  announeef  a  thing.  Thus  in  HolinAhed  and  others 
we  have  the  phrase,  **  denouncing  of  war/'  So,  also,  in  Raleigh's 
History  of  the  World :  "  But  Gracchus's  soldiers,  which  were  all, 
ill  a  manner,  the  late  armed  slaves,  had  received  from  their  gea- 
cral  a  peremptory  denunciation,  that,  this  day,  or  never,  they 
must  purchase  their  liberty,  bringing  every  man,  for  price  thereof^ 
an  enemy's  head.''  H. 

'  A  Wiry  singiilnr  and  obscnrc  use  of  propagation.  The  wor«l, 
however,  is  derived  from  the  Greek  naytOfittiyvvm,  to  ^x;  ajK| 
Rii'hnrdHon  says,  that  •'  in  the  methods  of  propagating  trees  de* 
srril)c<l  by  l*liny,  one  is,  when  the  twig^  nr  branches  are  Jired  in 
the  earth  *,  these  brnnrhes,  when  rooted,  are  severed  from  tbt 
parent  stock,  an<l  thus  the  tree  multiplied."  So  thai  Uie  sense  oT 
projMigation  in  the  text  may  be  xUaJixing  or  srcuring  of  a  dower. 
Or  the  word  may  be  use\.l  in  the  more  common  sense  of  to  eon- 
tinu€f  to  prolong,  or  erteml  the  duration  of;  as  in  (^haiMniui'f 


1 
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RemainiRg  in  the  coffer  of  her  frieuds  ; 
Fiom  whom  w«  thouglit  it  meet  tu  hide  our  low. 
Till  time  liad  niade  them  for  us.     But  it  chanccB, 
The  stealth  of  our  moat  mutual  entertainment 
With  character  too  gross  is  writ  on  Juliet. 

Liuio.  With  child,  perhaps  1 

Claud.  Unhappily,  even  bo. 
And  the  new  deputy  now  for  the  Duke,  — 
Whether  it  be  the  fault  and  glimpse  of  newness ; 
Or  whether  that  the  body  public  be 
A  horse  whereon  the  governor  doth  ride. 
Who,  newly  in  the  seat,  lliat  it  may  know 
lie  can  command,  lets  it  straight  feel  the  spur; 
Whetlier  the  tyraimy  be  in  his  place. 
Or  in  his  emineitcu  that  fills  it  up, 
I  stagger  in :  —  Uut  this  new  governor 
Awakes  me  nil  the  enrolled  penalties. 
Which  have,  Uke  unscour'd  armour,  hung  by  the  wall 
So  long,  that  nineteen  zodiacs '  liiire  gone  round, 
And  none  of  them  been  worn ;  oiid,  for  a  name. 
Now  puts  the  drowsy  and  neglected  act 
Freshly  on  roe  :  —  'tis  surely  for  a  name. 

tiucio.  I  warrant,  it  is :  and  thy  head  stands  so 
lickle'  on  thy  shoulders,  that  n  milk-maid,  if  she 
be  in  love,  may  sigh  it  vS.  Send  after  the  Dukot 
and  appeal  to  him. 

Oilysipy ;  "  To  Uy  it  we  alone  may  prajiagate  lo  viclory  out  bold 

«DcouDLeri."     So  al.o  in  Dtyden'a  Virgil : 

"  Attic  niirl  India  shsll  bii  power  obey  ; 
He  ^liall  eiienit  hia  propa^atrd  sway 
Beyond  the  »oJar  j'oar,  wJUioul  ibe  Hlarry  way." 

In  thit  ease  ihc  meaning  would  be,  llial  Ihe  loven  pul  ofT  Iheit 

marriage  wiih   »  view  lo  conlioHt  Ihe   prospecl,  lo  ietp  up  Iha 

of  iIh»*  upuu  whom  the  lady's  rotluao  wai  dependent.  H. 

'  Zodiact,  yearly  eirelat. 
*  rirtl'.  for  lickliih. 


^J  MEASLTIE    FOR   ME.iSCRE.  ACT  L 

Claud.  1  l.ave  done  so,  but  lie'9  Dot  to  be  foand. 
f  pr'vthee,  Lucio,  do  me  this  kind  senice : 
Tliis  dav  mr  sister  should  the  cloister  enter, 

mm  ' 

And  there  receive  her  approbation :  ' 

Acquaint  her  with  the  danger  of  mj  state  ; 

Implore  her,  in  mj  Toice,  that  she  make  ftiendi 

To  the  strict  deputy  ;  bid  herself  assaj  him : 

f  linve  great  hope  in  that ;  for  in  her  youth 

There  is  a  prone  '^  and  speecliless  dialect. 

Such  as  moves  men:  besides,  she  hath   proflpef* 

ous  art 
When  she  will  play  with  reason  and  discoarse. 
And  well  she  can  persuade. 

Lucio.  I  pray,  she  may:  as  well  for  the  encour* 
agement  of  the  like,  which  else  would  stand  under 
grievous  imposition  ;  as  for  the  enjoying  of  thy  life, 
who  I  would  be  sorry  should  be  thus  foolishly  ioti 
at  a  game  of  tick-tack."     I*U  to  her. 

Claud,  I  thank  you,  good  friend  Lucio. 

Lucio.  Witliin  two  hours. 

Claud.  Come,  oflicer;  away.  [Eicemt 

SCENE  IV.     A  Monastery. 

Enter  Duke  and  Friar  Thomas. 

Duke.    No,    holy    father ;     tlu-ow    away     thai 
thought : 

•  That  i«,  enter  on  her  novitiaut  or  probation, 

*v  FroTif  seems  to  be  here  used  in  the  sense  of  apt,  Cotgravs 
•ays,— "  Prone,  ready,  nimble,  quick,  easily  movinif."  And 
elsewhere  we  meet  with  the  phrases,  **  so  prone  and  fit,"  and 
"  prow  or  apt."  So  that  the  meaning  appears  to  be,  "  There  is  as 
apt  and  silent  eloquence  in  her  looks,  such  as  moves  men."    H. 

"  Tick-tack f  from  the  French  trie-traCf  and  somelimes  apdl 
trick-track  in  English,  was  a  game  played  with  tables,  toowlhing 
like  backgammon.  Of  course  the  word  is  here  nsed  in  a  wantotf 
a^nw.  K. 
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^^e  Qot  that  the  dribbling '  dart  of  love 

rp    pierce  a  complete  bosom  :  Why  I  desire  thee 

^ve  me  secret  harbour,  hath  a  purpose 
Jv.f^  ^Tave  and  wrinkled  than  the  aims  and  ends 
^^^^ning  youth. 

^/^-  May  your  grace  sjieak  of  it  t 

■^^Ae.    My  holy  sir,   none   better   knows  th!Ui 
n  you 

^    V^  I  have  ever  lov'd  the  life  remov'd ; 
I^J^  b«ld  in  idle  price  to  haunt  assemblies, 
J  .    ^'^  youth,  and  cost,  and  witless  bravery  keeps. 
/A  ^^^  delivered  to  lord  Angelo 
w    *^an  of  stricture  and  firm  abstinence) 
A  ^  absolute  power  and  place  liere  in  Vienna, 
^^^  he  supi>oses  me  travell'd  to  Poland ; 
A     ^  so  I  have  strew'd  it  in  the  common  ear, 
^^^  so  it  is  recciv'd  :   Now,  pious  sir, 
^U  will  demand  of  me,  why  I  do  this  ? 
J^.   Gladly,  my  lord. 

*  «*  Dribble"  says  Richardson,  "  Is  a  diminutive  of  drib/*  irom 
^^^,  and  means  to  do  any  thing  by  drips  or  drops.  The  sense 
^f  dribbiingj  therefore,  is  triflings  ineffective.  Thus  in  Holland's 
Viivy  :  <<  Howbeit,  there  passed  some  dribbling  skirmishes  between 
the  rearward  of  the  Carthaginians  and  the  vauut-couriers  of  the 
Homans."  .So  also  in  Milton's  Apology  for  Smeciymnus  :  <<  For 
small  temptations  allure  but  dribbling  offenders !  "  And  in  Brome's 
SongB : 

'*  And  out  of  all  's  ill-gotten  store 
He  gives  a  dribbling  to  the  poor.'' 

Respecting  the  use  of  the  term  in  archery,  which  Sieevens  thought 
rould  not  be  satisfactorily  explained,  Aschani  says  of  one  who, 
having  learned  to  shoot  well,  neglects  to  practise  with  the  bow,-~ 
**  He  shall  become,  of  a  fayre  archer,  a  starke  squyrter  and  drib' 
ber."  —~  In  the  next  line,  "  a  complete  bosum  "  is  a  bosom  com 
pletdy  armed.  h. 

•  That  is,  dwells.     So,  in  1   Henry  IV.  Act  i.  sc.  3.  Hotspur 
says,  —  "  'Twas  where  the  madcap  duke,  his  luiolc,  kfptJ'     This 
ose  of  the  word,  though  now  rare  in  England,  is  so  common  in 
America    as   to  be  called   an   Americanihui.  —  Bravery  is   fine 
showv  dress.  H. 
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Pt/ki.   We    have   strict  statutes  and    1110:^1   biting^ 
laws, 
(Tlie  ncedlul  biu$  and  curbs  to  headstrong  steeds,' 
Which  for  these  fourteen  years  we  have  let  sleep; 
Even  hke  an  o*er^rowu  hf>n  in  a  cave, 
That  goes  not  out  to  prey :  Now,  as  fond  fatherSi 
Having  bound  up  the  threatening  twigs  of  birch. 
Only  to  stick  it  in  their  children's  sight. 
For  terror,  not  to  use  ;  in  time  the  rod 
Becomes  *  more  mock'd  tlian  fear'd :  so  our  deenMtr 
Dead  to  infliction,  to  themselves  are  dead« 
And  liberty  plucks  justice  by  the  nose  ; 
Tlie  baby  beats  the  nurse,  and  quite  atliwart 
Goes  all  decorum. 

/V/.  It  rested  in  your  grace 

To  unloose  this  tied-up  justice,  when  you  pleas'd ; 
And  it  in  you  more  dreadful  would  have  seem'd. 
Than  in  lord  Angelo. 

Duke.  I  do  fear,  too  dreadful : 

Sith  'twas  my  fault  to  give  the  people  8co|>e, 
Twould  be  ray  tyranny  to  strike,  and  gall  them 
For  what  I  bid  them  do :  for  we  bid  this  be  done. 
When  evil  deeds  have  their  permissive  pass. 
And  not  the  punislmient.     Therefore,  indeed,  my 

father, 
1  have  on  Angelo  impos'd  the  office; 

'  Tho  original  here  has  weeds,  which  Mr.  Collier  retains^  Miying 
that  **  wood  is  a  term  still  commonly  applied  to  an  ill-conditioned 
horse/'  But  this  wants  coufirmalion  ',  otherwise  the  change  were 
hardly  to  be  allowed.  —  In  the  next  line,  instead  of  iei  steep,  the 
original  has  let  slip,  which  Knight  retains,  notwithstanding  iu 
Jarring  with  Uie  context.  While  sleep  seems  required  by  the 
course  of  the  metaphor,  it  is  no  less  justified  by  what  is  said  ia 
another  place  :  "  The  law  haih  not  been  dead,  though  it  halh 
tiepi."  H. 

^  This  word,  not  in  the  original,  but  required  alike  by  the  uewm 
and  by  the  verse,  was  suggcsltMl  by  Daveuant,  and  inserted  by 
I'ope,  anil  has  <inco  been  universally  received  ■• 
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Who  may,  in  tlie  ambuflh  uf  my  name,  Htrike  liomet 

And  yet  my  nature  never  in  the  figlit. 

To  do  in  slander :  *  And  to  behold  liis  ew&y, 

T  will,  as  'twere  a  brotlier  of  your  order, 

Visit  both  prince  and  people :  therefore,  I  pr'yt}ie«. 

Supply  me  with  the  habit,  and  instruct  me 

lliiw  I  may  formally  in  person  bear  me 

Like  n  true  friar.     More  rensona  for  this  action 

Al  our  more  leisure  shall  1  render  you ; 

Only,  this  one  :  —  Lord  Ajigela  is  precise  ; 

Stands  at  a  guard '  witli  envy  ;  scarce  confesses 

That  his  blood  llowB,  or  that  his  appetite 

Is  mure  to  bread  than  stone :  Hence  sliall  we  see. 

If  power  change  purpose,  what  our  seemers  be. 

[Ejofni. 
SCENE    V.     A  Nunnery. 

Enter  Isabella  wul  Francisca. 

Isab.  And  have  you  nuns  no  further  privileges  T 

fVrm.  Arc  not  these  large  enough  1 

Tsab.  Yes,  truly  :  I  speak  nut  as  desiring  more  ; 
But  rather  wishing  a  more  strict  restraint 
Upon  the  sisterhood,  the  votarists  of  Snint  Clare. 

Ijucio.   [Within.^   Ho!   Peace  be  in  tliis  place! 

Isab.  Who's  that  which  calls  I 

Fran.  It  is  a  man's  voice ;  Gentle  Isabella, 

•  llii*  in  Ibe  reading  of  the  originBl.     The  pu»ge  ii  uuilly 

"  And  ytt  my  nBluro  never  in  llie  MtgtU 
To  do  il  slander." 
The  wcmit  atniiiih  and  ilritt  homt  thow  ihe  imnge  of  *  JIghl  lu 
have  been  in  the  PiieL't  laiad.     Ai  Ihe  Icil  sIBiiilg,  Ibe  speakci'i 

aeen  in  Ihe  fi^hi,  where  be  would  have  to  work,  (a  do,  in  lUe  ran 


Tom  joa  the  kej,  and  know  bit  biuuie«  ot  him; 
You  may,  I  maj  not ;  yoa  bta  jret  miBwoiii : 
mien  j-ou  hare  vow'd,  rou  niiut  not  spetik  with  men 
But  in  tlie  presence  of  the  prioresa: 
Then,  if  jod  speak,  70U  must  not  show  your  ftra; 
Or,  if  jou  abow  jour  fiice,  you  must  not  spetdL. 
He  calls  again :  I  praj  jou,  answer  him. 

[Exit  FRARCracjb 
IsiA.  Peace  and  prosperity !  Who  ia't  that  calk  1 

Enter  Lucio. 

Lucio.  Hail,  nrgin,  if  you  be ;  as  those  cheek-roMi 
Proclaim  you  are  no  less  !  can  you  so  stead  me. 
As  bring  me  tn  the  siglit  of  Isnbella, 
A  novice  of  this  place,  and  the  fair  sister 
To  Iter  iitihuppy  brother  Claudio  ? 

Isab.  Why  lier  iinlioppy  brotlier  1  lei  me  adi ; 
The  rattier,  for  I  now  niubt  moke  you  know 
I  am  that  Isabella,  and  bis  sister. 

Lucio.  Gentle  and  fair,  your  brother  kindly  greeb 

Vot  to  be  weary  with  you,  he's  in  prison. 
Isab.  Woe  me  !  For  what  1 

Lucio.  For  tliat,  which,  if  myself  might   be  his 
judge, 
He  should  receive  bis  punishment  in  thanks : 
lie  hath  got  bis  friend  with  cliild. 
Tsab.  Sir,  make  nie  not  your  story.' 
Lucio.  Tis  true.     I  would  not  —  though  'tis  m> 
familiar  sin 

I  Sucb  ia  Ihs  raading  of  the  original  -,  the  iiu  being  ncplelira. 
Bs  in  ihe  wcll-kuown  pnisagc  tcltiug  fonh  ihc  virtnei  orHcl: 
"  li  saceiuli  sK  iuLo  (be  braiu,"  Si.r.  St.  ibal  ihe  menuuig  ii,— 
"  Make  nul  jrour  laic,  inveiii  nol  jour  liciiou."  MbIoih  imprarr* 
Iho  pasisgo  llras  :  ■<  Sit,  iniwli  mo  uni,  —  your  slory;"  which 
iUiely,  roudcn  l.utio's  ityly,  'lii  Inu,  ver;  unapt.  H. 
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With  muds  to  seem  llie  lapwing,'  and  to  jeat. 
Tongue  fur  from  heart  —  play  with  all  virgins  bo  : 
I  hold  yuu  as  a  tiling  enslUed  and  sainted 
By  your  renouncement;  an  immortal  spirit, 
Ajid  ta  be  talk'd  with  in  sincerity, 
As  wilh  a  Hoint. 

Isab,  You  do  blaaphemc  tlie  good,  in  mocking  mo. 

Lueio.  Do  not  believe  it.     Fewness  and  trutli,'  ' 

Your  brother  and  his  lover  have  embrac'd  : 
As  those  that  feed  grow  full ;  as  blossoming  time, 
That  from  the  seedneas  the  bare  fallow  brings 
To  teeming  foiaon ; '  even  so  her  plenteous  womb 
Bzpresseth  his  full  tilth  '  and  husbandry. 

Isab.  Some  one  with  child  by  liim  1  —  My  cousin 
Juliet  1 

Lacio.  Is  she  your  cousin  1 

Isab,  Adoptedly ;    as  scliool-maids  change  their 
names, 
By  vain  though  apt  affection. 

Lucio.  She  it  iB> 

Isab.  O,  let  him  marry  her  I 

Lucw.  This  b  the  pomi. 

0  dlvprl  punuerj  from  her  nesi  by  crying 
lapwing  rrics  mosl,  rBftlicsl  from  her  neil. 


ml  eipjiiig  your  love  for  Campmpc,  yon  ery  Timoclea." 
'  Th»l  \i,  in  few  anci  inie  words. 
•  Trrming  fiHion  a  bIhidiIhiiI  produca. 
'  TiUh  is  lillaso.     So  ill  Shakeipearc'a  third  Sc«Mt : 
"Fori 


Tlie  Duke  is  very  atrtuigety  ^ite  from  betice; 
Bore  many  ^enllcinen,  raVBcK  being  one. 
In  hniid,''  and  liiipe  or  action  :  but  we  do  lc( 
By  tliose  tliat  know  llie  very  nervts  of  slaie,  j 
Mia  giviiigg-out  were  of  an  infinite  disinrice 
From  liiB  Iruo-nieani  design-  I'lHin  hb  yAac 
And  wiili  full  line  of  lii»  autliuriiy, 
'  Guvurns  lord  An^olo  ;  a  man  whose  blood 
U  very  stiow-brotli ;  one  wlio  never  feels 
The  wanton  6liu^  und  motions  uf  tlie  sense  ;^ 
But  (]nt)i  rebiite'  mid  blujtt  liis  natnrnl  edgttfl 
Witli  prufita  (if  tbe  mind,  study  snd  fa«i. 
He  —  to  give  fenr  to  use  and  liberty," 
Wliicli  have,  fur  long,  run  by  the  liideou«  lawf 
As  mice  by  lions —  hath  pick'd  out  a;i 
Under  wlio^e  heavy  seitse  your  hrother'a  life 
Fulls  into  forfeit:  he  arrests  him  on  ii; 
Aiid  follows  close  the  rigour  of  iliu  statute* 
To  make  him  an  example :  all  hope  is  gone,  I 
flnless  you  have  the  grace  by  your  fair  prayt 
To  soften  Angelo :  And  that's  my  pith 
Of  business  'iwixt  you  and  your  poor  brother.* 

Isab.  Dotli  he  so  seek  his  life  1 

Lucio.  Has  i^eiisur'd*  liim 


*  "  To  bear  id  bund,"  BSj'a  RicbBnUan,  "  u  merel]'  M  varrj 
along  wilh  HI,  lo  lead  slang,  as  Builon,  depeniluiU,  eipefiiuiU, 
believers."  Tha  phraie  ia  not  uncommon  in  old  wriien.  lliui. 
in  t  HnurylV.  Act  i.  *c.  S :  "A  rairnlly  yM-foreoolh  lunvt' 
la  irar  a  gntltumm  in  himd,  anil  then  itkiiil  upon  wcurity  t "    n. 

'  To  rtkati  it  lo  hou  biuJt ;  Iwucs,  applied  lo  hi/  ihing  uacp. 
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Already  ;  and,  ns  1  hcnr,  the  provost  hntli 
A  wnrranl  for  liis  execution. 

Isab.  Mae  !  what  jfuor  ability's  in  nie 
To  do  him  good  1 

Lucio.  Aaany  tlie  power  you  huve. 

Isab.  My  power  1  alas !  I  duubt. 

Lucio.  Our  doubts  lire  traitun, 

And  make  us  lose  tlie  jfood  tve  ofY  might  win. 
By  fearing  to  attempt :  Go  to  lord  Aii^elo, 
And  let  him  learn  to  know,  when  maidens  suv, 
Men  give  like  gods ;  but  when  they  weep  and  kneel, 
All  their  petitions  are  as  freely  theirs 
As  they  iheinselves  would  owe  '°  them. 

h(^,  I'll  see  what  I  can  do. 

Ltido.  But  speedily. 

Isab.  I  will  about  it  slrntght ; 
No  longer  staying  but  to  give  the  mother  " 
Notice  of  ray  affair.     1  humbly  tliank  you : 
Commend  me  to  my  brother :  soon  at  iiighl 
I'll  send  him  certain  word  of  my  success. 

Ludo.  I  take  my  leave  of  yon. 

Isab.  Good  air,  adieu. 

[Exrunl. 


ACT   II. 

SCENE   L     A  Hall  in  Angelo's  Iloute. 

Enter  An'gelo,  Escalus,  a  Justice,  Provost,  Ofica-t, 
and  other  Atlaidaats. 
Ang.  We  nmst  n<it  make  a  scare-crow  of  tlie  law, 
Setting  it  up  to  fear '  tllG  birds  of  prey, 

"■  To  «H  ii  lo  havt,  la  pvan.  ■<  Thai  »,  ilw  oMtH 

'  Tu/tar  h  lo  afftight. 
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Aiid  let  it  kc^ep  one  shape,  till  custom  make  it 
Tlieir  perch,  and  not  their  terror. 

EscaL  Aj,  but  jet 

Let  us  be  keen,  and  rather  cut  a  little. 
Than  fall,*  and  bruise  to  death:   Aliis!  this  geii> 

tleman, 
Whom  I  would  save,  had  a  most  noble  father. 
Let  but  your  honour  know, 
(Whom  I  believe  to  be  most  strait  in  virtue,) 
That,  in  the  working  of  your  own  affections. 
Had  time  coher*d  with  place,  or  place  with  wishing. 
Or  that  the  resolute  acting  of  your  blood 
Could  have  attained  the  effect  of  your  own  purpose,. 
Wliether  you  had  not  sometime  in  your  life 
Err'd  in  this  |>oiiit  where  now  you  censure  liim,' 
And  puH'd  the  law  upon  you. 

Ang.  'Tis  one  thing  to  be  tempted,  Escalus, 
Another  tiling  to  fall.     I  not  deny. 
The  jury,  passing  on  the  prisoner's  life, 
May,  in  the  sworn  twelve,  have  a  thief  or  two 
Guiltier  than  liim  they  try :  What's  open  made 
To  justice,  that  justice  seizes.    What  know  the  lawa, 
That  thieves  do  pass  ^  on  thieves  ?    'Tis  very  preg- 
nant,* 
The  jewel  that  we  find,  we  stoop  and  take  it, 
Because  we  see  it ;  but  what  we  do  not  see, 
We  tread  upon,  and  never  thiifk  of  it. 
You  may  not  so  extenuate  his  offence. 
For  ®  I  have  had  such  faults ;  but  rather  tell  me, 


i 


■  Thai  is,  throw  down  ;  to  fail  a  tree  is  still  used  for  to  fiO  u 

*  To  complete  the  sen<ic  of  this  line /or  seems  to  be  required,' 
«  which  now  you  censure  him  /or."     But  Shakespeare  frequently 
uses  elliptical  expressions.  g 

*  An  old  forensic  term,  sigiiifyiii^  to  pag$  Judf^mentf  or  genien^e,    ^ 

*  Full  of  force  or  conviction,  or  full  of  proof  in  Htlf.  So,  ui  * 
Othello,  Act  u.  sc.  1 :  <<  As  it  is  a  most  pregnant  and  onforc'd  ; 
position/'  *  That  is,  because.  j 


^ 
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When  I,  that  censure  him,  do  so  olfend, 

Let  mine  own  judgment  pattern  out  my  death. 

And  notliing  come  in  partial.     Sir,  he  must  die. 

Escal.  Be  it  as  your  wisdom  will. 

A?ig.  Where  is  the  provost t 

Prov.  Here,  if  it  Uke^your  honour. 

Ang.  See  that  Claudio 

Be  executed  by  nine  to-morrow  morning : 
Bring  Fiim  his  confessor,  let  him  be  prepared ; 
For  that's  the  utmost  of  his  pilgrimage. 

[Exit  Provost 

EscaL    Well,  Heaven  forgive  liim  ;   and  forgive 
us  all ! 
Some  rise  by  sin,  and  some  by  virtue  fall : 
Some  run  from  brakes  of  vice,'  and  answer  none ; 
And  some  condemned  for  a  fault  alone. 


^  The  ori^'nal  here  reads,  —  •*  Some  run  from  brakes  of  ice ; " 
which  Mr.  Collier  retains,  silently  changing*  brakes  into  breaks. 
It  can  hardly  be  denied  that  this  reading*  yields  very  good  sense ; 
the  image  of  course  being  that  of  men  making  good  their  escape, 
even  when  the  ice  is  breaking  under  them.  But  brakes  and  ice  do 
not  quite  cohere  ;  and  it  seems  as  projMjr  to  change  ice  into  race, 
IS  brakes  into  breaks ;  and,  as  the  former  accords  better  with  the 
rest  of  the  passage,  we  venture  to  accept  it.  It  was  first  made 
by  Rowc.  But  there  is  a  further  question,  whether  brake,  allow* 
ing  that  to  be  the  right  word,  here  means  an  engine  of  war  or  tor- 
ture, or  a  snare,  or  a  bramble  ;  the  word  being  used  in  all  these 
senses.  For  the  first,  thus  in  Holland's  Pliny  :  «  Among  engines 
of  artillery,  the  Cretes  invented  the  scorpion  or  crosscbow ;  the 
Syrians,  the  catapult  -,  tlie  Phcnicians,  the  balist  or  brake,  and  the 
sling ; "  ajid  in  Palsgrave  :  "  I  brake  on  a  brake  or  pajiiio  bauke, 
as  men  do  mysdoers  to  confesse  the  trouthe."  For  the  second,  it 
occurs  in  Skelton's  Eillnour  Rummin  :  **  It  was  a  stale  to  take  — 
the  devil  in  a  brake  ; "  and  in  another  old  play  :  **  Her  Pll  make 
a  stale  to  catch  this  courtier  in  a  braked  For  the  third,  it  is  found 
in  Henry  VIII.  Act  i.  so.  2 :  "  'Tis  but  the  fate  ^(  place,  and  the 
rough  brake  that  virtue  must  go  through  \  '*  and  Ben  Jonson  has, 
—  "  Look  at  the  false  and  cunning  man,  cnishM  in  the  snaky 
brakes  that  be  had  past/'  Which  of  these  senses  the  word  bears 
in  the  text,  we  must  leave  the  reader  to  decide  for  himself.  Mr. 
Dvce  tliinks  that  brakes  if  hero  used  for  instruments  or  engines  of 
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EiUrr  E1.BOW,  Fbotb,  CZowa,  Oguxn,  4% 

Elb.  Come,  brinz  them  awaj  :  IT  these  be  good 
people  in  a  commuiiweal,  thnt  do  nothing  but  uae 
their  abuws  in  coniniou  houses,  I  know  on  law ; 
hriiiE  titem  nwar. 

Ang.  How  now,  m !  What's  your  name  T  and 
what's  the  matter  t 

Elb.  If  it  please  your  honour,  t  am  the  ptior 
Duke's  constable,  and  way  name  is  Elbow :  I  do 
lean  upnn  justice,  xir,  ood  do  bring  in  here  before 
your  2f>nd  honour  two  notorious  benefactors. 

^tn^-  Benefactors  !  Well ;  what  benefactors  are 
they  !  nre  thev  not  malefnctors  ? 

Elb.  If  it  please  your  honour,  I  know  not  well 
what  they  are  :  bul  precise  villains  they  are,  that  I 
am  sure  of;  ntid  void  of  nil  profunntion  in  the  world, 
that  good  Cliriftinns  ou^lit  lo  hare. 

Escat.  This  comes  off  well:'  here's  a  wise  officer. 

Ang.  Go  to  :  What  quality  are  they  of?  Elbow 
is  your  name  I    Why  dost  thou  not  speak,  Elbow  * 

Clo.  He  cannot,  sir :  he's  out  at  elbow. 

Ang.  What  arc  you,  sir  J 

Elb.  He,  sir  1  a  tapster,  sir ;  parcel-bawd ;  one 
that  serves  a  bad  woman,  whose  house,  sir,  was,  n 
they  say,  phick'd  down  in  the  suburbs ;  and  tiow 
she  professes  a  hot-house,*  which,  I  think,  is  a  Fory 
ill  house  too. 


fBpe.  ami  answer  no  qiM*- 

liont.     BdI  Ibe  more  rommon  nolion  i 

,lhaliD<hi>|>l't"lbew«id 

n»i»  l.r.n,blei!.  ibiflieU,  or  ihom.v  e 

loma   ni^ih   inio,  aiid.  when  pursued. 

run  swa<r  from  oncanghl, 

while  Mhcra  have  it.  suffer  for  a  ^ingl 

act  of  vice.                ». 

'  Th»(  i»,  thi)  1,  vrll  fJd.     The  m 

eaninr  of  the  phraN,  whM 

•erioiuty  applied  lo  iiHwch,  i>,  "  This 

.  well  delivered,  (bn  ilory 

u  well  Lold."     llui  in  ibc  presenl  in.> 

nre  it  i>  uted  irODieailjr. 
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E$cal  Hfiw  know  jou  that  1 
Eib*  My  wife,  sir,  whom  I  detest  ^^  before  heaven 
•»d  your  honour,  — 
JSseaL  How  !  thy  wife  ? 
-EA.  Ay,  sir ;  whom,  I  thank  Heaven,  is  an  honest 

-XscaL  Dost  thou  detest  her  therefore  ? 
-£&  I  say,  sir,  I  will  detest  myself  also,  as  well 
?^    she,  that  this  house,  if  it  be  not  a  bawd's  house, 
•^8  pity  of  her  life,  for  it  is  a  naughty  house. 
-EscoL  How  dost  thou  know  that,  constable  ? 
^      -fiift.  Marry,  sir,  by  my  wife ;  who,  if  she  had  been 
^oman  cardinally  given,  might  have  been  accus'd 
^rnication,  adultery,  and  all  unclennliness  there. 
-flscoL  By  the  woman's  means  ? 
^^  -tllb.  Ay,  sir,   by   mistress  Over-done's  means : 
^>^t  aa  she  spit  in  his  face,  so  she  defied  him. 

do.  Sir,  if  it  please  your  honour,  tliis  is  not  so. 
Elb.  Prove  it  before  these  varlets  here,  thou  hon- 
^•Urable  man;  prove  it. 

EscaL  \  To  Ang.]  Do  you  hear  how  he  misplaces  ? 
Clo.  Sir,  she  came  in  great  with  child ;  and  long- 
Uig  (saving  your  honour's  reverence)  for  stew'd 
prunes :  sir,  we  had  but  two  in  the  house,  which  at 
that  very  distant  **  time  stood,  as  it  were,  in  a  fruit- 
dish,  a  dish  of  some  three-pence  :  your  honours  have 
seen  such  dishes ;  they  are  not  China  dishes,  but 
very  good  dishes. 


houMes  were  bagnios  supplied  with  vapour.haths ;  but  under  this 
name  other  acrommodalions  were  ofleii  furnished.— -  ParceUbawd, 
a  few  lines  before,  probably  means  partly  bawd,  a11u<ling  to  his 
anitiog  the  two  offires  of  pimp  and  tapster.  80,  in  S  Henry  IV. 
Act  i.  sc.  %  we  have  «  parcel-gilt  goblet,"  for  partly  gill.  H. 
*•   Detest  is  an  Elbnwism  for  protest.  H, 

*'  The  Clown,  catching  the  constable's  trick  of  speech,  here 
'is€8  distant  as  an  Elhowism  for  instant.  H. 
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Eical.   Go  to,  go  to :  no  matter  for  ibe  dish,  nr. 

Cle.  No,  itideed,  sir,  not  of  a  pin ;  you  nre  tlieran 
in  the  right :  liut,  to  tlie  point :  As  I  say,  tliis  mifc 
tress  Elbow,  bt^iiig,  us  I  say,  witli  cliild,  nnd  being 
great-bellied,  and  longing,  aa  I  said,  fur  prunes; 
and  having  biit  two  in  the  disb,  as  1  said,  master 
Frutb  here,  tliis  very  man,  Imving  enien  tlie  rest,  ■■ 
I  said,  and,  as  I  say,  paying  for  tbein  very  lioneifr- 
ly;  —  for,  as  you  know,  master  Frutli,  I  could  not 
give  you  three-i>eiice  again. 

fVvtk.  No,  indeed. 

Gto.  Very  well ;  yon  bein^  then,  if  you  be  remem- 
ber'd,  cracking  the  stones  of  Urn  foresaid  prunes. 

Froth.  Ay,  so  I  did,  indeud. 

C/o.  Why,  very  well :  I  telling  you  then,  if  you 
be  reniember'd,  that  such  a  one,  and  such  a  one, 
were  past  cure  of  the  thing  you  wot  of,  unless  tlwy 
kept  very  good  diet,  ns  I  told  you. 

Froth.  All  this  in  true. 

Clo.  Why,  very  well  then. 

Escnl.  Come,  you  are  a  tedious  fool :  to  the  pur- 
pose :  —  What  was  done  to  Blbow's  wife,  that  be 
hath  cause  to  complain  of  1  Come  we  to  wluU  was 
do  tie  to  her. 

Clo.  Sir,  your  honour  cannot  come  to  that  yet. 

EseaL  No,  sir,  nor  I  mean  it  not.  , 

Clo.  Sir,  hilt  you  shall  come  to  it,  by  your  hoi»-    ■ 
nur's  leave  :  And,  I  beseech  you,  look  into  master   . 
Protli  here,  sir;  a  man  of  fourscore  pound  a  year; 
whose  father  died  at  Unllownias :  — Was'l  oiit  at   ! 
Hallowmas,  master  Froth  ? 

FrolL  All-hollownd  eve." 

Clo.  Why,  very  well  :   I  hope  here  be  truthtl 

■  AU'Hollouxi  Ka,  the  Eve  of  All  SudU'  d>]P 
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He,  sir,  sitting,  as  I  say,  in  a  lower  *'  chair,  sir ;  — 
'twas  in  the  Bunch  of  G rapids,'*  where,  indeed,  you 
have  a  deH<^ht  to  sit,  have  you  not  ? 

Froth.  1  have  so ;  because  it  is  an  open  room, 
and  good  for  winter. 

Clo,  Why,  very  well  then :  — I  hope  here  be  tniths. 

Ang,  This  >vill  last  out  a  night  in  Russia, 
When  nights  are  longest  there :  I'll  take  my  leave, 
And  leave  you  to  the  hearing  of  the  cause ; 
Hoping  you'll  find  good  cause  to  whip  them  all. 

EscaL   I  think  no  less :  Good  morrow  to  your 
lordship.  [Exit  Angelo. 

Now,  sir,  come  on  :  What  was  done  to  Elbow's 
wife,  once  more  ? 

Cb.  Once,  sir  ?  there  was  nothing  done  to  her  once. 

Elb,  I  beseech  you,  sir,  ask  him  what  this  man 
did  to  my  wife. 

Clo.  I  beseech  your  honour,  ask  me. 

Escal  Well,  sir :  What  did  this  gentleman  to  her  ? 

Clo,  I  beseech  you,  sir,  look  in  this  gentleman's 
<ace :  —  Good  master  Froth,  look  upon  his  honour ; 
'tis  for  a  good  purpose :  Doth  your  honour  mark 
his  face  ? 

Escal.  Ay,  sir,  very  well. 

Clo,  Nay,  I  beseech  you,  mark  it  well. 

Eacal,  Well,  I  do  so. 

Clo,  Doth  your  honour  see  any  harm  in  hia  face  7 

EscaL  Why,  no. 

Clo,  I'll  be  suppos'd  upon  a  book,  his  face  is  the 
worst  thing  about  him  :  Good  then  ;  if  his  face  be 

'•  Every  house  hnd  formerly  what  was  ealled  a  iow  chairs  de- 
signed for  the  ease  of  sick  people,  and  occasionally  occupied  by 
lazy  ones. 

^*  Such  names  were  often  given  to  rooms  in  the  Poet's  time. 
Thus  in  the  Will  of  Henry  Harte,  we  read  of  a  "  chamber  called 
the  llalf-mooM  ''  u. 
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the  worst  thin^  about  him,  how  could  master  Frnth 
do  the  constable^s  wife  any  harm  ?  I  would  kno%i 
that  of  your  honour  ? 

EscaL  He's  in  the  right :  Constable,  what  say 
you  to  it  1 

Elb.  First,  an  it  like  you,  the  house  is  a  respect- 
ed house :  next,  this  is  a  respected  fellow ;  and  his 
mistress  is  a  respected  woman. 

CIo,  By  this  hand,  sir,  his  wife  is  a  more  respect- 
ed poison  than  any  of  us  all. 

Elb.  Varlet,  thou  liest ;  thou  liest,  wicked  varlet : 
the  time  is  yet  to  come,  that  she  was  ever  respected 
with  man,  woman,  or  child. 

C/o.  Sir,  she  was  respected  with  liim  before  lie 
married  with  her. 

EscaL  Which  is  the  wiser  here,  Justice*  or 
Iniquity  ?  '*     Is  this  true  ? 

Elb,  O  tliou  caitiff!  O  thou  varlet !  O  thou  wick- 
ed Hannibal !  I  respected  with  her,  before  I  was 
married  to  her  ?  If  ever  I  was  respected  with  her, 
or  she  with  me,  let  not  your  worship  tliink  me  the 
poor  Duke's  officer :  —  Prove  this,  thou  wicked  Han 
nibal,  or  I'll  have  mine  action  of  battery  on  tliee. 

EscaL  If  he  took  you  a  box  o'  the  ear,  you  might 
have  your  action  of  slander  too. 

Elb.  Marry,  I  thank  your  good  worship  for  it : 
What  is't  your  worsliip's  pleasure  I  shall  do  with 
this  wicked  caitiff? 

Esccd.  Truly,  officer,  because  he  has  some  oU 
fences  in  him,  that  thou  wouldst  discover  if  thou 
couldst,  let  him  continue  in  his  courses  till  thou 
know'st  what  they  are. 

Elb.  Marry,  I  thank  your  worship  for  it :  —  Thou 
seest,  thou  wicked  varlet  now,  what's  come  upon 

'*  That  is,  the  prosecutor  or  the  criminal. 


t 
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thee  :  thou  art  to  continue  now,  thou  varlet ;  tlioa 
art  to  continue. 

EscaL  Where  were  you  bom,  friend  1 

Froth  Here  in  Vienna,  sir. 

EscaL  Are  you  of  fourscore  pounds  a  year  f 

Eroth.  Yes,  an't  please  you,  sir. 

EscaL  So.  —  What  trade  are  you  of,  sir  t 

Clo.  A  tapster ;  a  poor  widow's  tapster. 

EscaL  Your  mistresses  name  ? 

Clo,  Mistress  Over-done. 

Escal,  Hath  she  Imd  any  more  tlian  one  husband  t 

Clo,  Nine,  sir ;  Over-done  by  the  last. 

EscaL  Nine !  —  Come  hitJier  to  me,  master 
Froth.  Master  Froth,  I  would  not  have  you  ac- 
quainted with  ta))sters ;  they  will  draw  you,  master 
Froth,  and  you  will  hang  them  :  Get  you  gone,  and 
let  me  hear  no  more  of  you. 

Erotlu  I  thank  your  worship:  for  mine  own  |)aii, 
I  never  come  into  any  room  in  a  taphouse,  but  1  am 
drawn  in. 

EscaL  Well ;  no  more  of  it,  master  Froth :  fare- 
well. [Erit  Froth.]  —  Come  you  liither  to  me, 
master  tapster:  Wliat's  your  name,  master  tap- 
ster? 

Clo.  Pompey. 

EscaL  What  else  ? 

do.  Bum,  sir. 

EscaL  'Troth,  and  your  bum  is  the  greatest  thing 
about  you :  '*  so  that,  in  the  beastliest  sense,  you  are 
Pompey  the  great.  Pompey,  you  are  partly  a  bawd, 
Pompey,  howsoever  you  colour  it  in  being  a  tapster. 
Are  you  not  ?  come,  Irll  me  true  :  it  shall  be  the 
better  for  you. 

>•  The  breeches  were  formcHy  worn  very  large  ibout  the  hipt 
Aod  perhaps  Pompey  wcul  lieyoiid  the  fauHbiaii.  n. 
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Clo.  Truly,  rir,  I  am  a  poor  fellow  diat  WouM 

bTC. 

EseaL  How  would  you  live,  Pompey  1  hj  btaag 
a  bawd  ?  Wbut  do  you  think  of  the  trade,  Pompej  I 
is  it  a  lawful  trade  t 

Go.  If  the  law  would  allow  it,  «r. 

EseaL  But  the  taw  will  not  allow  it.  Pompej; 
uor  it  shall  not  be  allowed  id  Vienua. 

Go.  Does  your  worship  mean  to  geld  tiod  apagr 
all  the  youth  of  the  citj'  ? 

Esral.  No,  Pompey. 

Go.  Truly,  sir,  in  my  poor  opinion,  tliey  wiO 
to't  then :  If  your  worehip  will  take  order  for  the  - 
drabs  and  the  knaves,  you  need  not  to  fear  ibe 

Eseal.  There  are  pretty  orders  beginning,  I  can 
tell  ynu :  It  is  but  heading  and  liangtng. 

Go.  If  you  head  and  haug  nil  tliat  ofieud  that 
way  but  for  ten  year  together,  you'll  be  glad  to  give 
out  a  cummiEsion  fur  inure  lieada.  If  tliis  law  hold 
in  Vienna  ten  year,  I'll  rent  the  fairest  house  in  it 
after  three-pence  a  day  :  if  you  Uve  to  see  this 
come  to  pass,  suy  Pompey  told  you  s<i, 

EscaL  Thank  yi>u,  g»ud  Pinnpey :  and,  in  r^ 
(|uital  of  your  prophecy,  hark  you  :  —  I  advise  you, 
let  me  not  find  ynu  befiire  me  again  upon  any  com- 
jilnint  whatsoever,  no,  not  for  dwelling  where  you 
clo  :  if  I  du,  Poinpc^y,  I  shall  heat  you  to  your  lent,  ,' 
and  prove  a  shrewd  Ctcsar  to  you  ;  in  plain  dealing,  (j 
I'linipey,  I  ahull  have  yon  whipt :  so  for  this  time, 
Ponipey,  fare  you  well. 

Iiai/i  ii  a  bam  twice  froisciJ  bv  beami.     Col«s  in  hi>  Latin  Di«> 
lionsty  delinei  "  a  buy  nf  building,  minaira  54  prdnn."    HouMi 
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Clo.  I  thank  your  worship  for  your  good  ctmn- 
eel ;  but  I  shall  follow  it  as  the  flesh  and  fortune 
shall  better  determine. 

Whip  me  ?     No,  no  ;  let  carman  whip  his  jade  ; 
The  valiant  heart's  not  whipt  out  of  his  trade. 

[Erit. 

EscaL  Come  hither  to  me,  master  Elbow ;  come 
hither,  master  constable.  How  long  have  you  been 
in  this  place  of  constable  ? 

Elb.  Seven  year  and  a  half,  sir. 

Escal.  I  thought,  by  your  readiness  in  the  office, 
you  had  continued  in  it  some  time :  You  say,  seven 
vears  together  ? 

Elb,  And  a  half,  sir. 

EscaL  Alas !  it  hath  been  great  pains  to  you. 
They  do  you  wrong  to  put  you  so  oft  upon't :  Are 
there  not  men  in  your  ward  sufficient  to  serve  it  ? 

Elb,  Faith,  sir,  few  of  any  wit  in  such  matters : 
As  they  are  chosen,  they  ^e  glad  to  choose  me  for 
them  :  I  do  it  for  some  piece  of  money,  and  go 
through  with  all. 

EscaL  Look  you  bring  me  in  the  names  of  some 
six  or  seven,  the  most  sufficient  of  your  parish. 

Elb,  To  your  worship's  house,  sir  ? 

EscaL  To  my  house :  Fare  you  well.  [JGxtf  Bl*« 
BOW.]    What's  o'clock,  think  you  1 

Just  Eleven,  sir. 

Escal.  I  pray  you  home  to  dinner  with  me* 

Just  I  humbly  thank  you. 

Esccd,  It  grieves  me  for  the  death  of  Claudio; 
But  there's  no  remedy. 

Just,  Lord  Angelo  is  severe. 

EsraL  It  is  but  needftil : 

Mercy  is  not  itself  that  oft  looks  so ; 
Pardon  is  still  the  nurse  of  second  woe : 
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But  yet,  —  poor  Claudio !  —  There's  uu  remedy* 
Come*  sir.  [ 


SCENE    IL     Another  Room  in  the  same* 

Enter  Prorasi  and  a  Servant. 

8erv,  He's  hearing  of  a  cause:   he   will   come 
straight. 
V\\  tell  him  of  you. 

Prov.  Pray  you,  do.    [Exit  Servant^]    1*11  know 
His  pleasure :  may  he,  he  will  relent.    Alas  ! 
He  hath  but  as  oflfended  in  a  dream : 
All  sects,  all  ages  smack  of  this  vice ;  and  he 
To  die  for  it !  — 

Enter  Angelo. 

Anff.  Now,  what's  the  matter,  proTost  1 

Prav.  Is  it  your  will  Claudio  shall  die  to-morrow  1 

Ang,  Did  I  not  tell  thee,  yea?  hadst  thou  not 
order  ? 
Why  dost  thou  ask  again  1 

Prov.  Lest  I  might  be  too  rash : 

Under  your  good  correction,  I  have  seen, 
When,  after  execution,  judgment  hath 
Repented  o'er  his  doom. 

Ang.  Go  to;  let  that  be  minn: 

Do  you  your  office,  or  give  up  your  place, 
And  you  shall  well  be  spar'd. 

Prav,  I  crave  your  honour's  pardon.  — 

Wlint  shall  be  done,  sir,  with  the  groaning  Juliet  i 
She's  very  near  her  hour. 

Ang,  Dispose  of  her 

To  some  more  fitter  place ;  and  that  with  speed* 

Re-enter  Servant, 

Serv.  Here  is  the  sister  of  the  man  condemn'd.     j 
Desires  access  to  you. 
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Ang.  Hath  he  a  sister  ? 

Prav.  Aj,  my  good  lord ;  a  very  virtuous  maid, 
And  to  be  shortly  of  a  sisterhood, 
If  not  already. 

Ang.  Well,  let  her  be  admitted.    [Exit  8erv, 

See  you  the  fornicatress  be  remov'd : 
Let  her  have  needful  but  not  lavish  means ; 
There  shall  be  order  for  it. 

Enter  Lucio  and  Isabella. 

Prov.  Save  your  honour.  [Offering  to  retim. 

Aug.  Stay  a  little  while.  —  [To  Isab.]   You  are 
welcome :  What's  your  will  t 

Isah,  I  am  a  woful  suitor  to  your  honour, 
Please  but  your  honour  hear  me. 

Ang,  Well ;  what's  your  suit  1 

Isab,  There  is  a  vice,  that  most  I  do  ablior. 
And  most  desire  should  meet  the  blow  of  justice  ; 
For  which  I  would  not  plead,  but  that  I  must ; 
For  wliich  I  must  not  plead,  but  that  I  am 
At  war  'twixt  will  and  will  not. 

Ang,  Well ;  the  matter  T 

Isab,  I  have  a  brother  is  condemn'd  to  die : 
I  do  beseech  you,  let  it  be  his  fault, 
And  not  my  brother.* 

Prov,  Heaven  give  thee  moving  graces ! 

Ang,  Condemn  the  iBult,  and  not  the  actor  of  it  I 
Why,  every  fault's  condemn'd,  ere  it  be  done  : 
Mine  were  the  very  cipher  of  a  function, 
To  fine*  the  faults,  whose  fine  stands  in  record, 
And  let  go  by  the  actor. 

Isab,  O  just,  but  severe  law! 

*  That  IS,  let  my  brolhcr'a  fault  die,  but  Ici  not  him  suffer. 
'  That  is,  "  to  prooounro  the  fine  or  &eiiteiicc  of  the  law  upoo 
the  crime,  and  let  the  deiinquent  escape/' 
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1  had  a  brother  then.  —  Heaven  keep  your  hoIv^^ 
our !  [Retiring^^ 

Lucio.  [7b  IsAB.]    Give't  not  o*er  so:    to  kiicKS 
again,  intreat  him ; 
Kneel  down  before  him,  hang  upon  his  gown ; 
You  are  too  cold :  if  jou  should  need  a  pin. 
You  could  not  with  more  tame  a  tongue  desire  it: 
To  him,  I  say. 

hab.  Must  he  needs  die  ? 

Ang.  Maiden,  no  remedy. 

Isab.  Yes ;  I  do  tliink  tliat  you  might  pardon  him    . 
And  neither  Heaven,  nor  man,  grieve  at  the  ntercjr  - 

Ang.  I  will  not  do't. 

Isab.  But  can  you,  if  you  would  T 

Ang,  Look,  what  I  will  not,  that  I  cannot  do. 

Isab,  But  might  you  do't,  and  do  the  world  no 
wrong. 
If  so  your  heart  were  touch'd  with  that  remorse 
As  mine  is  to  liim  1 

Ang,  He's  sentenc'd  :  'tis  too  late. 

Lurio.  [To  IsAB.]   You  are  too  cold. 

Isab,  Too  late  1  why,  no  ;  1,  that  do  speak  a  word 
May  call  it  back  again  :  —  Well,  believe  *  this. 
No  ceremony  that  to  great  ones  'longs, 
Not  the  king's  crown,  nor  the  deputed  sword. 
The  marshal's  trunclieon,  nor  the  judge's  robe. 
Become  them  with  one  half  so  good  a  grace 
As  mercy  does.     If  he  had  been  as  you 
And  you  as  he,  you  would  have  slipt  like  him. 
But  he,  like  you,  would  not  have  been  so  stern. 

Ang,  Pray  you,  begone. 

fsah.  I  would  to  Heaven  I  had  your  potency. 
And  you  were  Isal>el !  should  it  then  be  thus  f 

•  That  is,  he  assured  of  it. 
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No ;  I  would  tell  what  'twere  to  be  a  judge, 
And  what  a  prisoner. 

Lucio.  [AsideJ]  Ay,  touch  him  :  there's  the  Ycin. 

Ang.  Your  brother  is  a  forfeit  of  the  law. 
And  you  but  waste  your  words. 

Isab.  Alas !  alas  ! 

Why,  all  the  souls  that  were,  were  forfeit  once ; 
And  lie,  that  might  the  vantage  best  have  took, 
Found  out  the  remedy.     How  would  you  be, 
If  He,  which  is  the  top  of  judgment,  should 
But  judge  you  as  you  are  1     O !  think  on  that ; 
And  mercy  then  will  breathe  within  your  lips. 
Like  man  new  made.^ 

Ang.  Be  you  content,  fair  maid  : 

It  is  the  law,  not  I,  condemns  your  brother : 
Were  he  my  kinsman,  brother,  or  my  son. 
It  should  be  thus  with  him :  —  he  must  die  to-mor- 
row. 

Isab*  To-morrow  1  O,  that's  sudden  !  Spare  him, 
spare  him  ! 
He's  not  pre  par 'd  for  dccith.    Even  for  our  kitchens 
We  kill  the  fowl  of  season :  *  sliall  we  serve  Heaven 
With  less  respect  than  we  do  minister 
To  OUT  gross  selves  1  Good,  good  my  lord,  bethink 

you  : 
Who  is  it  that  hath  died  for  this  offence  \ 
There's  many  have  committed  it. 

Lucio.  \AsidcJ]  Ay,  well  said. 

Ang.  The  law  hath  not  been  dead,  though  it  hath 
slept :  • 
Those  many  had  not  dar'd  to  do  that  evil, 

*  **  You  will  then  he  as  tcnder-hcarteii  aiul  merciful  as  the  first 
man  was  in  his  days  of  innocence." 

*  That  is.  when  in  sea.son. 

'  "  DormiufU  aliquarulo  Uges,  moriunlur  nunquamf**  if  a  miuiai 
•f  our  law. 
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If  the  first  tliat  did  the  edict  infrinjije 
Had  uiiswerM  for  liis  deed  :  now  'tis  awake ; 
Takes  note  of  what  is  done ;  and,  like  a  prophet. 
Looks  in  a  giass,^  that  shows  what  future  evils 
(Either  now,  or  by  remissness  new-conceiv*dy 
And  so  in  progress  to  be  hatch *d  and  born) 
Are  now  to  liave  no  successive  degrees. 
But,  ere  they  live,  to  end. 

Isab,  Yet  show  some  pit/ 

Ang,  I  show  it  most  of  all,  when  I  show  justice  ; 
For  then  I  pity  those  I  do  not  know,* 
Which  a  dismissed  oftence  would  after  gall ; 
And  do  him  riglit,  that,  answering  one  foul  wrong. 
Lives  not  to  act  another.     Be  satisfied : 
Your  brother  dies  to-morrow :  be  content. 

Isab.  So,  you  must  be  tlie  first,  tliat  gives  thtf 
sentence ; 
And  he,  that  suffers  :  O  !  it  is  excellent 
To  have  a  giant's  strength ;  but  it  is  tyrannous 
To  use  it  Uke  a  giant. 

Lucio.  [Asidc,'\  That's  well  said. 

Iscd).  Could  great  men  thunder 
As  Jove  himself  does,  .love  would  ne'er  be  quiet« 
For  every  pelting,*  petty  officer 
Would  use  his  heaven  for  thunder  ; 
Nothing  but  thunder.    Merciful  Heaven  ! 
Thou  rather,  with  thy  sharp  and  sulphurous  bolt, 
Split'st  the  unwedgcable  and  gnarled  *^  oak, 
Than  the  soft  myrtle ;  but  man,  proud  man  ! 
Dress'd  in  a  little  brief  autliority, 

'  This  alludes  to  the  deceptions  of  the  fortune-tellers,  who  pre> 
tended  to  see  future  events  in  a  beryl,  or  crystal  glass. 

'  One  of  Judge  Hale's  Memorials  is  of  the  same  tendency 
**  When  I  find  myself  swayed  tu  mercy,  let  me  remember  Uiit 
there  is  a  mercy  likewise  due  to  the  country." 

»  Petting  for  paltry.  »°  GnuHedf  knotted. 
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j,r^  ignorant  of  what  he's  most  ossiirM, 
.^  ^assy  essence,''  like  an  angry  a|)e, 

^ys  such  fantastic  tricks  before  high  Heaven, 
r^  Hiake  the  angels  weep ;  who,  with  our  spIeenSf 
^uld  all  themselves  laugh  mortal.*' 
^ieoo.  [To  IsAB.]  O,  to  liim,  to  liim,  wench  !  lie 
»^  will  relent : 

^*8  coming,  I  perceive't. 

-f^rov.  [Aside.]  Pray  Heaven,  she  win  him  ! 

-fkab.  We  cannot  weigh  our  brother  with  youi- 
self : 
^^^  *'^»at  men  may  jest  with  saints :  *tis  wit  in  them  ; 
^t  in  the  less  foul  profanation. 

Imcio,    [To  Isab.]    Thou'rt  in  the   right,  girl: 
more  o'  that. 
.^      Isab.  That  in  the  captain's  but  a  choleric  word, 
^^Hiich  in  the  soldier  is  flat  blasphemy. 

Lucio.   [Aside.]  Art  advis'd  o'  that  ?  more  on't. 
Ang.  Why  do  you  put  these  sayings  upon  me  ? 
Isab.  Because  authority,  though  it  err  hke  others, 
Uath  yet  a  kind  of  medicine  in  itself, 
That  skins  the  vice  o'  the  top :  '^  Go  to  your  bosom; 
Knock  there,  and  ask  your  heart  what  it  doth  know 
That's  like  my  brotlier's  fault :  if  it  confess 
A  natural  guiltiness,  such  as  is  his, 
Let  it  not  sound  a  thought  upon  your  tongue 
Against  my  brother's  life. 

Ang.  [Aside.]  She  speaks,  and  'tis 

*'  That  is,  his  brittle,  fragile  bcin^.  ii. 

"  The  iiotiou  of  angels  weeping  for  the  sins  of  men  is  rabbiu. 
ieal.  By  tpleens  Shakespeare  meant  that  pcrnliar  turn  of  the 
haman  mind,  whirh  always  inclines  it  to  a  spiteliil  nn<l  unseason- 
able mirth.  Had  the  an^^tU  that,  they  would  lau^h  tlicnisclves 
oul  of  their  immortality,  by  indulginj^  a  passion  unworthy  of  that 
prerogative. 

^  Shakespeare  has  used  this  indelicate  metaphor  agiin  b 
Hamlet :  «  It  will  but  skin  and  film  the  ulcerous  place.*' 
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Sucli  sense,  that  my  sense  breeds  with  it.'^ 
[To  her.]  Fare  you  welL 

Isab.  Gentle  my  lord,  turn  back. 

Ang.  I  will  bethink  me :  —  Come  again  to-mo!^ 
row. 

Isab.  Hark,  how  I'll  bribe  you :  Good  my  lord, 
turn  back. 

Ang,  How !  bribe  me  ? 

fsab.  Ay,  with  such  gifts,  that  Heaven  shall  shai^ 
with  you. 

Lucio,   [Aside.]  You  had  marr'd  all  else. 

Isab.  Not  witli  fond  shekels  of  the  tested  goldf 
Or  stones,  whose  rates  are  either  rich  or  poor 
As  fancy  values  them :  but  with  true  prayers, 
That  shall  be  up  at  heaven,  and  enter  there. 
Ere  sunrise  ;  prayers  from  preserved  souls. 
From  fasting  maids,  whose  minds  are  dedicate 
To  nothing  temporal. 

Ang.  Well :  come  to  me 

To-morrow. 

Lucio,  [Aside  to  Isab.]  Go  to ;  it  is  well :  awar- 

fsab.  Heaven  keep  your  honour  safe  ! 

Ang.  [Aside.]  Amen;** 

For  I  am  that  way  going  to  temptation. 
Where  prayers  cross.*' 

Isab.  At  what  hour  to-morrow 

Shrill  I  attend  your  lordship  ? 

'^  That  is,  such  sense  as  breeds  a  response  in  his  miod.     Bla* 
loue  thought  that  sense  here  meant  sensual  desire. 

'^  Isabella  prays  that  his  honour  may  be  safe,  meaning  raljr 
to  give  him  his  title  :  his  mind  is  caug^ht  by  the  word  korumr,  ImI  i 
feels  that  it  is  in  danger,  and  therefore  says  amen  to  her  benedie- . 
tiou. 

**  The  petition  of  the  Lord's  Prayer,  **  Lead  ^s  not  into  temp* 
tation,"  is  here  consi<lercd  as  crossing  or  intercepting  the  way  ht] 
which  Angelo  was  going :  he  was  exposing  himself  to  tenpiaf i<N|. 
'yy  the  appointment  for  the  morrow's  meeting. 
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Ang.  At  any  time  'fore  uooii. 

Isab.  Save  your  honour ! 

[Exeunt  Lucio,  Isabella,  cmd  Provost. 

Ang.  From  thee  ;  even  from  thy  virtue  !  — 

What's  this  ?  wliat's  this  ?  Is  tliis  her  fault,  or  mine  ? 
The  tempter,  or  the  tempted,  who  sins  most  1    Ha  \ 
Not  she ;  nor  dotii  she  tempt :  hut  it  is  I, 
That,  lying  hy  the  violet  in  the  sun. 
Do,  as  the  carrion  does,  not  as  the  flower, 
i'orrupt  with  virtuous  season.     Can  it  be. 
That  modesty  may  more  betray  our  sense 
Than  woman's  lightness  ?     Having  waste  ground 

enough. 
Shall  we  desire  to  raze  tlie  sanctuary. 
And  pitch  our  evils  there  V     O,  fie,  fie,  fie  ' 
What  dost  tliou,  or  what  art  tliou,  Angelo  ? 
Dost  thou  desire  her  foully,  for  those  things 
That  make  her  good  1     O,  let  her  brother  live  ! 
Thieves  for  their  robl)ery  have  authority. 
When  judges  steal  themselves.  Wliat !  do  I  love  her, 
That  I  desire  to  hear  her  speak  again. 
And  feast  upon  her  eyes  ?     What  is't  I  dream  on  T 
O !  cunning  enemy,  that,  to  catch  a  saint. 
With  saints  dost  bait  thy  hook !     Most  dangerous 
Is  that  temptation,  that  doth  goad  us  on 
To  sin  in  loving  virtue :    Never  could  the  strumpet. 
With  all  her  double  vigour,  art  and  nature. 
Once  stir  my  tem])er ;  but  this  virtuous  maid 
Subdues  me  quite.  —  Ever,  till  now. 
When  men  were  fond,  I  smil'd,  and  wonder'd  how ! 

[Exit. 

*'  No  langiia^  could  more  forcibly  express  the  ag^avated 
profligacy  of  Aiigelo's  passion,  which  the  purity  of  Isabella  but 
served  the  more  to  inflame.  The  desecration  of  edifices  devoted 
to  religion,  by  converting  them  to  the  most  abject  purposes  of 
nature,  was  an  eastern  method  of  expressing  contempt.  8eo  8 
KiogK  X.  27. 
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SCENE    III.     A  Room  in  a  Prison. 

Enter  Duke^  habited  like  a  Friar,  and  Provost. 

Duke*  Hail  to  you,  provost !  so,  I  think,  jou  are. 

Prov,  I  am  the  j^rovost :  What's  your  will,  good 
friar  ? 

Duke.  Bound  by  my  chanty,  and  my  bless*d  orderi 
1  come  to  visit  the  afflicted  spirits 
Here  in  the  prison :  do  me  the  common  right 
To  let  me  see  them,  and  to  make  me  know 
The  nature  of  their  crimes,  that  I  mav  minister 
To  them  accordingly. 

Prov.  I  would  do  more  than  that,  if  more  were 
needful. 

EiUcr  Juliet. 

Ijook,  here  comes  one ;  a  gentlewoman  of  mine* 
Who,  falling  in  the  flames  of  her  own  youth, 
Hath  blister'd  her  report :  She  is  with  child ; 
And  he  that  got  it,  sentenc'd ;  a  young  man 
More  fit  to  do  another  such  ofifence 
Than  die  for  tliis. 

Duke.  When  must  he  die  ? 

Prao.  As  1  do  think,  to-morrow. — 
[To  Juliet.]  I  have  provided  for  you :  stay  a  while. 
And  you  shall  be  conducted. 

Duke.  Repent  you,  fair  one,  of  the  sin  you  carry  1 

Juliet.  I  do ;  and  bear  the  shame  most  patiently. 

Duke.  I'll  teach  you  how  you  shall  arraign  your 
conscience, 
And  try  your  penitence,  if  it  be  sound. 
Or  hollowly  put  on. 

Juliet.  I'll  gladly  learn. 

Duke.  Love  you  the  man  that  wrong'd  you  t 

Juliet.  Yes,  as  1  love  the  woman  tiiat  wrong'd  liim 
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Duke*  So  then,  it  seems,  jour  most  ofTonceful  act 
Was  mutually  committed  ? 

JuUet  Mutually. 

Duke»  Then  was  your  sin  of  heavier  kind  than 
his. 

Juliet.  I  do  confess  it,  and  repent  it,  father. 

Duke.  Tis  meet  so,  daughter :  But  lest  you  do 
repent, 
As  that  the  sin  hath  brought  you  to  this  shame,  — 
Which   sorrow  is  always   towards   ourselves,   not 

Heaven ; 
Showing,  we  would  not  serve  Heaven  as  we  love  it. 
But  as  we  stand  in  fear,  — 

JuluU  I  do  repent  me,  as  it  is  an  evil ; 
And  take  the  shame  with  joy. 

Duke.  There  rest.' 

Your  partner,  as  I  hear,  must  die  to-morrow. 
And  I  am  guing  with  instruction  to  liim. — 
Grace  go  with  you  !     Bencdicite.  [JGziV. 

Juliet.  Must  die  to-morrow !    O,  injurious  law, ' 
That  respites  me  a  hfe,  whose  very  comfort 
Is  still  a  dying  horror ! 

Prov.  'Tis  pity  of  him.    [Exeunt 

SCENE  IV.     A  Room  in  Angelo's  House. 

Enter  Angelo. 

Afig.  When  I  would  pray  and  think,  I  think  aod 
pray 
To  several  subjects :  Heaven  hath  my  empty  wonls ; 

'  That  is,  not  spare  to  offend  Heaven. 
'  That  is,  keep  yourself  in  this  frame  of  mind. 
'  Sir  Thomas  Hanmer  proposed  to  read  law  instead  of  ieve ;  a 
leading  that  coheres  well  with  the  Provost's  reply.  H 
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WliiUt  my  invention,'  hearing  not  mj  tongue, 
Ancliors  on  I::ul)el :  Heaven  in  mj  moutli. 
As  it*  I  did  but  only  chew  His  name : 
And  in  mj  heart,  tlie  strong  and  swelling  evil 
Of  mj  conception.     The  state,  whereon  I  studied* 
Is  like  a  good  thing,  being  often  read, 
Grown  searM'  and  tedious;  yea,  my  gravity} 
Wherein  (let  no  man  hear  me)  I  take  pride. 
Could  I,  with  boot,'  change  for  an  idle  plume, 
\lliich  the  air  beats  for  vain.     O  place !  O  form  * 
How  often  dost  thou  with  thy  case,  thy  habit. 
Wrench  awe  from  fools,  and  tie  the  wiser  souIb 
To  thy  false  seenung !  *     Blood,  thou  art  blood  1 
Let's  write  good  angel  on  the  devil's  horn, 
"Tis  not  the  devil's  crest.* 

*  fnceniion  for  imagination.     So,  in  Henry  V. : 

**  O  for  a  muse  of  fire,  that  woold  ascend 
The  brightest  heaven  of  inrention." 
'  Respectin§^  this  word,  which  is  usaally  given  as  ftof^dj  it  ii 
quite  remarkable  that  of  the  first  folio  some  copies  read  fear*df 
and  others  seared f  as  if  the  correction  were  made  while  the  editioo 
was  going  through  the  press ;  though  which  way  the  change  ran 
is  not  altogether  certain.  Such  a  use  of  either  word  is  singular 
enough  :  but  on  the  whole  we  prefer  sfor'd^  as  it  agrees  ^ery  wHl 
with  the  Poet's  use  of  tlial  word  in  other  places.  Thus,  in  The 
Comedy  of  Errors,  Aci  iv.  sc.  2 : 

"  He  is  deformed,  crooked,  old,  and  sere^ 
Ill-fac'd,  worse-bodied,  shapeless  every  where," 
And  again,  in  the  well-known  passage  in  Macbeth : 
"  I  have  liv'd  long  enough  ;  my  way  of  life 
Is  fall'n  into  the  sere,  the  yellow  leaf.*' 
HOf  also,  in  S|>cnser's  Shepherd's  Calender,  January : 
"  All  so  my  lustfuU  leafc  is  drie  and  sere, 
My  timely  buds  with  wayling  all  are  wasted."  H. 

Boot  is  profit. 

Shakespeare  judiciously  distinguishes  the  diflerent  operations 
of  high  place  upon  (iitfereut  minds.  Fools  are  frighted  and  wtss 
men  allured.  Those  who  cannot  judge  but  by  the  eye  are  easi* 
ly  awed  by  splendour ;  tho^e  who  consider  men  as  well  as  condL 
tions,  are  easily  persuaded  to  love  the  appearance  of  yirtne  dig 
nified  with  power. 

*  The  crest  was  often  emblematic  of  something  in  the 
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Enter  Servant. 

How  now  !  who's  there  ? 

Scrv.  One  Isabel,  a  lister. 

Desires  access  to  you. 

Ang,  Teach  her  the  way.  [Exit  Sent. 

O  heavens ! 

Why  does  my  blood  thus  rauster  to  my  heart. 
Making  both  it  unable  for  itself, 
And  dispossessing  all  my  other  parts 
Of  necessary  fitness  ? 

So  play  the  foohsh  throngs  with  one  that  swoons ; 
Come  all  to  help  liim,  and  so  stop  the  air 
By  which  he  should  revive  :  and  even  so 
The  genenil,*  subject  to  a  well-vvish'd  king, 
Quit  their  own  part,  aiid  in  obsequious  fondness 
Crowd  to  his  presence,  where  their  untaught  love 
Must  needs  appear  offence. 

Etitcr  Isabella. 

How  now,  fair  maid  1 

Isab.  I  am  come  to  know  your  pleasure. 

Ang,  That  you  might  know  it,  would  much  better 
please  me. 
Than  to  demand  what  'tis.     Your  brother  cannot 
live. 


•iich,  for  example,  as  bis  ancestral  name.  <<  The  deviFs  horn  "  is 
«  the  devil's  crest ;  "  bul  if  we  write  "  good  angel  "  on  it,  the  em- 
blem is  overlooked  in  the  "  false  seeming ; ''  we  think  it  is  not 
the  devil's  horn,  because  itself  tells  us  otherwise.  H 

*  That  is,  the  people  or  muilitude  subject  to  a  king.  So,  in 
Hamlet :  <<  The  play  please<i  not  the  million  ;  'twas  caviare  to 
the  general."  It  is  supposed  that  Shakespeare,  in  this  passage, 
and  in  one  before,  Act  i.  sc.  2,  intended  to  flatter  the  unkingly 
weakness  of  James  L,  which  made  him  so  impatient  of  the  crowds 
which  flocked  to  see  him,  at  bis  first  coming,  tliat  be  restrained 
them  by  a  proclamation. 


i 
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Isab.  £yeii  so  ?  —  Ueaveu  keep  your  liunuur  ^ 

[Reiirai^ 

Ang.  Yet  may  he  live  awhile ;  and  it  may  be^ 
As  long  as  you,  or  I :  Yet  he  must  die. 

Isab.  Under  your  sentence  ? 

Aug.  Yea. 

Isab.  When,  I  beseech  you  ?  that  in  his  reprieroi 
Longer,  or  shorter,  he  may  be  so  fitted* 
That  his  soul  sicken  not. 

Aiig.  Ha !    Fie,  these  filthy  vices !     It  were  as 
good 
To  pardon  him,  that  hath  from  nature  stolen 
A  man  already  made,^  as  to  remit 
Their  saucy  sweetness,  that  do  coin  Ileavi^n's  imagv 
In  stamps  that  are  forbid :  *tis  all  as  easy 
Falsely  to  take  away  a  life  true  made, 
As  to  put  mettle  in  restrained  means. 
To  make  a  false  one.' 

Isab.  'Tis  set  down  so  in  heaven,  but  not  in  earth 

Ang.  Say  you  so  ?  then  I  shall  pose  you  quickly 
Which  had  you  rather,  that  the  most  just  law 
Now  took  your  brother's  life ;  or,  to  redeem  him. 
Give  up  your  body  to  such  sweet  uncleamiess. 
As  she  that  he  hath  stoinM  ? 

Isab.  Sir,  believe  this, 

I  had  rather  give  my  body  than  my  soul.' 

Ang.  I  talk  not  of  your  soul :  Our  compellM  sins    \ 
Stand  more  for  number  than  accompt.*^  J 

^  That  is,  that  hath  killed  a  man. 

**  The  thought  is  simply,  that  murder  is  as  easy  as  fornicatioa  { 
and  the  inference  which  Angelo  would  draw  is,  that  it  U  as  im- 
proper t)  pardon  the  latter  as  the  former. 

'  Isabel  appears  to  use  the  words  <<  give  my  body  "  in  a  difier- 
ent  sense  than  Angelo.  Her  meaning  appears  to  be, "  I  had  ratbei 
die  than  forfeit  my  eternal  happiness  by  the  prostitu^'oo  of  my 
person." 

*<*  That  is,  actions  that  we  are  compelled  to,  however  oomar 
OQS,  arc  not  imputed  to  us  by  Heaven  as  crimes. 


8C.  IV.  MEASURE    FOR   MEASURE.  Gl 

Isab.  How  say  you  ? 

Ang.  Nay,  I'll  not  warrant  that ;  for  1  can  speak 
Against  the  thing  I  say.     Answer  to  this  :  — 
I,  now  the  voice  of  the  recorded  law, 
Pronounce  a  sentence  on  your  brother's  life : 
Might  there  not  be  a  charity  in  sin, 
To  save  this  brother's  life  ? 

Isab.  Please  you  to  do% 

ril  take  it  as  a  peril  to  my  soul : 
It  is  no  sin  at  all,  but  charity. 

Ang,  Pleas'd  you  to  do't,  at  peril  of  your  soul, 
Were  equal  poise  of  sin  and  charity. 

Isab.  That  I  do  beg  his  life,  if  it  be  sin. 
Heaven,  let  me  bear  it !  you  granting  of  my  suit. 
If  that  be  sin,  I'll  make  it  my  morn  prayer 
To  have  it  added  to  the  faults  of  mine, 
And  notliing  of  your  answer. 

Ang.  Nay,  but  hear  ine : 

Your  sense  pursues  not  mine :  either  you  are  igno- 
rant. 
Or  seem  so,  craftily ;  and  that's  not  good. 

Isab,  Let  me  be  ignorant,  and  in  nothing  good 
But  graciously  to  know  I  am  no  better. 

Ang.  Thus  wisdom  wishes  to  appear  most  bright. 
When  it  doth  tax  itself:  as  these  black  masks'* 
Proclaim  an  enshield  '*  beauty  ten  times  louder 
Than  beauty  could  displayed.  —  But  murk  me: 
To  be  received  plain,  I'll  speak  more  gross : 
Your  brother  is  to  die. 

fsab.  So. 

"  The  masks  v.orn  hy  fcmalo  sperlators  of  the  play  are  here 
|irobably  meant.  At  the  beginning  of  Romeo  and  Juliet,  we  have 
I  passage  of  similar  import : 

'<  These  happy  ma$kt  that  kiss  fair  ladies'  brows, 
Being  black,  put  us  in  mind  they  hide  the  fair." 

'*  That  is,  enshielded,  covered. 
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Aug.  And  his  offence  is  so,  as  it  appears 
4ccountant  to  the  law  upon  that  pain. 

Isab.  True. 

^71^.  Admit  no  other  way  to  save  his  Hfe, 
(As  I  subscrihe  not  that,  nor  any  otiier,) 
But, in  the  loss  of  question,"    that  you,  his  sister, 
Finding  yourself  desir'd  of  such  a  person, 
Whose  credit  with  the  judn^e,  or  own  great  place, 
Could  fetch  your  brother  from  the  manacles 
Of  the  all-binding  law ;  and  that  there  were 
No  earthly  mean  to  save  him,  but  that  eitlier 
You  must  lay  down  the  treasures  of  your  body 
To  this  suppos'd,  or  else  to  let  him  suffer ; 
What  would  you  do  ? 

Isab.  As  much  for  my  poor  brother,  as  myself: 
Tliat  is,  were  I  under  the  terms  of  death. 
The  impression  of  keen  whips  I'd  wear  as  rubies, 
And  strip  myself  to  death,  as  to  a  bed 
That  longing  I've  been  sick  for,  ere  I'd  yield 
My  body  up  to  shame. 

Ang.  Then  must  your  brother  die 

Isab,  And  'twere  the  cheaper  way  : 
Better  it  were,  a  brother  died  at  once. 
Than  that  a  sister,  by  redeeming  him. 
Should  die  forever. 

Ang.  Were  not  you  then  as  cruel  as  the  sentenct* 
That  you  have  slander'd  so  ? 

Isab,  Ignomy*^  in  ransom,  and  free  pardou, 
Are  of  two  houses  :  lawful  mercy  is 
Notliing  akin  to  foul  redemption. 

Ang.  You  seem'd  of  late  to  make  the  law  a  tyrant , 
And  rather  prov'd  the  sUding  of  your  brother 
A  merriment  than  a  vice. 

^  That  is,  conversation  that  tends  to  nothing. 
^  Ijpufmy,  ignomiuy. 
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Isab,  O  pardon  me,  my  lord  !  it  oft  falls  out, 
To  have  what  we  would  have,  we  speak  not  what 

we  mean : 
I  sometliing  do  excuse  the  thing  I  hate, 
For  his  advantage  that  I  dearly  love. 

Ang.  We  are  all  frail. 

Is(d).  Else  let  my  brother  die; 

If  not  a  feodary,  but  only  he, 
Owe,  and  succeed  tliis  weakness.*^ 

Ang.  Nay,  women  are  frail  too. 

Isab.  Ay,  as  the  glasses  where  they  view  tliem- 
selves ; 
Which  are  as  easy  broke  as  they  make  forms. 
Women !  —  Help,  Heaven !  men  their  creation  mar 
In  profiting  by  them."   Nay,  call  us  ten  times  frail ; 
For  we  are  soft  as  our  complexions  are. 
And  credulous  to  false  prints.*^ 

Ang.  I  think  it  well : 

And  from  this  testimony  of  your  own  sex, 
(Since,  I  suppose,  we  are  made  to  be  no  stronger 
Than   faults  may  shake   our  frames,)  let  me  be 

bold:  — 
I  do  arrest  your  words :  Be  tliat  you  are. 
That  is,  a  woman ;  if  you  be  more,  you're  none  : 
If  you  be  one,  (as  you  are  well  expressed 

^  A  very  obscure  pastiage.  The  original  reads,  (/ly  weaknesM, 
which  fairly  defies  explanation.  The  word  this  is  adopted  bj*  Mr.' 
Collier  from  an  old  manuscript  note  in  a  copy  of  the  first  folio 
belonging  to  Lord  Francis  Egerton.  With  this  change,  the  pas- 
sage, though  still  obscure,  makes  good  seifiie  enough :  <'  If  we  aro 
not  all  /rat/,— if  my  brother  have  no  feodary y  that  is,  no  com 
panion,  one  holding  by  the  same  tenure  of  frailty,— if  be  alone 
be  found  to  own  and  succeed  to  this  weakness,—. then  let  him 
die."  H. 

'*  The  meaning  appears  to  be,  that  men  debase  their  natures 
by  taking  advantage  of  women's  weakness.  She  therefore  ealln 
so  Heaven  to  assist  them. 

*^  That  is.  impressions. 
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By  all  extemnl  irarranta,)  show  it  now, 
Bj  putting  on  the  destiu'd  lively. 

liob.  I  have  no  tongue  but  on« :  gentle  mj  lordi 
Let  me  entreat  yuu  speak  the  fonner  langnage. 

Ang.  Plaiiil}',  conceire  I  love  joa. 

Isab-  yiy  brother  did  love  Juliet ;  and  yoa  tell  ma 
That  he  shall  die  fur  it. 

Aug.  He  shall  not,  Isabel,  IT  you  give  ne  lore. 

liob.  1  know  your  vinue  hath  a  license  10*1, 
Which  seems  a  little  fouler  than  it  ia. 
To  pluck  on  others." 

Aug.  Believe  me,  on  mine  honour. 
My  words  express  my  purpote. 

IsiA.  Ha !  tittle  honour  to  be  much  belier'di 
And  most  pernicious  purpose  !  —  Seeming,  aeenn 

ing!  — 
I  will  proclaim  thee,  Angelo ;  look  Tor't  I 
Sign  me  a  present  jinrdon  for  my  brother. 
Or,  with  an  outstretcli'il  throat,  I'll  tell  the  worid 

aloud 
What  man  thou  art. 

Aug.  Who  will  believe  thee,  Inbel  I 

My  unsuil'd  name,  the  austcreness  of  my  life. 
My  vouch  against  you,  und  my  place  i'the  Mate, 
Will  so  your  accusation  overweigh. 
That  you  shall  stifle  in  your  own  report, 
And  smell  of  calumny.     I  have  begun, 
And  now  I  give  my  sensual  race  the  rein : 
Fit  thy  consent  to  my  sharp  appetite ; 
Lay  by  all  nicety,  and  prolizious  blushes," 
That  banish  wliat  they  sue  for  ;  redeem  thy  brotbet 


•  Thai  it,  yonr  virtue  uiumci  an  air  ol 

101  DKtunJ  ID  j^oa,  on  purpoae  to  irj  ma. 

'*  PrelMeut  bliuhri  meant  wbal  Mtllod  bu  dcifimll;  of 

weal  rclnclanl  sinoroui  dtlat)." 
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By  yielding  up  thy  liody  to  my  will ; 
Or  else  he  must  uot  only  die  the  dentil. 
But  tliy  iitikindJicss  shall  his  death  draw  out 
To  lingering  Hufferaiiee,     Answer  me  to-morrow. 
Or,  Iiy  the  alTection  that  now  guides  me  laoat, 
1*11  prove  a  tyrant  to  him :  At  for  jou, 
Sajr  what  yuu  cou,  my  false  o'erweigha  your  true. 
[E/ft. 
hob.  To  whom  Bbould  I  comploiii  ?     Did  I  lell    ' 
this, 
Who  would  believe  me  1     O  |ierilnuB  mouths  I 
That  bear  in  tlit-in  one  and  the  selfsaine  tongue, 
Eitlier  of  cundeninatinti  or  npproof ; 
Bidding  the  law  make  courtesy  to  their  will ; 
Hooking  bnih  right  and  wrong  to  the  Bp|>etile, 
To  follow  ns  it  ilraws  !     I'll  to  my  brother : 
Though  he  halh  fallen  by  prnniiituro  of  tlie  blood. 
Yet  hath  be  in  liim  such  a  mind  of  honour, 
Tlwt  had  he  twenty  heads  to  tender  down 
On  twenty  bloody  blocks,  he'd  yield  them  up, 
Before  his  sister  should  her  body  sloop 
To  such  abhorr'd  pollution- 
Then,  Isabel,  hvc  chaste,  and,  brother,  die  : 
More  than  our  brother  is  our  chastity  ! 
I'll  tell  him  yet  of  Angclo'a  request. 
And  fit  his  mind  to  death,  for  his  aoul'K  rest.    [Eal 
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SCENE    1.     A  Rot 


I  tlie  Prison. 


Enter  Dime,  as  a  /Vior,  CLACDto,  and  Pnoud. 
Dukt'  So,  ilieii,  jou  liope  of  pardou  from  lord 

Angolo  ! 
Vlmid.  The  miserable  liave  no  other  medi 
But  only  hope : 
I  )mve  hope  to  live,  and  ain  prepBt'd  to  die. 

Duke,  Be  absolute  for  deatli ;  either  death  oru 
Sliiill  thereby  be  tlie  sweeter.     Reason   Uiiu  wi 

life: 
If  1  do  lose  tlice,  I  do  lose  a.  thing 
That  none  but  fools  would  keep : '  a  breotb.d 

an, 
Servile  to  all  the  skyey  influences, 
Tliat  doet  this  habitation,  where  thou  keep'ft,"  , 
Hourly  afHict :  Merely,  thou  an  denih's  fool  ;'^ 
For  him  thoii  labour'st  by  thy  flight  to  shun. 
And  yet  runn'st  toward  him  still :  Thou  a 
ble; 


'  Kiep  here  ravBiu  cart  /or,  s  eom 
wonl  ID  Ch&urer  and  Imei  writer). 

■  That  is,  dwellat.     See  Acl  i.  te.  4,  nele  t.  of  Ihii  plaj. 

'  Death  ontt  bit  luol  were  peri»n«|;«  IbU  ooie  figured  on  Ibt 
(lage.  Douce  roliiet  hiving  ■«□  n  piny  al  a  fair,  in  whieb  Dcalk 
bore  a  pari,  ailended  by  a  foot  or  clown  ;  ihe  ponon  ihal  rrpr 
feoled  Death  boing  habited  in  a  cloie  blaek  veil  to  paioied  a*  i 
look  like  *  ikelcion.  Douce  aUo  bad  an  old  wood-cul,  one  at 
•eriEi  npreietiiing  Ihc  Dance  of  Death,  in  which  Ihe  TdoI  nnr  n 
gtged  ID  combat  with  hit  advenary,  and  hnSetiiiig  him  wiih 
btaddar  Blled  with  peai  or  tmsll  peblilei.  In  all  such  perTnni 
ances.  Ihe  rule  appcira  to  have  been,  Ifaal  Ihc  rool.  aflHr  iliug^il 
laii(  Baunil  the  itralageiBi  of  Death,  at  lau  becuoo  hi*  victim. 


6C.  I.  MEASURE    FOR   MEASURE.  67 

For  all  the  accommodations  that  thou  bear'st 

Are  nursM  by  baseness :  *  Thou  art  by  no  meam 

valiant ; 
For  thou  dost  fear  the  soft  and  tender  fork 
Of  a  poor  worm :  •  Thy  best  of  rest  is  sleep, 
And  that  thou  oft  provok'st ;  yet  grossly  fear'st 
Thy  deatli,  which  is  no  more.  Thou  art  not  thyself; 
For  thou  exist'st  on  many  a  thousand  grains 
That  issue  out  of  dust :  Happy  thou  art  not ; 
For  what  thou  hast  not,  still  thou  striv'st  to  get ; 
And  what  thou  hast,  forget*st :  Thou  art  not  certain ; 
For  thy  complexion  shifts  to  strange  effects, 
After  the  moon :  If  thou  art  rich,  thou  art  poor ; 
For,  like  an  ass  whose  back  with  ingots  bows. 
Thou  bear'st  thy  heavy  riches  but  a  journey, 
And  deatli  unloads  thee :  Friend  hast  thou  none ; 
For  tliine  own  bowels,  wliich  do  call  thee  sire. 
The  mere  efiusion  of  thy  proper  loins, 
Do  curse  the  gout,  serpigo,*  and  the  rheum. 
For  ending  thee  no  sooner  :  Thou  hast  nor  youth, 

nor  age ; 
But,  as  it  were,  an  after-dinner*s  sleep. 
Dreaming  on  both :  ^  for  all  tliy  blessed  youtli 

*  Upon  this  passage  Johnson  observes  :  **  A  roinate  anfiljrsit  of 
life  at  once  destroys  that  splen<loar  which  dazzles  the  imaginatioD. 
Whatever  grandeur  can  display,  or  luxury  enjoy,  is  procured  by 
basenatf  by  offices  of  which  the  mind  shrinks  from  the  contem- 
plation. All  the  delicacies  of  the  table  may  be  traced  back  to  the 
shambles  and  the  dunghill,  all  magnificence  of  building  was  hewn 
from  the  quarry,  and  all  the  pomp  of  ornament  from  among  the 
damps  and  darkness  of  the  mine." 

'  Worm  is  put  for  any  creeping  thing  or  serpent,  Shakespeare 
adopts  the  vulgar  error,  that  a  serpent  wounds  with  his  tongue, 
and  that  his  tongue  is  forked.  In  old  tapestries  and  paintings  the 
tongues  of  tcrpeuls  and  dragons  always  appear  barbed  like  the 
point  of  an  arrow. 

'  Serpigo  is  a  leprous  eruption. 

'  This  is  exquisitely  imagined.  When  we  are  young,  we  hwy 
ourselves  in  forming  schemes  for  succeeding  time,  and  mis*  the 
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Becomes  as  aged,  and  doth  beg  the  alms 
Of  palsied  eld ;  ^  and  when  thou  art  old  and  rich, 
Thou  hast  neither  heat,  affection,  hmb,  nor  beautj^ 
To  make  thy  riches  pleasant.     What's  yet  in  this 
That  bears  the  name  of  life  ?     Yet  in  this  hfe 
Lie  liid  more  thousand  deaths ;  yet  death  we  fear. 
That  mak^  these  odds  all  even. 

Claud.  I  humbly  thank  you, 

to  sue  to  live,  I  find  I  seek  to  die ; 
And,  seeking  death,  find  life :  Let  it  come  on. 

Tsab.  [  Without.'^  What,  ho !  Peace  here ;  grace 
and  good  company ! 

Prav.  Who's  there  ?  come  in :  the  wish  deserves 
a  welcome. 

Enter  Isabella. 

Duke.  Dear  sir,  ere  long  I'll  visit  you  again. 
Claud.  Most  holy  sir,  I  thank  you. 
Isab.  My  business  is  a  word  or  two  with  Claudio. 
Prov.  And  very  welcome.     Look,  signior,  here's 

your  sister. 
Duke.  Provost,  a  word  with  you. 
Prav,  As  many  as  you  please. 

I^tifications  that  are  before  us ;  when  we  are  old.  we  amuse  the 
lan^or  of  age  with  the  recollection  of  youthful  pleasures  or  per- 
formances; so  that  our  life,  of  which  no  part  is  filled  with  the 
business  of  the  present  time,  resembles  our  dreams  aAer  dinner, 
when  the  events  of  the  morning  are  mingled  with  the  designs  of 
the  evening. 

*  Old  age.  In  youth,  which  is  or  ought  to  be  the  hajrpiest  time, 
man  commonly  wants  means  to  obtain  what  he  could  enjoy ;  he  is 
dependent  on  palsied  eld ;  must  beg  alms  from  the  coffers  of  hoary 
avarice ;  and,  being  very  niggardly  supplied,  hecmnes  as  aged^ 
looks  like  an  old  man  on  happiness  beyond  his  reach.  And  wbei 
he  is  old  and  rich,  when  he  has  wealth  enough  for  the  purchase  of 
ail  that  formerly  excited  bis  desires,  he  has  no  longer  the  powen 
of  enjoyment. 
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Duke.  Bring  me  to  hear  them  speak,  wliere  I 
may  be  concealed. 

[Exeunt  Duke  and  Provost, 

Claud.  Now,  sister,  what's  the  comfort  t 

Isab.  Why,  as  all 

Comforts  are  ;  most  good,  most  good,  indeed  : 
Lord  Angelo,  having  affairs  to  heaven. 
Intends  you  for  his  swift  ambassador. 
Where  you  shall  be  an  everlasting  lieger :  • 
Therefore  your  best  appointment  *^  make  with  speed ; 
To-morrow  you  set  on. 

Claud.  Is  there  no  remedy  ! 

Isab.  None,  but  such  remedy,  as  to  save  a  head 
To  cleave  a  heart  in  twain* 

Claud.  But  is  there  any  f 

Isab.  Yes,  brother,  you  may  live  : 
Tliere  is  a  devilish  mercy  in  the  judge, 
If  you'll  implore  it,  tliat  will  free  your  life. 
But  fetter  you  till  death. 

Claud.  Perpetual  durance  ? 

Isab.  Ay,  just ;  perfietual  durance  :  a  restraint. 
Though  all  tlie  world's  vastidity'*  you  had. 
To  a  determin'd  scope.** 

Claud.  But  in  what  nature  T 

Isab.  In  such  a  one  as,  you  consenting  to't^ 
Would  bark  your  honour  from  tliat  trunk  you  bear, 
And  leave  you  naked.'' 

Claud.  Let  mo  know  the  point. 

hab.  O !  I  do  fear  thee,  Claudio ;  and  I  quake, 
fjest  thou  a  feverous  life  shouldst  entertain. 
And  six  or  seven  winters  more  respect 

'  A  lieger  is  a  resident.  *^  That  is,  preparatioii. 

>'  That  is,  vastness  of  extent. 

"  A  confinement  of  yoar  mind  to  one  idea ;  to  ignominy,  ot 
which  the  remembrance  can  neither  be  suppressed  nor  escaped. 
"  A  metaphor,  from  stripping  trees  of  their  bark. 
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Tliaii  a  perpetual  honour.     Onr'at  ihuu  c£et4^ 
The  seiiHe  of  deutli  is  most  in  apprchetutoa  ;  I 
And  the  pour  beetle,  that  we  tread  tipon. 
In  corpiiral  eufTerance  fiutU  a  pang  as  great 
As  when  a  giant  dies.'* 

Claud.  Why  pvc  you  me 

Think  you  I  can  a  resolution  felcli 
From  flowery  tenderness  1     It"  I  must 
I  will  encounter  darkness  as  a  bride, 
And  hug  it  in  mine  arms. 

Isab.  There  9|>iike  my  brother  i  there  my  fl 

Did  utter  forth  a  voice  !     Yes,  thou  must  die^ 
TliLU  art  too  noble  to  conRcrve  a.  life 
In  base  appliaiicea.    This  outward-sainted  depi 
Whose  scalded  visage  and  deliberate  word 
Nijts  youth  i'the  head,  and  follies  doth  einw 
As  falcon  doih  the  fowl  —  ie  yet  n  devil : 
Hie  filth  within  being  cast,  lie  would  appeal 
A  pond  as  deep  as  hell. 

Chad,  The  precise  Angela-fl 

Isab.  O  I  'lis  the  cunning  livery  of  liell, 
The  duinned'st  body  to  invest  utid  covu 
In  precise  guards  !  "     Dost  thou  think,  Clnudl 

it  moBI  frequftntfjr  ilflfids  in  rjuolalion  ildRFheil  froi 

dual  IJtie,^"Tlwseiiflit  of  d«a(h  ii  moil  in  ipprebeusku! 

iHil  whii^ii  Ii  IB  linlile  to  an  opposiie  cuail  rue  lion,     't'lie 

ii,  tbtl  Teflr  ii  Ihe  prinei|iiil  sEiuulian  in  ilralh,  whirh  has 

mid  Ihe  ^onl  obea  ho  die*  reels  na  greaiet  pwa  Uun  ihc  betlle. 

■'  In  whoH  pretenn  ihe  rolliet  or  youih  \u»  afrsjil  lo  <tuiw 
■hfliHielvpi,  a  ibe  fowl  is  afraid  to  duUpi  whil«  ibe  rdcoa  havon 
ova  il.  To  imiuK  i>  n  icrai  in  falconry,  sipiifying  lo  reilnia, 
lo  keep  in  a  in«w  or  rage  eiilicf  by  force  oi  Wrtot. 

"  The  otiginnl  here  reads  prrtaie  gtmriU,  anil,  Ihree  lina 
abors,  prnKiV  Angrlo,  liuih  of  Uiem  cvtileiil  corruplianii,  Uhub 

pcaHiJjl.    Wnrburloii  wnulit  have  il  pritiUy,  and  Tifek  luggraU 
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If  1  iruuld  yield  him  thj  virginity. 
Tliou  niight'st  be  freed  t 

Clauih  O,  heavens !  it  cannot  be. 

Isab.  Yp9,  he  would  f^ve't  thee,  from  tliiii  rank 
offence. 
So  to  offend  him  still."    This  night's  the  lime 
That  I  should  do  whnt  I  abhor  to  name, 
Of  bImi  thou  diest  tu-morruw. 

Cliaid.  Thou  Blmlt  not  d(>*L 

hob.  O !  were  it  but  my  hfe, 
I'd  throw  it  down  for  your  deliveronce 
As  fratikty"  as  a  {un. 

Clirud,  Thanks,  dear  Isabel. 

Isab.  Be  ready,  Clnudio,  for  your  death  lo-mop> 

Claud.  Yes — Has  he  nifcctions  in  him. 
That  thus  can  make  him  bite  the  Iniv  hy  the  nose, 
When  ho  would  force  it  1  '*    i^ure  it  is  no  sin  ; 
Or  of  the  deadly  seven  it  is  tlie  least. 

Itab.  Which  is  the  least  1 


adopleil  by  Kni^i  t 
,  — "  Lord 


lI  Vnrplniirk.    Pm 


•t  Uw  Drpuly,  uc!  Uic  Dukf 
t  /mtUt,"     And  ihe  dm,  m 

Uh  letm  u  iotelligible  to  an  sudimen  u  ii  i>  ii|ipropriBM  Id  Ihn 
porwu. —  Gnanii  were  iriramingi,  rarinp,  nnianiciili;  and  h 
Ab^Io  <ru  s  prcciiiiui  in  mnriilt  bihI  maniifri,  he  would  neiural. 
ly  be  to  likswiH  in  bit  dreu  .  ihc  "  pride  "  Iw  lakes  iu  hit  "  grav- 
ity" would  lead  him  lo  aflbrl  plainnou  ordcronilion.  HalliweD 
«lj«(U  (o  prtciie,  thai  il  makei  Ihc  metre  iiTe|iitari  bal  igcb  ir> 
repilvillet  appear  lo  have  been  ononcr  aoughi  than  ihuuued  by 

>'*  Thai  il,  ••/rom  Iht  limi  o!  my  coiiimiUing  Lhi.t  aOeuce,  you 
migtit  penifll  in  linnin^  with  intTDly." 

»  Fraaklij,  fnely. 

"  "  Hat  it  pauiani  Ihnl  impel  liim  lo  lranM|[re»  the  law  al  the 
very  mnnienl  ihal  he  la  cnroteing  il  agniiiil  Mben  T  Sunly  tbea 
il  eaiiuni  bo  a  tio  to  veiy  bdnini,  tinre  Ansclo.  who  it  to  wiw, 
■nil  venuiie  il."  ShakaapMn  thowt  bia  kmtwlvdga  cJ  bnnw 
n  in  iha  tefAaa  of-Ctandio. 


Claud.  If  it  were  dsmnnUe,  be,  being  m>  wiMi 
WLj,  would  lie  fur  tlie  ninmeninry  irick, 
Be  perdilrnbly  fin'd  1  —  O  Irabel  '< 

Isab.  What  tayt  mj  brother  I 

Claud.  Dettlh  in  n  fearfttl  || 

fsab.   And  sbamed  life  a  butefiil. 

Claud.  Av,  but  lo  die,  and  fpi  we  know  nol 
To  lie  in  cold  ulalruction,  and  lo  rot ; 
Tills  sensible  warm  mntioti  to  become 
A  kneaded  clod  ;  and  the  deUghted  spirit  " 
To  bathe  in  fiery  Boode,  or  to  reside 
In  tlirilling  re^on  of  thick-ribbed  ice  ;  " 

"  Thii  pusagc  ii  a  tluding  paiih  to  rommeniainn ;  "titt-lt 
lloods  "  and  "  re^on  of  ihirk-rlbhcil  ice "  being,  aa  mw  wenkl 

cuplaoalion  u,  ifaat  JtHgtitut  ipini  atctai  ihc  apitii  Umi  Iws  btm 
dcligliUxl.  or  u  HnulcwHd  to  deligtH.  Auoiber.  nnil  pertwpi  ■ 
beller  ciplaiiiuian,  a,  ihai  ilw  pnuivc  (ono  ii  lien  u^  In  u  *r. 
liTi  ncoiH,  dfligklrJ  For  driighting  m  dtlifhlfid,—  ui  mage  ijuht 
AvqwHil  in  Shaktsfieare  j  u  in  Oibello,  Acl  i.  ae.  3 :  -  Ir  rinnf 
■o  dtligUid  beaulr  lack  ; "  iik)  in  Th«  Herr;  Wivet  of  Windigr, 
Act  if.  K.  G  :  "  QivG  oiir  bcHrU  imi(«f  roteomnj."  Rni  Ibe  beil 
mg^Uon  we  kave  neii  ii,  thai  Ilw  wnnl  ii  berv  \%sti  in  lb*  hhh* 
of  rrmoivif  Jrom  or  drpn'iW  of  Itie  light,  U  if  it  woe  wnoan 
iflighltd ;  wbicb  ii  >  tiricily  rlBuif  ■!  iiM  of  the  prepoaiiive  Je, 
•nil  certainlv  bsi  the  merit  af  baimony  with  the  roBleiL  TIm 
aie  of  the  Lalin  prepajiiive  Jr.  Ji.  diM,  in  eooibinalion  with  nitiVS 
wnnli,  i>  lo  cDaunaD  lo  SbikespoaK  anil  oilier  writen  of  ll»r  liM*. 
Ibat  it  i>  icaree  worth  tba  while  La  eile  enmplei.  Thm,  Shnba 
■peate  bai  dMmns  unit  dinmait'd ;  Drajrlon.  dimtllrd ,-  Diuiid, 
duarraponuig  .-  Feltliam.  diraian'd  ;  Draiil,  drhwUt'd  ;  Spewl, 
dtting'd .  Bud  Gilei  FJoichei,  in  hit  fine  poeoi,  Cbiisi'i  Viruuji 
and  Triumph,  tbiu  ducribei  the  paaalng  nviay  of  an  erhpe  el' 


"  HdI  linn  u  bo  again  dnbadov'd  li, 
Iteiloring  the  blind  world  hii  blemiih'd  ligbl, 
A«  Ihnu^  another  day  wcrt  newly  hi*. 
The  cat'ncd  b>rd>  biuily  lahe  iheir  fllghl. 
And  wonder  n  i1h  ihorlueii  of  the  Highu" 
"  So,  in  Ben  JnDaon'i  Catiline.  An  i  ic.  1 :  "  We  ■ 
Uid  in  ribt  ef  ite,  our  whole  blood*  are  one  itone,  u 
inot  ihnw  n>  ;  "  and  in  Peradlu  LoX.  Rook  ii. : 


I 
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To  be  imprisoii'J  in  llie  vicwbas  uijids. 
And  blown  wiUt  restluss  noleuce  r<>uii<I  about 
The  pendent  world ;  or  to  be  worse  tliuu  worat 
Of  those,  tliut  lawless  and  incertHin  thoughts 
Iniiigioe  howling! — 'tis  loo  horrible! 
The  weariest  and  most  loathed  worldly  life. 
That  Age,  uche,  penurj.  and  imprisonment 
Can  lay  on  nature,  is  a  paradise 
To  what  we  fear  of  death. 

Jiob,  Alas !  alas ! 

Claud.  Sweet  Hater,  let  nie  b»*  i 

WhiU  sin  you  do  to  snve  a  brother's  life, 
Nature  dispenses  with  the  deed  so  far. 
That  it  becomes  a  virtue. 

Isab.  O,  you  beast ! 

O,  faithless  coward  !    O,  dishonest  wretch  I 
Wilt  tliou  be  made  a  man  out  of  my  rice  1 
Is't  not  B  kind  of  incest,  to  take  life 
From  thine  own  sister's  sluune  1      What  should  I 
think  1 
,    Heaven  shield,  iny  mother  piny'd  my  father  fair! 
For  such  a  warped  shp  of  wilderness" 
Ne'er  issued  from  his  blood.     Take  my  defiance  :•* 
Die  ;  perish  !  might  but  my  bending  down 
Reprieve  thee  from  thy  fate,  it  should  proceed*. 
I'll  pray  a  thousand  prayers  for  thy  death, 
I  No  word  to  save  thee. 

CUtud.  Nay,  hear  me,  Isabel. 

hiOt.  O,  Ge.  fie,  fie  I 

[  Thy  sin's  not  accidental,  but  a  trade : 

«  Fran  beili  or  rsjing  Sre  to  ■Isrve  \a  leg 
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Mercy  to  thee  would  prove  itself  a  bawd  : 
'Tis  best  tliat  thou  diest  quickly.  [Go'u 

ClaucL  O,  hear  me,  Isabell 

Re-^nter  Duke. 

Duke.  Vouchsafe  a  word,  young  sister  ;  but  oi 
word. 

Isab.  What  is  your  will  1 

Duke.  Might  you  dispense  with  your  leisure,  I  J 
would  by  and  by  have  some  speech  with  yon :  the  ^ 
satisfaction  I  would  require  is  likewise  your  own- 
benefit. 

Isab.  I  have  no  superfluous  leisure :  my  staj  miut^ 
be  stolen  out  of  other  affairs  ;  but  I  will  attend  joa 
a  while. 

Duke.  [Asuk  to  Claud lo.]  Son,  I  have  overhearj 
what  hath  pnss'd  between  you  and  your  sister.  An- 
gelo  had  never  the  purpose  to  corrupt  her ;  only  he 
hath  made  an  assay  of  her  virtue,  to  practise  Iiis 
judgment  with  the  disposition  of  natures :  She,  hav- 
ing the  truth  of  honour  in  her,  hath  made  him  tliat 
gracious  denial  which  he  is  most  glad  to  receive :  I 
am  confessor  to  Angelo,  and  I  know  this  to  be  true ; 
therefore  prepare  yourself  to  death :  Do  not  satisfy 
your  resolution  **  with  hopes  that  are  fallible  :  to- 
morrow you  must  die  :  Go  to  your  knees,  and  make 
ready. 

ClaucL  Let  me  ask  my  sister  pardon.     I  am  so 
out  of  love  with  life,  that  I  will  sue  to  be  rid  of  iL 

Duke.  Hold  **  you  there  :  Farewell. 

[Exit  CLAUDia 

"*  Satitfy  was  used  by  old  writers  io  the  sense  of  to  «fajf,  9(opf 
fturnhf  or  ttirU;  as  in  the  phrase, — <<  Sorrow  is  tatufied  with 
tears/'     To  satisfy  or  stitU  hunger ;  to  quench  or  satisfy  thirst. 

**  Hotd  you  there  :  continue  in  that  rettolution. 
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Duke.  Tliat  now  you  are  come,  you  will  be  gone : 
Lenve  me  Bwliile  witti  llie  moid :  tiiy  mind  jiroiniseB 
mtli  my  habit ;  no  loss  shall  toucb  her  by  my  com- 
pany. 

Prm-  Til  good  lime."  [£»'(  Prvuast. 

Duh.  The  hand  llmt  hnth  made  you  fuir  haih 
mode  ynu  gnod  :  llie  goodne»!i  that  is  cheap  in  beau- 
ty mfikes  bemity  brief  in  goodness ;  but  grace,  lieing 
tlie  Boul  iif  your  complexion,  shidi  keep  the  hiidy 
of  it  ever  ffiir.  The  assault  that  Angelo  hnth  made 
to  you  fortune  hath  cotivey'd  to  my  uiiderutnnditig ; 
niid,  but  that  frailty  hath  examples  for  liis  falling,  I 
should  wonder  at  Angelo.  How  would  you  do  (o 
content  this  substitute,  and  to  save  your  brother  1 

Isah-  I  am  now  going  to  redolve  him  :  I  had  rath- 
er my  brother  die  by  the  law,  than  my  son  sliould 
be  unlawfully  born.      But  O,  hoi 
Duke  deceiv'd  in  Angelo  !      If  ever  he  re 
I  can  speak  to  him,  1  will   open  uiy  lips  u 
discorer  his  government. 

Duke.  That  shall  not  be  niuch  amiss : 
the  matter  now  stands,  be  will  avoid  your  accusa- 
tion ;  he  made  trial  nf  you  only.  —  Therefore,  fasten 
your  ear  on  my  odvisiiigs  :  to  the  love  I  hare  in  do- 
ing good  a  remedy  presents  itself.  I  do  make  my> 
self  believe,  that  you  may  most  upriglilenuHly  do  a 
poor  wronged  Indy  a  merited  benelit ;  redeem  your 
brother  from  the  angry  law ;  do  no  aiaiii  to  your 
own  gracious  [terson ;  and  much  [iletiee  the  absent 

■■  Tlrnl  u,  h  la  bomii  hrurt.  w  b"  11.  very  well. 


s  the  good 
-n,  and 


i  Yet, 
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Duke,  if,  peradrenture,  he  abati  ever  return  to  have 
licaring  vf  this  busiuesa. 

Tsab.  Let  me  hear  you  spenk  further:  I  hnTs 
spirit  to  do  tiny  thing  tliat  appearii  iiui  foul  in  the 
truth  of  my  spirit. 

Dukt.  Virtue  is  hold,  and  gnodness  never  fearful. 
Have  jou  not  heard  spenk  of  Mariana,  tiie  sister 
of  Frederick,  the  great  soldier  who  nuscarnod  at 

lioh.  I  have  heard  of  the  lady,  and  good  words 
went  with  her  nnmc. 

Dakr.  She  sljould  this  Aiigeh)  have  married  :  he 
was  afliDnced  to  her  by  oath,  and  the  nuptial  ap* 
jiointed :  between  which  time  of  tlie  eontraet  Biid 
hniil"  of  the  solemnity,  her  brother  Frederick  was 
wreck'd  at  sen,  h'xing  in  tliat  perished  vcsstti  tlw 
dowry  of  his  sister.  But  mark  how  heavily  this  be- 
fcl  to  the  poor  gentlewoman :  there  she  lost  a  noble 
and  renowned  brother,  in  his  love  toward  her  ever 
most  kind  aud  natural;  with  him  the  por^on  and 
Nnew  of  her  fortune,  lier  uinrriaife  dowry;  with 
both,  her  combinate "  husband,  this  well-seennng 

hab.  Can  this  be  so  1  Did  An^lo  so  leave  her  I 
Duke.  Left  her  in  her  tears,  and  dried  not  one  of 
them  with  his  comfort ;  swallowed  his  vows  whole, 
pretending  in  her  discoveries  of  dishonour:  in  few, 
bestow'd  her  on  her  own  lamentation,"  wliich  she 
yel  wears  for  his  sake  ;  and  he,  a  innrhle  to  Iter 
tears,  is  washed  with  them,  but  relents  not. 

hab.  What  a  merit  were  it  in  death,  to  take  tliia 
poor  maid  from  the  world  !  What  corruption  in  this 

"  Thai  is.  a|>pPMil«'l  li 
*■  Tlial  i>,  bclroihal. 
"  Thil  ii,  give  her  no 
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life,  Ihnt  il  will  let  this  man  live  !  —  But  liuw  nut 
Iliia  can  she  nvaJI  ? 

Dukt.  It  is  a  rupture  tliai  70U  mn;  easily  heal ; 
ntid  the  cur^  nf  it  not  on\y  saves  your  brotlii^r.  but 
keeps  you  from  dishonour  in  doing  it. 

Itab.  Show  me  how,  good  father. 

Dufa:.  This  forenmned  maid  liaih  yet  in  her  l)ie 
continuance  of  her  first  aflection  :  Ids  unjuHt  unkind* 
neM,  that  in  all  reason  should  have  quenched  licr 
love,  hath,  Uke  an  impedimeDt  in  the  curreuti  made 
tt  more  violent  and  unruly.  Go  you  to  Aiigchi ; 
uuswer  his  requiring  willi  a  plausible  obedienee ; 
agree  with  his  demands  to  the  point:  only  refer 
yourself"  to  this  ndvantago,  —  first,  that  your  stny 
with  him  may  not  be  long ;  that  llie  time  iniiy  have 
uU  shadow  and  sllehce  in  it ;  and  the  place  answer 
lo  convenience.  This  being  granted  in  course,  now 
follows  all !  We  shall  advise  this  wronged  maid 
to  stead  up  your  appointment,  go  in  yuur  place ;  if 
the  encounter  acknowledge  itself  lierealler,  il  miiy 
compel  him  In  her  recompense:  and  here,  by  l\nt, 
is  yotir  brother  saved,  y<mr  honour  umniuted,  the 
poor  Mariana  advantaged,  and  the  corrupt  deputy 
foiled.  The  maid  will  I  frame,  und  make  fit  for 
his  attempt.  If  you  think  well  to  carry  this,  as 
you  may,  the  doublenes§  of  the  benefit  defends  the 
deceit  from  reproof.     What  think  you  of  it  ! 

hab.  The  image  of  it  gives  ine  content  already  ; 
and  I  truHt  it  will  grow  to  a  most  prosperous  per> 
foction. 

Dukt.  It  Ucs  much  in  your  holding  up  :  Uatita 

*•  Rt/ir  yaantlf,  hnvc  rcfODne  to. 

"  Tbttt  II,  ^(ripped  of  hi>  covcfinf  of  dlspiisa,  his  alTorMIion 
oT  virmt  i  rfriifiuiiwtui.  A  meliiphur  or  ii  iimiliir  iiaton  bu  li*> 
kn  orrunwl  io  Ihii  pUjr,  lakoa  tnm  tba  barfcing.  pii«liii(,orlUip 

01ns  of  lre<». 
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jou  speedily  to  Aogelo  :  if  for  this  night-  be  entreat 
you  to  hifi  bed,  gire  him  promise  of  sntisfiiction 
I  will  presently  to  St.  Luke's ;  there,  at  the  moated 
grange,  resides  this  dejected  Mariana^:"  At  that 
place  call  upon  me ;  and  despatch  with  Angelo,  that 
it  may  be  quickly. 

Isah,  I  thank  you  for  this  comfort:  Fare  you 
well,  good  father.  [Examt  stwenJhf. 

SCENE  n.    The  Street  before  the  Prison. 

Enter  DuKE,  as  a  Friar ;    to  km  Elbow,  CSbmi, 

(Old  Oficers. 

Elb.  Nay,  if  there  be  no  remedy  for  it,  but  that 
you  will  needs  buy  and  sell  men  and  women  like 
beasts,  we  shall  have  all  the  world  drink  brown  and 
wliite  bastcu'd.' 

Duke.  O,  heavens !  what  stuff  is  here  ? 

"  The  dreary  and  desolate  solitude  of  Mariana  at  the  moated 
grange  is  wrought  out  with  great  power  by  Mr.  TeoDysoo,  in  a 
poem  from  which  we  have  room  for  but  one  stanza  : 

**  Her  tears  fell  with  the  dews  at  even, 

Her  tears  fell  ere  the  dews  were  dried ; 
She  could  not  look  on  the  sweet  heaven, 

Either  at  mom  or  eventide. 
Afler  the  flitting  of  the  bats, 

When  thickest  dark  did  trance  the  sky, 

She  drew  her  casement  curtain  by, 
And  glauc'd  athwart  the  glooming  flats.  j 

She  only  said,  *  The  night  is  dreary  —  J 

He  Cometh  not,'  she  said  ;  ijj 

She  said,  *  I  am  aweary,  aweary ; 

I  would  that  I  were  dead  I ' '' 

The  whole  poem  is  a  rare  specimen  in  the  art  of  creatmg  imagery 
so  fitted  to  a  given  tone  of  feeling  as  to  reproduce  the  feeling  h 
Helf.  —  A  grangt  was  a  large  farm-house,  such  as  are  often  kepi 
(or  summer  residence  by  wealthy  citizens.  The  grange  waa  aome- 
l!mes  moated  for  defence  and  safety.  B. 

^  Bastard.     A  swoet  wine.  Raisin  wine,  according  to 


SC.  IL  MEASURE    FOR   MEAStTRC  7!) 

Clo.  'Twas  never  merry  world,  since,  of  two 
usuries,  the  merriest  was  put  down,  and  the  worser 
allow'd  by  order  of  law  a  furr'd  gown  to  keep  him 
warm ;  and  f^^r'd  with  fox  and  lamb-skins  *  too,  to 
signify  that  craft,  being  richer  than  innoccncy,  stands 
for  the  facing. 

Elb.  Come  your  way,  sir  :  —  Bless  you,  good  fa- 
ther friar. 

Duke,  And  you,  good  brother  father : '  liVhat 
offence  hath  this  man  made  you,  sir  ? 

Elb.  Marry,  sir,  he  hath  offended  the  law;  and, 
sir,  we  take  him  to  be  a  thief  too,  sir ;  for  we  have 
found  upon  him,  sir,  a  strange  pick-lock,^  which  we 
have  sent  to  the  deputy. 

Duke*  Fie,  sirrah  !  a  bawd,  a  wicked  bawd  ! 
The  evil  that  thou  causest  to  be  done. 
That  is  thy  means  to  live :  Do  thou  but  think 
What  *tis  to  cram  a  maw,  or  clothe  a  liack. 
From  such  a  filthy  vice  :  say  to  thyself,  — 
From  their  abominable  and  beastly  touches 
I  drink,  I  eat,  array  myself,  and  live. 
Canst  thou  believe  thy  living  is  a  life, 
So  stinkingly  depending  1    Go,  mend ;  go,  mend. 

Clo.  Indeed,  it  does  stink  in  some  sort,  sir ;  but 
yet,  sir,  I  would  prove  ■^— 

Dulce,  Nay,  if  the  devil  have  given  thee  proofs 
for  sin, 

*  Perhaps  we  should  read  **  fox  on  l8inl>-skins,''  otherwise  craft 
will  DOt  stand  for  the  facing.  Fox-skins  and  ]amb*skins  wore  both 
used  as  facings.  So,  in  Characterismi,  1631  :  **  An  usurer  is  aa 
old  fox  rlad  in  lamb-skin." 

'  The  Duke  humorously  calls  him  brother  father,  because  hm 
had  called  him  father  friar,  which  is  e(|uivalent  to  father  brother^ 
friar  l>eing  derived  from  fr^.rt^  Fr. 

^  It  is  not  necesitary  to  lake  honest  Pompey  for  a  housebreak. 
er  :  the  locks  he  had  occasion  to  pick  were  Spanish  padlocks.  In 
Jonson's  Volpone^  Corvino  threatens  to  make  his  wife  wear  ona 
of  these  strange  contrivances. 
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Thou  wilt  prove  Iiis.     T.ike  liim  lo  prison,  officer: 
Correction  and  instruction  must  both  work, 
Ere  this  rude  beast  will  profit. 

Elb.  He  must  before  the  deputj,  sir;  he  hat 
given  him  warning:  The  deputy  cannot  abide  m 
whoremaster  :  if  be  be  a  whoremonger,  and  comet 
before  him,  he  were  as  good  go  a  mile  on  hie  er- 
rand. 

Duke.  That  we  were  all,  at  tome  would  ■aen 
to  be. 
Free  from  our  &nlt8,  at  faultt  from  teemmg  free! 

Enter  Lucia 

EW.  His  neck  will  come  to  jour  waist ;  a  cord*' 
tir. 

Clo,  I  spj  comfort :  I  cry,  bail :  Here's  a  gen. 
tleman,  and  a  friend  of  mine. 

Lucio.  How  now,  noble  Pompey  ?  Wliat,  at  the 
wheels  of  Caesar  ?  Art  thou  led  in  triumph  ?  What, 
is  there  none  of  Pygmalion's  images,  newly  made 
woman,^  to  be  liad  now,  for  putting  the  hand  in  tlie 
pocket  and  extracting  it  clutch'd  ?  Wliat  reply  ? 
Ha!  What  say'st  thou  to  this  tune,  matter,  and 
method  ?  Is't  not  drown*d  i'the  last  rain  t  Ha  ! 
What  say^st  thou,  trot  ?  Is  the  world  as  it  was, 
man  ?  Which  is  the  way  ?  Is  it  sad,  and  few 
words  ?    Or  how  1    The  trick  of  it  t 

Duke.  Still  thus,  and  thus :  still  worse ! 

Lucio.  How  doth  my  dear  morsel,  thy  mistrett ! 
Procures  she  still  ?    Ila  ! 

*  That  is,  M  free  from  faults  as  faolu  are  from  wttwUineBM,     R. 

*  His  neck  will  be  tied,  like  your  waist,  with  a  cord.   TIm  friar 
wore  a  rope  for  a  girdle. 

^  That  is,  have  you  no  new  courtesans  to  recommflod  to  roar     *^ 

T  -J 
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Cfo.  Troth,  sir,  she  hath  enlcn  n[i  nil  licr  beef, 
and  she  ix  herself  in  the  tub.' 

Lurio.  Why,  'tis  good ;  it  it  tlie  ri^ht  nf  it ;  it 
must  be  ho  :  Ever  your  fresh  wliore,  and  your  pow- 
dcr'd  bawd:  ntt  unshiiiin'i]  *  consequence  ;  it  musl 
be  so:  Art  going  to  prison,  I'oinpey  \ 

Cla.  Yes,  faith,  sir. 

Liueio,  Why,  'lis  not  amiss,  Piimpey  :  Fnrewell ; 
go  ;  say  I  sent  tiiee  thither.  For  debt,  Foinpey  1 
Or  hnw  ? 

EB>.  For  being  a.  bawd,  for  being  a  bund. 

Lurio.  Well,  then  imprison  him  :  If  imprisonment 
lie  the  due  of  a  bawd,  why,  'tis  his  right :  Bawd 
is  he,  doubtless,  and  of  antiquity  loo ;  hawd^rarn. 
Farewell,  good  Fompey :  Commend  me  to  the 
(iriscin,  Pomfiey  :  You  will  turn  good  huHband  now, 
Pumpey ;  y<m  wilt  keep  the  liouse," 

Oo,  I  hope,  sir,  your  good  worship  will  be  tny 
bnil. 

IjUoo.  No,  indeed,  will  I  not,  Pompey ;  it  is  not 
the  wear."  I  will  pray,  Pompey,  to  inureaae  your 
bondage :  if  you  take  it  not  patiently,  why,  your 
meitte  is  the  more :  Adieu,  trusty  Pompey. — Bleu 
you,  friar. 

i>ujtr.   And  you, 

Lutio.  Does  Bridget  paint  stilt,  Pompey  1    tla  I 

Elb.  Come  yutir  ways,  sir  ;  come. 

Ch.  You  will  not  hail  me  then,  sir  T 

Lucio.  Then,  Pompey  T  nor  now.  —  WIuii  new* 
abroad,  friar  ?    \Vbat  news  1 

Elb.  Come  your  ways,  sir ;  come. 

!n»lti  dueue  wu  p'osl;  c»lla<] 


■  The  malhwl  of  cu 
t  pmnfrriny  tut. 
•  Thai  i>,  iBo>^iiabl« 
>*  Thtt  ii,  Mf  n(  b 
"  Thai  ii.ftihliin. 


t.  alluding^  to  lb«  clynalofy  afhmttiaiJ 
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Ludo,  Go,  —  to  kennely  Pompej,  go : 

[ExewU  Elbow,  down^  and  Ojfiwn^ 
What  news,  friar,  of  the  Duke  1 

Duke.  I  know  none  :  Can  you  tell  me  of  anjr  t 

Ludo.  Some  say  he  is  with  the  emperor  of  Rus- 
sia ;  other  some,  he  is  in  Rome :  But  where  i%  lie» 
think  you  t 

Dukt.  I  know  not  where :  but  wheresoerert  I 
wish  him  weU. 

Ludo.  It  was  a  mad  fantastical  trick  of  him,  to 
steal  from  the  state,  and  usurp  the  beggary  he  was 
never  born  to.  Lord  Angelo  dukes  it  well  in  hit 
absence  :  he  puts  transgression  to't. 

Duke.  He  does  well  in't. 

Ludo.  A  little  more  lenity  to  lechery  would  do 
no  harm  in  him :  sometliing  too  crabbed  that  way, 
friar. 

Duke.  It  is  too  general  a  vice,  and  severity  must 
cure  it. 

Ludo.  Yes,  in  good  sooth,  the  vice  is  of  a  great 
kindred ;  it  is  well  allied :  but  it  is  impossible  to 
eztirp  it  quite,  friar,  till  eating  and  drinking  be  put 
down.  They  say  this  Angelo  was  not  made  by  man 
and  woman,  after  the  downright  way  of  creation : 
Is  it  true,  think  you  t 

Duke.  How  should  he  be  made  then  1 

Ludo.  Some  report  a  sea-maid  spawn'd  him  :  — 
Some,  that  he  was  begot  between  two  stock-fishes  ; 
—  But  it  is  certain,  that  when  he  makes  water  his 
urine  is  congeaPd  ice  ;  that  I  know  to  be  true  :  and 
he  is  a  motion  ingeuerative ;  tlmt*s  infallible. 

Duke.  You  are  pleasant,  sir ;  and  speak  apace. 

Ludo.  Why,  what  a  ruthless  thing  is  this  in  him 
for  the  rebellion  of  a  cod-piece  to  take  away  the 

''  Thui  is.  a  puppet,  or  moving  body. 


I 

I 
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Ufu  of  a  man  T  Would  the  Duke  tliut  U  absent  have 
done  tliis  I  Ere  he  would  have  hong'd  n  man  for  the 
getting  a  hundred  basiarJs,  lie  would  liavb  paid  for 
Ihe  nursing  of  a  thousand  :  He  had  some  feeling  of 
the  spurt ;  he  luiew  the  service,  and  that  instructed 
him  to  metcy, 

Dukt.  I  never  hesrd  the  nhsent  Duke  much  do 


I  inclin'd  tlint 


way. 


tecied  "  for  women  :  he  v 

Lueio.  O,  sir !  yuu  ore 

Duke.  'Tis  not  possihlt 

Luda.  Who?  not  lli 
of  fifty ;  —  and  his  use 
clack-diab;"  the  Duke 
would  be  drunk  too ;  that  let  m 

Dakr.   You  do  him  wrong,  ei 

hucio.  Sir,  I  was  an  inward  ' 
low  wns  the  Dnke :  and  I  heliev 
of  his  ivithdrawing. 

Duke.  What,  I  pr'ytheo,  might  be  the  cause  T 

hueio.  No,  —  |>ardon  ;  —  'tia  a  secret  must  be 
luck'd  within  tlie  teeth  and  the  lips :  but  lliis  1  can 
let  you  understand,  —  The  greater  fde  "  of  tlie  aul>- 
Ject  held  the  Duke  t<i  l>e  wise. 

Duki:   Wise  !   why,  no  <|Uestiou  hut  he  was. 

Imoo.  a  very  superlicial,  ignorant,  unweighiug  " 
fellow. 


!  Duke !  yes,  your  beggar 
u  put  a  dticat  ia  her 
rotcliete  ill  him  :  He 

e  inform  you. 

.rely. 

'  of  his :   A  shy  fel 

e  I  know  the  cause 


AtL  iii 


■   Dpfnfn/ for  suipcrled.     See  Tlio  Merry  W 


■   raovahlo  cov«r.  fbrmfrly  euticil  1>t 
krd  Bnd   clutered  lo  iliow  lliai  il  wm 

rclioiu  Drij^nail/  ued  It 

■  ■  -■  .  he  r«. 


Thofi 


m  otdackini 


It  Eulor  i 


"  Tifgrtaier  fir,"  ihe  majonly  o( 


HeAsuHE  roa  iieasuri. 

Dake.  Eillier  llu8  is  cnry  in  yoii,  folly,  > 
Inking  :  the  luij  stream  of  his  life,  wkI  tlie  busitieu 
lie  liath  helmed,"  must,  upon  a  warriuited  ue«d. 
give  liitn  u  better  proclanintian.  Let  liiin  be  bitl 
testimonied  ut  bis  own  hringings  fonb,  and  he  shall 
appear  to  the  envious  a  scbolar,  a  sialesninn,  and 
a  soldier  :  Therefore  you  epeak  unskilfully,  or,  if 
your  knowledge  be  more,  it  is  much  durken'd  in 
your  malice. 

Lurio.  Sir,  I  know  him,  and  I  love  him. 

Dukt.    Luve  talks  with  better  knowledga. 
knowledge  with  dearer  love. 

Lufio.  Come,  sir,  1  know  what  1  know.         

Duke.  I  can  hardly  believe  that,  since  you  know 
not  what  you  s|)eak.  But,  if  ever  the  Duke  return, 
(as  our  pruycr:!  are  he  may,)  let  me  desire  you  lit 
moke  your  answer  before  him  :  If  it  be  honesl  yoo 
have  spoke,  you  have  courage  lo  maintutii  it :  I 
um  bound  to  call  upoo  you ;  aiid,  I  pray  you,  your 

Ludo.  Sir,  my  name  is  Lucio;  well  known  to  tlie 
Duke. 

Dukt,   He  sitall  know  you  better,  sir,  tf  I  i 
live  to  report  you. 

Lucio,  1  fear  you  not. 

Duke.  O  [  you  hope  the   Duke  i 
more;  or  you  imagine  me  too  unhuriful  a 
site  :  "  But,  indeed,  I  can  do  you  httle  harm  :  you'll 
forswear  this  again. 

Lucio.  I'll  be  liang'd  first :  thou  art  deceiv'^ 
me,  friar.    But  no  mure  of  this:  Canst  thou  (i 
Claudio  die  to-morrow,  or  no  1 

Duke.  Why  should  he  die,  sirl 

Lucio.  Whyl  fur  Glling  a  bottle  witb  a  tunj 


if  I  nay     | 
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I  would  the  Duke  we  talk  of  were  retunrd  ugnin : 
this  iingeniturM '^  agent  will  unpeople  the  province 
with  continency  ;  sparrows  must  not  build  in  his 
house-eaves,  because  they  are  lecherous.  The  Duke 
yet  would  have  dark  deeds  darkly  answered ;  he 
would  never  bring  them  to  light :  would  he  were 
return 'd !  Marry,  tliis  Claudio  is  condemn'd  for  un- 
trussing.  Farewell,  good  friar  ;  I  pr'ythee,  pray  for 
me.  The  Duke,  I  say  to  thee  again,  would  eat  mut- 
ton "  on  Fridays.  He's  not  past  it  yet ;  and  I  say 
to  thee,  he  would  mouth  with  a  beggar,  though  she 
smelt "  brown  bread  and  garlic :  say  that  I  said 
BO.     Farewell.  [ExiL 

Duke.  No  might  nor  greatness  in  mortality 
Can  censure  'scape :  back-wounding  calumny 
The  whitest  virtue  strikes :  What  king  so  strong. 
Can  tie  the  gall  up  in  the  slanderous  tongue  ? 
But  who  comes  here  ? 

Enter  Escalus,  Provost^  Bawdj  and  Ojjicoru 

EscaL  Go :  away  with  her  to  prison. 

3awd,  Good  my  lord,  be  good  to  me ;  your  hon- 
our is  accounted  a  merciful  man :  good  my  lord. 

EscaL  Double  and  treble  admonition,  and  still 
forfeit  *'  in  the  same  kind  ?  This  would  make 
mercy  swear,  and  play  the  tyrant. 

^  That  is,  an  fathered,  not  be^tten  after  the  ordinary  eonrM 
of  nature ;  in  accordance  with  what  Lacio  says  of  him  a  little 
before.  The  word  seems  to  be  formed  from  gernloirs,  which  oc. 
curs  several  times  in  Holland's  Pliny,  and  comes  from  the  Frenel* 
genitoiret.  U. 

'*  A  wench  was  called  a  laeed  mutton.  In  Doctor  Faostu*, 
1604,  Lechery  says,  "  I  am  one  that  loves  an  inch  of  raw  mutton 
better  than  an  ell  of  stoek-6sh.''  See  The  Two  Genllemeo  of 
Verona,  Aet.  i.  se.  1,  and  note  9. 

"  Smelt,  for  smelt  of. 

"  For/eitf  transgress,  oflend,  from  forfairt^  F' 
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Prov.  A  bawd  of  eleven  years*  contiDuance,  may 
it  please  jour  honour. 

BouhL  My  lord,  this  is  one  Lucio's  information 
against  me  :  Mistress  Kate  Keep-down  was  with 
cliild  by  him  in  the  Duke*s  time ;  he  promis'd  her 
marriage :  his  cliild  is  a  year  and  a  quarter  old, 
come  Philip  and  Jacob:  I  have  kept  it  myself;  and 
see  how  he  goes  about  to  abuse  me. 

JEsctd.  That  fellow  is  a  fellow  of  much  license : 
let  him  be  call'd  before  us.  —  Away  with  her  to 
prison  :  Go  to ;  no  more  words.  [Exeunt  Bawd  and 
OfficersJj  Provost,  my  brother  Aiigelo  will  not  be 
alter'd ;  Claudio  must  die  to-morrow :  Let  him  be 
furntsh'd  with  divines,  and  have  all  charitable  prep- 
aration :  if  my  brother  wrought  by  my  pity,  it 
should  not  be  so  with  him. 

Prov*  So  please  you,  this  friar  hath  been  with  him, 
and  advis'd  him  for  the  entertainment  of  dentlu 

JEscaL  Good  even,  good  father. 

Duke,  Bliss  and  goodness  on  you  ! 

EscaL  Of  whence  are  you  ? 

Duke.  Not  of  this  country,  though  my  chance  is 
now 
To  use  it  for  my  time  :  I  am  a  brother 
Of  gracious  order,  late  come  from  the  see. 
In  special  business  from  his  holiness. 

Escal,  What  news  abroad  i'tlie  world  t 

Duke.  None,  but  that  there  is  so  great  a  fever  on 
goodness,  that  the  dissolution  of  it  must  cure  it : 
novelty  is  only  in  request;  and  as  it  is  as  dangerous 
to  be  aged  in  any  kind  of  course,  as  it  is  virtuous  to 
be  constant  in  any  undertaking,  there  is  scarce  truth 
enough  alive,  to  make  societies  secure ;  but  security 
enough,  to  make  fellowships  accursM :  **  Much  upor 

**  The  alliuion  is  to  tboM  legal  tecurititM  into  which  fellowship 


I 
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lliia  riddle  runs  tlie  wiBdiim  <if  tlie  world.  This 
ne\v'$  ig  old  eiiDugli,  ycl  it  is  every  day's  Dews.  1 
pray  you,  sir,  of  wliat  dUimsition  was  tlie  Duke  T 

EscaL  One  tlini,  alxivt;  nil  other  strifes,  contend- 
ed es|)ecially  to  know  liimself. 

Duke.  Wlint  |>liin3ure  was  he  given  to  J 

Esral.  Rather  rejoicing  to  see  another  merry,  than 
merry  at  any  thing  which  profese'd  to  make  litm  re- 
joice :  a  gentleman  of  all  temperance.  But  leave 
we  liim  to  his  events,  with  a  prayer  they  mny  prove 
prosperous ;  and  let  me  desire  to  know  how  you  find 
Claudio  prepar'd.  I  am  made  to  understand,  that 
you  have  lent  him  visilntJon. 

Dukf.  lie  professes  to  linve  received  no  sinister 
measure  from  his  judge,  but  most  willingly  humbles 
himself  to  the  determination  of  justice  :  yet  had  he 
framed  to  himself,  hy  tlie  instruction  of  his  frailly, 
many  deceiving  promises  of  life ;  which  I,  by  my 
good  leisure,  have  discredited  to  liim,  and  now  is 
be  resolv'd"  to  die. 

Escal.  You  have  paid  the  heavens  your  function, 
and  the  prisoner  the  very  debt  of  your  calling.  I 
liavc  laliuur'd  for  the  poor  gentleman,  to  the  ex- 
tremes! shnie  of  my  modesty  ;  but  my  brother  jus- 
tice have  1  found  so  severe,  that  he  bath  forc'd  me 
to  tell  liim,  lie  ia  indeed  — justice." 

Uuke,  If  his  own  life  answer  the  siraitness  of  his 
proceeding,  it  shall  become  him  well ;  wherein,  if 
lie  chance  to  full,  he  hath  senteiic'd  himself. 

Eical.  I  am  going  to  visit  the  prisoner :  Fare 
jrou  well. 
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Duke,  Peace  be  with  you  ! 

[Eriunt  Esc  ALUS  and  Proi^^^ 
lie  who  tlie  sword  of  Heaven  will  bear 
Should  be  as  lioiy  as  severe  ; 
Pattern  in  himself  to  know, 
Grace  to  stand,  and  virtue  go;" 
More  nor  less  to  others  paying, 
Than  by  self-ofTences  weighing. 
Shame  to  him,  whose  cruel  striking 
Kills  for  faults  of  liis  own  liking ! 
Twice  treble  shame  on  Angelo, 
To  weed  my  vice,*^  and  let  liis  grow ! 
O  !   what  may  man  within  him  hide. 
Though  angel  on  the  outward  side ! 
How  may  likeness  wade  in  crimes ! 
Making  practice  on  the  times, 
To  draw  with  idle  spiders'  strings 
Most  ponderous  and  substantial  things !  ** 

*^  Coleridge,  in  his  Literary  Remains,  remarks  upon  this  pas* 
sage,  — "  Worse  metre  indeed,  but  better  English  would  be : 

<  Grace  to  stand,  virtue  to  go.' "  R. 

**  The  Duke's  vice  may  be  explained  by  what  he  says  huiisell 
Act  i.  sc.  4 :  **  'Twas  my  fault  to  give  the  people  scope."    Aa* 
gelo's  vice  requires  no  explanation. 

**  Wo  here  give  the  reading  of  the  original,  except  the  rhange- 
ing  of  made  into  wade ;  an  emendation  proposed  by  Mr.  Halliwell, 
and  so  apt  that  we  have  ventured  to  adopt  it.  How  easy  it  werQ 
for  a  printer  to  put  m  for  w,  or  vice  versa,  need  not  be  argued  ;^uid 
an  instance  of  it  has  already  occurred  in  this  play,  Act  ii.  se.  3, 
where  the  original  reads  y?aioe<  for  ^ames.  With  this  change,  tba 
passage,  though  rather  dark  in  itself,  is  intelligible  enough,  wheo 
we  consider  that  the  speaker  has  Angelo  in  his  mind ;  who,  bad 
as  he  is,  has  by  his  hypocrisy  managed  to  raise  himself  as  high  as 
merit  could  lift  him.  Likeness  apparently  has  much  the  same 
meaning  here  as  what  the  Poet  elsewhere  calls  **  virtuous-seem- 
ing." So  that  the  passage  may  be  rendered  thus :  How  may 
seeming  virtue,  unsubstantial  as  it  is,  and  wickedly  put  on,  by 
practising  upon  tlie  times  draw  to  itself  the  greatest  of  earthly 
honours  and  emoluments,  even  while  it  is  wading  or  rioting  [q 
"rime !  H. 
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Cmfl  agniiiet  vice  I  must  applj : 

Witli  Angelo  to-night  shall  lie 

Hia  old  betrothed,  but  despised ; 

So  disguise  shaU,  by  the  disguisedt 

Pay  with  Talsehood  false  exacting, 

And  perform  an  old  contracting.  [EiiL 


ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I.     A  Room  at  the  Moated  Grange. 

Mariana  discovered  silting:  a  Boy  singing. 

Song.' 
Take,  O!  take  those  lips  away. 

That  90  sweetly  were  forsworn; 
And  tlirao  eyes,  the  break  of  day, 

Lighta  that  do  mislead  the  mom: 
But  my  kisaea  bring  a^in, 

Bring  again, 
Seals  of  lore,  bjt  seai'd  in  vain, 

Seal'd  in  vain. 

'  II  docs  nol  appear  censin  lo  whom  Ihb  Iwaulifal  little  nnf 
rigfaily  bt\nip.  It  <t  found  wilh  an  additional  ilaoia  ia  Fldebcr'* 
Blood)'  ilrollier.  Mr.  Malone  prinli  it  ai  SkaLeipaBra'i,  Mr. 
Bmwell  Ibinti^  Fletcher  baa  the  beat  claim  to  it,  Mr.  Weber  that 
Shakeapeaic  may  have  wrilten  Iho  Hrtl  ■luiia.  atid  Fletcher  the 
wrond.  It  may  indeed  he  the  properly  of  loine  unknown  or  for- 
fotleii  author.  Be  thii  ai  it  may,  ilie  reader  will  be  pleaMd  lo 
hat-eibei«ondsianzu:  — 

<■  Hide,  O  •  hide  ihoK  hilh  of  mow 

Which  thy  Inam  bosom  beara. 

On  whn«e  tops  the  pinks  that  grow 

Are  or  ihiHie  that  April  wesn. 
Bui  dm  lel  my  poor  heart  free. 
Daund  in  those  icy  ebaiu  by  Iher  " 
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Mart.  Break  off  tfajr  song,  and  haste  thee  quick 
away; 
Here  comes  a  innn  of  comfort,  whose  advice 
Hath  often  stiil'd  my  brawhng  discontenL  — 

[E1UB09 
Enter  Duke. 

1  cry  you  mercy,  sir ;  and  well  could  wish 
Vou  had  not  found  me  here  so  musical : 
Iiet  me  excuse  me,  and  believe  me  so, — 

My  mirth  it  much  displeas'd,  but  pleas'd  my  woe.* 
Dukt.  Tis  good  :  though  music  oft  hath  nicli  k 
charm, 

To  make  bad  good,  and  good  provoke  to  harm. 

1  pray  you,  tell  me,  hath  any  body  inquir'd  for  me 

here  to-day  t  much  upon  this  time  have  I  promia'H 

here  to  meet. 

Mori.  You  have  not  been  inquir'd  after  ;  I  liave 

Mat  here  all  day. 

Eater  Isabella. 

Duke.  I  do  constantly  believe  you: — The  time 
is  come,  even  now.  I  ghall  crave  your  forbearance 
a  httle  :  may  be,  I  will  call  upon  you  anon,  for  some 
advantage  to  yourself. 

Mori.   I  am  always  bound  to  you.  [Eiit 

Duke.  Very  well  met,  and  welcome. 
What  is  the  news  from  this  good  deputy  T 

taab.  He  liuth  a  garden  circummur'd*  with  bricis 
Whose  western  side  Is  with  n  vineyard  back'd ; 
And  to  that  vineyard  is  a  planched '  gate. 
That  makes  his  opening  with  this  bigger  key : 
This  other  doth  command  a  little  door, 

*  nougfi  the  niule  uwihed  my  wrtowa,  it  bad  on  leadancjr  to 
produre  1ij(hl  mernmeiiL 

<   CircummuT'i.  nllad  roiuid.       •  Plaached,  pluiked,  womlM. 
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Wbicli  from  the  viuejnrd  lo  Uie  gurden  leads ; 

lode  my  prouaiue,  upon  the 
Heavy  middle  of  tlie  niglit  to  call  upon  him. 

DiiIk.  But  Bball  you  on  your  knowledge  find  this 
wayl 

Tsab.  I  have  tn'en  a  due  nnd  wary  note  upon 'I : 
With  whispering  and  mnst  guilty  dihgence, 

all  of  precept,  he  did  show  me 
The  way  twice  o'er. 

Duhe.  Are  there  no  other  tokeiu 

Between  you  'greed,  concerning  her  ubaervauce  I 

JsiA,  No,  none,  but  only  a  repair  i'Uie  dark ; 
And  that  1  have  possess'd '  him,  my  moEt  sluy 
Con  be  but  brief:  for  I  have  made  him  know 
I  hare  a  servunt  comes  with  me  along, 
Tltat  stays '  uijon  me  ;  ivhuse  giersunsiou  is, 
I  come  about  my  brotlier. 

Duke.  Tis  well  borne  up. 

I  have  not  yet  mude  kno^vn  to  Mariana 
Awordof  tlui:— What,  ho!  within!  cnme  forth' 

Rc-rltier  MAnlANA. 

I  pray  you,  be  acquainted  with  tliis  maid : 
She  cnmcB  to  do  you  good. 

hab.  I  do  de»re  the  tike. 

Duke-  Do  you  persuade  yourself  that  I  respect 

Meri.   Good    friar,  I  know  ynu  do;  and  httve 
Duki.  Take,  then,  ihis  your  companion  by  the 
Who  hath  a  story  ready  for  yimr  ear : 

*  Thai  ia,  in/armrd.     That  Sbylork  hb)-..  — ■■  I  havn  pw«..'d 


I  ahall  Rtteiid  your  leisure ;  liut  make  ti 
Tlie  vnporoiis  uight  approachee. 

Mori.  Will't  please  you  wnik  nside  ! 

[Exeunt  AIari.  ami  llM 

Duke.  O  place  and  greatness !  millions  <ir  M.. 
eyes 
Are  stuck  upon  lliee.     Volumes  of  report 
Run  with  these  false  and  rid.si  citntrariouB  qoetti' 
Upon  ihv  doings;  ihoustind  escapes'  of  wii 
Make  tli'ec  ihc  father  of  thoir  idle  drenm,     ^b 
And  rock  llioe  in  their  fajicics  !  ^^H 

Rr-enlrr  Maruna  rm.i  IsabelL*.     ^H 
Welcome  !  How  agreed  1 

Isab.  She'll  tuke  itie  enterprtEe  upon  her|  fallx 
If  yell  advise  it. 

Duke.  It  is  not  my  consent, 

But  my  entreaty  too. 

IstJf.  Little  hare  you  to  say, 

Wlien  you  depart  from  him,  but,  soft  and  low, 
"  Remetnlier  now  my  brother." 

Mori.  ■  Fear  me  not. 

Duke.  Nor,  gentle  dau^liter,  fear  you  not  at  ^ 
He  is  your  husband  on  a  pre-contrHcl : 
To  bring  you  thus  together,  'tis  no  sin  ; 
S>ith  that  the  justice  of  your  title  to  him 
Duth  flourish '  the  deceit.     Come,  let  us  go  : 
Our  corn's  to  reap,  for  yet  our  lillb's '"  to  sow. 

f  Qbu";*,  imruTsUions,  ibcfuiriea. 

*  Thnl  IB,  ornamnK,  gnibelliifa  so  adwii  ih.il  wDiit<l  nihert 
teem  ugly- 

i»  Tilth  \>m  meOLs  laud  t<r<>|»re>l  for  towins.  The  oH  .■. 
r«iiil»  IWu/  ite  omcuilaiiou  it  Wnrhurioii'B.     iSto  Act  i.  •<■ 


MKASnRE   TOR  HEABDRK. 


SCENE    II.     A  Room  in  the  Prison. 
Enter  Provasl  and  Cloam. 

Prop.  Come  hither,  eirrah:  Can  you  cui  off  h 
mnii'B  hend  ? 

Clo.  If  the  ni:in  be  d  bachelor,  sir,  I  can ;  but  if 
he  be  a  iiiorrjed  man.  he  is  liis  wife's  hend,  and  1 
can  never  cut  off  a  womnn's  head. 

Prov.  Come,  sir,  leave  me  jour  snatches,  and 
yield  me  a  dii;ecl  aiistver.  To-morrow  morning 
are  to  die  Claudio  and  Bnrnardine  :  Here  is  in  our 
prison  a  common  executioner,  nho  in  llis  oflice 
lacks  a  helper :  if  you  n-ill  take  it  on  you  to  assist 
liim,  it  shall  redeem  you  from  your  gyves; '  if  not, 
you  shall  have  your  full  time  of  iipprisonmeiit,  and 
your  deliverance  with  en  tmpitied '  whipping ;  for 
you  have  been  a  notorious  bawd. 

Clo.  Sir,  I  liDve  been  an  unlawful  buwd,  time  nut 
of  mind ;  but  yet  I  will  be  content  to  be  a  lawliil 
hangman.  1  would  be  glad  to  receive  some  instruc- 
tion from  my  fellow-partner. 

Prov.  What  ho,  AbharBon  !     Where's  Abhorson, 

Enter  AbH ORSON. 

Abhor.  Do  you  call,  sir  1 

Prov.  Sirrah,  hcre'a  a  fellow  will  help  yon  t(K 
morrow  in  your  execution  :  If  ymi  think  it  meet, 
compound  with  hint  by  the  year,  and  let  him  abide 
here  with  you ;  if  not,  use  liim  for  the  present,  and 
dimtiss  him :  He  eaimot  plead  his  estimation  witit 
you  ;  lie  hath  been  a  bawd. 


•  Tbwi* 
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Abhor.  A  bawd,  sir  T  Fie  upon  liim  !  he  will 
discredit  our  mystery. 

Proo.  Go  to,  sir ;  you  weigh  ei]ually :  a  fentber 
wilt  tura  the  scale.  [ExU. 

Clo.  Pray,  sir,  by  your  good  favour,  (for,  surely, 
sir,  a  good  favour'  you  have,  but  that  you  ha*e  u 
hanging  look,)  do  you  call,  sir,  your  occupatioD  a 
niTsteiyT 

Abhor.  Ay,  sir ;  a  mystery. 

Clo.  Painting,  sir,  I  have  heard  say,  is  a  mjrstery ; 
and  your  whores,  sir,  being  members  of  my  occnpa- 
lion,  u»ng  pointing,  do  prove  my  occupation  a  mys- 
tery :  but  what  mystery  there  should  be  in  banging, 
if  I  should  be  hang'd,  I  cannot  imagine. 

Abhor.  Sir,  it  is  a  mystery, 

Clo.  Proof! 

Abhor.  Every  true  *  man's  apparel  fits  your 
thief— 

Clo.*  If  it  be  too  little  ftir  your  thief,  your  true 
man  thinks  it  big  enough  ;  if  it  be  too  big  for  youi 
thief,  your  thief  thinks  it  little  enough :  so  every 
true  man's  apparel  tits  your  tliicf. 

Re-atttr  Provost. 

Pnm.  Are  you  agreed  1 

(3o.  Sir,  I  will  serve  him ;  for  I  do  find  ymir 


liYoly,  flip- 

nr-loiifaetl, 
Ll  "  baupng 


pmlpiKeor 

■  logic  ,«>n, 

pen«n.     1 

i.  s  mysKty 

;■■  and  Ihc 

bout  answer, 

,  «.h™   il« 

method  of  pr 

oof,  darn  nJ 

not  indeed  thai  banging 

tC.  II.  HEASCItE    FOB  NZAflDBK.  ftt 

hnii^an  is  a  more  penitent  trade  than  your  bawd  : 
lie  doth  oftener  ask  forgiveness.* 

iVwj.  You,  sirrah,  provide  your  Uock  and  your 
axe  to-morrow  four  o'clock.  • 

Abhor.  Come  on,  bawd;  I  will  instruct  thee  in 
my  trade :  follow. 

Clo.  I  do  desire  to  team,  sir;  and  1  hope,  if  ymi 
liave  occasion  to  use  me  for  your  own  turn,  you  sKeiH 
find  me  yare ; '  for,  truly,  sir,  for  your  kindness,  I 
owe  you  a  good  turn. 

Proo.  Call  liitber  Bamardine  and  Claudio : 

[ExeuTtt  Gown  and  Abhorson. 
One  has  my  pity ;  nut  a  jot  the  other. 
Being  a  murderer,  though  he  were  my  brother. 

Enter  Claudio. 

Look,  here's  the  warrant,  Claudio,  for  thy  death : 
'Tie  now  dead  midnight,  and  by  ciglit  to-morrow 
Thou  must  be  made  immortul.  Where's  Burnardine  ! 
Claud.    As  iast  lock'd  up  in  sleep,  as  guiltless 
labour 
When  it  lies  starkly  '  in  the  tmveller's  bones  : 
He  will  not  wake. 

Prov.  Who  can  do  good  on  liiui  T 

Well,  go,  prepare  yourself  But  hark  !  what  noise  t 
[Knocking  Kiilhin. 
Heaven  give  your  spirits  comfort !  —  By  and  by ;  — 
[Eat  ChxVDU). 
I  hope  it  is  some  pardon,  or  reprieve, 
Vor  the  most  gentle  Cluudiu. —  Welcome,  father. 


90  MEASURE    FOR   MEASURE. 

Enter  Duke. 

Duke,  The  l)est  and  wliolesomest   spirits  of 
iiiirlit 
Envelop  you,  good  provost !     Who  call'd  here 
late  ? 
Prov,  None,  since  the  curfew  rung. 
Duke.  Not  Isabel  ? 
Prov.  No. 

Duke.  They  will  then,  ere't  be  long. 
Proo.  What  comfort  is  for  Claudio  ? 
Duke.  There's  some  in  hope. 
Prov.  It  is  a  bitter  deputy.. 
Duke*  Not  so,  not  so  :  his  life  is  parallel'd 
Even  with  the  stroke '  and  line  of  liis  great  justii 
lie  doth  with  holy  abstinence  subdue 
That  in  himself,  which  he  spurs  on  his  power 
To  qualify '°  in  others:  were  he  meal'd" 
With  that  which  he  corrects,  then  were  he  tyran- 
nous ;  [Knocking  witkau 
But  tills  being  so,  he's  just.  — Now  are  they  come. — 

[Exit  ProoosL 
This  is  a  gentle  provost :  Seldom  —  when 
The  steeled  jailer  is  the  friend  of  men. — 
How  now !    What  noise  ?     That  spirit's  possess'd 

with  haste, 
That  wounds  the   unsisting"  postern   with    these 
strokes. 

'  Stroke  is  here  pat  for  tbo  stroke  of  a  pen,  or  a  line. 

^^  To  tftuUi/y  is  to  temper,  to  moderate. 

'I  MeciPd  appears  to  mean  here  sprinkled,  o'erdusled,  defiled. 

>*  So  in  the  original.  Sir  William  Blackstone  suggnests  that 
unsisting  may  mean  **  never  at  rest,  always  opening.''  Mr.  Collier  ^ 
proposes  resisting f  which  might  easily  be  misprinted  unsisnngj  and 
seems  to  agree  better  with  the  subject }  the  Provost  tootmding  the 
door  with  sirokeSf  becaise  it  resisted,  or  stock,  in  the  easemeiil. 
Nevertheless,  we  adhere  to  the  original.  B 
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Jtetnter  I'rovost. 

ProB,  [Speaking  to  one  at  the  door.'^     There  ha 
t  stuy,  uutil  the  uflicer 
Arise  to  let  liim  iu:  he  ia  call'd  up. 

Duke.  Have  you  no  countermand  for  Claudio  yet, 
Itiit  he  must  die  to-morrow  T 

Prov-  None,  sir,  oonc. 

Duke.  As  near  ihe  dnwning,  provost,  as  it  is, 
You  bIioII  hear  more  ere  muruing'. 

Prim.  Happily," 

Vnit  suniothiiig  know;  yet,  I  believe,  there  comet 
No  countermand  :  no  sitcli  example  have  we : 
Resides,  upon  llie  very  aisge  '*  of  justice. 
Lord  Angelo  lialli  to  the  pubUc  ear 
Profeiis'd  tlie  contrary. 

Enter  a  Mrssenger. 

Thia  is  bis  lordship's  man. 

Duke.  And  here  comes  Claudio's  pardon. 

itess.  My  lord  hath  sent  you  this  note ;  and  by 
me  tluH  furtlier  cliarge,  that  you  swerve  not  from 
tliu  smullest  article  of  it,  neither  in  time,  mutter,  or 
other  circumstance.  Good-morrow ;  for,  as  I  take 
it,  it  is  almost  diiy. 

Prov.   I  shall  ol>ev  him.  [Erit  Mrisatger. 

Duke.  [Aside.^  This  is  his  pardon,  purchns'd  by 
such  sin ; 
For  whieh  the  pardoner  himself  is  in  : 
Hence  hath  iifTence  his  quick  celerity. 
When  it  is  borne  in  high  autliority. 
Wlion  vice  makes  mercy,  mercy's  so  cxtendetit 


That  for  tlie  ftiull's  love  is  the  yffencler  friendoJ.— 
Now.  sir,  what  news  ? 

Pr<m.  1  told  you ;  Lord  Aii^lo,  be-like,  tl(ink> 
ing  me  remiss  in  mine  oflice,  awnkena  me  wiili  -.fail 
uawonted  putting  on :  "  incihinks,  stningely ;  for  In 
hath  not  us'd  it  before. 

Duke.  Pray  you,  let's  hear. 

Pnm.  [Raiii».\  "Whatsoever  jnii  mny  hear  lo  the  ciia> 
trary,  let  Claudio  be  executed  by  four  of  Uic  clock;  uai, 
in  the  nflcrnoon,  Barnnrdine:  For  my  better  sal Isfiictioai 
let  aye  have  Claudio's  head  sent  me  by  live.  Let  this  tia 
duty  pcrfunned ;  with  a  tboiight,  that  more  depends 
than  we  must  yet  dctivor.  Thus  fnil  not  to  do  your  ol 
u  you  will  answer  it  st  your  peril." 
What  Bay  you  to  this,  sir  T 

Duke.  What  is  tliat  Barnardiue,  who 
iHsuted  it)  the  ntleriioon  t 

Prao.  A  Bolieiniati  born ;  but  here  luirs'd  up  a 
bred  :  oue  tliat  is  a  |>risoner  nine  years  old." 

Duke.  How  came  it,  lliiit  the  absent  Duke  had  not 
either  deliver'd  liim  lo  bia  hbeny,  or  exei:uted  Itim  ! 
I  hnve  hoiird  it  was  ever  his  manner  to  do 

Prav.  His  friends  elill  wriiiiglit  reprieves  for  hiiq ; 
und,  indeed,  his  fiict,  till  now  in  the  governmenl 
liird  Angelo,  came  not  to  an  unduiiiitful  pro<  ~ 

Duke.  Is  it  now  apparent  1 

Prao,  Most  manifest,  and  not  denied  by  h 

Duke.  Hath  he  boruc  liiniself  penitently  i 
on  1    How  seems  he  to  be  loiich'd  t 

Prov.  A  man  thai  apprehends  death  no  mora 
dreadfully,  but  as  a  druiikeu  sleep ;  careless,  reclu 
less,  and  fearless  of  what's  past,  present,  or  lo  come* 
iaseiisible  of  mortality,  mid  des|)erBtely  mortal." 
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Duke.  He  vrunts  ndvtce. 

Prov.  lie  irill  Iiear  Done  :  He  hath  et  crjnore  lia 
tlie  liberty  of  the  prison  :  give  him  leave  to  escap 
hence,  he  would  not :  drunk  many  times  a  duy,  ii 
not  many  days  entirely  drunk.  We  have  very  oft  ] 
awHk'd  liim,  as  if  to  carry  him  to  eiecutinn,  and 
shuw'd  liiiii  a  seeming  warrant  for  it :  it  haih  not 
uioTed  him  at  nil. 

Duke.  More  of  him  anon.  There  ii  wrilien  in 
your  brow,  provost,  honesty  and  constancy :  if  I 
read  it  not  truly,  my  ancient  skill  beguiles  me ;  hut 
in  the  boldness  of  my  cunning,"  I  will  lay  myself 
in  hazard.  Claudia,  whom  here  you  have  warrant 
to  execrilc,  is  no  greater  forfeit  to  the  law  than  An- 
geto  who  hitlli  eentenc'd  liim  ;  To  make  you  under- 
stand this  in  a  manifested  effect,  1  crave  but  four 
days'  respite ;  for  the  which  you  are  to  do  tne  Iwth 
n  present  and  a  dangerous  courteiy. 

Proo.  Pray,  sir,  in  what  1 

Dakt.  In  the  delaying  death. 

Pror.  Alack  !  how  may  1  do  il  1  having  the  hour 
limited,  and  an  express  command,  under  penalty, 
to  deliver  his  head  in  die  view  of  Angelo  1  1  may 
make  my  case  aa  Claudio's,  lu  cross  this  to  the 
smallest. 

Dukr.  By  the  vow  of  mine  order,  I  warrant  you : 
if  my  iuBtruciions  may  be  your  ^ide,  let  this  Bar. 
nardine  be  this  morning  executed,  and  his  head 
b'>rne  to  Aiigelo. 

Prao-  Angcio  both  seen  them  both,  and  will  di»- 
uover  the  favour. 

Duke-   O  !    death's  a  great   disgiiiser ;  mad  yini 

eharmin^fl  for  ehiirminfly  AomuirnpM,  in  The  Trm- 
Tbst  It,  in  canJirKtr  uf  mj  tagitrtif. 
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luay  add  lo  it.  Shave  tlie  head,  anddjretlie  heard; 
and  tay,  it  was  the  desire  of  the  penitent  to  be  bo 
bar'd  before  liis  death :  Yuu  know  the  course  i* 
comiDoaJ*  If  aiiy  thiQg  fail  to  you  up<iii  tliis  mure 
then  thanks  and  giKid  fortune,  by  ihe  saiui  whum  I 
profess,  I  irill  plead  agaiiiat  it  with  tay  life. 

ProD.  Pardon  roe,  good  fatlier  :  it  is  a^nst  m* 

Duke.  Were  yuu  sworn  to  the  Duke,  or  to  tbo 
deputy  ? 

Prm.  To  him,  and  to  his  substitutes. 

Duke.  You  will  think  you  have  made  no  ofienMi 
if  the  Duke  avouch  llie  justice  of  your  dealin^r  T 

Prop.  Sut  whnt  likelihood  is  in  that  I 

Duke.  Nut  a  resemblance,  but  a  certainty.  Yet 
Bincu  I  see  you  feurful;  Iliat  neither  ray  cn&t,  integ- 
rity, Dor  my  persuasion,  can  with  Fuse  atioinpt  you, 
I  will  go  further  than  I  mennt,  to  pluck  all  fears  out 
of  you.  Look  you,  sir ;  here  is  the  hand  and  seal 
of  the  Duke.  Viiu  know  the  diaracler,  1  doubt 
not ;  ond  the  signet  is  not  strange  to  you. 

Proc.  I  know  thera  both. 

Duke.  The  contents  of  this  is  the  return  of  the 
Duke:  you  shall  anon  overread  it  at  your  pleasure; 
where  you  shall  find,  within  these  two  days  he  will 
be  here.  Tliis  is  a  thing'  that  Angelo  knows  not ; 
<br  he  this  very  day  receives  letters  of  strange  ten- 
or ;  perchance,  of  the  Duke's  death ;  perchance, 
entering  into  some  monastery ;  but,  by  chance,  nolV 
ing  gf  what  is  here  writ.  Look,  the  uiifolJing  slur 
calls  up  theshepherd.^  Put  not  yourself  into  omiue- 

••  "nit  probuhly  nllmlc'  to  »  iiniriiee  iinong  Roman  Cttbolici 

gf  desiring  In  iccoive  ilic  loimrt  of  Iho  inoiik.i  t>v(tm  ihejr  dMA 

"  So  MilWU  in  CoiniH  : 
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nicnt.huw these  things  shimld  be:  all  difficulties  are 
liiit  easy  wlien  they  ure  knuwiu  Call  your  execu- 
tiuneti  aiid  off  willi  Barn nrdi ne'e  head:  I  will  pie 
him  a  present  ehrift,  nnd  edviEe  him  for  n  better 
|iloce.  Yet  you  are  nmnz'd  ;  but  ihis  shall  iibi't. 
luiely  resolve  you.  Come  away ;  ii  is  almiisl  cIciiT 
rlawn.  [Euuitt, 

SCENE  III.     Another  Room  in  Uie  same. 

Enter  Cloum. 

Clo.  I  am  as  well  acquHinted  here,  as  I  wns  in 
■uir  house  of  firofessinti :  one  would  think  it  weri'. 
luLsiress  Over-dnne's  own  Imiise,  for  here  lie  tuiiiiy 
of  her  old  euHiomers.  first,  hero's  young  master 
Rash;'  lie's  in  for  ti  comnindiiy  of  brown  paper 
nnd  old  giiigefi  iiinescore  and  seventeen  pounds ;  uf 
which  he  made  five  marks,  ready  money : '  iimrry, 
then,  ginger  was  not  much  in  reiiuest,  for  the  old 
women  were  uU  dead.  Then  is  tliere  here  one  mn»- 
ler  Caper,  at  the  suit  of  master  Three-pile  the  nicr 
cer,  lor  some  four  suits  of  peach'coliiur'd  satin,  which 
now  penches  liim  a  beggar.  Then  huve  we  here 
young  Dizay,  oiid  young  master  Deep-vow,  wid 

'  This  ennmeralian  of  the  inhabilnnlt  of  lh«  prtion  iiffoMi  ■ 
very  alriking  vlaw  of  Ihe  prarlrMi  predamiDniit  in  Shiknpciirv'i 
tge.  Iloidet  ihiue  whoie  liiliiDi  arg  caniniDn  lo  •II  liirei.u'P  h*c* 
1^  figiitlDg  meu  ami  ■  trarellir.  1 1  it  aM  DDlikcly  Uial  th«  >"'gi- 
tttit  of  lbs  |iiciiirEs  were  then  knowii.  Saih  mi  a  iilkca  (luff 
Ibnnariy  worn  iu  crniu:  ill  <Jia  nsmn  an  ihvirleriilte. 

'  II  wns  ihc  prnciicc  o(  ineney  landen  in  Bhstifipeiint'a  linn, 
u  wbU  1*  inore  reteoxly,  \a  make  <idvBDc«B  panly  in  pw^  ■■<■'' 
fartiy  ill  tub.  Tbc  goaib  were  lo  h«  rsHiliJ  puicnllf  ii  nii  Bi»t- 
mnni  luu  upuu  Uw  eml  |>nce,  and  at  ihoM  cnmuioiliiiea  ii  appnan 

Dcfeiice  of  Coiiny'TMcJiuig,  IMS:  "If  he  Imifuw  a  huiulrcd 
pouud,  be  •k«U  kftva  liinjr  ia  ailvet.  and  llintSHfire  In  wartH  -  •• 
inW-ilringt,  hoMiy-bonei.  nr  Arows  paftr." 
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iitaster  (Jopper-spur,  and  roaster  StarTe-lackejri  the 
rapier  and  dn^^r  man,  and  young  Drop-heir  that 
kill'd  lueiy  Pudding,  and  nrnster  Fonhriglit  the  tilt, 
er,  and  brave  master  S)ioe-iie  the  great  trBveller, 
and  wild  Half-can  that  stabb'd  Pots,  and,  I  tliink, 
forty  more ;  all  great  doers  in  our  trade,  and  are 
now  for  the  Lord's  soke.' 

Abhor.  Sirrah,  bring  Barnardine  hither. 

Clo.  Master  Bnniardiiic  1  you  must  rise  and  tw 
hang'd,  master  Burnnrdine. 

Abhor.  What,  ho  !   Baruardine  ! 

Bamar,  [H7(Ain.]  A  |>nx  o' your  throats !   Who 
makes  that  noise  there  1  Whnt  are  you  ! 

C'fo.  Your  friends,  sir  ;  the  liongmen  ;  You  must 
be  so  good,  sir,  to  rise  and  be  put  to  death. 

Bamar.  [HTfAtVi,]  Away,  you  rogue,  away!     I 
am  sleepy. 

Abhor.  Tell  him  he  must  awake,  and  that  quick 
ly  too. 

Clo.  Pray,  master  Barnardine,  awake  till  you  are 
executed,  and  sleep  afterwards. 

Abhor.  Go  in  to  him,  and  fetch  him  ont. 

Ch.  He  is  coming,  sir,  lie  is  coming :  I  hear  his 
straw  rustle. 

EnUr  Barnardine. 

Abhor.  Is  the  aie  upon  the  block,  sirrah  1 
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C/d.  Very  ready,  sir. 


',  Abhorson  1  what's  the  i 


Abhor.  Truly,  sir,  I  would  desire  you  to  clap  into 
your  prayers  ;  for,  look  you,  the  warrant's  come. 

Biirnar.  You  rogue,  1  lutTe  been  ilrinking  all 
night ;  I  am  not  fitted  for't. 

Clo.  O!  the  better,  sir;  for  he  that  driiiks  all 
night,  and  is  haii^i?d  beiinita  in  ihe  morning,  may 
•teep  tlie  sounder  all  the  next  day. 

Enler  DuKE. 

Abhor.  Look  you,  sir  ;  here  comes  your  ghostly 
latlier :  Do  we  jest  now,  tiiink  you  ? 

Dake.  Sir,  induced  by  my  charily,  and  hearing 
liuw  hastily  you  are  tu  depart,  I  aiu  come  to  advise 
ynu,  comfort  you,  and  pray  with  you. 

Sarnar,  Friur,  not  I :  I  have  been  driJiking  hard 
nil  niglit,  and  1  will  liave  more  time  to  prepare  me, 
or  tlicy  shall  beat  out  my  brains  with  bUleta :  I  will 
not  consent  to  die  this  day,  that's  certain. 

Duke.  O !  wr,  you  must :  and  therefore,  I  beseech 
you. 
Look  forward  on  the  journey  you  shall  go. 

;ar  1  will  not  die  to-diiy  for  any 

»  word :  if  you  have  any  thing  to 
to  my  ward  ;  for  llieuce  will  not 
[Eat. 
Enter  Provost. 

Ouke    Unlit  to  Ii*e,  or  die  j  (>,  grarel  heart !  — 
,  After htin,  fellows:  bring  him  to  llie  hlnck. 

[Ezamt  Abhohson  tmd  Clotin. 


Dukt.  Itut  hei 
Bamar.  Not  i 

my  to  me.  come 

I  to-day. 
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Prov.  Now,  sir,  how  do  jou  find  Uie  prisoner  1 

Duke.  A  creature  unprepar'd,  unmeet  for  death; 
And,  to  transport^  him  in  the  mind  he  is. 
Were  damnable. 

Prov.  Here  in  the  prison,  fisUher« 

There  died  this  morning  of*  a  cruel  fever 
One  Ragozine,  a  most  notorious  pirate, 
A  man  of  Claudio's  years ;  liis  beard  and  head 
Just  of  his  colour :  What  if  we  do  omit 
This  reprobate,  till  he  were  well  inclinM, 
And  satisfy  the  deputy  with  the  visage 
Of  Ragozine,  more  like  to  Claudio  ? 

Duke,  O,  'tis  an  accident  that  Heaven  provides  f 
Despatch  it  presently :  the  hour  draws  on 
Prefix'd  by  Angelo.     See  this  be  done. 
And  sent  according  to  command ;  wliiles  I 
Persuade  this  rude  wretch  willingly  to  die. 

Prov.  This  sliall  be  done,  good  father,  presently. 
But  Barnardinc  must  die  tliis  afternoon : 
And  how  shall  we  continue  Claudio, 
To  save  me  from  the  danger  that  might  comct 
If  he  were  known  ahve  ? 

Duke.  Let  this  be  done :  — 

Put  them  in   secret  holds,  both  Barnardine  and 

Claudio : 
Ere  twice  the  sun  hath  made  his  journal  greeting 
To  yonder  generation,*  you  shall  find 
Vour  safety  manifested. 

*  That  ijt,  lo  remove  him  from  one  world  to  another.  TIm 
French  tr^pat  affords  a  kindred  sense. 

*  That  is,  to  the  people  without  Uie  walls  of  the  prison  ;  the  sua 
never  visiting^  those  within.  The  usual  reading  xSytlie  under  fren* 
eration^  meaning  the  antipodes  ;  a  change  first  proposed  by  Haiu 
mer,  and  approved  by  Johnson,  but  which,  besides  having  no  au- 
thority from  the  original,  not  a  litUc  mars  the  harmony  of  the  text. 
For  the  scene  takes  place,  and  the  pledge  is  given  to  the  jailer, 
in  the  pf  ison  before  dawn :  Claudio  i.s  to  be  executed  by  four  o'clock 
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Proo,  I  am  your  free  dependanL 

Dttke.  Quick,  despatch,  and  send  the  bead  to 
Angelo.  [Ehit  ProvmL 

Now  ii'ill  I  write  letters  to  Angelo, — 
The  provoBt,  he  shall  bear  them,  —  whose  contenta 
Shall  witness  to  liim,  1  am  near  at  home ; 
And  tljal,  bj  great  injunctions,  I  am  botind 
To  enter  publicly  :  liim  I'll  desire 
To  meet  me  at  the  consecrated  fount, 
A  league  below  the  city ;  and  from  thence. 
By  cold  gradation  and  well-balanc'd  *  form, 
We  shall  proceed  with  Angelo. 

Re-enier  Proeosl, 
ProB.  Here  is  tlie  head :  I'll  carry  it  myMll. 
Duke.  Convenient  is  it :  Make  a  swift  return ; 
Vor  I  would  commune  with  you  of  such  thingai 
That  want  no  ear  but  yours. 

Prov.  I'll  make  all  speed. 

[EtU. 
/saft.  [Within.]  Peace,  ho,  be  here! 
Duia:.  The  tongue  of  Isabel: — She's  come  tc 
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If  yet  lipr  brother's  pardon  be  cnuie  hither  i 
But  1  will  ketp  lier  ignuraiit  of  her  good. 
To  make  lier  liviiveiily  comforts  of  despair. 
When  it  is  least  e]fp*:cted. 


■don?' 
her  :^^n 


Enter  I3IBEI.LA. 

Isfib.  Ho  !  hj  your  leave. 

Duke.  Good  moriung  to  yoa,  fair  aod  | 

diHigliler, 
fsttb.  The  better,  given  me  by  so  holy  a 
Ilnih  yet  the  deputy  sent  my  brorher's  pardor 
Duke,  He   hath    releas'd  him,  Isabel, 

Ilis  head  is  olT,  and  sent  to  Angelo. 

Isab.  Nay,  but  it  is  not  so. 

Duke.  It  is  no  other ; 

Show  your  wisdom,  daugliter,  in  your  close  patience. 

Isab.  O,  I  will  to  him,  and  pluck  out  liis  eyes ' 

Duke.  Vou  shall  not  be  admitted  to  his  eight. 

/soi.  Unhappy  Claudio  !    Wretched  Isabel ! 
Injurious  world !  Host  damned  Angelo  ! 

Duke.  This  nor  hurta  him,  nor  profits  you  a  it 
Forbear  it,  therefore ;  give  your  cause  to  Rei 
Mark  what  I  say,  which  you  shall  6ud 
By  every  syllable  a  faithful  verity:  — 
The  Duke  comes  hrane  to^norrow ; — nay,  di7|| 

eyes: 
One  of  our  convent,  and  his  conftisaor, 
(lives  me  this  instance  :  Already  he  hath  ci 
Notice  to  EscaJus  and  Angela ; 
Who  do  prepare  to  meet  him  at  the  gales, 
There  to  give  up  their  power.     If  you  ( 

your  wisdom 
In  that  good  patli  tlint  I  would  wish  it  go ; 
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^  you  aball  hare  your  bosom  ^  on  this  wretch, 
^nce  of  the  Duke,  revenges  to  your  heurt« 
^^  general  honour. 
*^oh,  I  am  directed  by  you. 

•*^tt&.  This  letter,  then,  to  friar  Peter  give ; 
*i»  that  he  sent  me  of  the  Duke's  return  : 
^y»  bj  this  token,  I  desire  his  company 
^  Mariana's  house  to-night.  Her  cause,  and  yours, 
'^  perfect  hun  withal ;  and  he  shall  bring  you 
^fi>re  tlie  Duke ;  and  to  the  head  of  Angelo 
5^^*^*Me  him  home,  and  home.     For  my  poor  self, 

*^  combined  •  by  a  sacred  vow, 
^^  ahall  be  absent.    Wend  •  you  with  tliis  letter  • 
U^^inand  these  fretting  waters  from  your  eyes 
^    *th  a  light  heart :  trust  not  my  holy  order, 
*  pervert  your  course.  —  Who's  here  ? 


Enter  Lucid. 


lAuio*  Good  even,  friar :  where  is  the  provost  T 

Duke.  Not  within,  sir. 

Lucio,  O !  pretty  Isabella,  I  am  pale  at  mme 
heart,  to  see  thine  eyes  so  red :  thou  must  be  pa- 
tient. I  am  fain  to  dine  and  sup  witli  water  and 
bran ;  I  dare  not  for  my  head  fill  my  belly :  one 
fruitful  meal  would  set  me  to't :  But  they  say  the 
Duke  will  be  here  to-morrow.  By  my  troth,  Isabel, 
I  lov*d  thy  brother :  if  the  old  fantastical  Duke  of 
dark  corners  had  been  at  home,  he  had  lived. 

[Exit  Isabella. 

Duke.  Sir,  the*  Duke  is  marvellous  little  beholden 


'  YiHir  botom  is  your  hearths  desire,  your  wish. 
'  Shakespeare  uses  combine  for  to  bind  by  a  pact  or  agreement 
40  he  calls  Angelo  the  combinaie  husband  of  Mariana 
*  That  is,  ^o. 
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to  your  reports;  but  the  best  is*  he  lives  not  in 
them.'* 

Lucio.  Friar,  thou  knowest  not  the  Duke  so  weD 
as  I  do :  he*8  a  better  woodman  *'  than  thou  takest 
him  for. 

Duke.  Well,  joull  answer  this  one  day.  Fare  }e 
welL 

Luda.  Naj,  tarrj ;  111  go  along  with  thee :  I  cau 
tell  thee  pretty  tales  of  the  Duke. 

Duke.  You  have  told  me  too  many  of  him  al- 
ready, sir,  if  they  be  true ;  if  not  true,  none  were 
enough. 

Lucio.  I  was  once  before  him  for  getting  a  wench 
with  child. 

Duke.  Did  you  such  a  thing  ? 

Lucio.  Yes,  marry,  did  I ;  but  was  fain  to  forswear 
it :  they  would  else  have  married  me  to  the  rotten 
medlar. 

Duke.  Sir,  your  company  is  fairer  than  honest: 
Rest  you  well. 

Lucio.  By  my  troth,  I'll  go  with  tliee  to  the  lane*a 
end :  If  bawdy  talk  offend  you,  we'll  have  very  Uttle 
of  it :  Nay,  friar,  I  am  a  kind  of  bur ;  I  shall  slick. 

[Exeunt, 

^  That  is,  he  depends  not  on  them. 

**  A  woodman  was  an  attendant  on  the  forester ;  his  great  em- 
ployment was  hunting.  It  is  here  used  in  a  wanton  sense  for  m 
hunter  of  a  diflcrent  sort  of  game.  So,  Palstafi*  asks  his  mistresset 
in  The  Merry  Wives  of  Windsor:  "Am  I  a  woodman 7  Ha!" 
This  use  of  the  word  may  have  sprung  from  the  eonsonanee  of 
deer  and  dear ;  as  in  Beaumont  and  Fletcher's  play,  The  Cbaiicfla 
Act  i.  s€.  8  : 

"  Well,  well,  son  John, 
I  see  you  are  a  teoodman,  and  can  choose 
Your  deer,  though  it  be  i'the  dark.''  ■• 


I 
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SCENE   IV.     A  Room  ia  AsnELo's  House. 
Enter  Ancglo  and  Escalcs. 

EscaL  Every  letter  lio  liath  writ  Imih  ilis 
Toitcli'd '  other. 

Ang.  In  most  uneven  and  distracted  innnner.  Ilis 
acliims  show  inucli  like  to  madness  :  [irny  Heaven, 
Ilis  wisdom  be  not  tainted  !  And  why  meet  him  ul 
the  gates,  and  re-deliver  our  authorities  lliere  T 

EscaL  I  g:uess  not. 

Aug.  And  why  should  we  proclaim  it  in  an  hour 
before  liis  entering,  that,  if  any  erave  ri'dress  of  in- 
juBtice,  tliey  shaulcl  exhihit  their  ]ietiti(ins  in  llie 
street  t 

EuaL  He  shows  his  reason  for  that :  to  have  u 
despateh  of  complaints;  and  to  deliver  us  from  de- 
vices hereafter,  which  sliall  then  have  no  power  In 
Dtaud  Bj^iiiist  us. 

Ang.  Well,  I  beseech  you,  let  it  be  proclnim'd  : 
Betimes  i*tlie  morn  I'll  call  ynii  at  your  house. 
Give  notice  to  such  men  of  sort  and  suit,' 
As  are  to  meet  him. 

ErcaL  I  shall,  sir ;   fare  you  well.      [Eiit. 

Ang.  Good  night,  — 
Thia  deed  unahapea  me  quite,  mnkea  mc  un]iregniiiii,' 
And  didl  to  all  proceeding.     A  dcfl'i\rered  mnid  ! 
And  by  an  eminent  body,  that  enl'uru'd 
The  law  against  it !  — But  that  her  tender  shame 
Will  not  prooluiih  against  her  maiden  loss. 
How  might  nhe  ton^e  me !      Yet  reason  dares  hef 


'  Ditfeudi'U  ii  cDnirailicicd.  •  Figii/e  ni 

'  Uurokily.  unprcpBieil ;  iIm  eoalrai^  lo  prtgnm 
af  nuly,  ■pprcheiuive. 

*  Thi»  ii  eoquncmly  piinleil  ihiu  :  "  Yel  niBtnn  i 
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For  my  authority  here's  of  a  credent  *  hulk. 

That  no  particular  •  scandal  once  can  touch. 

But  it  confounds  the  breatiier.^  He  should  have  livM 

Save  that  his  riotous  youth,  with  dangerous  sense. 

Might,  in  the  times  to  come,  have  ta'en  revenget 

By  so  receiving  a  dishonoured  life, 

With  ransom  of  such  shame.    'Would  yet  he  Iiao 

Uv'd! 
Alack !  when  once  our  grace  we  have  forgot. 
Nothing  goes  right :  we  would,  and  we  would  not. 

[Exit. 


no :  for  my  authority/*  &c. ;  in  which  case  darts  has  the 

of  promptf  chaUengtf  or  call  fortii,  as  in  1  Henry  IV.  Act  v.  te.  t : 

<<  Unless  a  brother  should  a  brother  dart 
To  gentle  exercise  and  proof  of  arms." 

"  I>ocs  reason  move  her  to  expose  me  ?  —  No ;  the  drawiiigps  of 
reason  are  all  the  other  way ; "  which  certainly  yields  an  apt  and 
clear  meaning  enough.  Yet  wc  give  the  passage  as  it  stands  in 
the  original.  Nor  is  the  sense  much  less  clear  and  apt  as  there 
printed.  For  dare^  used  transitively,  may  well  have,  and  often 
has,  the  effect  to  keep  or  dissuade  one  from  doing  a  thing ;  as  if 
one  should  say,  — «  I  dared  him  to  strike  me,  and  he  durst  not  do 
it."  So,  in  the  text  as  we  give  it,  the  sense  plainly  is, «^ "  Yet 
reason  bids  her  not  expose  me ; "  the  effect  of  that  bidding  be^ 
ing  expressed  by  no ;  reason  tlireattns  and  ovtratott  her,  so  that 
she  dare  not  do  it.  Thus,  in  Beaumont  and  Fletcher's  play.  The 
Chances,  Act  iii.  sc.  4  : 

"  His  sister  that  you  namM  'tis  true  I  have  long  loWd, 
As  true,  I  have  enjo^^'d  her  ;  no  less  truth, 
I  have  a  child  by  her  :  but  that  she,  or  he, 
Or  any  of  that  iWmily,  are  tainted, 
Suffer  disgrace,  or  ruin,  by  my  pleasures, 
I  wear  a  sword  to  satisfy  the  world  no." 

Tliat  is,  to  satisfy  the  world  that  ^tis  not  so.  So,  also,  in  A  Wife  for 
a  Month,  by  the  same  authors  :  **  I'm  sure  he  dirl  not,  for  I  charg'd 
him  no ; "  that  is,  charged  him  not  tc  do  it.  But  indeed  this  nte 
of  no  is  not  uncommon  in  the  old  writers.  — The  of  af\er  bearM^tm 
the  next  line,  seems  to  have  a  partitive  sense :  "  For  my  authority 
carries  so  much  of  toeightf"  &,c.  n 

*  Credent^  creditable,  not  questionable. 

*  Particular  is  private ;  a  French  sense  of  the  word. 
'  That  is,  utterer. 


measuiic  for  measuhf.. 


SCKNF,  V.     Fields  without  the  Toi 


Enter  Duke  in  li'S 


bit,  imd  Friar  PETEa. 


Duke.  'I'liese  letters  at  fit  time  deliver  mc. 

[GiviJig  Iriicrt, 
Tlie  provost  knows  our  purpose,  ond  our  plot. 
Tlie  matter  bcin^  afoot,  keep  your  instrut-tiou. 
And  hold  you  ever  to  our  special  drift  ; 
Though  sometimes  you  do  blench  '  from  this  to  that, 
As  cause  doth  niinister.     Go,  call  at  Fluvius'  houMi 
And  tell  liim  where  I  stay :  give  the  like  notice 
To  Vnlentinus,  Rowland,  and  to  Crn^iis, 
And  bid  them  bring  the  trumpets  to  the  gate  ; 
But  send  me  Flavins  first 

P.  Pcler.  It  shall  be  speeded  well.     [Exit  Frlttr. 

Enter  Varrius. 
Dukt.   I  thank  thee,  Varrius ;  thou  hast   made 
good  haste: 
Come,  we  will  walk  ;  There's  other  of  our  fnend* 
Will  greet  us  here  anon,  my  gentle  Varrius. 

[ETniHt. 

SCENE   VI.     Street  near  the  City  Gale. 
Enter  Isabcli^a  and  Mariana. 
ts^A.  To  speak  so  indirectly,  I  am  loth: 
1  would  sny  the  truth  ;  but  to  nceuse  him  eo. 


1  Yet  Fm  ndvis'd  to  do  it ; 


JUari.  Be  rul'd  by  liim. 

IstA.  Besides,  he  tells  me,  thai,  if  perndve 


1 12  BCEASHRE    FOR  MEASURE.  ACT  ▼• 

He  speak  against  me  on  the  adverse  side, 

I  should  not  think  it  strange ;  for  ^tis  a  pli7iie» 

Tliat's  bitter  to  sweet  end. 

MarL  I  would,  friar  Peter — 

hab,  O,  peace !  the  friar  is  come. 

Enter  Friar  Peter. 

F,  Peter,  Come ;  I  have  found  you  out  a  stand 
most  fit, 
Where  you  may  have  such  vantage  on  the  Duke, 
He  shall  not  pass  you.     Twice  have  the  trumpetf 

sounded : 
The  generous '  and  gravest  citizens 
Have  hent '  the  gates,  and  very  near  upon 
The  Duke  is  entering :  therefore  hence,  away. 

[ExemiL 


ACT  V. 


SCENE   I.    A  public  Place  near  the  City  Gate. 

Mariana  veiled.,  Isabella,  and  Peter,  at  a  distanre* 
Enter,  at  opposite  dmrs,  Duke,  Varrius,  Ixnrds  ; 
Angelo,  Escalus,  Lucio,  Provost,  Officers^  mid 
Citizens, 

Duke*  My  very  worthy  cousin,  fairly  met :  — 
Our  old  and  faithful  friend,  we  are  glad  to  see  you. ' 
Ang.  and  EsraL  Happy  return  be  to  your  royal- 

grace !  • 

Jhike*  Many  and  hearty  thankings  to  you  both. 


*  OenerouSf  for  most  noble,  or  those  of  rank  ;  gmerori,  LaL 
That  is,  seized,  laid  hold  on  :  from  the  Anglo-Saxoo. 
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e  tx^^yg  mmie  iiiquirj  of  you  ;  and  we  hear 
j^    Qioodness  of  jour  justice,  that  our  soul 
J"*^Ot  but  yield  forth  to  you  public  thanks, 
^^'l^^nuining  more  requital. 

1^.  You  make  my  bonds  still  greater. 
^4(fe.  O !  your  desert  speaks  loud ;  and  I  sluiu'd 
rp  wrong  it, 

ly     lock  it  in  the  wards  of  covert  bosom, 
.  ^^n  it  deserves  with  characters  of  brass 
.    ^V)rted  residence,  'gainst  the  tooth  of  time, 
r^^  razure  of  oblivion :  Give  me  your  hand, 
^Z^^  let  the  subject  see,  to  make  them  know 

c^  outward  courtesies  would  fain  proclaim 
^J^Tours  that  keep  within.  —  Come,  Escalus ; 
^^u  must  walk  by  us  on  our  other  hand ;  — 
^^d  good  supporters  are  you. 

FViar  Peter  and  Isabella  come  forivard 

F.  Peter.  Now  is  your  time  :   Speak  loud,  and 
kneel  before  him. 

Isab.  Justice,  O  royal  Duke !    Vail  *  your  regard 
Upon  a  wrong'd,  I  would  fain  have  said,  a  maid ! 
0  worthy  prince !  dishonour  not  your  eye 
By  throwing  it  on  any  other  object, 
Till  you  have  heard  me  in  my  true  complaint. 
And  given  me,  justice,  justice,  justice,  justice ! 

Duke.  Relate  your  wrongs :  In  what  ?  By  whom  1 
Be  brief: 
Here  is  lord  Angelo  shall  give  you  justice : 
Reveal  yourself  to  him. 

Isab,  O  !  worthy  Duke, 

You  bid  me  seek  redemption  of  the  devil : 
Hear  me  yourself-,  for  tliat  which  I  must  speak 

*  To  vail  is  to  lower,  to  let  /all,  to  cast  down. 
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Must  eiUicr  |>iiiiiah  lue,  not  being  believ'd. 
Or  uriug  redress  from  you  :  lleiir  me,  O,  lie 

Ang.  My  lord,  her  wits,  I  fear  ini 
She  lintii  bueii  a  Buitur  to  me  for  lier  brotheil 
Cut  off  by  votiTse  of  justice. 

Isah.  By  voiii'se  of  jui 

Ang.  And  slie  will  speak  most  Utturly,  luid  Mraogt 

hah.  Most  strange,  but  yet  most  truly,  n-ill  f 
Tlint  An^elii's  forsworn  ;  is  it  not  strnzigo  ? 
That  Aogclo'e  a  nmrderer  ;  ist  not  stmiigelj 
Tliat  Angelo  is  an  adulterous  tliief, 
An  hypocrite,  n  virgin-violator  ; 
Is  it  not  strange,  and  strange  1 

Duke  Nay,  it  is  ten  times  strange. 

hah.  It  is  not  truer  lie  is  Angelo, 
Than  tliis  is  all  as  true  as  it  is  strnngc : 
Nay,  it  is  ten  times  true;  for  truth  is  truth 
To  the  end  of  reckoning. 

Duke.  Away  with  her :  —  Poor  • 

She  speaks  this  in  the  iniirmily  of  seni^^. 

TstJi.  O  prince!  1  cnnjiirc  thee,  na  tlmu  helier*Et 
Tiiere  is  another  comfort  than  iliis  world. 
That  thou  neglect  me  not,  with  that  opinion  ■ 
That  I  am  touch'd  with  madness  :  make  not  | 

Nble 
That  which  but  seems  unlike :  Tie  not  ii 
But  one,  the  wicked'st  caitiff  on  the  ground, 
May  seem  as  shy,  as  grave,  as  just,  as  alHoIul 
As  Angelo ;  even  so  may  Angelo, 
In  all  his  dressings,*  characts,'  titles,  forms,    I 


•  CharatU  arr  diilinrliet 
EdHwrd  VI.  dincM  Ihe  nalt 
"  rennin  cSaracU  nnilsr  iho  ki 


It  fur  lbs  knaniedgc  of  lb* 


ec.  1.  heasi;re  for  hbasube.  IIA 

Be  an  arcli-villuin :  Believe  it,  rojal  prince. 
If  be  be  less,  he's  nothing ;  but  be's  more. 
Had  I  more  name  for  badness. 

Duke.  By  mine  honest^t 

If  sbe  be  nrnd,  as  I  beUeve  no  other. 
Her  madness  hath  the  oddest  frame  of  sense. 
Such  a  dependency  of  tiling  on  thing, 
As  e'er  I  heard  in  madnesa. 

Isab.  O,  gracious  Duks  < 

Harp  not  on  that;  nor  do  not  banish  reason 
For  inequality : '  but  let  your  reason  serve 
To  moke  tiie  truth  appear,  where  it  fieems  hid> 
And  hide  the  false  seems  —  true. 

Duke.  Many  that  are  not  mad 

Have,  sure,  more  lack  of  reason. — What  would  you 

7506.  I  am  the  sister  of  one  Claudio, 
Condemn'd  upon  the  act  of  fornication 
To  lose  his  head ;  condeiim'd  by  Angelo : 
I,  in  probation  of  a  sisterliood, 
Waa  sent  to  by  my  brother :  One  Lucio 
As  then  the  niessenger ;  — 

Ziueio,  Tbut's  I,  an't  like  your  grace: 

I  came  to  her  from  Ciaudio,  and  desir'd  her 
To  try  her  gracious  fortune  with  Lord  Angelo, 
For  her  poor  brotlier's  pardon. 

IstA.  Tliat'i  lie,  indeeiL 

Duke.  You  were  not  bid  to  apeak. 

Lucio.  No,  my  good  lord ; 

Nor  wish'd  to  hold  my  peace. 

Dake.  I  wish  you  now  tAen  I 

Pray  you,  take  note  of  it ;  and  when  you  liuve 

<  Tha  meBning  appcaii  to  bi, — "  Do  nM  luppoM  me  mad  b«- 
CBUic  I  apeak  iiiconiiiienily  or  imtjtiol/tf." 

*  That  ii, — Lai  your  reoioii  nerve  10  ditcorct  (ho  Iniih,  when 
il  lid  bid,  oud  In  refule  Ibe  Talie.  where  11  leemi  inie.  u. 
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A  business  for  yourself,  pray  Heaven  you  then 
Be  perfect. 

Lucio,  I  warrant  your  honour. 

Duke.  The  warrant's  for  yourself:    take 
to  it. 

Isab.  This  gentleman  told  somewhat  of  my  tale«i-^ 

Lucio,  Right. 

Duke.  It  may  be  right ;  but  you  are  in  the  wron^ 
To  speak  before  your  time.  —  Proceed. 

Isab.  I  went 

To  this  pernicious  caitiff  deputy. 

Duke*  That's  somewhat  madly  spoken. 

Isab.  Pardon  it 

The  phrase  is  to  the  matter.® 

Duke.  Mended  again  :  the  matter  7  —  Proceed. 

Isab,  In  brief, — to  set  the  needless  process  by. 
How  1  persuaded,  how  I  pray'd,  and  kneel'd. 
How  he  refell'd  ^  me,  and  how  I  replied ; 
(For  this  was  of  much  length)  —  the  vile  conclusion 
I  now  begin  with  grief  and  shame  to  utter : 
He  would  not,  but  by  gift  of  my  chaste  body 
To  his  concupiscible  intemperate  lust. 
Release  my  brother ;  and,  aRer  much  debatement, 
My  sisterly  remorse  *  confutes  mine  honour. 
And  I  did  yield  to  him.   But  the  next  morn  betimes. 
His  purpose  surfeiting,  he  sends  a  warrant 
For  my  poor  brotlier's  head.  i 

Dukr,  Tliis  is  most  likely  ! 

Isab,  O,  that  it  were  as  like  as  it  is  true ! 

Duke,  By  Heaven,  fond  wretch !  thou  know'st  not 
what  thou  speak 'st ; 
Or  else  thou  art  suborn 'd  against  his  honour, 

*  That  igf  suited  to  the  matter;  as  in  llamlot :  <«  Tlie  plirMt 
irould  be  more  gcrman  to  the  matter/' 

'  Re/eWd  is  refuted.  *  Remont  is  pity. 


I 
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Ill  baleful  practice.*     First,  liis  integrity 
Stands  without  blemiali:  —  next,  it  im]iortB 

eon. 
That  with  such  veliemcncy  he  Bhoul<I  pursue 
FsultB  proper  to  liiniBeir:  if  he  had  so  nlfended, 
lie  tvould  Imve  weigli'd  thy  hrother  by  himself. 
And  not   have   cut    him   olT:   Some  one   baUi  aet 

70U  on: 
Confess  ilie  inilli,  nnd  sny  hy  whose  adrice 
Thou  cam 'si  here  to  complain. 

Isd>.  And  is  tlUs  alt  t 

Tlien,  O  !  you  hiessed  miiiislers  above. 
Keep  me  in  patience  ;  and,  witli  ripen'd  time, 
Unfold  the  evil  wliich  is  here  wrupt  up 

c! '" — Heaven  shield  your  grace  from 


As  I,  thus  wrong'd,  hence  imbelieved  go ! 

Dukf.  I  know,  you'd  fain  be  gone :  —  An  ofljcer ' 
To  prison  with  lier  !  —  Shall  we  tlius  pennil 
A  bhisting  and  a  scaudaloua  breaili  to  full 
On  liini  so  near  us  ?  This  needs  must  he  a  practice. 
Who  knew  of  your  intent,  and  coming  liillierT 

hah.  One  thai  I  would  were  here ;  friar  Ludowick. 

Dukt.  A  ghostly  father,  behke:  —  Who  known 
that  Lddowick  T 

Lufia.  My  lord,  I  know  bim :  'tis  a  meddling 
friar ; 
I  do  not  tike  the  man :  hud  he  been  Iny,"  my  lord. 
For  certain  words  he  spake  against  your  grace 
III  your  retirement,  1  tiud  swing'd  him  soundly. 

Uuke.  Words  against  mo  1     Tliis  u  good   fri&r 
belike ! 


>y«l  gnMi     ] 
ter,      ^^^^ 


Anil  to  sut  oil  tliis  wretched  wiinian  Uere 
Agiiin^t  our  aubstilutQ  !  —  Let  titts  friur  be  fuutid. 

Ludo.  But  yesternight,  my  lord,  stie  oail  tliat  frist 
I  saw  ilietn  at  the  prison  !  a  saucy  friar, 
A  very  scurvy  fellow. 

F.  Prtcr.  Blessed  be  your  roytil  groMl 

I  have  simiil  hy,  ray  lord,  and  I  have  tieard 
Your  royal  ear  abue'd.     First,  hatb  this  v 
Most  wrongfully  uccus'd  your  substitute  { 
Who  is  as  free  from  touch  or  soil  with  her. 
As  she  from  one  ungut. 

Dukr.  We  did  believe  no  lesa. 

Know  you  tliut  friar  Lodowick  tliat  she  speaks  oft 

F.  Pclr.r.  1  know  him  for  a  man  divine  niid  holyi 
Not  scurvy  nor  a  temporary  meddler," 
As  lie's  rejiorted  by  thia  geutlemftti  i 
And,  on  my  trust,  a  man  that  never  yet 
Did,  as  he  vouches,  misrepon  your  grace. 

Ludo.  My  lord,  most  villanouely  ;  believe  tt 

F.  Peter.  Well,  he  in  time  may  come  to  clftaf 
himself; 
But  at  this  instant  he  is  sick,  my  lord, 
Of  a  strange  fever  :  Upon  bis  mere  rerjuesl, 
(Being  come  to  knowledge  tliat  there  was  com]dmiit 
Intended  'gainst  lord  Angelo,)  came  I  hilhcr 
To  speak,  ae  from  his  mouth,  what  he  doth  ktiow 
Is  true,  and  false ;  and  what  he  with  his  outh, 
And  all  probation,  will  make  up  full  clear. 
Whensoever  he's  convented."  First,  for  this  wuniao; 
(To  justify  tliis  worthy  nobleman. 
So  vulgarly  "  and  persoually  accus'd ;} 


nnUeta  Itial  ilo  not  beloug  lo  h 

lying. 

'  Cmmntui,  ciwd,  lummuiiGd. 


wl'OoT 
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tio 

Her  bIiuII  you  liear  di8])riivcd  to  her  eyes, 
I'ill  she  licrseir  uonfevs  iL 

Dukt.  Good  frinr,  let's  lieiir  it. 

[IsA.BF-i.LA  IJ  carried  o^,  gjiardtdi 
and  Mariana  eomrs  foneard. 
\)(t  you  not  amile  at  tliis,  lord  An^elo  t  — 

0  lleuren,  tlie  vanity  of  wreiclied  fouls  !  — 
Give  us  some  seats.  —  Come,  cousin  Aiigelo; 
tn  this  I'll  be  iinpartini : ''  be  you  judge 

Of  your  own  cause.  —  Is  this  the  tvitni^ae,  frinr  T 
First,  let  her  show  her  face ;  onA,  ailer,  s|>eak. 

Mart.  Pardon,  my  lord ;  I  will  irot  show  nty  fncc. 
Until  my  husband  bid  inc. 

Oukt.  What,  are  you  married  1 

Miiri.  No,  my  lord. 

Duke.  Are  you  a  maid  ' 

Mori,  No,  my  lord. 

Duh.  A  widow  then  T 

Mori.  Neither,  my  lord, 

Dukr.    Why,  you  are  nothing  then  :  —  Neither 
maid,  widow,  nor  wife  T 

laieio.  My  lord,  she  may  be  a  punk ;  fur  mniiy 
of  (hem  are  neither  maid,  widow,  nor  wife. 

Dukr.  Silence  Diiit  fellow :  I  w 
cause  to  prattle  for  liimself. 

Liido-  Well,  my  lord. 

Mali.  My  lord,  I  do  canfees  I  ii 
Anil  I  conlesa,  besides,  I  am  no  n 

1  haro  known  my  Ini.sband ;  yet  my  husband  knows 

That  ever  he  knew  me. 

Lucio.  He  was  drunk  then,  my  lord:  it  enn  be 
no  better. 


(utd  he  lind  Bome 


r  was  married ; 
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Duke,    For  the   benefit  of  silence,  'woiiJd  tliou 
wcrt  so  too. 

Ludo.  Well,  my  lord. 

Duke.  This  is  no  witness  for  lord  Angelo. 

Maru  Now  I  come  to't,  my  lord  : 
She,  that  accuses  him  of  fornication, 
In  selfsame  manner  doth  accuse  my  husband  ; 
And  charges  him,  my  lord,  with  such  a  time. 
When  rU  depose  I  had  him  in  mine  arms, 
W^ith  all  the  effect  of  love. 

Ang.  Charges  she  more  than  me  1 

Mori.  Not  that  I  know. 

Duke,  No  ?  you  say,  your  husband. 

Mori,  Why,  just,  my  lord,  and  that  is  AngeIo» 
Who  thinks  he  knows,  that  he  ne'er  knew  my  body, 
But  knows  he  thinks,  that  he  knew  Isabel's. 

Ang,  This  is  a  strange  abuse:'* — Let's  see  thy 
face. 

Mori,  My  husband  bids  me :  now  I  will  unmask. 

[UnvtiUmg. 
This  is  that  face,  thou  cruel  Angelo, 
Which   once,  thou   swor'st,  was   worth  the    look- 
ing on : 
This  is  the  hand,  which,  with  a  vow'd  contract, 
Was  fast  belock'd  in  thine  :  this  is  the  body 
That  took  away  the  match  from  Isabel, 
And  did  supply  thee  at  thy  garden-house,*' 
In  her  imagin'd  person. 

Duke.  Know  you  this  woman.? 

'*  Abftse  Alands  in  (his  pinrc  for  deception  or  puzzle.     So  Oi 
Macbeth :  "  My  strange  and  self  abuMe ; ''  meaning  this 
deception  of  myself. 

*^  Oarden-houaes  were  formerly  much  in  fashion,  and  often 
as  places  of  clandestine  meeting  and  intrigue.  They  were  chieiy 
Quch  buildings  as  we  should  now  call  sttmrner-honteSf  Bttivdaa^  \m 
a  walled  or  enclosed  garden  in  the  suburbs  of  London. 
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Luat.  Carnally,  she  enys. 


Aug.  My  lord,  I  iiiusl  confess  1  know  itiis  wonmii ; 
Aiid,  five  yeare  since,  lliere  was  some  Njicevli  uf 

marring 
Belwixt  myself  and  lier ;  whUIi  wiis  broke  oft", 
Pflrtlyi  for  tliat  her  projnisM  iiroportioiis 
Cume  aliort  of  com  position ;  "  but,  in  chief, 
[-"or  tliut  her  reputation  wns  disvulucJ 
In  levity ;  since  wliicli  time  of  tive  years 
I  never  spake  with  her,  saw  her,  nor  lieani  from  her, 
tipiin  my  faith  and  honour. 

iffirr.  Nolile  prince, 

As  there  coine?  light  from  lienveii,  anil  words  from 

Ab  there  is  sense  in  trutli,  and  truth  iu  virtue. 

1  iim  atBonc'd  this  man's  wife,  ns  strongly 

Aj  words  could  nmkc  up  vows :  and,  my  good  liiril, 

Uut  Tuesduy  night  last  gone,  in  his  gnrdeii-huuse, 

He  knew  me  as  a  wife  :  Aa  tliis  is  true 

Let  me  in  safely  raise  nie  from  my  knees ; 

Or  dee  for  ever  be  confixed  here, 

A  mnrhlc  motiument ! 

Ang.  I  did  but  smile  till  now : 

Now,  good  my  h>rd,  give  nic  the  sco|>e  of  justice ; 
My  patience  here  is  touch'd :  1  do  perceive, 
These  |»or  infnrndl  "  women  are  no  more 
But  iustrumenis  nf  some  more  mightier  member 

•bnn  of  whM  WM  cnmpmmji-rf,  romrseleil  for. 

"  It^nrmal  lignifim  «iit  of  IMr  fiua.     3o,  in  The  Co«. 
•dy  of  Erron,  An  v.  if.  I :  "  To  makg  of  him  ■  formal  mwi 


f  s,™, 


1,  ngbl  . 


.   S«  iko  T^elllh  N>glH. 
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That  sets  them  on  :  Let  me  have  way,  my  lord 
To  find  till.-  practire  out. 

Duht,  Ay,  with  my  heart ; 

And  punii»h  them  unto  yoar  height  of  pleasure. - 
Thou  foolish  friar,  and  thou  pernicious  woman, 
Compact  with  her  that's  gone,  think'st  tliou, 

oaths. 
Though  they  would  swear  down  each  particalar 
Were  testimonies  against  his  worth  and  credit. 
That's  seal'd  in  approbation  1*^  —  You,  lord  Escalti^^ 
Sit  with  my  cousin  :  lend  him  your  kind  pains 
To  find  out  this  abuse,  whence  'tis  deriv'd.  — 
There  is  another  friar  that  set  them  on ; 
Let  him  be  sent  for. 

JP.  Peter.  Would  he  were  here,  my  lord ;  for  be, 
indeed, 
Hath  set  the  women  on  to  this  complaint : 
Your  provost  knows  the  place  wbere  he  abides. 
And  he  may  fetch  him. 

Duke,  Go,  do  it  instantly. —  [Eidt  JPnnmsL 

And  you,  my  noble  and  well-warranted  cousin. 
Whom  it  concerns  to  hear  this  matter  forth,** 
Do  with  your  injuries  as  seems  you  best. 
In  any  chastisement :  I  for  a  while 
Will  leave  you ;  but  stir  not  you,  till  you  have  well 
Determin'd  upon  these  slanderers. 

Esccd.  My  lord,  we'll  do  it  throughly.  —  [Erii 
Duke.]  Signior  Lucio,  did  not  you  say  you  knew 
that  friar  Lodowick  to  be  a  dishonest  person  1 

Lucio.  CucuUus  nan  facit  monachum : "  honeflt  io 
nothing,  but  in  his  clothes ;  and  one  tliat  bath  spoke 
most  villanous  speeches  of  the  Duke. 

**  Stamped  or  sealed,  as  tried  and  approved. 
'^  That  18,  oaty  to  the  end. 

**  **  The  rowl  does  not  make  a  monk."     It  occurs  agam  is 
Twelfth  Nii^ht,  Act  i.  so.  5.  h. 
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EseaL  We  aliall  entreat  you  to  abide  here  till  he 
come,  lud  enforce  them  against  him  ;  We  shall  find 
thb  friar  a  notable  fellow. 

Lueio.  As  any  in  Vienna,  iin  my  word. 

Escal  [To  an  Attendant.]  Cull  that  same  Isabe. 
here  once  again :  I  would  speak  with  her.  Pray 
you,  my  lord,  give  me  leave  to  question :  you  shall 
fcv  how  III  handle  her. 

Lucio.  Not  better  than  he,  by  her  awn  report. 

EscaL  Say  you  T 

Lario.  Marry,  sir,  I  think,  if  you  handled  her 
privately,  she  would  sooner  confess :  perchance, 
publicly,  shell  be  aaham'd. 

Rc-enler  Officers,  with  Isabella,  t/u   Duke  in  the 
Prior's  habit,  and  Prooost. 

Escal.  I  will  go  darkly  to  work  with  her. 

Lueio.  That's  the  way;  for  women  are  light"  at 
midnight. 

Escal.  [To  IsAB.]  Come  on,  mistress:  here's  a 
gentlewoman  denies  all  that  yuu  have  said. 

Lueio.  My  lord,  here  comes  the  rascal  I  spoke 
of;  here,  with  the  provost. 

Escal.  In  very  good  time :  —  speak  not  you  to 
him,  till  we  call  upon  you. 

Lucia.  Mum. 

Eical  Come,  sir :  Did  you  set  these  women  on 
t:  slander  lord  Angelol  they  have  confess'd  you  |i«L 

Dukt.  Tis  false. 

Escal.  How  !  know  you  where  you  are  t 

Duke.  Rcfpect  to  your  great  place  1  and  let  the 

•>  This  in  one  nf  the  ivnnU  on  which  Shakeipeare  ildi^ta  w 
qnibhlt.  Tbus  Toilia,  in  The  Merehuil  of  Venice;  "  Lei  na 
five  iighl.  hul  Id  nr  Dol  be  liflu.'' 


1^  MXULJKi:    COR 

Be  Bitmetime  lionour'd  for  hie  burning  throne*. — 
Where  is  ihe  Duke  1  'tis  he  ehuuld  licnr  me  epcnk. 

Esrat.  The  Dukc'o  in  us;  ntid  he  will  hear  jat 

8pcuk :  J^H 

Lonk,  ynu  gpenk  jn«t)y.  ^^| 

Dukt.  Boldly,  nl  least;— But,  O,  poor  BouU^f 
Come  you  to  seek  tlie  Itunb  here  of  tljo  fox  7      ^^ 
Good  night  to  your  redress.     Is  the  Duke  g 
Then  is  yimr  cauae  gone  too.     The  Duke'a  unjust. 
Thus  to  retort  "  your  manifest  Bii|>enl, 
And  put  your  trial  in  the  villain's  iiioutl 
Which  here  you  come  to  accuse. 

Lucia.  This  is  the  roxcnl :  this  is  he  I  spokw 

Escal.     Why,  thou    uiirevereud  and  unlinl 

Is't  not  enough,  Uiuu  hitst  auborti'd  these  wiiiuoj 

To  accuse  tliis  worthy  mi 

And  in  the  witness  of  liii 

To  call  fiim  villain  1     And  then  to  glance  fr«a 

To  the  Uuke  liimself,  to  tax  him  with  injusticoV 

Tuke  him   hence;    to  the  ruck  with   him:    W«V'> 

louse  yon 
Joint  by  joint,  —  but  we  will  know  liis  purpose  :  — 
Wh/it !  unjust  1 

Duke.  Be  not  so  hot ;  the  Duke  dare 
No  more  siretdi  tliis  liuger  of  ii 
Dare  ruck  his  own :  his  subject  am  I  not. 
Nor  here  provincial : "  My  business  in 
Made  me  a  looker-on  here  in  Viennn, 
Where  I  have  scett  corruption  boil  and  bubble,^ 
Tdl  it  o'errun  the  slew:  laws  for  all  faults; 

*>  To  rtUirt  a  \b  refer  bllrh. 


gone  T 

>ok^^| 
ihnl^^l 

'iiitio^^H 

[roai^H 
stice^^HI 
i;    Weir  . 

:1 

bbIfl,^^B 


prnv 

ncei 

<nc»t 

uiu.il;  I8k>i 

.,.M 

Th- 

rhi.forliM. 

cdIIwI  Uw  pnniB. 

fib. 

orde 

mohIBMU* 
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Itut  fuultB  SO  countenanc'd,  that  tite  strong  statutca 
Stand  like  tlie  furfeilA  in  a  barber's  shop, 
As  macb  in  mock  aa  mark.** 

EseaL  Slander  to  tlie  state  !    Away  nith  him  ti> 
prison. 

Ang.  Wfant  can  you  vouch  against  him,  ugttior 
Lucio  1 
b  this  tlte  man  llint  you  did  tell  us  oft 

Imoo.  Tis  lie,  my  lord.  Come  hither,  goodtuaii 
bald-pate  :  Do  you  know  me  1 

Duke.  I  rememlwr  yi>u,  sir,  by  the  sound  of  your 
voice ;  I  met  you  at  the  prison  in  the  absence  of 
the  Duke  t 

latria.  O  !  did  you  so  ?  And  do  you  remember 
whiil  you  siiicl  III'  the  Duke  1 

Duke,  Most  notedly,  sir. 

Lucio,  Do  you  so,  sir  t  And  was  the  Duke  a 
llesli-mon!;er,  a  fiiol,  aiid  a  coward,  as  yuu  then 
reported  him  to  he  I 

Duke.  You  must,  sir,  change  {lersons  with  me, 
ere  you  tnakc  that  my  rc|><irt :  yiiu,  indeed,  spoke 
so  of  him  ;   and  much  more,  ninch  wiirse. 

Jiudo.  U,  thou  diimnuhle  fellow  !  Did  not  1  pluck 
thee  by  the  nose  fiir  thy  !tjH.'eclie»  1 

Duke,  I  prutest,  I  love  tlie  Duke,  as  1  love  my- 
self. 

Ang.  Hark  !  how  the  villain  would  glose  now, 
aller  bis  treasonable  abuses. 

Eicai,  Such  a  fellow  is  not  to  be  tolk'd  witltal : 


msing  avay  lime  ■■■  an  iillc  maimcf.  By  way  of  enforring  H>m< 
ind  ol'  regulacily.  and  pcrhajH  as  much  ID  proniDie  drinking,  cei 
lig  laws  were  usually  hung  up,  llie  iransKreaiion  a(  wbirh  <ru  d 
B  puaiibBd  hy  ipcci^c  forftiU ;  whirli  were  at  mvcA  in  work  a 
ark,  bflCBuiv  the  barbpr  hail  no  (uiihority  of  himself  lo  colbn 
Km.  nod  iiIki  becaate  ihey  were  of  a  ludictout  uatura. 
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—  Away  with  him  to  prison  : — Wliere  is  tlie  pro- 
vost ]  —  Away  w  ith  him  to  jirison  :  Lay  bohs  enough 
upon  him  :  —  Let  him  speak  no  more. —  Away  with 
those  giglots  "  too,  and  with  the  other  confederate 
companion.     [The  Provost  lai/s  hands  on  the  Duke. 

Duke.  Stay,  sir  ;  stay  a  while. 

^In^.  What !  resists  he  ?     Help  hiin«  Lucio. 

Lucio.  Come,  sir ;  come,  sir ;  come,  sir ;  foh ! 
nr :  Why,  you  bald-pated,  lying  rascal !  you  mint 
be  hooded,  must  you  ?  Show  your  knave's  TisBgev 
with  a  pox  to  you !  show  your  sheep-biting  face,  and 
be  hang'd  an  hour!"  Will'tnotofft  [PuOs  of 
the  Friar^s  hood,  and  discovers  the  Duke. 

Duke*  Thou  art  the  first  knave  that  e*er  made  a 
duke.  — 
First,  provost,  let  me  bail  these  gentle  three  ••  — 
[To  Lucio.]  Sneak  not  away,  sir ;  for  the  friar  and 

you 
Must  have  a  word  anon :  —  Lay  hold  on  him. 

Lucio.  This  may  prove  worse  than  hanging. 

Duke.  [To  Esc  ALUS.]  What  you  have  siK>ke,  1 
pardon ;  sit  you  down. 
We'll  borrow  place  of  him:  —  [To  ANGELa]  Sir, 

by  your  leave :  — 
Hast  thou  or  word,  or  wit,  or  impudence. 
That  yet  can  do  thee  office  1  '•     If  thou  hast, 
Rely  upon  it  till  my  tale  be  heard. 
And  hold  no  longer  out. 

•^  Giglots  arc  wantons.  So,  in  1  Henry  VT.,  Act  iv.  se. 
7  **  Young  Talbot  was  not  born  to  be  the  [Nnage  of  a  giglm 
wench." 

^  "  What,  Piper  ho !  be  hang'd  auffiiie,"  is  a  Hoe  in  m  old  madras 
gal.  And  in  Ben  Jonson's  Bartholomew  Fair,  w«  iMiva,— "Loa«« 
the  bottle  behind  you,  and  he  curtt  awhite."    That  is,  be  fumg*tlf 
be  curftt ;  awhiU  being,  like  an  hour  in  the  tat,  owrelj  a 
expletive. 

*•  That  is,  do  thee  urvice. 
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^ifg*  O,  my  dread  lord  ' 

I  should  be  guiltier  than  my  guiltiness. 
To  think  I  can  be  undiscernible, 
^^  I  perceive  your  grace,  like  power  divine, 
Hath  looked  upon  my  passes :  ^  Then,  good  prince, 
^0  longer  session  hold  upon  my  shame, 
Bat  Jet  my  trial  be  mine  own  confession  : 
bunediate  sentence  then,  and  sequent  death, 
b  all  the  grace  I  beg. 

Duke*  Come  hither,  Mariana :  «- 

Say,  wast  thou  e'er  contracted  to  this  woman  1 
Ang,  I  was,  my  lord. 

Duke.   Go  take  her  hence,  and  marry  her  \n 
stantly.  — 
Do  you  tlie  office,  friar;  which  consummate. 
Return  him  here  again:  —  Go  with  him,  provost. 

[Exeunt  Angelo,  Mariana,  Peter, 
caui  Provost, 
EseaL  My  lord,  I  am  more  amaz'd  at  his  dis- 
honour. 
Than  at  the  strangeness  of  it. 

Duke.  Come  tiither,  Isabel : 

Your  friar  is  now  your  prince  :  As  I  was  then 
Advertising  and  holy  '*  to  your  business. 
Not  changing  heart  with  habit,  I  am  still 
Attomey*d  at  your  service. 

Isab.  O,  give  me  pardon. 

That  I,  your  vassal,  have  employed  and  paiu'd 
Your  unknown  sovereignty ! 

Duke.  You  are  pardon'd,  Isabel : 

And  now,  dear  maid,  be  you  as  free  "  to  us. 

^  Passes  probably  put  for  trespasses ;  or  it  may  mean  cciirstSj 
fnm  passe/s,  Fr.  Les  passers  eTun  eer/  is  the  track  or  pusciagcf 
•f  a  BiAgt  his  courses. 

"  Advertising  and  holtff  attentiTe  and  faithful. 

"  That  \tf  generous;  —  pardon  as  as  wc  have  pardoned  vno. 
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Your  bnillier's  ileatli,  I  knnir,  du  nt  your  Iiei 

Ajiti  yiHi  may  marvel  wtiy  I  olisriir'd  myeelT,  ] 

Labuiiriiig  to  save  lits  life ;  mid  i 

Moke  mxh  remnnrtrance  "  of  my  liidden  | 

Than  let  him  bo  be  lost :  O,  must  kind  n 

It  was  the  swift  celerity  of  hts  destli, 

Wliich  I  (lid  tliink  with  etotrer  I'uot  vnine  on,^ 

Tliiit  hrain'd  my  purpiise :  "  But,  peace  be  wiUl 

That  hfe  is  Iwtler  hfe,  {Hist  fearing  death, 

Thau  that  wliich  lives  lo  fear  :  make  it  your  cM 

So  liappy  is  yotir  brotlier. 

itt-<nter  Akgei.o,  Marian*.  Friar  Petee,  t 


liah.  I  do,  my  loriL 

Duke.  For  this  new-inarried  i 


here 


appro 


Whose  bhIi  imagination  yet  liaih  wrong'd 
Vniir  well-defended  hoiiour,  you  must  |Hirdoil  j 
For  Mariana's  sake  :    But   as   he   adjudg'd  | 

brotlier, 
(IVina;  criminal,  in  double  violation 
Of  sicre<l  utiastity,  and  of  promise^reach," 
'I'lM-'reoii  dejwndent  for  your  brother's  life,) 
The  very  niercy  of  ilie  law  cries  out 
Most  audible,  eviMi  from  his  prn)ier"  tongiie,  i 
"  All  Anfreio  for  Clandio,  death  for  death  ! " 
Haste  still  pays  haste,  aiid  leis 


viti'd  mf  juirpnir.     We  ■ 
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^  doth  quit  like,  and  Measure  .still  for  MeaBure.'^ 
w?^*^  Angelo,  thy  fiuilt's  thus  manifested  ; 

^K  though  thou  wouldst  douv,  denies  thee  van* 

H^.  "®  condemn  thee  to  the  vory  hlock 

''c    Claudio  stoop'd  to   deaili,   and   viith   like 
jI  haste :  — 

J^  ivith  him. 
/ 1^     **^  O,  my  most  gracious  lord  ! 

*^~^  you  will  not  mock  me  \«':ih  a  husband. 
'^ie.    It  is  your  husband  mock'd   you  with  a 
C^^  husband : 

J  -^fc    ^^nting  to  the  safeguard  of  your  horinur, 
F^^       ^^wght  your  marriage  fit;  else  imputation, 
^^,^       lliat  he  knew  you,  might  reproacli  VDur  life, 
.^^^  ^  choke  your  good  to  come :  For  his  possessions, 
^  Lough  by  confiscation  they  are  ours, 

do  instate  and  widow  you  w>'lKd, 
"^    buy  you  a  better  husband. 

-Mori.  O,  my  dear  lord ! 

^rave  no  other,  nor  no  better  man. 

Duke*  Never  crave  him  :  we  are  definitive. 
Mori,  Gentle  my  liege,  —  [Kneeling. 

Duke,  You  do  hut  lose  your  labor : 

^way  with  him  to  death.  —  [To  Lucio.]  Now,  sir, 
to  you. 
Maru  O,  my  good   lord !  —  Sweet  Isabel,  take 
my  part: 
liCnd  me  your  knees,  and  all  my  life  to  come 
I'll  lend  you  ;  all  my  fife  to  do  you  service. 

*^  Mecaiire  still  for  m^antre.  This  appears  to  have  l>epn  a 
rurrent  expression  for  retributive  justice.  Ho,  in  3  llcnry  VI.. 
Act.  H.  8C.  6  :  "  Mrantre  for  mecisure  must  be  answered."  P«'r- 
haji*  the  proverb  g^cw  from  the  Scripture,—"  With  what  measure 
ye  mete,  it  shall  be  measured  to  you  agnin."  h. 

*•  That  if,  "  To  deny  which  will  avail  thoc  nniliino^." 


I  fact," 
[1  brea^^ 

leak  alL 


Dukf.  Agfaiiist  ull  sense  "  you  cfu  imporliuie  Iwr 
Should  hIic  ktieel  down  in  mercy  of  thia  fact," 
Her  brother's  ghost  his  paved  bed  would  b 
Aad  take  her  hence  in  horror. 

Miai.  Isabel, 

Sweet  Isabel,  do  yet  hut  kaee!  by  me  i 
Hold  lip  your  hands,  say  notliing,  I'll  B|>eak  a 
Tlicy  say  best  men  are  moulded  nut  of  faults ; " 
And,  fur  the  most,  bocume  much  more  the  bettu 
For  being  a  little  bud :  so  may  my  husband.  | 
O,  Isabel !  will  you  not  lend  a  knee  1 

Duke.  He  dies  for  Clnudiu's  deiith. 

hob.  [/Tn^fA'n^.j  M^sl  bountet 

Look,  if  it  please  yon,  on  this  man  coiideini 
As  if  my  brother  li»'d :  I  partly  tliink 
A  due  fiincerity  goveni'd  hia  deeds. 
Till  he  did  look  <m  me :  since  Jt  is  so. 
Let  him  not  die  :  My  brother  had  but  just 
111  that  he  did  the  thing  for  which  he  died  : 
For  Aiigelo, 

His  act  did  not  o'eriake  his  bad  intent ; 
And  must  be  buried  but  as  an  intent 
That  perisli'd  by  the  way : "  thoughts  or 

Intents  but  merely  thoughts. 

Mori.  Merely,  my  loj 

Duke.  Your  suit's  unprofitable :  stand  up,  I  mj^ 


"  Tlml  Is.  Bgainii  rfainn  an 
"  Thai  ia,  lo  Iwg  foi  merry 
<'   Oil  ibe  prliir^ple  Ihni  Nuu 
i«v  loIcoorgB  down  cMir  pri.le 
AeiW.M.a:  "Our  vitWBiwo, 

II  ihiq  n« 
e  or  Pro 

rl,  if  our  raulu  wbipp 

<•  TTliU  i..  1*0  Ihe  iravellcr 
n»re1y  iule.rDcl,  and  il.„«gl,i  «f 

■Ki  mnnt : 

on  bi.  jnumBy,  is  il 

Otim  Igimtu  CBfliporu 

»  m  pulve 

rcllmjuunu"   ^1 

'  sr.  I. 
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I 


1  )mve  bclhuuglit  mc  nf  unotlier  fnult:  — 
Provost,  how  came  it  Claudio  was  beheaded 
At  ail  unusual  hour  ? 

ProD.  It  was  commanded  so. 

Dake.  Had  you  a  special  warrant  for  tlie  deed  J 
Pniv.  No,  my  good  lord ;  it  was  by  private  met*- 

Duke,   For  wliich  I  do  diBchorgc  you  of  your 

Give  up  your  keys. 

Prnv.  Pordon  me,  noble  lord  • 

I  thought  it  WHS  a  fault,  but  knew  it  not ; 
Yet  did  repent  me,  afler  more  advice : 
For  testimnny  whereof,  one  in  the  prison, 
Tliat  should  by  private  order  ebe  have  died. 
I  hnve  reserv'd  olive. 

Duke.  What's  he  5 

Prov.   His  name  is  Barnardine. 

Dukt.  I  would  thou  hadst  done  ao  by  Cluudio. — 
Oo,  fetch  him  liiiher :  let  me  look  upon  him. 

[Ent  Prmmt. 

Esral,  1  am  sorry,  one  ao  lenrned  and  so  wise 
As  you,  lord  Angelo,  have  still  ap|>car'd. 
Should  slip  so  grossly,  both  in  the  heat  of  blood, 
And  lack  of  temper'd  judgment  afterward. 

Aug.  I  nm  sorry,  that  such  sorrow  I  procure  i 
And  so  deep  sticks  it  in  my  penitent  heart, 
That  1  crave  death  more  willingly  llian  mercy  i 
Tis  my  deserving,  and  I  do  entreat  it. 

Re-mU-r  Provost,  BxitNAitniNC,  Claudio,  arui 


Duke.  Wliich  is  lliot  Barnardine  I 

Prop.   This,  my  lord. 

Duke.  There  was  a  friar  told  me  ot 
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Sirruh,  tliou  art  said  to  have  a  stubborn  soul. 
That  appreliendd  no  further  than  tills  world, 
And  squar'st  thy  life  according :  Thou'rt  condeiiiii*c# 
But,  for  those  eartfily  *"  faults,  I  quit  them  all ; 
And  pray  thee,  take  this  mercy  to  provide 
For  better  times?  to  come.  —  Friar,  advise  him : 
[  leave  him  to  your  hand.  —  What  muffled  fellov'i 

that  1 
Prov.  This  is  another  prisoner  that  I  sav'd. 
That  should  have  died  when  Claudio  lost  his  bend ; 
As  like  almost  in  Claudio,  as  himself. 

[Unmuffles  Claudio. 
Duke.  [To  I&AB.J  If  he  be  hke  your  brother,  for 

his  sake 
Is  he  pardon'd :  And,  for  your  lovely  sake. 
Give  me  your  hand,  and  say  you  will  be  mine; 
He  is  my  brothei  i«>o :  But  fitter  time  for  tliat. 
By  this,  lord  An^elo  perceives  he's  safe : 
Methinks  I  see  a  quickening  in  his  eye:  — 
Well,  Angelo,  your  evil  quits  *^  you  well : 
Look  that  you  love  your  wife ;   her  woith,  worth 

yours."  — 
I  find  an  apt  remission  in  myself; 
And  yet  here's  one  in  place  I  cannot  pardon :  -— 
[To  Lucio.]   You,  sirrah,  that  knew  me  for  a  fcN>l, 

a  coward, 
One  all  of  luxury,^'  an  ass,  a  madman ; 
Wlieroin  have  I  »o  drscrv'd  of  you, 
That  you  extol  me  thus  ? 

Lucio.  'Faith,  my  lord,  I  spoke  it  but  according 
to  the  trick :  ^Mf  you  will  hang  me  for  it,  you  may ; 

^  That  IS,  so  for  as  they  are  punishable  on  earth, 
^  Requites. 

^  That  is,  '<  her  value  is  equal  to  yours ;  the  match  is  not  m 
worthy  of  you." 

^  lucoutijicnce.  *"*  Thoughtless  practice. 
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but  1  had  riiilier  it  wiiiiJd  )>lcn£e  yuu  I  iiii^lit  bu 
wliipp'd. 

Duke-  Whipp'd  first,  sir,  wid  KmigM  after. -^ 
Fruclaini  it,  pruvost,  round  abitui  llie  ti'ily, 
\f  nny  woman's  wrong'd  by  iliis  IcwU  felluw, 
(As  I  have  bc-ard  birn  sw«ar  liiinBeir  there's  one 
Wimm  he  begot  with  ubilJ.)  let  her  apjiear. 
And  he  shall  innrry  her :  llic  nitplial  linisli'd, 
Let  him  be  wbi|ip'd  mid  bang'd. 

Lurio.  I  beseech  your  liigluiess,  do  nut  rnnrr)'  me 
to  a  whore !  Vour  highnesii  eiud  even  nnw,  I  made 
rou  n  duke:  good  my  lord,  do  not  rccoiupcntie  iiih 
in  making  me  a  cuckold. 

Duke.  Upon  mine  honour,  thou  shah  miirry  her. 
Thy  slanders  I  fnrgire;  and  therewillinl 
Remit  thy  other  forfeits : " —  l^ike  him  lu  prison  ; 
And  see  our  plcnsure  herein  executed. 

Lucio,  Marrying  a  punk,  my  lord,  is  presxing  tn 
I ,  death,  whipping,  and  hanging. 
L      Dake.  Slandeiing  a  prince  deserves  it. — 
KBhe,  Claudio,  that  you  wrong'd,  look  you  restore.  - 
[  Joy  to  you,  Miihniia  !  —  love  her,  Angelo : 
I  have  confess'd  her.  and  1  know  her  virtue. — 
Thanks,  gocid  friend  Escaius,  for  thy  much  good 

There's  more  behind,  that  is  more  gratnlnie." 
Thanks,  provost,  for  thy  care  and  secrecy ; 
We  shall  employ  ihce  in  a  worthier  pinco :  — 

^  Forgive  him,  Angulo,  that  brought  you  Iiome 
The  bend  of  Ragozine  for  Claudio's; 
The  ofience  pardons  itself.  —  Deur  Isabel, 
"  Dr.  Johnton  'ty,  farfriU  meuii  fti^ikmriilt ;  t>ui  i<  ii  >inl 
mon  likely  lo  iiguify  Mi»rfi»ii  '        '         •      ■■       ■ 

(arJaH  t     Swereiu'i  DOie  ■ 

'  That  it,  ntwe  la  bt  r^Oieti  in 


134 


MEASURE  FOR  MEASURE. 


ACT  V 


I  have  a  motion  much  imports  your  good ; 
Whereto  if  you'll  a  willing  ear  incline, 
What's  mine  is  yours,  and  what  is  yours  is  mine.  — 
So,  bring  us  to  our  palace  ;  where  we'll  show 
What's  yet  behind,  that's  meet  you  all  should  know. 

[ExcmmL 


INTRODUCTION 


TO 


iroCH  ADO  ABOUT  NOTHING. 


J^ 


^^  earliest  notice  that  has  reached  us  of  Much  Ado  about 
^^  mo  is  an  entry  in  the  books  of  the  Stationers'  Company, 
^^  date  Au^st  4, 1600,  and  running  thus  : 

As  You  Like  It,  a  book.  \ 

^^    ^enry  the  FifUi,  a  book.  (  T    h  ih\** 

■^   ^vtry  Man  in  his  Humour,  a  book.  ?  ^    ' 

Jfnch  Ado  about  Nothing,  a  book.    1 


^r  these  pla3r8  were  thus  entered  and  the  pu Miration  stayed, 
^^l^^^ot  be  certainly  determined :  probably  it  was  to  protect  tlie 
^  ^^^rized  publishers  and  the  public   agabst  those  "  stolen  and 
**^ptitious  copies  "  which  the  editors  of  the  folio  allege  to  have 
put  forth.     In  the  same  Register,  under  the  date  of  August 
1600,  the  following  entry  was   made   by  Andrew  Wioo  and 


Y^^lliam  Aspfey  :  "  Two  books,  the  one  calle<l  Much  A<lo  ahoul 
'^^olhing,  and  the  other  The  Second  Part  of  the  Hisiory  of  K'ujg 
^i^enry  thcIV.,  with  the  Humours  of  Sir  John  FaNiafl":  Written  .)y 
■^fr.  Shakespeare."     This  entry  was  for  publication  ;  which  may 
^fer  that  the  stay  of  August  4  had  been  revoked  by  the  23d  of 
%Jie  same  month.     In  the  course  of  the  same  year  a  quarto  pam- 
phlet of  thirty^ix  leaves  wa.>;  published,  with  a  title-page  reading 
as  follows  :  **  Much  Ado  ab  4it  Nothing  :  As  it  hath  been  sundry 
times  publicly  acte<l  by  the  right  honourable  the  Lord  Chamber- 
lain his  servant*.     Written  by  William  Shakespeare.  —  London ': 
Printed  by  V.  S-  for  Andrew  Wise  and  William  At«idey.     IGOO." 
The  frequent  use  of  llie  play  on  the  public  stage,  and  the  need 
of  a  stay  to  prevent  a  stolen  issue,  may  doubtless  be  taken  as  evi- 
dence of  a  pretty  good  run.     There  is  one  more  coiiteinf)orary 
reference  to  this  play,  which  should  not  be  oiTiitted.    Mr.  Sieevens 
ascertained  from  one  of  Vertue's  manuscripts  that  Much  Ado  about 
Nothing  once  passed  under  the  title  of  Uencdick  aitd  Beatrice  ; 


1^  XUCH    AIM    ABOUT   KOTHINO. 

■ml  thai  Hcmlnge  th«  plairet  receiviid  ou  iha  tOth  oT  BUj,  I6U 
tiM  lam  or  40  pound-.,  ud  10  pound*  mora  u  ku  HaJedT'*  gn 
iniiy.  for  eiblbitiiig  lili  plaji  at  Hampiou  Couit,  unoo;  <^kb  WM 
tb»  rouiHlv. 

Exrrp*  >l"  qiinno  of  IGOO.tbci 
Ado  (biHil  Noihiuf;.  (hat  w«  ' 
it  itaiiil>  ilie  i^iiili  ill  ibe  divii 


ini^L  be  urgeii  on  oUberiiilc  or  ibe  qiwitio 
woald  banlly  pay  Tor  lb©  staling ;  ihf  dlfTere 
eopio:!  bcii^  lo  fcif  and  tlighl  at  lo  make  h 
«4iMbBr  ihev  mere  priuled  rroni  aeroral  uiaDnxripU,  or  tlie  a 
rrom  ihe  olher.  Anil  lbs  nipertor  Bulhnrlly  ot  the  qnarto  ii  ur 
firicMlypxaliliihcil  in  that  it  canw  oui  during  tba  antbor'i  life,  and 
when  ho  was  al  baud  to  correrl  ihc  proof  t  be«idi!»,  iu  nearly  vrery 
cue  uf  ilill«euce  Ihe  reading  of  ibs  qnnnn  seems  better  in  iImIT. 
Then  a  one  pnhil,  however,  bearing  rather  id  favor  of  im-cral 
'  'h  ought  peihnps  lo  be  slated.     In  Act  ii.  ir.  3, 


of  the 


,"  Ibu*  lulKtiiuling  Ihe  n: 

whii'b  IdoIh  very  mnrh 

inter'*  bwdt.     Wilwii  h 

dwc  iliiu  learn 


^  of  the 


«  por- 


tbrmrd  the  |>art  of  Dnlibainr.  Again,  in  An  iv.  tr.  S,  hotb  qi 
anil  A>1io  »ei  the  iiamci  of  Kc<nf>  mid  <;a>>'lcy  bclbre  ihe  ^pecrlic* 
nf  I>ogberry  ami  Verges {  llHis  rhmaiug  what  ariuni  originally 
|iln,vcd  ifac  parts  of  Ihose  imnmrlal  nagiitrato*.  So  far  >i  the 
que>Jlion  of  several  inanuHrripl*  is  coucernerl,  pcrbups  the  agree- 
ment of  lUe  two  editions  in  this  latter  rase  may  be  fairly  regarded 
aa  otTseltiug  llioir  dillcrcnce  in  ibe  rormer,  at  Kemp  had  bc«ii  dead 
■o.iie  years  wbeii  Ihe  I'ulin  nppcarnl.  Il  may  be  worth  the  wh'le 
lu  aild,  ibal  tlic  folio  omits  hoino  passages  thai  an  found  iu  ilw 
((iiarlo.  iwo  of  wbioh.  Sesiiles  being  quite  at  home  whore  tliey 
(Land,  ate  too  guoil  to  be  loil.     One  ii  ibc  rniinwing  part  of  Due 


Pedro' 


"  Or  ill  Ibe  sli 


aiige  of 


iipaniaid  from  the  hip  Dpwanl,  no  dnulilel :"  which  M 
tbinki  may  have  i>oeD  Icli  out  in  coi»ci|uence  of  some  cl 
raihion  between  IGOO  and  1G^  The  other  passage  ii 
pnn  of  Dnglwrry's  <|>crrli  in  Act  iv.  M.  !  :  "  Write  doi 
they  hope  Ibcy  tcrve  <ioil: — and  write  UihI  linl;  for  Guil  defend 
»  Ixfore  Eucb  villains :"  which,  as  Blaehtloaa 


>i..gge<is 


nay  hi 


uof 


n  ICtiA.  o 


of  a  law 


James  I.  agaiust  Ihe  irreve 

if  IGOO  aou  in23,  iho  leit  of  Hueh  Adi 


s. 
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?y  '^"tUog,  eseept  in  one  inslanre.  is  every  where  so  dear  and 

.^«eiUed  a*  almost  to  f'orerloite  controversy.     That  exccpiion 

»*>f  last  verse  of  the  Song  in  Act  v.  sc.  3  j  \»  here  the  bes»l  result 

•/»n  fomc  to  will  ho  found  in  a  note. 

fhj^  H^/f  w  may  be  seen  in  our  Introduction  to  The  Two  Grn- 

l^^  °^  Verona,  is  not  in  the  list  given   by  Francis   RIeros  in 

/^^    At  Meres'  purpose  was  to  set  forth  the  Poet's  cxceilcncc 

f^^^^Tf  >t  is  hardly  to  be  supposed  thai  he  would  have  taken 

'u^  ^*^  Gentlemen  of  Verona  and  left  Much  Ado  al>out  Noiii- 

$^    <h©  laUtt  ha  J  then  been  known.    This  circumstance,  inort'- 

ItjQQ  '^^herwitb  the  pobliKhiug  of  the  play  in  the  latter  part  of 

>i/L|*  ^''^'iciraliy  ascertains  the  probable  date  of  the  coni}K>sition. 

Ibf  ^^S  lime  enough  for  a  successful  run  upon  the  boards,  and 

l«Q^^^"l  I  growth  of  popularity  as  to  invite  a  frauilulent  publica- 

l^o^  *'Q  plij  could  scarce  have  been  written  after  ldil9,  when  the 

^   ^itt  hi  his  thirty-fifth  year. 

•Cofi^  '^  many  other  of  our  Author's  plays,  n  part  of  the  plot  ond 

*ii^l^^f  Much  Ado  about  Nothing  was  borrowed.     But  tlie  same 

'tt^^^^  ImH  been  borrowed  so  many  times  l>efore,  and  run  into  so 

^Ifc^^^y  Variations^  that  we  cannot  affirm  with  certainty  to  what  source 

^^T^^^P^*'^  ^^^  immediately  indebted.  Mrs.  Lenox,  indeed,  char- 

^  ^  J^**<ically  instructs  us,  that  the  Poet  here  **  borrowed  just  enough 

^^^^^^>w  fail  poverty  of  invention,  and  added  enough  to  prove  his 

^^^*/^  of  Judgment : "  and  thih  choice  dropping  of  criticism,  like 

^t^^^^^  others  vouch:«afed  by  her  learned  ladyship,  is  too  wise,  if 

^^^      too  womanly,  to  need  any  comment  from  us,  save  that  the 

l^^j^t  can  better  afford  to  have  such  tilings  said,  than  the  sayer  can 

^^re  them  repeated. 

^ope  says. —  <<  Tlie  story  is  taken  from   Ariosto."     And  so 

^Vh  of  it  as  relates  to  Hero,  Claudio,  and  John,  certainly  bcarn 

trtrang  resemblance  to  the  tnle  of  Ariodante  and  (icncvrn,  which 

icu|Net  the  whole  of  the  fifth  and  part  of  the  sixth  books  of 

^^riotlo's  Orlauflo  Furioso.  A  translation  of  this  part  of  the  poem 

^J  Peter  Beverly  was  licenned  for  the  press  in  lbG5  j  and  Warton 

VbUs  OS  it  was  reprintc<I  in  1600 ;  which  is  of  some  conKC(]ucncc. 

%s  Mggestiug  that  Shakespeare's  play  may  have  had  something 

to  do  with  the  republication.     An   English  version  of  Ariosto's 

wMe  poem,  by  Sir  John  Harrington,  came  out  in  l^Jl ;  but  Mu;  h 

Ado  about  Nothing  yields  no  traces  of  the  Author's  having  been 

with  Sir  John.     And  indeed  the  fixing  of  any  obligations  in  this 

quarter  is  the  more  difficult,  forasmuch  as  the  same  matter  appears 

to  have  been  borrowed   by  Ariosto  himself.     For  the  story  ol'  a 

laily  betrayed  to  peril  and  <lisgrace  by  the  p<'r-:onation  of  her 

Wkiting-woman  was  an  old  Eurtipean  tradition :  it  lias  been  traced 

to  Spain;  and  Ariosto  interwove  it  with  the  adventures  of  Rinul- 

do,  as  yielding  an  apt  occasion  for  his  chivalrous  heroism.     An 

outline  of  the  story  as  told  by  Ariosto  is  thus  given  by  Mr.  Kuififlii . 

"  The  Lady  Genevra,  so  falsely  accused,  was  doonie<l  to  <liv. 


our.  Her  lovci.  Ariudanie.  hoi  Ueil,  uiil  vna  ropurieU  i 
IMriihsd.  Tbe  Wickel  Juke,  PoIiuuki.  who  hud  bcirayed  Oanf 
yn.  appvan  »nin  m  hit  irsuhery.  Itnl  dte  misguiiled  itiHiiHU 
DaliuiJa.  (rbo  bad  I>mb  Ihii  imtinKocnl  of  till  rrime.  fti-ing  froB 
Iki  parunour,  neel^  wiih  Kuiildo.  aiirl  derlnrei  die  imth.  ThM 
eonei  Urn  romhai,  la  which  ihr  gaMiy  dak«  u  ilaiu  by  Ibe  rh«i» 
piog  or  ■iiiicir«Dre.  sad  ihe  lai-et  rgappeuf  la  be  Buita  happy  Mlk 

Froni  Hhiih  II  will  be  Mm  U  od»  ihal  Ihe  roJiooM  uf  Ihe 
poem  aniwen  lo  ihe  Jobu  or  iba  ptsy.     Ihu  Lhcte  it  IhU   impoi* 
laul  diBerenec.  Ihal  iho  inolive  of  ihe  Ibmior  hi  viliiying  Ibe  lailj 
f  her  lover,  ihAI  be  m»j  have  bar  bimMtir;  wbare- 
Mil   (ma  »  Mir-^enataied  mnlisniljr  nC  ipiril  Ihal 
111  blaaiia^  lln  bappiiicka  of  iribcn  kviUimil  ttny  be|w 


'irb  and  mt 


lo  <lrivD  f 


Bi  Ibnii 


1  high  merbl  leiioi 


Lrenrbiiry  of  h: 
the  Faery  Qneei* 

fha  taioe  iiury  aim  fumu  the  grouadnork  aC  oue  of  B 
Bovoli  i  nod  Ur.  Skutiowe'i  hrief  amtlytii  of  lb 
sue  Ihe  moM  prDbabla  Eonrve  of  Sbaknpeare'i  borrai*^ 

••  Pouifia,  the  daugbler  or  Lionaio,  «  geatJen 
beiroibed  lo  Timbreo  de  Cerdona.  Uiroudo,  ■  diixppuiiii 
•f  llie  jaixag  la-ly.  reiolvai,  if  poiiible,  la  prcveiil  ibs  a 

a  thaw  him  a  itiranger  leallng  bor  cbaoiber  wiuiliiw.  Tin'>fDe 
•rrepu  ifae  iiiviMlinu.  aad  vrilaoises  Iba  hiretl  terranl  of  Oimuta, 
Ui  Ibe  drosj  nf  i  gemloman,  awandiiig  a  ladder  eud  cDlenny  ijw 
bouM  of  Lioiialo.     Siong  wiUi   rage  nuif  jealoiuy,  Timhrev  Um 

jeris  Ihe  alliance.  Fonjeia  sinks  iu  a  twoou  ;  a  daiigeRiin  ili«*H 
suereed*  ;  and  lo  stiOe  all  reporls  lajurioua  lo  lier  Aina,  LiouWo 
pmrlaiioi  Ihnl  sbo  i>  dead.  Her  fuuetil  nie>  are  iwrfonneil  ia 
Inilb  ibe  lie*  couooeled   iu  ihe  ulueurily  of  ■ 


H»sina 

Eouniry  reniileiice. 

"  The  ihoughl  of  bHTiaf  occaaHiHe 
and  lovely  female  slrikei  Ciromlo  wi 
.0  he  esnleiMs  hin  villniiy  lo  Ti 


Iho  a 


Ibeiasdvia  on  Ibe  mercy 


ily  of  Fvnici 


On  Tim 


.  imiHtvd  only  Ibe  peimi 


ISTBOOUCTIOK. 


iHjnr. 


»  kuowloil^ 


Haw  Sbnkeapctire  PonSd  bsve  soc 
dullo'B  novel,  uiilini  Ihiaa^i  ihe  anginal,  ■■  Dot  Miiyln  oipluu  ; 
00  trarulalioii  a(  so  early  s  dale  having  heoii  pmcrveil.  Whii-h 
»  prolHU>ly  ib«  oouie  whj  ibe  criiies  hove  t>«e>i  to  oiiwllltDC  ui 
'     "  '       :  >nii  ibelr  ilieory  to  «llow 


IbcD  (be  OKiai  ^iierally-iluiTied  iBugniige  oT  Earope. 


!■  (o  have  preferred  Bieli  at  w 
eirculalign  of  iboncht,  Had  mc 
Diigbt  bav«  Bome  ue  of  aiMDiiii 
la  Ibe  deep  louoni  of  beauty  i 


owing  or  Oorla. 
re  niait  n»«ved 
I  fsmilixr  to  l>i* 
ion  10  draw  nod 
id  wixioin  wfairh 
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lan>n.  * 


AXryh, 


mi.  )Hr> 


ba,     Tlw  nMili  uf  all  itbirh  npfBi 

;>t«lil]r  of  TrlniariMtaliaa  r  ilwrr   l>e>u|(  leas 

a|«jvoral  bcuna]'  sir  bIxxiI  Ibo  pannu ;  v 

iaf  oai^rami  h*  rMsDctWd  lemii  aaJ  Unci 

|4bi^  IBM  living  intenoune  wiita  nimnuHllsf  life,  wfarn  W« 

licnoul  alMsnatioB  and  «i|ieri«re  are  liliHMHuinK  ap  iiila  poC> 

u;  aiid  giHog  ID  *o«d  in  phihwipby. 

Blutli  A<lu  Bboul  NMhing  biu  ^ical  vmtiety  b(  iniirFeirt,  no*  ran- 
Kilf  iuts  Ibe  naul  grulw|Be  ilrsllcij'.  Buw  t'aiBg  iiiln  nu  aliBim 
ingic  digsil;,  now  nnlling  ja  ibe  rami  .p«tlli><K  brillim.cy.     tU 
exnllfiiceB.  however,  holh  of  plot  aad  of  rbarnncr  ji^c  rj^iLcr  til' 
Uw  Alfikuipfcon,  uiirc4vio^  ]iuJ«  of  iba  hiclfleD  bc-Mii 
Juat  cmngli  oa  ibe  muface  lo  intiie  a  'liligrm  -i 
Dvcrpiyi  all  iho  Inlmar  it  riHli.     Tb«  pb]',  ni-.'<  . 
wayi  heen  ¥«}>  eflt«liv«  ou  ihe  Ma^. — The  iIi.m 
■ad  Claudio.  ibougti  ralbei  beaoiiliil  ihau  ottarrM  .  . 

pikily  and  aprighuicu,  oflei  no  very  saliciii  pointi,  a.i.l  nri'  i.iil.-<-l 
Dowiui  cilraordiBBty  :  Ibcy  derive  ihcir  ioierett  mnnilT  rroir  iIm 
•vcnti  Ihal  beliJI  tben ;  Uw  nvcnc  at  whick  b  g«iifttally  Inia  of 
ShakeBpenni'i  plays.  Oua  can  icHrH  bdp  Ibinking,  that  had  tbn 
roune  uf  love  nm  momb  wiih  ibam,  its  voir«,  ivcu  it  ninriMo. 
bad  bccH  bardly  worib  the  bearing.  Hero,  mdoed.  u  aliognbct 
nulla  and  watniiiily  in  ber  wayi,  aiid  tba  oBen  a  taUior  •Wed. 
mriliue  iwilling-plaM  for  Uw  Srciide  allbclioiu;  (lud  iliore  '» 
■omolbliie  (cry  patlwlie  And  Uwrliing  in  her  iHaaiion  wbon  tb»  k, 
Mliekoii  tkiwu  in  mule  igoiiy  by  Uie  tongue  of  slanda.  —  Thai 
Claodiu  thould  lend  bb  cor  ts  ibe  poiiouuiu  brondiitigi  of  ow 
wboM  ipiriu  are  known  lo  ••  toil  in  frame  of  >il!aBict,"  ■«  no  liitlc 


iuR  H.  for  ihU,  l.y 

Shinii  railing  into 

fiiofjoaloiuy 

iDward.  Ihe  Print 

,  i>  «  6m 

>kil[   Ud  «■!« 

ii<  tmall  malicra. 

A  piece 

(Innoluplaio.ts 

.|,la;i.Ml  W 

once  hy  ihiK  disc  Iwing  a  iliglil  pr*- 

m..yi,ilh 

Mitg«l.     In  k»pioB  wiib  ita»  paH 

or  hl>  b«li.v<o»r. 

■]  audio '»  n 

lion  Bvorj'  whtrr  tm 

rlu  Of  tbD  aol. 

diM:be>buw>al 

niaue  Iwtb 

ibefiuilU(iu<libovi 

uct  of  h>>  nil- 

iLirS'L 

Vib,  "  quirk  in  qiinirrl,"  uiid  u 

quick  in  rerun- 

a  .on  of 

eoonieH  aboot 

hiiB,  Ibal  i*  only  not  lO  aow! 

ionandefim, 

Tlilaac 

□unit  very  wall  for  h 

1  >ndden  nut- 

i|,„5f;,ioa»a«b 

which  iu  i 

■sir  looki  more  lika  a 

freak  of  fancy 

ile  Ihe  tania  luildenn 

«•  on  iba  tidt 

of  ibe  more  rslm,  li 


I  chnrulei  at  John,  ai  if  il  Isy  wiihnul  Iho  ^ 
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rcMBEB  of  Irulh  anil  dalure.  They  M'aiiti]  appnrenlly  prercr  Ibe 
more  ciiumoupWe  rtaarocict  of  B  >tuui|i)Hiinutl  rivnl  In  Jove.wt 
piili  nilghi  be  eipUiDciI  awsy  iuto  a  presaure  of  t'lalenl  moil 
llul  Sbaketikcare  taw  doopir  inlc  humiin  rhKcarier)  *Dd  paibnpi 
kii  wisnl  deparlura  rrom  llie  originiil  fUr;  i*  id  making  John  a 
m»dy,  sulles,  envious  raicnl,  wbn  joya  ai  oUwfi'  paiu,  »  pailMHl 
■I  oiliiin' Joy,  uiij  glnaii  orcr  luk  powntiu  wurkiDg  m^icliief ;  Uiua 
eiempliiying  in  a  smaller  figure  Ihe  Bane  iunaia,  iponunmHii 
mnlioe  whirh  luwera  iaUi  lach  a  ilapcndons  beighl  oi'  wickednaa* 
in  lago.  We  may  wail  relucl  lo  boliove  in  Ibe  Tarl  ul'  audi  vliar' 
<  Helen ;  bat  bialary  a  unhappily  loo  full  uf  deeiU  ontl  pLota  tbal 
faniial  be  DlbnrwiAe  accannled  far ;  nor  nped  we  go  far  lo  levn 
Uial  men  may  "  ipin  oioiivei  mil  of  ibeii  owu  boweli ; "  and  that 
Ihe  mail  otlea  boa  mora  (o  do  in  ibaping  (be  oiollvo  Ihan  ttu)  aio- 

Vlt'ai,  rogardiiig  the  play  aa  selling  forth  Ihe  conlrait  binwom 
life,  lu  il  ii  in  iuelf,  and  ai  il  Menu  lo  thoce  engaged  in  ils  Mmg- 
gle,  loaki  upon  Doghcrry  u  eoibodying  the  wbulo  idc*  of  Au 
piece.  Anit,  aiire  enough,  Ibe  improBaiva  iuignilicuice  of  hi*  ac- 
liou  In  the  lookera-on  is  oqaBUed  only  by  ila  aulTed  imparlance  In 
bimaolf :  wbou  he  JH  really  mosl  vinurd  and  ridicnlmis,  precisely 
Iheu  It  is  LhaL  he  feels  moai  eonfideni  and  grave  i  ihd  irony  tbal  ia 
rarilieil  inlo  wii  and  poelry  in  ihe  oUier  f  banicwrs  Wing  ibu*  con- 
deiued  into  Ibe  bmadeil  humour  and  drollery  in  him.  The  Oar- 
■uu  tsrilic,  bowuvor.ii  nol  qu>M  righl  la  Ihiukiug  Itaal  bis  blun<l*r- 
ing  gumllly  bringa  lo  Kglii  Ibe  infernal  ploi ;  ns  it  islher  keeps  il 
ill  Uio  dork  ;  be  Ik  loo  rond  of  bearing  biinsoll'  loUi  to  make  known 
wbai  be  bu  lu  uiy,  iii  lime  lo  du  any  gowl ;  and  amidil  bis  huga 
Mrulllugi  and  luinliliiigt  of  niiud  Ibe  Inilb  leaki  oul  Bl  last  in  apila 
at  biin.     The  pari  wa>  imiuiteil  by  olhcir  dranialial.  of  Ibr  tine  ; 

bajM  Ibe  Fuet  baii  evinced  •anielliiiig  of  an  aulhor's  wuHkiieit  iu 
nllempiing  ■  repcliiiou  of  Dogberry  under  die  name  uf  Ellmw  in 
Measure  for  MeiKure.     Uut  even  l^hnkespeare  biniieir  uiulil  noi 

The  goad  repuio  uf  llenedick  and  lliMiiiiM]  baa  bean  gi>oailf 
pohlled  by  iIhsii  wit.  Ital  il  is  the  ordiuary  loi  of  pcrwuia  k  wiia 
M  tbey,  to  sulliir  under  the  uiitfoaslrurtiooi  of  prejudice  or  panla 
aei|nainlauCB  ;  Ibeir  wiadom  augneaUng  lb*  diJKeully  of  cumiug 
tn  a  true  kunwtedge  of  Ihem.  How  duigcnHis  il  is  lo  be  so  gifU 
•d  iliHi  way,  may  be  seen  by  ifae  imprassian  Ibese  persons  have 
bad  llin  ill  luck  la  make  on  one  whnse  guod  opi'tii  in  ia  «  dedrabl* 
•s  Camplxirs.  )Ic  aayi.— "  During  uite  htif  of  ihe  play,  we 
Lave  a  iliingrreable  lamala  rliiracicr  in  ibal  of  Boalrire.  Her 
ponrail,  1  mny  be  laid,  is  deujily  drawn,  and  miunlely  fiuiaheri. 
Il  iaj  Bud  M  is  Ibal  uf  Denedick,  who  is  gntirely  bni  rouiiwrpan, 
uicepi  Ibal  bo  11  Ion  di.ogreeabls,"  A  liule  alicr,  he  prouinium 
Elaalrice  ■■  ui  Mlioui  Homao."     We  bib  urry  m  UuiuIuI  ami 
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charming  a  critic  shonld  think  m,  hot^rappose  there  is  no  hel|«  Ifal 
it.  In  support  of  his  ofMoion  be  quotes  Hero's  speech. — **  Iti»> 
dain  and  scorn  ride  sparUing  in  her  ejrcs/'  &r. ;  bal  he  seems  lo 
forget  that  the«e  words  are  spoken  with  the  intent  that  Beatrire 
shall  hear  them,  and  at  the  same  time  think  *he  overhears  them  ; 
that  is,  not  as  being^  true,  but  as  being  .suitec  to  a  certain  end,  and 
as  having  ja<>t  enou^  of  truth  to  be  effecti%-e  for  that  cud.  3n 
that,  viewed  in  reference  to  the  speaker's  purpose,  perimps  wAk- 
iug  could  be  better ;  viewed  as  de>cribing  the  character  of  Bea^ 
trice,  scarce  any  tiling  were  worse ;  and  the  effect  the  speech  has 
on  her  proves  it  is  not  true.  To  the  same  end,  the  Prince,  Lco- 
nato,  and  Claudio  speak  as  much  the  other  way,  where  they  know 
Benedick  is  overhearing  them ;  and  what  is  there  said  in  her  favoi 
is  just  a  fair  offset  of  what  was  befora  said  against  her.  But  in 
deed  it  is  dear  enough  that  a  speech  thus  made  really  for  the  eai 
of  the  subject,  yet  seemingly  in  confidence  to  another  person,  can- 
not be  received  in  cviclence  against  her. 

Fortunately,  liowevet  for  Beatrice,  the  critic's  unfavorable  opin* 
ion  is  accounted  for  by  what  himself  has  unfortunately  witnessed. 
Hesays,^"!  once  knew  such  a  pairj  the  lady  was  a  perfect 
Iteatrice ;  she  railed  hypocritically  at  wedlock  before  her  marriage, 
and  with  bitter  .sincerity  aflcr  it.     She  and  her  Benedick  now  live 
apart,  but  with  entire  reciprocity  of  sentiments  ;  each  devoutly 
wishing  that  tlie  other  may  soon  pass  into  a  better  world."     So 
that  the  writer's  strong  diiiilike  of  Beatrice  is  one  of  the  finest  tes- 
timonics  wc  have  seen  to  ihe  Poet's  wonderful  truth  of  delineation  ; 
inasmuch  as  it  shows  bow  our  views  of  his  characters,  as  of  those 
in  real  life,  doiwnd  less  perhaps  on  what  they  are  in  themselves, 
thiin  on   our  own   peculiar  associations.      Nature's  and   Shake- 
speare's  men  and  women  seem  very  differently  to  different  per- 
sons, and  even  to  the  same  persons  at  different  times.    Need  it  he 
said  tlial  this  is  l>ccause  the  characters  are  individnals,  not  abstrac- 
tions 7  — -  Viewed  therefore  in  this  light,  the  tribute  is  so  exquisite 
that  wo  half  suspect  the  author  meant  it  as  such.     In  itself,  how- 
ever, we  much  prefer  the  ground  taken  by  other  critics :  That  in  the 
iiiiamiable  part  of  their  deportment  Beneflick  and  Beatrice  are  but 
playing;  that  their  playing  is  with  a  view  to  conceal,  not  express, 
their  real  feelings ;  that  it  is  the  very  strength  of  their  feelings  that 
puts  and  keeps  them  upon  this  mode  of  concealment ;  and  that  the 
exclusive  pointing  of  their  raillery  against  each  other  is  itself  proof 
of  a  (loop  and  growing  attachment :  though  it  must  be  confessed,      -i 
that  the  ability  to  play  so  well  is  a  groat  temptation  to  carry  it 
to  excess,  or  where  it  will  l>e  apt  to  cause  something  else  thaa 
mirtli.     This  it  is  that  justifies  the  repetition  of  the  stratagem,  the      < 
same  process  being  necessary  in  both  cases  "  to  get  rid  of  their      :, 
reciprocal  disguises,  and  make  them  straightforward  and  in  ear*       « 
nest."   And  the  effect  of  the  stratagem  is  to  begin  the  tmmasking       ; 
which  is  so  thoroughly  completed  by  the  wrongs  and  stifferingx  or      J 


Hquileil  Willi  Taull 
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liieiplincl.  rnr  B  time  M  loan,  oul  «f  ibtit 
tliDW  Jiciiiielves  u  they  ire  :  before  we  uw 
iinw  ws  Hre  Ihcir  rirldc )  onil  Ibli,  Ihoufb  nut  •  Jitlle 
iriksi  D9  u  HsiMhing  nilher  iwlile. 
le  perwna.  Iboarh  seemiug  al  fini  viaw  niurb  Ih* 
utno^  u  Yery  uieeljr  ducrimiiiflleJ,  duwovefing  in  ber  mun  Aprr^l- 
linibK,  in  bin  more  itnitgih,  of  miiul'  UeAtnce,  intelligeiU  bul 
Uiniif;hll<Mi,  has  liiila  or  niflntioD  ui  bar  wit ;  tfil  ibmws  <l  ntt  in 
np'd  nub«*  wbenever  any  ohjetl  miniden  *  >p>rk  lu  her  r«n:). 
Tbou^  or  tbe  moii  piercing  kceouBu  and  tin  Diml  cxquiiiw  >|il> 
ncu,  Ihera  ii  no  ill-naUire  aboui  ii ;  it  slingi  indeed,  bol  doe*  iinl 
pttimn.  The  offtpriitg  merely  of  ilie  momeni  aiid  the  of  ccuiion,  il 
•trikei  Iho  lancy,  but  lenrei  no  irace  ou  (he  memory ;  bui  we  led 
that  ibe  forged  h  a>  noD  at  we  iId.  lu  ngilhy  in  inGniie  ■  wher- 
ever il  mav  be,  tbe  intlnni  one  goo  !□  put  bii  hand  upon  ll,  he  ii 
Mrs  to  find  or  reel  il  aomewbere  el>e._The  wit  of  Iloi>«ilirk,  «i 
tbe  nifier  hand,  Apringi  tnore  frnm  redef  lifjii,  and  grows  with  [he 
jrowlh  of  ihonghi.  With  »t(  Ibe  pungency  wid  nuarly  all  iha 
plemniitty,  ii  larki  Ibe  freo,  apomaueoiis  volubilliy,  of  ben. 
Heiire  ill  iholr  (liimiisbB!)  she  alwayi  geti  ibe  bdlar  of  him.  Bill 
be  malioi  ample  smeiidi  when  out  a(  ber  pi«ionce,  Imndllng  nf 
jciU  in  whole  paragraphs.  In  than,  if  hii  wil  bo  ilower,  il  in 
alto  itroiiger  (ban  bent ;  ml  >o  agile  iu  naiuier,  more  iveighty  ia 
il  ihinci  lesa.  but  burnt  mora  j  unl  m  il  ipriiip  mueli  lets 


h  better.  — The 


nngiiig  II 


mhidre  of  wii  is  indeed  a 

•urh  ibiug  wu  ueeoBsary,  la  preveoi  ihe  Impreuion  nf  iheir  being 

Jeaien  by  irade.    Il  prove)  stleaellhal  Beauice  it  ■  willy  woman, 

Tbe  general  view  of  life,  oi  opened  out  in  thii  ptny,  is  preiiy 
Pkarly  indiraied  by  the  liile.  The  characierj  tlo  indeed  make  or 
have*! 


II  the  whil 
u  Ihemii 


•!ng.  WhicI 

of  IbingVf  ai  they  appear  In  the  upeclatora  and  to  the  partaken  i 
il  ntedi  htil  UJ  average  experieuee  to  diimver  Ihai  real  life  ii  full 
of  Juat  lucb  pnusgcb  :  whal  imibled  end  worried  ua  yesieriluy, 
m^e  atbori  laugh  ibcn.  and  makei  us  Inu^  la-day :  whal  we  fret 
or  grieve  at  in  iho  progicu.  we  itill  ini'lo  and  niike  merry  over 
in  Ibe  mult.  Tint,  we  believe,  u  the  limple  ujuhoi  of  whal 
Ulriei,  wriliiig  in  a  il;  Id  thai   few  know  t-r  care  lo  undenlanil, 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


UOB  Pkdro,  Prinea  of  Acnpm. 

Jour,  hi*  buuud  Broiber. 

Ci^DDio,  ■  joung  Lord  of  Floraim,  }  FavoanioB  •I' 

" ?i,  ■  youDg- Lord  of  Podui,    JDnopKlraL 

1,  SwBDt  to  DoD  Pedio 


BOR*CHIO,  1„ 
CORRID.,     i*^' 

^;™'JT-oroolidiOffi««. 
Fbahcii,  a  Friar. 
A  Saltan. 
ABc7. 

Hiito,  Duighisr  to  Leonalo. 
BkATHlcB,  Niece  (o  LeoDUo. 
fj"""'*'  I  GuitlewoDwa  aueiiitiDj 


SCENE,  HeuiM 
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ACT  I. 

SCENE  L     Before  Leonato's  House. 

Enter  Leonato,  Hero,  Beatrice,  and  others^ 

with  a  Messenger. 

Leon,  I  LEARN  in  this  letter,  that  Don  Pedro 
of  Arragon  comes  this  niglit  to  Messina. 

Mess.  He  is  very  near  by  this :  he  was  not  three 
leagues  off  when  I  left  him. 

Leon,  How  many  gentlemen  have  you  lost  in  tliis 
action  t 

Mess.  But  few  of  any  sort,  and  none  of  name. 

Ijeon,  A  victory  is  twice  itself,  when  the  achiever 
brings  bome  full  numbers.  I  find  here,  that  Don 
Pedro  hath  bestowed  much  honour  on  a  young 
Florentine,  called  Claudio. 

Mess.  Much  deserv'd  on  his  part,  and  equally  re- 
membered by  Don  Pedro :  He  hath  borne  himself 
beyond  the  promise  of  his  age,  doing  in  the  figure 
of  a  lamb  the  feats  of  a  lion  :  he  hath,  indeed,  bet- 
ter bettered  expectation,  than  you  must  expect  of 
me  to  tell  you  how. 

Leon.  He  hath  an  uncle  here  in  Messina  will  be 
very  much  glad  of  it. 

Mess,  I  have  already  delivered  him  letters,  and 
there  appears  much  joy  in  him ;  even  so  much,  thai 
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joj  could  not  show  itself  modest  eoou^,  without  a 
badge  of  bitterness.^ 

hum.  Did  he  break  out  into  tears  T 

Miss.  In  great  measure. 

hum.  A  kind  orerflow  of  kindness :  There  an 
no  faces  truer  than  those  that  are  so  wash'd.  How 
much  better  it  is  to  weep  at  joy,  than  to  joy  al 
weeping! 

3eat.  I  pray  you,  is  signior  Montanto  '  retani*d 
from  the  wars,  or  no  ? 

Mtsi,  I  know  none  of  that  name,  lady:  there 
was  none  such  in  the  army  of  any  sort.' 

htoiu  What  b  he  that  you  ask  for,  niece  1 

Hero.  My  cousin  means  signior  Benedick  of 
Padua. 

Mess.  O !  he  is  returned ;  and  as  pleasant  as  ever 
he  was. 

jBfo/.  He  set  up  his  bills  *  here  in  Messina,  and 
challengM  Cupid  at  the  flight;*  and  my  uncle*s 
fool,  reading  tlie  challenge,  subscribM  for  Cupid, 

'  In  Chapman's  version  of  the  10th  Odyssey,  a  somewhat  sim- 
ilar expression  occurs :  '<  Our  ?iye&  wore  the  same  wet  badge  of 
weak  humanity."  This  is  an  idea  which  Shakespeare  apparently 
delighted  to  introduce.  It  occurs  ag^in  in  Macbeth  :  *'  My  plm- 
teoQS  joys,  wanton  in  fulness,  seek  to  hide  themselves  in  drops  of 
sorrow." 

'  Montanto  is  an  old  term  of  the  fencing-school,  humoroasly  or 
sarcastically  applied  here  in  the  sense  of  a  bravacUf,  See  Tht 
Merry  Wives  of  Windsor,  Act.  ii.  sc.  3,  note  2.  b. 

'  Sort  is  here  used  in  the  sense  of  rank.  So,  in  A  Midsummer- 
Night's  Dream,  Act  iii.  sc.  2  :  "  None  of  nobler  tori  would  so  of* 
fend  a  virgin ; "  and  in  Measure  for  Measure,  Act  tv.  sc.  4 :  **  Give 
notice  to  such  men  of  sort  and  suit,  as  arc  to  meet  him.'*        H. 

*  This  phrase  was  in  common  use  for  aflixing  a  printed  notice 
in  some  public  place,  long  before  Shakes[>earc'8  time,  and  long 
aAcr. 

*  That  is,  dared  him  to  a  match  with  the  flight.  The  fiighi  »•• 
a  long,  slender,  sharp  arrow,  such  as  Cupid  shot  with ,  so  called 
because  used  for  fying  long  distances,  and  to  distinguish  it  from 
the  lnrd4>oUf  a  short,  thick,  blunt  arrow,  used  in  a  lower  kind  nf 
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and  uhfllleng'd  liim  at  tlie  bjrd-bolt.  —  I  pray  y 
how  many  hath  he  kill'd  and  tulen  in  ihtse  wn 
Uul  lioff  mnny  hath  he  kill'd  T  for,  indeed,  I  prou^    ' 
is'd  la  eat  nil  of  liia  killing. 

Lam.  Faith,  niece,  you  tax  ai^or  Benedick  too 
much;  but  he'll  be  meet  with  yuii.'  I  doubt  it  not. 

Mess.  He  hath  done  good  service,  bdy,  in  theae 

Beat.  Tou  had  musty  vicluali  aud  lie  linth  holp 
to  ent  it :  he  is  n  very  valiant  trenvhet'inan  ;  lie  hath 
an  excellent  aiomarh. 

JU'.ss.  And  n  good  soldier  too,  lady. 

Btat.  And  a  good  soldier  to  a  lady;  —  but  wlmt 
is  he  til  a  lord  1 

Mux.  A  lord  to  n  Inrd,  a  man  to  n  man;  stutT'd' 
with  all  honorable  virtues. 

Brai.  It  is  sn,  indeed  :  he  is  no  less  than  a  stufT'd 
;  but  for  the  stuffing !  —  Well,  we  ore  all  mor^ 


tal. 


Ltm.    Vou  1 


There  is  a  kind  of  merry  wi 
edick  and  her :  they  never  t 
miah  of  wit  between  them. 


■,   mistake 
r  bet  wilt  s 


Brnt.  Alas !  he  gets  nothing  by  that.    In 


inflict  four  of  his  live  v 


:  halting  ofl*,  mid 


archery,  and  pemiilled  lo  fooFs-     '■  A  rnol's  boLi  it  4onn  ihoL.'*  iii 
■u  a1<)  prnverh.     Sse  Twtlnh  Nigfal,  Act  i.  sr.  6,  iinis  S.        H. 

•  Tb»t  it.  he'll  bo  rem  wilh  you  ;  or,  ajiwe  ihoul-l  sajr,  be'lt  be 
«p  teith  you.  R. 

*  Mttitc,  in  his  iliii^oiiriei  on  Scripiare.  tpeiking  of  AHun.  ■oyi, 
"He  whom  GoH  had  ihiffni  wilh  90  many  c'Cilenl  qiialHies." 
Doairi<e  ■lani  an  Idoa  al  the  urordi  iluff^d  man,  nnd  piudeniJy 
chechi  lierHir  .a  ihe  pursuit  or  IL  A  •lulTeH  man  ippearf  <o  hnv4 
beau  one  or  iIm  iiiiiny  cani  jjbruet  foi  a  Furkold. 

'  In  Sh«kBSpe»re'»  liinf ,  Uu  fvt  aili  vas  n«H  lo  denola  twlh 

cnrrtmpnnd  trith  Ihe  ■cnxn  in  oninbac.     Here  il  or  counc  mean* 
iba  UiUr  i  B>  ID  Ihe  Poe('«  I41il  SonuM  ; 
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now  U  the  whole  man  govem'd  with  one :  so  that 
if  he  have  wit  enough  to  keep  himself  warm,  let 
him  bear  it  for  a  difference  *  between  himself  and 
his  horse ;  for  it  is  all  the  wealth  that  he  hath  left, 
to  be  known  a  reasonable  creature.  —  Who  is  his 
companion  now  ?  He  hath  every  month  a  new 
sworn  brother. 

Mess.  Is't  possible  t 

Beat.  Very  easily  possible:  he  wears  his  faith 
but  as  the  fashion  of  his  hat ;  it  ever  changes  with 
the  next  block.*® 

Mess.  I  see,  lady,  the  gentleman  is  not  in  jrour 
books.** 

Beat.  No ;  an  he  were,  I  would  burn  my  study. 
But,  I  pray  you,  who  is  his  companion  ?  Is  there 
no  young  squarer  *'  now,  tlmt  will  make  a  voyage 
with  him  to  the  devil  ? 

Mess.  He  is  most  in  the  company  of  tlie  right 
noble  Claudio. 

Beat.  O  Lord !  he  will  hang  upon  him  like  a 
disease:  he  is  sooner  caught  than  the  pestilence, 

'<  But  my  fvt  wits,  nor  my  Jfw  semes  can 
Dissuade  one  foolish  heart  from  serving  thee/'         H. 

*  This  is  an  heraldic  term.  So,  in  Hamlet,  Ophelia  says,  -* 
"  You  may  wear  your  rue  with  a  difference."  % 

*"  The  mould  on  which  a  hat  is  formed.     It  is  here  used  for    ^ 
shape  or  fashion. 

"  The  most  probable  account  derives  this  phrase  from  the  cos- 
tom  of  servants  and  retainers  being  entered  in  the  books  of  those 
to  whom  they  were  attached.  To  be  in  one*s  books  was  to  be  in 
favxmr.  That  tliis  was  the  ancient  sense  of  the  phraf»e,  and  its 
origin,  appears  from  Florio  :  **  Casso.  Cashier'd,  crossed,  can- 
celled, or  put  out  of  booke  and  checke  roule." 

*'  That  is,  qtuirrelUr.  To  square  was  to  lake  a  posture  of  de* 
fiance  or  of  resistance.  So,  in  A  Midsummer-Night's  Dream,  Aet 
iL  sc.  1  : 

**  And  now  they  never  meet  in  grove  or  green, 
By  fountain  clear,  or  spangled  star-light  shAen, 
But  they  do  square.**  M, 
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wil  oo«  him  »  '  ,j  (,ie»4' •" 


Beat.  I  wonder  that  joa  will  still  be  ttlkingi 
■gninr  Benedick ;  tiobodj  murks  joa. 

Bm&  What,  D17  dear  Ind^  Disdain !  are  joa  jat 
living  T 

Beat.  la  it  possible  disdain  should  lUe,  while  she 
hath  such  meet  food  to  feed  it  as  signior  Benedick  ! 
Courtesy  itself  must  convert  to  disdain,  if  you  ciNne 
it)  her  presence. 

Bate.  Then  is  courtesj  a  turncoat: — But  it  is 
certain,  I  am  loved  of  oil  ladies,  onlj  jon  excepted  : 
and  1  would  I  could  find  in  mj  heart  that  1  bad 
not  a  hard  heart ;  for,  truljr,  I  lore  ncme. 

Beai.  A  dear  happiness  to  women :  ihey  would 
else  have  been  troubled  with  a  pernicious  suitor.  I 
thank  God,  and  my  cold  hinod,  f  am  of  your  hu- 
mour for  tliat :  I  bad  rntlier  hear  my  dog  bark  at 
a  crow,  thati  a  man  swear  he  loves  me. 

Bene.  God  keep  your  ladyship  still  in  tliat  mind ! 
HO  some  gentleitinn  or  otlier  shall  'scape  a  predesti- 
nate scratch'd  face. 

Beat.  Scratching  could  not  make  it  worse,  an 
'twere  such  a  face  as  yours  were. 

Bene.  Well,  you  are  a  rare  parrot-teacher. 

Beat.  A  bird  of  my  tongue  is  better  than  a  beast    1 
of  yours. 

Bene.  I  would  my  horse  had  the  speed  of  your 
tongue ;  and  so  good  a  continuer :  But  keep  your 
way  o'God's  name !  I  have  done. 

Beat.  You  alvrays  end  with  a  jade's  trick :  I  know 
you  of  old. 

D.  Pedro.  This  is  the  sum  of  all :  Leonato,  .— 
signior  Claudio,  and  signior  Benedick,  —  mj  dear 
friend  Leonato,  hath  invited  you  all.  I  tell  him  in 
shall  stay  here  at  the  least  a  month;  and  he  heart-- 
ily  j>rays  some  occanon  may  detain  us  lon^r 
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beait       ^^  ^®  *■  ^^  hypocrite,  but  prays  from  his 

forgw*^^  ^  ^^^  swear,  my  lord,  you  shall  not  ho. 
ju^  *^-  —  Let  me  bid  you  welcome,  my  loril :  hc- 
^  j^^^^tlciled  to  the  prince  your  brother,  I  owe  ycm 

/  thtJ^?*     1  thank  you :  I  am  not  of  many  words,  hut 

Z^^^    you. 

j^  ^^••^    Please  it  your  grace  lead  on  ? 
geth^  '^^^dro.  Your  hand,  Leonato :  we  will  ji^o  to- 
^>»lj^  [Exeunt  all  but  Benedick  and  Claudio. 

•^ff'^i^^^*^  Benedick,  didst  thou  note  the  daugliter  of 
~        ^^    Leonato  ? 

.•  I  noted  her  not ;  but  I  look'd  on  her. 
Is  she  not  a  modest  young  lady  ? 
^liCi^^^^^e.  Do  you  question  me,  as  an  honest  mnn 
yo\i    ^'^  *^®»  ^'^^  ™y  simple  true  judgment ;  or  would 
fe^^    ^Xare  me  speak  after  my  custom,  as  being  a  pro- 

J^;^  tyrant  to  their  sex  ? 
t(\«^       '^fliidl  No;  I  pray  thee,  speak  in  sober  judg- 

^^ 
fi^^    ^r^^€iie.  Why,  i'faith,  methinks  she's  too  low   for 
Yv^  ^^^  praise,  too  brown  for  a  fair  praise,  and  too 
^^^^  for  a  great  praise  :  only  this  commendation   I 
^  afford  her;  that  were  she  other  than  she  is,  she 
^1*6  unhandsome ;  and  being  no  other  but  as  she  is, 
^0  not  like  her. 
Claud.  Thou  think'st  I  am  in  sport :  I  pray  tliffc, 
^ell  me  truly  how  thou  lik'st  her. 

Bene.  Would  you  buy  her,  that  you  inquire  after 
lierl 

Gaud.  Can  the  world  buy  such  a  jewel  7 
Bene.  Yea,  and  a  case  to  put  it  into.    But  speak 
you  this  with  a  sad  brow,  or  do  you  play  tlie  flout- 
ing Jack,  to  tell  us  Cupid  is  a  good  hare-finder,  and 
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Vulcsn  a  mre  cafpcintcr  F  " 
a  ointi  tiike  you,  tu  p3  in  ili 

VImid.  In  mine  rve,  die 
crer  I  look'd  on. 

Bau.  1  c 


Cotoe.  in  wlwi  kr^AaU 
is  tlir  sw«etest  \»Aj  Uial 


^e  ycl  wiihDut  epertacles,  and  1  cee 
nn  such  matter :  tliere's  her  ciiusin,  on  she  ircrc 
not  possees'd  with  n  fury,  exceeds  ber  as  much  in 
t>cau(y,  as  ihe  first  of  Mar  doih  the  Inst  of  Decem- 
ber. But  I  1io|ic  vtHj  IiHve  iiu  intent  to  tum^ 
band,  have  you  ! 

Gaud.  I  would  scarce  trust  myself,  thougl 
iH'nm  tlie  contrary,  if  Hen)  would  be  my  ^ 

B,nr.  Is't  c-.me  to  this,  iYiiitli  T  HnUi  j 
wnrld  one  miin,  but  \m  will  wear  bis  ca|)  ftilb  mis- 
(lioiiin  t  '*  Siiatl  I  never  sec  a  bacbelor  of  three- 
•cure  Bgain  1  Gn  to,  i'faitli ;  an  thou  will  needs 
tliruBt  tby  neck  into  a  yoke,  weur  tlie  print  of  i>, 
tmd  sigb  awny  Sundays."  Look,  Don  Pedro  is  t«- 
turned  to  seek  you. 


of  Derem- 
mni  htm-  \ 

Ui  ntfTBTl 

>    *illl     MM.      ' 


Rttnter  Dm  Pedro. 

P.  Prdro.  Wbat  secret  )iai)i  held  ) 
ml  followed  not  to  Leonnlo'e  1 

ttoK.  1  iTould  your  gra/:i:  would  co 
ell. 

D.  Pcdm.  I  charge  ibee  on  thy  alleginuce. 


Benr. 

B  dumb  n 


I 


bear.  Count  Claudio  :  I  can  be  secret 
,  I  wmdd  have  you  thiidt  s 


tll_v  Mpenl  Sunday,  wilh  aifftifi  j 
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my  allegiance,  —  mark  you  tliia,  on  my  aliegiDnce. 
—  He  is  in  love.  With  whom  1  —  now  lliat  is  your 
gnice'a  parL  —  Mark,  hutv  aluirt  hia  answer  is :  — 
Witli  Ht-ro,  Leoimto's  sliort  dnugliler. 

Claui/.  If  lliis  were  so,  so  were  it  iitter'd. 

Bene.  Like  tlie  old  lule,  my  lord :  it  is  not  so, 
:  so  ;  but,  indeed,  God  forbid  it  should 


be  » 


n  or  ihii  pMsago  Mr.  Blakcurny  has  giyen  bii 
I  old  Inle,  wbieb  be  tfaiulu  mny  !>«  Ih«  one  allud- 
.me  Ihal  we  ip  our  boyhood  bave  ofte.i  lain  awake 
.ing  of  after  Ibe  bearing. 


lived  H  Mr.  Poi 


lie  inlj^lit  have 


roily,  lire  lady  Maiy  and  her  two  broibcri,  whom  Mr.  Fon 
titleu  vi«iied,iboy,  especially  Ihc  lady,  being  mucb  pleawilHilb  hii 
Foinpauy.  Que  day,  the  laity,  being  left  alone  and  haviiij^  noihing 
el^o  lo  do,  ibougfai  la  ainuH  herself  by  calling  upon  Mr.  Pox,  aa 

uo  one  ai  banc,  «hc  ai  leDgih  opened  and  wsul  in.  Over  the  por- 
liii  wai  written,  lit  bold,  bi  bold,  bui  ml  loo  bald.  Going  forwani, 
she  saw  the  tame  over  ths  stairway,  and  again  over  the  door  of 
tlie  chainlier  al  the  head  of  Ibe  stairs.  Upeniug  ihii  dimr.ihe  saw 
■1  oiirc  what  surl  of  work  was  carried  on  there.  Retreating  bas- 
in one  baud,  and  with  ifae  uihct  drng^riiig  a  young  laily  by  (be  hair, 
ijbe  had  juM  tima  lo  bide  berseif  tiiiiler  tbe  olairi  before  be  en- 
tered. As  he  was  g<nng  np  ulairs  Ifae  yoiui;  laily  ranghi  bald  ol 
(he  banisler  with  her  bund,  whcreou  wan  a  rich  hrHColel ;  be  Iben 
cnl  otT  her  hand,  and  il  fell,  bracelel  and  all.  into  Mary's  lap.  who 

aller,  Mr.  Fiii  came  lo  dine  wilb  her  and  her  biutbm.  At  Ibvy 
were  eJitorlaiuing  each  otber  witb  stories,  she  said  she  •uulil  lell 
them  n  i^trange  dream  she  bad  lately  had.  Slie  said,  —  I  dreamed, 
Mr.  Poi,  that  as  you  bad  oDen  invited  me  to  your  binisc,  1  went 

swcrcil  i  when  I  opened  the  door,  over  ihe  hall  was  written,  Bi 
bold,  bt  bald,  but  not  loo  bold.     Bat,  said  tbe,  turning  lo  Mr.  Pox 


•0.     I'hc 


every  li 


II  of  dead  t''dies,when  Mr.  Fei  I 
u  so.  which  bo  kept  repeaiiii 
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Ctaad.  If  raj  pasuon  change  not  abortly,  God 
forlud  it  aliuuld  he  otherwise. 

D.Pedro.  Amen,  if  ^ou  love  her;  Jbr  the  lad; 
is  very  well  worthy. 

Claud,  You  speak  this  to  fetch  me  in,  my  lord. 

D.  Pedro.  Bjr  my  troth,  I  speak  my  thou^t. 

Claud.  And  in  faith,  my  lord,  I  spoke  mine. 

Btne..  And,  by  my  two  taiths  and  troths,  my  lordi 

Claad.  That  I  love  her,  I  feeL 

D.  Pedro.  That  she  is  worthy,  I  know. 

Bern.  Tliat  I  neither  feel  how  she  should  be  loretl, 
nor  know  how  she  should  be  worthy,  is  the  opinion 
that  6re  cammt  melt  out  of  me  :  I  will  die  in  it  ml 
the  stoke. 

D.  Pedro.  Thou  wast  ever  un  obsliuate  heretic 
111  the  despite  nf  beauty. 

Claud.  And  never  could  maintain  his  part,  but  in 
the  force  of  liis  will." 


Bau.  TliHt  a  V 

.Oman  conceived  r 

lie,  I  thank  her: 

thtrt  she  br«>uglit 

me   up,  1 

likeini 

*e  give 

her  iiio»t 

humble  thanks; 

but  that  I 

will    ll 

re<:hei)t  '•' 

winded  in  my  fo 

re  head,  or 

han<r 

my  btig 

le  in  nil 

invisible  bnldrick, 

all  wumer 

[  shall  1 

[Hirdou  1 

me:   Be- 

cause  1  will  not  d 

o  them  the 

wrong 

to  mistrust  aiiy. 

r<il  swry,  til]  she  cam 

t  lo   his   CUltll 

\e  flT  the  ladv't  I 

land,  iKen. 

npou  tais  saving  Ibo  sa 

me  words,  she  replied, 

—  Ilui  it 

it  •o.ani 

i(H-M#l..<.BrfA(r,(/i, 

ftnmi  /  ft«rc  lo  »("»c.  >I  Ihc  »m 

elime  pro- 

dwing  ibe  hand  uid  br.-irclei  from  li 

«  lap;  . 

.hereupo. 

ilfaegueoi 

1  rut  y\t.  F« 

inio  a  (h. 

wes."  m 

i>  AUudtng  lo  Lbc  deenUlon  of  a 

herelit;  ii 

»  Die  tche 

lOl.. 

"  Some  of  Ihe  Paei's  jwli  aboui 

.  hon»  n 

light  well  be  3pu«o. 

Beiie<llck>s  meauiog  seem*  \o  be,  it 

.31  he». 

<al<l  ml  reuder  bim- 

lonheod. 

WR.  a' peculiar  Komxit 

.fihelmgle.v. 

hereh;  Ih 

e  hoaiidi  • 

*e>e  called 

IWEk  itnm   the  chaiD. 

Baldntk  ii 

the   bell 

.  whereby 

nan'i  hum  it  .luiip.    1 

It  it  here  called  JmuiMc,  ii>  refer 

Mine  iclesl  horu,  whici 

,,  tbuugh  ne«-. 

>r  «™,  i> 

,o»eiin,e./ri(.     ... 
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I  >vill  do  niyecif  tlie  riglit  to  trust  none;  and  ilie 

;  "  ia,  (fur  the  which  I  iiiuy  go  the  finer,)  1  will 
live  a  hue  he  I  ui'. 

D.  Pfdro.  I  ehoU  see  ihce,  ere  I  die,  look  pale 
witli  love. 

Btttf.  Willi  anger.  «"itli  sickness,  or  with  hunger, 
my  lord  5  tiot  with  love :  prove,  that  ever  I  Ioku 
tiinre  blond  with  love,  than  I  will  get  a^ii  with 
drinking,  pick  out  mine  eyes  with  b  bullad-nmker's 
|ien,  and  Imng  mt^  up  nt  tin-  dour  o(  11  broihel-liuusei 
liir  lliL'  sign  of  blind  C'u|hJ. 

D.Pfdra.  Well,  if  ever  thou  dost  fall  from  tliia 
fnith,  thou  wilt  prove  a  notvble  argument. 

itriie.  If  1  do,  hang  nie  id  a  bottle  like  a  cftt," 
and  shoot  at  me ;  aiid  he  thai  IiitB  me,  let  hiui  be 
clapi>'d  on  llie  shoulder,  and  cali'd  Adam." 

D.  Pidro.  Well,  m  time  shall  try  : 
'■  In  lime  the  savage  bull  dotli  bear  the  yoke."  " 

Bent,  The  Eitvnge  bull  may ;  but  if  ever  the  sen- 
sible Benedick  beiir  it,  pluck  olf  the  bull's  horns, 
and  set  ihcm  in  my  forehead  ;  and  let  mc  be  vilely 
painted,  aiid  in  such  great  letters  as  ihcy  write, 
"  Here  is  good  horse  to  liire,"  let  them  signify 
under  my  sign  —  "  Here  you  may  see  Benedick  tl.e  . 
[  niHrried  man." 

Claud.  If  this  should  ever  happen,  tliou  wouldet 
be  liiini-inad. 

D.  Pedro.    Nay,  if  Cupid   have   not  spent  all 

«   Thi  /lu  ii  Ihc  eonrlwion, 

*■  I1  leans  U>  have  been  one  of  Ihc  inhuDinn  ipono  nf  ihe  lima 
(0  OidoM  ■  cu  in  ■  Hfoodan  tub  at  bolrlg  *uipcii(kd  akifl  le  h« 

*  Thai  U.  Adam  noil.  "  a  pBtsiiig  ^ood  otrlicr."  who,  wlik 
I  Clym  of  Iha  Cloiigb  and  Willmm  at  (:iuu<le>l>'.  ocro  aii>Jiiw>  h 
I  Riaiaat  in  lb»  Danji  of  Gnglinil  u  R«biii  lliwd  niid  hn  lo'kniri 

Una  i*  th»n  Tim  Spauiib  Tragedy. 
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uncii  ADO 
1  Venice,"  tlioii   will   quuke 


Ilia  (|iiive 
shortly. 

Biiir.  X  look  for  on  cortliquukc  loo,  thco. 

D.  Piidrn.    Well,  you  will   temporise  wilh  the 


1  time,  giiud  i 


'  Benedick, 
lim,  and  tell 
,  indeed,  lie 


gfKflSV 


liours.     Id  the  t 

repair  to  Leonato'a 

him  I  will  not  fait  luni  nt  sup|ier; 

liiilh  tnude  ^rcal  prepnrution. 

Bau'.  I  have  almost   matter  en 
vuch  an  einhaGsn;^:  end  so  I  commit  you  — 

Clniid.  Til  ilie  tuiiiod  of  God  :  From  ray  b 
if  1  had  it.  — 

D.  Pedro.  The  sixth  of  July  :  Your  Im 
Benedick. 

Bijy.  Nay,  mock  not,  mock  not :  The  body  of 
your  discourse  is  sometime  giinrdcd  "  with  frD^mrirte, 
mid  the  guardii  are  but  slightly  tinated  on  neither; 
t-re  you  flout  old  ends"  any  further,  examine  your 
conscience,  and  so  I  lenve  you.       [Exit  Ben] 

Gaud.  My  Hege,  your  highness  now  may  d 
good. 

O,  Pedro.  My  love  is  thine  to  tcucli : 
but  how, 
,    And  thou  shnlt  see  how  apt  it  is  tu  learn 
Any  hard  lesson  that  mny  do  tliee  good. 

Claud.  Hnth  Lcotinto  any  son,  my  lord  1 

D.  Ptdra.  No  child  but  Hero,  ahc'a  his  onljff 
DoA  thou  atTect  lier,  Claudio  1 

Claud. 
When  you  went  onward  on  this  ended  action,    , 
1  look'd  upon  her  with  a  soldier's  < 

■*  Veui«e  bore  much  iho  EDme  rhniaricr  in  Shiili«p«ar«^4 
M  Parii  doet  iu  oun;  being  nAebmoi  at  Uie  grcal  n  ~ 
■tC  pnnlgRie  inuigric  luul  (ilonmre. 

**  GaarUi  were  Iriuiinlnp.  aniBii»Bti  or  drcn,  wlul  we 
/aciiirt-     Siie  Maanire  for  Uemnre,  Act  ill.  u.  I. 

"  Old  ttuU  probably  muBM  ihe  rniirliuioiw  nf  teller-,  ■ 
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IK 
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Tlmt  lik'd.  but  liail  n  rnit|,''her  tusk  in  hand 
Thnn  to  drive  likin;,'  to  itie  name  of  love  : 
But  now  1  lun  reiurn'J,  aiiJ  tbat  war-tlioughla 
lliive  left  their  plnces  vnunnt,  in  llieir  rooina 
Come  tlironging  Botl  and  delicaie  dcuresi 
All  promprin^  me  haw  tUir  yiMi\g  Hero  is, 
Haying  I  lik'd  tier  ere  I  went  to  ware. 

D.  Pedro.  Thuu  wilt  lie  like  u  lover  preaentlji 
And  tire  the  hearer  wiili  a  tniok  of  words : 
If  thou  dost  love  fair  Hero,  cherislj  it; 
And  1  will  Iiroiik  with  lier,  and  witli  hur  fatlier, 
And  thou  Blinlt  have  liur:  Was'l  not  to  this  end, 
That  tliuu  begnn'st  tu  twist  so  fine  a  aiiiijl 

Claiid,  How  sweetly  do  yon  minister  to  love, 
Tlmt  know  love's  grief  by  his  complexion  ! 
itiit  lent  my  liking  might  too  sudden  seem, 
I  would  hnve  snlv'd  it  witli  a  lon^r  troatiee. 

D.  Pcdrih  What  need  the  bridge  mui^h  bniader 
Ilion  tlie  flood  I 
The  fairest  grant  is  the  nePcsMlyj" 
Look,  what  will  serve,  is  fit :  'tis  once,'*  ihoii  lov'sl : 
And  I  will  lit  tlitie  with  the  remedy. 
I  know  we  shdl  have  revelling  to-night ; 
I  will  nssume  thy  oart  in  some  disguise. 
And  tell  fair  Hero  1  am  Clnndio  ; 
And  in  her  bosom  I'll  unclasp  my  heart, 
And  take  her  hearing  priiioner  with  the  force 
And  strong  encounter  of  my  amorous  talc : 
Then,  after,  to  her  father  will  1  break ; 
And,  the  conclusiim  is,  she  shall  be  thine  : 
In  practice  let  us  put  it  presently.  [Eirunt- 

•  Sir.  Hnyley.wlifa  gnU  mdIuiom,  prapowil  to  nul.-Th* 
wt  grsnl  ■•(0  nwaiiily;"  \.  a.,  tutrtiUaM  ^od  rat:<i  di/rnHU. 
«  cnmniBg  maj.  however. ha, — "T^ii  faiieil  ui  mu,!  Gi|Uil*b|g 
I  i<  Ihal  vrhlfh  ■<  uoodnil  ooly." 
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SCENE  n.  A  RtKiin  in  Leonato's  I 
Enter  Leonato  ourf  A.sTOffiij, 

Leon.  How  now,  brother  T  Wliexe  ie  in 
your  sun  ?     Halli  lie  provided  l}iis  music  ' 

Ani.  He  is  very  liusy  Rbout  it.  Bui,  I 
can  tell  yuii  atrntige  news  tliul  you  yet   An 


Lron.  Are  tliey  giK)d  I 
Ant.  Ah  ilie  i 


;  but  tliey  tiare 


:  event  stnmps  ll 
n  good  cover:  they  slmw  well  uutwiird. 
mid  Count  CInudio.  wnlking  iu  a  thick-plcitclii-d' 
alley  in  my  orcluird,  were  tiiiis  iiiurh  nvcrticard  by 
a  mnii  of  mine:  Tbe  priocp  discovered  t<>  ClaudiDi 
tliat  be  loved  my  niece  yoitr  dattgliter,  and  meant 
to  acknowledge  it  this  niglit  in  a  dance ;  and,  if  lie 
found  ber  nccnrdnnl,  he  meant  in  tttkv  the  preMOt 
time  by  the  tn|>,  and  instantly  break  with  you  uf  iL 
Lion.  Huth  the  fellow  any  wii,  ihni  Inid  yoii  tliisi 
Aitl.  A  e,n\)A  sharp  fellow:  I  will  send  fur  him, 
and  (]uesiion  him  yourself. 

IjTon.  No,  no ;  we  wdl  hold  it  as  a  dream,  till  it 
appear  itself:  —  but  I  will  acquaint  my  dtiughter 
withal,  thai  she  may  be  ilie  better  prepared  for  U 
answer,  if  peradventure  tlib  be  true.  Go  ynu,  Bud 
tell  her  of  it.  [Several  persoia  cross  tie  ftagt,] 
Cousins,' you  know  what  you  have  to  do.  —  O!  I 
cry  you  mercy,  friend  ;  go  you  witli  me,  and  I  will 
Ufle  your  skill:  —  Good  cousins,  have  a  care  this 
busy  time.  [Eitwit. 

'  Cmki'iu  wore  fotmerlj-  EafolleJ  amoug  Ihe  i1e|iendaiiii,  if  po 
lbs  doDieniei,  or  gnaX  liuniliei,  Kuch  u  ilmi  of  Lmunui. —  P» 
mirhio,  whiio  inuml  on  Uie  lubjeciioD  o(  Ksilinriiic,  callt  dM  !■ 
teriD>  impcisiive  Tor  bit  caiain  roiiliDuid. 
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SCENE  m.    Another  Room  in  Leonato's  House. 

Enter  John  and  Conrade. 

Con.  What  the  good  year/  my  lord !  why  are 
you  thus  out  of  measure  sad  1 

John  There  is  no  measure  in  the  occasion  tliat 
breeds  it,  therelbre  the  sadness  is  without  limit. 

Con.  You  should  hear  reason. 

John,  And  when  I  have  heard  it,  what  blessing 
bringeth  it  ? 

Con.  If  not  a  present  remedy,  at  least  a  patient 
sufferance. 

John.  I  wonder  that  thou,  being  (as  thou  say'st 
thou  art)  born  under  Saturn,  goest  about  to  apply 
a  moral  medicine  to  a  mortifying  mischief.  I  can- 
not hide  what  I  am  :  *  I  must  be  sad  when  I  have 
cause,  and  smile  at  no  man's  jests ;  eat  when  J 
have  stomach,  and  wait  for  no  man's  leisure;  sleep 
when  I  am  drowsy,  and  tend  to  no  man's  busi- 
ness ;  laugh  when  I  am  merry,  and  claw '  no 
man  in  his  humour. 

^  The  commciitator»  say.  Uiat  the  original  form  of  this  excla- 
matioD  was  the  frougere^  i.  c.,  morbus  gallieus ;  which  ultimately 
became  obscure,  and  was  corrupted  into  the  good  yeaCf  a  very 
opposite  form  of  expression. 

'  This  is  one  of  Shakespeare's  natural  touches.  Au  envious 
and  unsocial  mind,  too  proud  to  ^ve  pleasure  and  too  sullen  to 
receive  it.  ofleu  endeavours  to  hide  its  malignity  from  the  world 
and  from  iUelf.  under  the  plainness  of  simple  honesty  or  the  dig^. 
ntty  of  haughty  independence. 

•  To  c/uMJ,  in  the  sense  of  to  scratch,  and  to  ease  by  scratch- 
ing, was  often  used  for  to  soothe,  Jlatter,  or  curry  farour.  Thu^. 
in  Howell's  Letters  :  "  Here  it  is  not  the  si  vie  lo  claw  and  com- 
pliment  with  the  King/'  daw-back  occurs  in  the  same  sense, 
both  as  a  noun  and  a  verb.  Thus  Camden  says  of  Queen  Eliza- 
beth,—"  When  she  often  used  the  saying,  Thai  most  men  neglect- 
ed the  setting  sun.  these  claw-backs  ceased  not  to  beat  into  her 
ears.  —  Who  will  neglect  the  wholesome  hcam-i  of  the  clear  r  ui 
«hine.  to  behold  the  pitiful  sparkling  of  the  Mualier  !»lars  7  **    H 
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dm.  Yea,  but  joa  must  not  tnake  the  full  ahow 
of  this,  till  yau  m&j  do  it  without  Mratrolment.  Tom 
have  of  late  stood  out  agaiosl  four  brother,  and 
he  hath  ta'en  you  new\y  into  his  grace ;  where 
it  is  impossible  you  should  take  true  root,  but  by 
the  fair  weather  that  you  mnke  yourself :  it  ii 
needful  that  you  frame  the  season  for  your  own 
harrest. 

John.  1  had  rather  he  a  canker'  in  a  hedge, than 
a  rose  in  his  grace ;  and  it  better  fits  my  blood  to 
be  disdain'd  of  all,  than  to  lashion  a  carriage  to  rob 
love  from  any :  in  this,  though  I  cannot  be  said  to 
be  a  flotlering  honest  man,  it  must  not  be  denied 
but  I  am  a  plain-dealing  villain.  I  am  trusted  with 
a  muzzle,  and  enfranchia'd  with  a  clog;  therefore 
I  have  decreed  not  to  sing  in  my  cage :  If  I  bad 
my  mouth,  I  would  bite ;  if  I  had  my  Uberty,  1 
would  do  my  liking:  in  the  mean  time,  let  me  ba 
that  f  am,  and  seek  nut  to  alter  me. 

Can,  Can  you  make  no  use  of  your  discontent  1 

John.  I  make  all  use  of  it,  for  I  use  it  (miy.* 
Who  comes  here  1    What  news,  Borachio  1 

Enter  Bokachio. 

Bora.  I  came  yonder  from  a  great  supper :  the 
prince,  your  brother,  is  royally  eutertained  by  Leo 
iiato ;  and  I  can  give  you  intelligence  of  an  intended 
marriage. 

'  A  canter  la  tfae  c&nkEi.roM,  or  dag-rose.     So,  in  Henry  IV. 


■ay>ilialiD]>evoDshir 

e  the  dDg.n»e  »  cilkd  ■] 

The  iDeuing  \a  (be  tc 

K  it,— Ih«drslher  b« 

3  hedge,  ihan  b  garile 

n-roiw  or  hix  cheHihixf. 

.  III. 
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ira  ' 


Ji,bn.  WUI  il  serve  fi.r  any  model '  lo  build  Jiii^ 
cliief  on  1  Whiit  is  he  for  n  fuol,  tlml  belrotljB 
himself  to  unquietiiess  1 

Bora.  Marrv,  it  is  ynur  broiher'a  right  liand 

John.  Who  t  the  most  esquisite  Claudio  7 

Bora.  Even  he. 

John.  A  proper  squire !  And  who,  and  wlm  ? 
which  vfay  looks  he  f 

Bora.  Marrj',  on  Hero,  the  dnugUier  and  heir  irf 
Ueunato. 

John.  A  veiy  forward  Mnrch  chick  '.  How  came 
you  to  this  1 

Bora.  Being  entertain'd  for  n  perfumer,  as  1  wuk 
Mnnking  a.  musty  room,'  cornea  me  the  prince  and 
Cluudio,  hand  in  hand,  in  end  *  conference  :  I  wbipl 
me  behind  the  arnia,  nnd  there  heard  it  agreed  upon, 
thnt  tlie  prince  should  wno  Hero  for  himself,  and 
having  obtain'd  her,  give  her  to  Count  Claudio. 

John.  Come,  come,  let  us  thitlier  ;  this  may  prove 
food  (o  my  displeaiiure :  Thnt  young  start-np  hath 
all  Uie  glory  of  my  overthrow :  if  1  can  cr<»is  him 
any  woy,  1  bless  myself  every  way  :  You  are  both 


el 


Cim.   To  the  death,  my  lord. 

John.  Let  us  to  the  great  supper :  their  cheer  is 
the  greater,  that  I  am  subdued  x  'Would  tbo  cook 
irere  of  my  muid!  —  Shall  we  go  prove  wh.it'a  to 
be  dune  I 

Boru.  We'll  wait  upon  your  lordsliip,      \Ejxinil. 


•neh  pranalioat  'no  nllcn  uoreiasry.     In  Bunon't  Ai 
Mpliinrhaly  *  ■•  Thd  imoliv  af  juniper  ia  in  gmi  nqar 
■I  Oifonl  In  trtrttn  our  rhimhsn." 
»  Itoioui.  ■  ThU  ii,  10  b«  depended  m 


SCRNE   I.     A  Hail 


Enlrr  Leonato,  Antomo,  Hero,  Beatoick, 
and  others. 


I  John  liere  at  supper  ? 


Ijron,   Was 

Ant.   I  snw 

Brat.  Hiitv  Inrlly  tliiit  gentltrinnn  Ifioks  !  I  nevei 
can  see  liiin,  bul  I  lun  heiirt-burn'd  nn  hour  oRer. 

Ili-ro.  He  is  of  a  very  melanclioly  disposition. 

Bt'ot.  lie  were  an  excellent  miin  ttint  were  made 
just  in  the  inid-wny  between,  liini  and  BeDedick 
the   one  is  too  Tdie  an  image,  and  says  uothii 
and  the  otlier  too  like  my  lady's  eldest  son, 
more  tatthiig. 

Lton.  Then,  half  signior  Benedick's  toii^« 
count  John's  miiuih,  and  half  eoniit  John's  meluii 
choly  in  signior  Benedick's  face,  — 

Beat.  With  a  good  leg,  and  a  good  foot,  uncle, 
and  money  enough  in  his  purse,  such  a  man  would 
win  any  woninii  in  the  wnrld,  —  if  a'  could  gci  iier 
good  will. 

Leon.  By  my  troth,  niece,  thou  wilt  never  get 
thee  a  husband,  if  thou  be  so  shrewd  of  thy  tongue 

Ant,  In  faith,  she  is  too  curst. 

Brai,  Too  curst  is  more  than  curst :  I  shall  leMen 
Gotl's  sending  that  way  :  for  it  is  said,  "  God  mm 
a  curst  cow  short  horns ; "  but  lo  a  cow  too  c 


Ijeon.  So,  by  being  too  curst,  Hod  will  send  yVU 


fcc.  I,  uioDT  NOTinpia.  ira 

which  blessing  I  am  ut  Him  upon  uiy  knees  every 
morning  and  evening:  Lord !  I  could  nol  endur«  e 
liiisband  with  a  beard  on  his  face  :  I  had  rather  liti 
in  the  woollen. 

Ltoit.  Vou  moy  Ugltl  npon  a  husband  that  haih 

Be<a.  What  should  I  do  with  him  ^  dress  him  in 
my  apparel,  and  make  him  my  waiting  gentlewoman  I 
He  that  hnth  a  beard  is  more  thnn  a  yonlh,  and  ho 
that  hath  no  beard  is  less  than  a  man ;  and  he  Uint 
is  more  tlinn  a  youth  is  not  fiir  me,  and  he  that  is 
lesa  than  a  man  I  am  nut  for  him :  Therefore  I  will 
even  take  sixpence  in  earnest  of  the  bear-ward,  and  ' 
lead  liis  apes  into  hell. 

Leon.  Well,  then,  go  you  into  hell  f 

Btat.  No  ;  but  to  the  gate ;  and  there  will  the 
devil  meet  me,  like  an  old  cuckold,  with  horn«  on 
his  head,  and  say,  "  Got  you  to  heaven.  Beatrice, 
get  you  to  heaven  i  here's  no  place  for  you  maids : " 
BO  deliter  I  up  my  b|>c8,  and  away  to  Saint  Peter 
for  the  heaveus  :  he  shows  me  where  the  Imchelors 
nit,  and  tliere  live  we  its  merry  as  the  day  is  long. 

Ant.  [To  HEita]  Well,  niece,  I  trust  you  will  bn 
nil'd  by  your  father. 

Beat.  Yes,  faith;  it  is  my  cousin's  duty  to  mnke 
courtesy  and  any,  "Fuilier,  as  it  pleaso  you:"  — 
l)ut  yet  tor  all  that,  cousin,  let  liini  be  a  hnnilsoine 
rt-tlow,  or  else  make  aiiutlier  courtesy  and  say, 
"  Father,  as  it  please  me." 

Lran.  Well,  niece,  I  hope  to  see  you  one  day 
fitted  with  n  husband. 

Beat.  Not  till  God  moke  men  of  some  other 
metal  than  earth.  WoiJd  it  nol  griere  a  woman  to 
be  over-mnster'd  with  a  piece  of  valiant  dust  T  to 
mnke  on  account  of  her  life  to  a  clod  of  wayward 
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marl  T  So,  uncte.  III  none  :  Adani'a  sods  ar«  mj 
hreibren  ;  iui<l,  trulf,  I  hntd  it  a  sin  to  match  in  iny 
kindred. 

Iiean.  Daughter,  remember  what  I  told  you  :  if 
the  prince  do  solicit  you  in  that  kind,  jou  know 

Beat.  The  fault  will  be  in  the  mndc,  ciHisin,  if 
you  be  not  wooed  in  good  time  :  if  the  prince  ba 
too  important,'  tell  him  there  is  measure  *  in  ererj 
thing,  and  M  dance  out  the  answer.  For,  bear 
me.  Hero :  Wooing,  wedding,  and  repenting,  U  as 
a  Scotch  Jig,  a  measure,  and  a  cinque-pace  :  *  the 
*  first  suit  is  hot  and  haBtj*,  like  a  Scotch  jig,  and  AiU 
as  fantastical ;  the  wedding  mannerly ^nodest,  aa  a 
measure  lull  of  state  and  nitcieiitry  ;  and  then  cornea 
repentance,  and  with  his  bud  legs  falls  into  the 
cinque-pace  faster  and  faster,  till  he  sink  into  his 

LeoH,  Cousin,  you  apprehend  passing  shrewdly 
Beat.  I  have  a  good  eye,  uncle :  I  can  see  a 
church  hy  daylight. 

Leon.  Tlie  revellers  are  entering,  brother :  Mabv 


oately. 
'  An 

See  Twclfll.  Nighi,  Act 
«.mr,,  in  old  laiiguaice. 
>Ik>  a  danri.     Sn,  in  Ric 

bo 

i.r 

II. 

iu  ofd 

narj  ma> 

-  My  l«g>  fan  keep  no  mi 
Wbon  mJ  poiT  heart  on 

".^ 

dolifht, 

keepi  in  grief." 

TbeiMe 

..ep,  lik 

•nirrt  were  grave.  lolemn 
e  Ibe  miDuel;  and  Ibere 

an 

on  wilb  ilow 
de.«ribed  u 

andmeu 
-Adlof 
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EiUer  Don  Pedro,  Claudio,  Benedick,  Baltha- 
zar ;  John,  Borachio,  Margaret,  Ursula,  and 
maskers, 

D.  Pedro.  Lady,  will  you  walk  about  with  joiu* 
friend  ? 

Hero,  So  you  walk  softly,  and  look  sweetly,  and 
say  nothing,  I  ani  yours  for  the  walk;  and  espe- 
cially when  I  walk  away. 

D,  Pedro.  With  me  in  your  company  1 

Hero,  I  may  say  so,  when  I  please. 

D,  Pedro,  And  when  please  you  to  say  so  ? 

Hero.  When  I  hke  your  favour ;  for  God  defend, 
the  lute  should  be  like  the  case  !  * 

D,  Pedro,  My  visor  is  Pliilemon's  roof;  witliin 
the  house  is  Jove.* 

Hero,  Wliy,  then  your  visor  should  be  thatch*d. 

D,  Pedro,  Speak  low,  if  you  speak  love. 

[^Takes  her  aside, 

Balth,  Well,  I  would  you  did  like  me. 

Marg,  So  would  not  I,  for  your  own  sake ;  for  I 
have  many  ill  qualities. 

Balth,  Which  is  one  ? 

Marg,  I  say  my  prayers  aloud. 

BaJth,  I  love  you  the  better ;  the  hearers  may 
cry  Amen. 

*  That  is,  God  forbid  that  your  face  should  be  like  yoor  mask. 

^  Alluding  to  the  fable  of  Baucis  and  Philemon  in  Ovid,  who 
describes  the  old  couple  as  living  in  a  thatched  cottage  :  "  Stipuiis 
et  cannd  tecta  palustri;"  which  Golding  renders;  "The  roo/e 
thereof  was  thatched  all  with  straw  and  feunish  reede.^'  Jaqucs, 
in  As  You  Like  It,  again  alludes  to  it :  <  O  knowledge  ill-inhabit 
ed.  worse  than  Jove  in  a  thatched-house.^ 
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Marg,  And  God  keep  him  out  of  mj  sight,  when 
the  dance  is  done !  —  Answer,  clerk. 

BaUL  No  more  words :  the  clerk  is  answered. 

Urs,  I  know  jou  well  enough :  jou  are  signioi 
Antonio. 

AnL  At  a  word,  I  am  not. 

Urs,  I  know  you  by  the  waggling  of  jour  head 

AnL  To  tell  you  true,  I  counterfeit  him. 

Urs.  You  could  never  do  him  so  ill-well,  onleM 
you  were  the  very  man :  Here's  his  dry  hand  op 
and  down ; '  you  are  he,  you  are  he. 

Ani,  At  a  word,  I  am  not. 

Urs.  Come,  come ;  do  you  think  I  do  not  know 
you  by  your  excellent  wit  ?  Can  virtue  hide  itself  t 
Go  to,  mum,  you  are  he :  graces  will  appear,  aad 
there's  an  end. 

Beat.  Will  you  not  tell  me  who  told  you  so  1 

Bene.  No,  you  shall  |)ardon  me. 

BexU.  Nor  will  you  not  tell  me  who  you  are  ? 

Bene.  Not  now. 

Beat.  That  I  was  disdainful,  —  and  that  I  had 
my  good  wit  out  of  The  Hundred  Merry  Tales ;  ^ 

'  So,  in  The  Two  Gentlemen  of  Verona,  Art  ii.  sc.  3,  Laaoce 
nays,  "  Here's  my  mother's  breath  up  and  down,"  The  phrase 
apparently  means  exactly^  precisely ;  something  like  those  of  onr 
lime,  out  and  outf  all  over,  to  a  t.  H. 

'  This  was  the  term  for  a  jest-book  in  Shakespeare's  time,  from 
a  popular  collection  of  that  name,  about  which  the  commentatort 
were  much  puzzled,  until  a  large  fragment  was  discovered  in  1815, 
by  the  Rev.  J.  Conybeare,  Professor  of  Poetry  in  Oxford.  It  was 
printed  by  Rastell,  and  therefore  must  have  beeu  published  pre- 
vious to  1533.  Another  collection  of  the  same  kind,  called  Tales 
and  QuickC  Answeres,  printed  by  Berthelelte,  and  of  nearly  equal 
antiquity,  was  also  rcprinte<I  at  the  same  time ;  and  it  is  rcmarka* 
blc  that  this  collection  is  cited  by  Sir  John  Flarrington  under  the 
title  of  The  Hundred  Merry  Tales.  It  continued  for  a  long  period 
to  bo  the  popular  name  for  collections  of  this  sort ;  for  in  the  Lon 
don  Channticlorc,  1G59,  it  is  mentioned  as  being  cried  for  sale  by  ■ 
ballad  man. 
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ItiO  < 


8  stfTiijor  Benedick  t!mt  $aiil  5u. 
J  know  him  well  enough. 


—  Wdl.  this  « 

Bene.  Wliul's 

Brat.  I  am  sure  yt 

Btm.  Noi  I.believ 

Bfnt.  Dill  lie  never  make  you  laugli  1 

Bme.  I  pray  you,  whnt  is  he  1 

Beat.  Why,  he  is  itie  prince's  jester:  n  Ferr  iliiil 
fuol ;  only  his  gin  is  in  devising  impossible  slanilers : 
none  but  libertines  delight  iu  htin ;  and  tlie  cum- 
mendntinn  ia  not  in  his  wit,  but  Iu  his  villaiiy ;  fur 
he  both  pleaeelh  men,  and  aiigers  litem,  aiid  tlieu 
ihey  laugh  nt  liini,  nud  beat  him  :  I  ani  sure  he  is 
in  the  Heel;  I  wriuld  he  had  hoarded'  me. 

Benr,  When  I  know  the  gentleman,  I'll  tell  liim 
whiil  you  any. 

Brat.  Do,  do ;  he'll  but  hrcnk  n  comparison  or 
two  on  me  ;  which,  pcrad  venture,  not  niark'd,  or 
not  Inugh'd  at,  strikes  him  into  melancholy;  and 
then  there's  a  parTridge  »iiig  saved,  for  the  fiiitl  will 
eat  nil  iiup|»er  that  night.  [Music  teUkiaA  Wc  musi 
follow  llw  leaders. 

Btmr.  In  every  good  thing. 

Beat.  Nay,  iT  they  lend  to  any  ill,  I  will  leavx 
tbem  at  the  next  turning. 

{Daarr.    Then  exrvnl  all  but  John, 
BoRACKio,  and  Claudio. 

Joka.  Sure,  my  brother  is  amorous  on  Hero,  and 
Imih  withdravrn  her  fnthcr  to  break  with  him  aliout 
it :  The  Indies  follow  h«r,  and  but  one  visor  re- 
mains. 

Bora.  And  tlint  ia  Claudio;  I  know  Itiin  by  hi* 
bearing.* 

John.   Are  not  you  nignior  Itcnedick  ' 


C'/nud.  Vuu  kiiu 
Johrt.  Sip 

diasuude  liim  ifom   her ;   she   it 
liirth  :  you  may  do  the  ]inrt  of  a 


Claud.  H"w  knoH' 
/ohn.  1  lietird  liioi 
Bnra.    So   did   I   t 
nmrry  lirr  tu-niglit. 
John.  Come,  let  u 


he  lot 


brotlior  in 
cro,  I  priir  ynn 
no  equal  for  hit 
honest  man  in  it 
',  hcrl 


,    aiid   lie   1 


:  lie  I 


8  to  tlie  banquet. 
[Eirunt  JoHX  am/  BoracHTOT 
CCitud.  Thus  answer  I  in  ntuue  nf  Ittiii«dick, 
But  hear  these  ill  news  with  the  ears  of  Clnudio.— ^ 
Tis  cenain  so  :  —  the  ]>rince  woos  for  hiniself^fl 
Friendship  is  constant  in  all  other  lhings> 
Save  in  the  office  anil  affairs  of  love  : 
Therefore,'"  all  hearts  in  love  use  their  own  Ii 
Let  every  eye  negotiate  fur  itself, 
And  trust  no  agent ;  for  beauty  is  a  witch. 
Against  whose  charms  faith  meltetli  into  bloo<l/| 
This  is  an  accident  of  hourly  proof, 
Which  1  mistrusted  not :  Farewell,  therefore,  1 

Rc-eiUtr  Benedick. 

Brite.   Count  Claudio  T 

Claud.  Yea,  the  same. 

Bene.  Come,  will  you  go  with  me ' 

Claud.  Wiiither? 

Bene.  Even  to  tlje  next  willow,  about  yoiir  \ 
iHisiness,  coimt.  What  fashiim  will  you  wear  i 
Carland  ofl     About   your   neck,  tike  an  usurv 


"  Ltt,  * 


"   Bloat  iipiilit 
thm  End)  Well,  Aet  iii.  tc.  7 : 
wugbl  den?,  ihu  lite'll  demand. 


1  or  p^/ian.     Si.,  in  All'i  Wall 
'  Now  hia  imporuul  tlooi  wJI 


I 

I 
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chain,"  nr  under  your  orm,  like  n  lieiitenimt'B  scnrl'l 
You  niusi  WGur  it  one  way,  for  ilie  priiicp  li 

Claud.  I  wish  liim  joy  of  lier. 

Beitr.  Why,  that's  spuken  hke  an  honest  drover ; 
eo  tliey  sell  liulhicks.  But  did  you  think  the  prince 
would  liiivc  scrvod  you  thus  1 

Claud.  I  pruy  you,  leave  me. 

Bcrtr.  Ho!  iiow  yiiLi  strike  Uke  the  blind  man: 
'twna  the  boy  tliut  etole  your  meat,  and  you'll  beat 
the  post. 

Claud,  If  it  will  not  be,  I'll  leiive  you,        [E^t. 

Bmr.  AloB,  jHior  bun  inwl  \  Now  will  he  creep 
into  sedges.  —  But,  thnt  my  lady  Bentrics  should 
kiKitr  iTie,  niitl  not  know  mc  !  The  princc'i!  fool ! 
Ha!  it  may  hu  I  go  under  that  title,  because  I  ani 
merry.  Yen ;  but  io  1  nm  apt  to  do  myself  wrong. 
—  I  nm  not  so  reputed :  it  is  the  base  though  bitter 
disposition  of  Benirice,  thut  puts  the  world  into  her 
(wraon,  and  so  gives  me  oui."  Well,  I'll  he  re- 
venged OS  I  may. 

Rr-entrr  Don  Pedhu. 

D.  Pedro.  Now,  eignior,  where's  the  count  1 
Did  you  see  him  1 

Bate.  Troth,  my  lord,  I  have  played  the  part  of 
lady  Fame.     I  found  him  here  us  melancholy  as  a 


•  Cbiii 


1  »f  gold  at  *on«iil9raIile 


rnby* 


ih«y  vt  g 
Utaty  wu  uwu  b 


uiil  all« 


n  Shakupears'i 


Three  « 


len  of  Lcuidau. 
lie  o(  invwilve.    So,  in  Tbc  ChoiM 
leu  or  peoplsi  in  retpccl  »(  DMmi- 
—  JUtrrhmii,  tat  iho;  may  play  the 
aiurrrt,  iiislusd  or  Uia  Jnwi."     Agaiu,  "  There  i>  B  truciiy  or 
Jewa,  bccauiia  Clirlilinna  make  an  Dccnpalion  of  uiimit." 

"  Tbal  i>,  who  takim  apau  henelf  u  pcrionalB  lbs  world,  and 
u  fanfiw  Uwt  the  worid  Ibitiki  Jiu    ai  ihe  docu.     In  neaily  at 
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lotlge  in  a  warren :  '*  I  told  him,  nnd  I  tliink  I 
him  true,  tliat  your  grace  had  got  the  good  v 
this  young  ]ndy  ;  luid  I  ofi'ered  tiim  mj  co: 
t'l  n  willow  tree,  either  to  moke  hiin  a  gurl« 
being  forsaken,  or  to  bind  him  up  a  rod,  aa  I 
worthy  to  be  whipp'd. 

D.  Pedro.  To  be  whipp'd  !    Wml's  hi*  faHl 

Bfnc.    The  flat  transgression 
who,  being  overjoyed  with  finding  a  btrd'a 
flhowa  it  liis  companion,  and  he  steals  it. 

D.  Pedro.  Wilt  thou  make  a  trust  a  traogrei 
The  transgression  is  in  the  stealer. 

Bau.  Yet  it  had  nut  been  amiss,  the  rod  1 
been  made,  and  ihe  garland  too :  for  tho  garlnod 
be  might  have  worn  liimsBlf ;  and  the  rod  he  luigbt 
have  bcBlgwetl  ou  you,  wbo,  as  1  tak«  it,  bnve  etol'ii 
liie  bird's  nest. 

D.  Pedro.  I  irill  but  teach  them  to  nag,  t 
■tore  I  hem  to  the  owner. 

Bene,  If  their  singmg  answer  your  saying,  I 
faith,  you  suy  honestly. 

D.  Pedro.  The  lady  Beatrice  batii  a  quarrel  to 
you  :  the  gentleman,  that  donc'd  with  her,  told  lier 
she  is  much  wroug'd  by  you. 

Bmr.  O  I  she  rniaus'd  me  past  ilie  endurance 
of  n  block :  an  oak,  but  with  one  green  leaf  on  it, 
would  have  answered  her  :  my  very  visor  began  to 
assume  life,  and  scold  with  her :  She  told  me,  not 
tliiiddng  I  had  been  myself,  thnt  I  was  the  prince's 

mnilein  eililioDS,  Iht  ban  Ihough  Ullir  ditporiUm  il  rhsnged  In 
the  hagt,  tht  tntler  dUpajitumi  probBbly  bernost!  tbe  edjlora  codM 
diirovcf  00  w]iiUiesi<  bulween  iiue  niid  biliir.  Perhaps  iJiej  wdwIiI 
havo  area  Ihe  spprnpriulenen  of  thitigli.  hod  ihey  bui  Bn>i«raws4 
Mler  in  ihe  ndiM  or  tharp,  uilli/,  laliritBl. 

"  A  lim'lnr  image  uf  toiiolinni  orrurb  in  Mcanuc  (at  M 
*-  At  ilie  tnoBied  grmge  midei  iliii  dijHiBd  Hariun." 
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jesiufi  ai)d  thai  1  ivas  duller  tlion  b  great  llinw ;  liud- 
illiwg  jest  upon  jtst,  with  Huch  impcssilile  "  convey- 
ance, u|)oti  inc,  lliat  I  Blood  like  a  man  lit  a  mark, 
with  a  whole  army  shooting  at  me.  She  speaks 
poniards,  and  every  word  stabs :  if  her  breath  were 
aa  terrihio  ua  her  itrminations,  there  were  no  living 
near  her;  slie  would  intect  to  the  north  itar.  I 
would  not  marry  her,  though  she  were  endowed 
with  all  thai  Adani  hud  left  him  before  he  traii»- 
grcBs'd :  she  would  have  made  ilercules  have  turn'd 
spit  i  yea,  and  have  cleft  liia  cluh  to  make  the  firit 
too.  Cume,  talk  not  of  her ;  you  shall  lind  her  ihn 
infernal  At6  in  good  apparel."  I  would  to  God 
some  scholar  would  cnnjure  her;  for,  certninly, 
while  she  is  here,  a  man  njuy  Uve  as  quiet  ill  hell 
as  in  a  sanctuary ;  aiid  people  sin  u|)on  purfmse, 
because  they  would  go  thither:  so,  indeed,  all  dis^ 
quiet,  horror,  ond  perturbation  follow  her. 

Retmler  Ci,Aunio,   Beatrice,   Hero,   and 
Leo  NATO. 

D.  Pedro.   Look,  here  she  cornea. 

Brne.  Will  y<mr  grace  command  me  any  service 
to  the  world's  end!  1  will  go  on  the  sHghlest  er- 
rand now  to  the  Antipodes,  that  you  con  devise  to 
send  me  on  :  I  will  fetch  you  a  toathpicker  uow 
from  the  ftutlieBt  inch  of  Asia ;  bring  you  the  length 

"  Th»l  it,  ■'  Willi  ■  rBpidiiy  equnl  to  ilinl  of  jngglcra,"  whom 
cnmyunru  or  iriclu  >ppeu  impoitiiililia.  ImpattiiU  iDK^r,  bew- 
uvci,  bfl  UBcd  Id  Uie  lonse  of  intniibte  ot  iacamrirabU,  bolb  beta 
fhitd  in  (ifc  Tiegiuniflg  of  iba  ic«iic.  where  tlE^lrire  ji|Hnikji  of  '■  ii^ 
fotrihU  iiliuniisri." 

'*  Upon  ihii  pRungc  WarbunoD  tgmntkt,  anil  Collier  ondortH 
him,  Uiat  "  >)h  anciBui  p»u  uiit  paiDien  rcprcHol  (Iw  Furui  tn 
raft  hit,  however,  wai  not  a  Fury,  bai  ihedaughitr  of  Jupiior 
uhI  goddeu  oT  miticluer  and  disterd.  H. 
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ijf  Prester  John's  foot ; "  fetcb  you  a  hair  of  tb« 
grent  Cbani'e  beard ;  do  you  any  embasaage  to  tb> 
Pigmies,  rather  than  bold  three  words'  conferenns 
with  this  harpy :  You  have  no  employment  for  mel 

D,  Pedro.  Nooe,  but  to  desire  your  good  com- 
pany. 

BoK.  O  God !  mr,  here's  a  dish  I  love  not :  I 
cannot  endure  ray  lady  Tongue.  [EiiL 

D.  Ptdro.  Come,  ladyi  come ;  you  liave  lost  tfaa 
heart  of  signior  Benedick. 

Beat.  Indeed,  my  lord,  he  lent  it  me  a  while  ; 
and  I  gave  him  use  "  for  it,  a  double  heart  for  hii 
single  one :  marry,  once  before  he  won  it  of  mo 
with  false  dice ;  therefore  your  grace  may  well  say  . 
I  have  lost  it. 

D.  Pedro.  You  have  put  him  down,  lady ;  you 
have  put  liim  down. 

Beat.  So  I  would  not  he  should  do  me,  my  lord, 
lest  I  sliuuld  prove  tlie  mother  of  fools.  I  barn 
brought  count  Claudio,  whom  you  sent  me  to  seek. 

D.  Pedro.  Why,  how  now,  count !  wherefore  are 
you  sad  T 

Claud.  Not  sad,  my  lord.  < 

D.  Pedro.  How  then  t    Sick  1  \ 

Claud.  Neither,  my  lord. 

Beat.  The  count  is  neither  sad,  nor  sick,  nor 
merry,  nor  well;  but  civil,  count;  civil  aa  an  orange," 
and  something  of  that  jealous  complexion. 

D.  Petbv.  I'faith,  lady,  I  think  your  blazon  to  ba 

*  How  difficuli  this  hail  been,  may  be  gucued  from  BuOet'i 
BceouDL  or  thai  dislinguishrd  John  : 

«  While  like  the  mighly  Froater  Joho, 
Whose  person  none  jara  look  upon, 
Bui  IB  prescrv'il  in  riose  diaguiie 
From  being  made  cheap  lo  vulpr  eye*." 

"  A  quibble;  alluding  lo  ihr  Ka-Ult  orangr,  a  (Mt  tbea 
known  in  Lon<loii. 
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tmi;;  thoiigli  I'JI  he-  sworn,  if  he  be  so,  his  conceit 
IS  false.  Here,  Claudio,  I  have  woocJ  in  thy  name, 
Olid  fair  Hero  is  won  :  I  liave  broke  with  her  fhther, 
iiiid  Ills  good  will  obtained  :  nnme  tlie  daj  of  mar- 
riuge,  mid  God  give  tliee  joy ! 

La>n.  Count,  take  of  me  my  daughter,  and  with 
licr  my  foriiuieB :  liia  grace  bath  made  the  match, 
and  all  grace  nay  Amen  to  il ' 

Beat  Speak,  count ;  'tis  ymir  cue. 

Claud,  Silence  is  the  jwrfectest  herald  of  joy  :  I 
were  but  hltle  happy,  if  1  could  aay  how  much.^ 
Lady,  as  you  ere  mine,  I  am  ynirs :  I  give  awny 
myself  for  you,  and  dote  upon  tlie  exchange. 

Beat.  Speak,  cousin  :  or,  if  you  cannot,  slop  hm 
ninnlh  with  a  kisc,  and  let  him  tioI  speak  neither. 

D.  Pedro.     !n   fuiih,   lady,   you   have  n    merry  _ 
heart.  ' 

Biat-  Yea,  my  lord  :  1  ihank  it,  poor  fool,  it 
keeps  on  the  windy  side  of  care.  —  My  cousin  tella 
him  in  his  ear,  that  he  is  in  her  heart. 

Ciaud.  And  so  she  doth,  cousin. 

Beat.  Good  Lord,  for  alliance !— Thus  goes 
ev-ery  one  to  the  world  but  I ; "  and  I  nm  sun- 
burn'd :  I  may  eil  in  u  corner,  and  cry  hcigli-ho  ! 
for  a  husband. 


'  Tofc  I 


rht  vorld  \i 


»»>-». — "  If  t  in»y 
Korld,  lubel,  ihe  woi 
You  Lillc  II,  Aci  V. 


'.  Wei 


c  ym 


,  iDd  t  w 


Eud>  WkII,  An  I.  > 
"  uly.hlp'n  gnod  ■■ 


AikI  ill 


S.  Audrey  »yi>,  — "  I  hapc  it  <i 
lK»e>t  atnn.Ut  ilmin  la  be  a  vimaii  0/ tkriffrld." — Oood  t.eir,l, 

per*!  Mr.  Cotlwr,  howevBt,  poinls  the  pnaasgo  Ihiii ;  ■■  Good 
l.nrd !  for  aUiuKV  thus  goM  every  one  le  llie  wurM  bul  I ;  " 
which  migbi  da  very  well  but  Tor  Ibe  iinlcilagy  11  makeii.  the  mum 
in  ihal  case  being,  "  Tor  inarri>Ke  Itiiu  every  one  geii  married  Iml 
I.*''— /amMa-twm'rfneuii,  1  have  loni  my  heaulf ,  and  m  an 
■01  one  ef  Hynen'i  priiea.  Thai,  in  Trailu*  and  Cremlda,  Aft 
i.  u  3  :  " The OrwisB  damei  wore  nmJi      •■  -    ■  -t  -i  _ 


I7t)  IIUCH    ADO  ACT  II. 

D.  Pedro,  Ladj  Beatrice,  I  will  get  jou  one. 

Beat.  I  would  rather  have  one  of  jour  father^ 
getting  :  Hath  jour  grace  ne*er  a  brother  like  joal 
Your  father  got  excellent  husbands,  if  a  maid  coaM 
come  by  them. 

D.  Pedro,  Will  you  have  me,  lady  ? 

lirat.  No,  my  lord,  unless  I  might  have  another 
for  working-days :  your  grace  is  too  costlj  to  wear 
every  day :  —  But,  I  beseech  your  grace,  pardon  me : 
I  was  born  to  speak  all  mirth,  and  no  matter. 

D,  Pedro.  Your  silence  most  offends  me,  and  to 
be  merry  best  becomes  you  ;  for,  out  of  question, 
you  were  born  in  a  merry  hour. 

Beat.  No,  sure,  my  lord  ;  my  mother  cried ;  but 
then  there  was  a  star  dane'd,  and  under  that  was  I 
born.  —  Cousins,  God  give  you  joy! 

Leon.  Niece,  will  you  look  to  those  things  I  told 
you  oft 

Beat,  I  cry  you  mercy,  uncle.  —  By  your  grace's 
pardon.  [Exit  Beatrice. 

D,  Pedro,  By  my  troth,  a  pleasant-spirited  lady. 

L0€on.  There's  httle  of  the  melancholy  element 
in  her,  my  lord :  she  is  never  sad,  but  when  she 
sleeps ;  and  not  ever  sad  then ;  for  I  have  heard  my 
daughter  say,  she  hath  often  dream'd  of  unhappi- 
ness,^*  and  wakM  herself  with  laughing. 

D.  Pedro,  She  cannot  endure  to  hear  tell  of  a 
husband. 

Leon,  O,  by  no  means !  she  mocks  all  her  wooern 
out  of  suit. 

D.  Pedro,  She  were  an  excellent  wife  for  Ben- 
edick. 


"  That  is,  mischief.  Unhappy  was  oAen  used  for  »..«v»mci^vi««, 
as  we  now  say  aa  unlucky  boy  for  a  mischiewnu  boy.  So,  in  AlTs 
Well  thai  Ends  Well,  Act  iv.  sc.  5 :  «  A  shrewd  kMv«  ud  n 
unfiappy." 
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c  J  lite. 


..  O  Lord !  mj  lord,  if  they  were  but  a  week 
^  ^  ^3,  they  woald  talk  themselves  mnd. 
^    ^     -^^edro.  Count  Claudio,  when  mean  you  to  i^o 

To-morrow,  my  lord :    Time  goes  on 
^68,  till  Love  have  all  liis  rites. 
.       ^-^^w.  Not  till  Monday,  my  dear  son,  which  is 
^  ,      ^^  a  just  seven-night :  and  a  time  too  brief,  too, 
»-^^-ve  all  things  answer  my  mind. 
.  ^.  Pedro,  Come,  you  shake  the  head  at  so  long 

I     ,^  ^^athing ;  but  I  warrant  thee,  Claudio,  the  time 
t      ^^  not  go  dully  by  us  :  I  will  in  the  interim  un- 
•^^/^^c  one  of  Hercules'  labours ;  which  is,  to  bring 
.^^^^or  Benedick  and  the  lady  Beatrice  into  a  moun- 
/•   ^^>  of  affection,  the  one  with  the  other.     I  would 
•j^^^i  have  it  a  match;  and  I  doubt  not  but  to  fashion 
f  ^     if  you  three  will  but  minister  such  assistance  as 
^hall  give  you  direction. 
Lean.  My  lord,  I  am  for  you,  though  it  cost  me 
^n  nights'  watchings. 
Claud.  And  I,  my  lord. 
D.  Pedro,  And  you  too,  gentle  Hero  ? 
Hero.  I  will  do  any  modest  office,  my  lord,  to 
help  my  cousin  to  a  good  husband. 

D.  Pedro.  And  Benedick  is  not  the  unhopefullest 
husband  that  I  know  :  Thus  far  can  I  praise  him  : 
He  is  of  a  noble  strain,**  of  approved  valour,  niul 


*•  Strain^  sometime*  spelt  strene,  means  stock,  litifafi^f,  descrvt, 
from  the  Anglo-Saxon  strhid^  and  another  word  than  strain,  from 
the  German  stren^en.  Thus  S|>cu.ser  has,  —  •*  Sprung  of  tho 
aimcient  stocke  of  princes  straine.'*  Ajpilii,  —  "For  that  same 
Beast  was  bred  of  hellish  strene."  And  ho  speaks  of  "  sacred 
Reverence  y borne  of  heavenly  strene."  The  word  occurs  several 
times  in  Shakespeare.     Thus  in  Henry  V.,  Act  ii.  sc  4 : 

"  And  be  is  bred  out  of  that  bloody  strain 
That  haunted  us  in  our  familiar  paths.''  H. 
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cnnfirni'd  hoiic-st)'.  I  will  tenc-li  yitu 
niour  youT  coumn,  Ihiii  »he  i^linll  fnll  i 
BcDe<lick;  —  and  I,  with  yiwt  iwi  lielps,  « 
practise  on  Benedick,  tliot,  in  deBjiiie  of  bu  t 
wit  and  his  qitensy  atomach,  lie  ehal)  fall  in  lura 
witli  Beatrice.  If  we  caii  do  iliis,  Cujiid  is  nn 
toiler  on  archer:  his  glory  shall  be  ours,  for  we 
nre  the  oidy  love-gnds.  Go  io  witb  me,  mid  I  will 
tell  you  my  drift.  [£xcmrIv 


SCENE  n.     Another  Room  in  Leonato' 
EattT  John  and  Borachio. 
John.  It  is  so :  the  count  Cloudio  shall  u 


I 

ipnt  wttf  1 


but  1  can 

roes,  any  imjiedimpnt  wBt" 
I  am  sick  in  dioplt'OHure  tu 
inies  athwart  his  afliection 
!.     How  canst  thou  cmn 


'  lord: 


;ovenly 


r  of  Leonato. 
■  Yea.  my  lord  ; 

John.  Any  bnr,  nny  i 
he  medicinable  to  me  : 
him  ;  and  wliatiawver  c 
rnng;es  evenly  with  min 
this  marriage  1 

Itora.  Nnt  honestly, 
ihiit  no  dishonesty  ^hall  appear 

JoAn.  Slinw  me  briefly  how. 

Bora.  I  think  I  told  your  lordEliip,  a  year  nnce. 
how  much  I  nm  in  the  favour  of  Margaret,  th 
ing-gentle woman  to  Hero. 

John.  1  remember. 

Bora.  I  can,  ut  any  unseasonable  instant 
night,  appoint  lier  lo  look  out  at  her  lady's 
ber-windiiw. 

John.  Wlial  life  is  in  that  to  be  the  death 
marriage  1 

Sara.  The  poison  of  that  lies  in  you  to  ' 
Go  you  to  the  prince  your  brother:  spore 
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Icll  hill  thnt  he  hnth  wronged  his  honour  in  marry- 
ing ihc  renowned  Claudio  (whose  esliiualJon  do  you 
fflighiily  hold  up)  to  a  con  laminated  stole,'  Buch  a 
one  us  Hero, 

John.  What  jiroof  eltaU  I  moke  of  thnt  ! 
Bora.  Proof  enoug;h  to  misuse  the  prince,  to  ves 
Claudio,  to   undo  Hero,  and   kill  Leannto:  Look 
you  for  ony  other  issue  1 

John.  Only  to  despite  them,  I  will  endeavour  any 
thing. 

Bora.  Go  then ;  find  me  a  meet  hour  to  draw 
I)  m  Pedro  uiid  the  count  Claudio  alone :  tell  ibem 
L  ihftt  you  know  that  Hero  loves  me ;  intend  *  a  kind 
I  of  'Zeal  both  to  the  prince  and  Claudio,  as — in 
I  love  of  your  brother's  lionour,  wbo  hatli  made  ihla 
I  match,  and  his  friend's  reputation,  who  is  thus  like 
I  to  be  cozenM  with  the  semblance  of  a  moid —  that 
I  you  have  discover'd  dms.  They  will  scarcely  be- 
I  lieve  this  without  trial:  olTer  them  instances;  which 
I  slisll  bear  no  less  likelihood,  tlian  to  see  nie  al  her 
I  chamber- window ;  bear  mu  cull  Margaret  Hero  j 
I  bear  Margaret  term  me  Claudio  ;'  and  bring  them 
lee  ibis,  the  very  night  before  the  intended  wed- 


^  two  wurils  hail  ililTer 


\  Uali  bei«.  and  in  a  ■nbtequenl  tr 

A  •tall  alio  mtani  a  dr^eoy  or  lurt, 

ni  ongiu*.     li  i«  obvioiu  why  ibc  K 


•  Prelenij. 

■  So  ill  all  Ihe  oUI  copiei.  Theobald  tlinu^  it  (hnntrl  rand 
yrachio  'uukmuI  of  ClauJln  j  wherein  ihe  eiprKminn,  (crta  ■>*,  In- 
uoa  i<  le  be  agrevil  opnn  h<>iwnni  ihe  ipeftker 
■ad  Hiiri^rcl.  Bolh  Claudio  aud  the  Prinre  au^l  well  Iw  per. 
aided  ibal  Heto  rerelved  B  clanclesiine  kover.  whom  the  ntIM 
la  derive  her  ■llendanu,  ihould  any  be  wiibin 
uring;  and  Ibis  Ihcy  would  or  Fourse  Jeam  an  •ggravatioD  of 

no  daager  of  nappoiiii^  Ihe  man,  wbnm  Hjirgarat  Irmuid 
I,  to  be  Clnii'tm  in  facL     II  wemi  iltaiige  Ihnl  an  mi  rh 
ik  almilil  hava  betia  Ibrewn  away  nn  ui  plain  •  niaitet.        K 


liinf ;  Cor  in  (lie 
ninlier,  iliui  Utn 


HO  mrcti  ADO  xct  u. 

meitn  time  I  will  so  (a«hiiin  tb« 
aliall  be  abMut ;  aiid  there  shall 
appear  mch  seeiniii;;  tniiii  of  lIi^m'H  dislnynJly.  iha- 
jealuu^y  sliall  li«  call'd  osiumiicc,  mid  nil  the  pr«f^ 
araijoii  tircrthrotni. 

John.  Grow  this  lo  what  advrrse  issue  it  con,  I 
will  put  it  in  pmciici! :  Be  cuimiug  in  tlie  t 
tliia,  aud  ibj  (ev  is  u  tliuusand  ducats. 

Bora.  Be  you  cixtslant  in  tlie  accusation, 
cunning  fJioll  uut  sliame  me. 

Jokn.  I  trill  preaeuiljr  go  leant  their  day  of  j 
.iag«.  [r 

SCENE   ni.     LeoKato's  Gardet 
Enter  Benedick.' 
Bent.  Boj! 

Enter  a  Boy. 
Boy.  Signior. 

Bale.  In  my  cliamher-ivindoW  lies  a  hook  5 
it  hither  lo  nic  in  the  orchard.* 
Bay.  I  nni  here,  nlrenJv,  sir. 
BiTie.  T  know   thai ;  —  hut  I    wmdd  have  1 
hence,  and  here  again.    [Eiit  Tloy.]  —  I   do  i 
wondef  that  one   man,  Beeirig  how  niui'h   another 


'  III  ibe  oiigintil,  bolh  <[uiuId  aiid  Iblio,  the  «iii|!'^ 

Iler'i  ii  ii,  H  Enirr  Beneilick  Mid  a  Boy."  Tlw  ori) 
sbly  rigbl,  lb*  design  being  ifaal  Benodiek  >hill  be  » 
and  Trs,  inmiDaling  and  digailing  tbe  mitlir  at  bii 
Hliloquy,  la  Ihii  Hale  hiA  niiiHl  gtut  so  deep  iu  ph 
0  foeil  1I18  apjieiiie  wl 


■akcnoiJ.     Of  cr 

'  Orctutrd  in  Shakeipeaie'i 


iMsing  oveoli  bare 


■igDtGed  a 


e;fcA>nf.  aiwl  hcucr  ai 
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I 


nmn  is  a  fuol  wlion  ho  ileditntes  liie  beliavinurs  to 
love,  will,  after  he  bath  laugh'ij  at  such  shallow  ful- 
lies  in  others,  become  the  argument  of  his  own  scorn 
by  fiUliDg  iu  lore ;  and  euch  a  man  is  Claudio.  1  hat  e 
known  when  there  was  no  music  wilh  him  but  the 
drum  and  the  fife  ;  and  now  hod  he  rather  hear  ihe 
tabur  and  the  pipe :  I  Iiave  known  when  lie  would 
have  walk'il  ten  mile  nfuot,  to  see  n  good  armour ; 
and  now  will  he  lie  ten  ni^'hts  nwuke,  carving  the 
fashion  of  a  new  douhlw.'  He  wus  wont  to  Speak 
II,  and  to  the  purpoKe,  like  on  lumcsl  man  and 
ildier ;  and  now  is  he  tum'd  orthographcr :  his 
words  are  a  very  fantastical  banquet,  just  so  many 
iflraupie  dishes.  May  I  be  bo  converted,  anil  see  with 
these  eyes  T  I  cannot  tell ;  I  tliink  not :  1  will  nut 
be  sworn,  but  love  may  transform  me  to  nn  oyster ; 
but  I'll  lake  my  oath  on  it,  till  he  have  made  on 
Oyster  of  me,  he  shall  never  make  me  such  a  fuol, 
nan  is  fair ;  yet  1  am  well :  another  u 
wise  ;  yet  I  ara  well  :  another  virtuous ;  yet  I  am 
well :  but  till  all  graces  be  in  one  woman,  one 
woman  shall  not  come  in  my  grace.  Rich  she 
shall  be,  that's  certain;  wise,  or  I'll  none  ;  virlimua, 
or  I'll  never  cheapen  her ;  fair,  or  I'll  never  look 
on  her ;  mild,  or  come  not  near  me ;  noble,  or  ttoi 
I  for  an  uugel ;  of  good  discourse,  un  excellent 
musician,  and  her  hair  shall  be  of  what  colour  it 
please  God.'  Ha !  the  prince  and  monsieur  Love  ! 
I  will  hide  me  in  tlie  arbour.  [Mtfrdrate; 


I    .  This  , 

My  i,  ibe  Iheme  of  all 

1   tamii 

Mlir*.     I»   B!mih« 

Mirlw't  P. 

alu  Mil  Nothing  It"  Foul 

...IBOG,. 

r  tnie  alter  Ibc  aide  ilampe  of  Homo  >liil«  ftuhlon  Ihiil  u  ■(  lb* 

a  wholo  fofUiiiihl'i  ilBnilinp." 
*  Diaeuiu*  of  r>lH  bale  uiil  of  djied  bait  were  qiilK  oomi 


Eiitrr  Don  Pedho,  Leo.vato,  and  CLittTDU 

O.  Ptdro.  Come,  stinll  we  ln-ar  tliis  iniiaic  t'J 
ClmiiL  Yea,  ray  good  lord :  —  How  still  tbe  <l 
ing  is. 
As  hush'd  on  purpose  lo  grace  liarmoiiy  ! 
D.  Pftlro.    See  you  where  Benedick    1 

himself? 
Claud.  O !  very  well,  my  lord  :  iho  music  •) 
We'll  fit  the  ki(i-rux  '  with  a  penny-worth. 

Enter  BaltHazaa,  leilh  musieians. 
O.  Ptdro.  Come,  Balthazar,  we'll  hear  thai  s»ug 

Ballh.  O  !  good  my  lord,  tax  not  so  biid  a  »Hie«    i 
To  slander  music  aiiy  more  than  once. 

D.  Pedro.  It  is  ihe  witness  stitl  of  exceUetM 
To  put  a  strange  face  on  his  own  perfection  :-^^ 
I  pray  thee,  sing,  and  let  me  who  no  c 

Balth.  Because  you  talk  of  wooing,  I  will  sing: 
Since  many  a  wooer  dolh  commeuce  his  suit 

et|>«i>l]y  among  Ifafl  Udiei,  in  SbRkotpcire'i  time  ;  it&ne  uy 
uf  Ihem  h^og  lo  rlrhlj  dnwered  wllta  oiher  glfti  u  lo  b«  coatcM 
wiih  Ibo  hur  which  il  bad  plsaied  Nmore  In  hcsiow.  Tha  Fuel 
hu  soveral  pastngei  guing  lo  ihow  ihBi  ihia  r uKlom  bbi  uDt  muck 
ID  Tavour  with  faim )  hi  in  Love'i  Labour'!  I.09t,  An  iv.  *e.3, 
where  Biron  "  mDiirns  Ihni  pnio^ng  aai  marfrng  hair  ibovM  n*- 
i>h  daicn  with  n  Talte  aspect."  That  in  thif  ■>  in  oibcr  Ibingi  Ul 
mind  went  wiih  Nniura,  flirther  appcan  rrom  bit  inekiDg  (o  •■» 

'  A  deal  of  leamwl,  bul,  u  il  would  leem,  nol  venr  win  jsk 
ban  b«eii  flbed  about  Ihit  little  iiinoceut  ward.  Somfl  eilrion  pfiil 
it  hid-fex :  oibera  ny  kid  meant  dUeaitnd  ur  dilrdtd,  Ibare  bwiiu 
■n  old  word,  kilh.  kid,  with  ihBl  Rienntng ;  u  in  John  aiaHuuA 
lniBe«  or  Viwcmy :  "  Tbe  iruib  eumot  be  bid,  for  il  U  pftlm 
HJ."  Probkbly  there  nead  be  no  (crupie  abonl  taking  the  won 
lo  mean  a  t/BtKig  for.  Richardaou  quoiei  il  <a  loch  in  hi*  Ke> 
tionatj- 
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To  lier  he  thinks  n 


Yetfl 


:  wortliy ;  yet  he 


,  he  love 


Nny,  pray  thee,  r-' 
r  argumem. 


D.Ptiiro. 
Or,  if  thou  will  hold  longer 
>0  it  in  notes. 
Baiih.  Note  tliis  before  niy  nomti, 

(There's  not  a  note  of  mine  that's  worlli  tlie  noting. 
O.  Pedro.  Why,  these  are  very  crotchets  thai  he 
Kpeaks; 

I'lie.  ooiCH,  forsooth,  and  nothing  !  [Uufir. 

BaU'  [AsiiU.'^  Now,  divine  tiir  !  now  is  his  snul 

ItBvislied  !  —  Is  it    not  slran^e,   that    slieep's    pita 

ibould  hale  souls  out  of  men's  bodies  1 '  —  Well,  ii 

K^litint  for  my  money,  when  nil's  done. 

Tht  SoJig. 
I. 
BaUh.  Si^Ii  no  man,  Indies,  aigh  no  more. 
Men  Here  deceiveta  ever; 
One  foot  in  sea,  and  one  on  share. 
To  one  thing  constant  never: 
Then  sigh  not  so. 
But  let  them  go. 
And  be  yoa  htithe  and  bonny  ; 
Converting  nil  yoiir  Bounds  of  woe 
Into,  Hey  nanny,  noniiy. 

IL 

Sing  no  more  ditties,  sing  no  mo 

Of  dumps  so  dull  nni!  henvy  ; 

The  fmud  of  men  wng  ever  »o. 

Since  summer  (irat  wns  leavy : 

Then  sigh  Dot  so,  &c. 

rf  of  mniie  ocean  in  Tw«lftli 
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D.  Prdrv,  By  tny  Iralli,  n  gixxl  ettng. 

Ballh.   And  nii  il)  ungcr,  iiit  Inrd. 

It.  Pfifro.  Iln  !  no,  no  ;  fiiith,  thou  si&g< 
enougli  for  a  dnft. 

Bene.  [Aside.]  An  he  had  been  a  dog.  tltal  shnoU  ^ 
have  howl'd  thuM,  tliej  would  hnve  bnDff'd  funi  i^ 
Kiid  I  prav  God  liU  Ind  voice  bode  oo  roucbieT^  | 
1  hnd  as  lief  hnre  beard  ibe  niglil-mven/  cuni^ 
what  plague  could  bare  cimie  aArr  il. 

D.  Pedro.  Yen,  marry ;  dost  tlinu  hear,  BidtW 
xar  1  I  pray  thee,  get  us  sunie  excellent  miinr  ;  r»r 
I'l-morrow  night  we  would  have  it  nl  the  lady  IferuV 
eha  I II  be  r-wi  ndo  w. 

IhiltL  Tire  best  I  can,  my  lurd. 

D.  Prilfo.  Do  so  :  farewell.  [Ernmf  BAtTl 
and  musirians.]    Come  hitlier.  Leonutu :  Wiwtjj 
it  you  tiild  me  of  lo-day  T  that  your  niece  I 
was  it!  Inve  wild  signior  Benedick  1  

ClraiiL  [Anidt  to  Pcdro.-^  O.  ay  :  —  Stalk  on,^ 
on;'  the  fowl  sits.  — [^fotui]    I  did  i 
tlial  lady  would  have  loved  any  man. 

l^on.  No,  nor  I  neither ;   but  most  wonderful, 
that  she  should  so  dole  on  EJgnior  Benedick,  v 
she  bath  in  all  outward  behaviours  seemed  i 
nhbiir. 

■>   Tlml   U.   Iho   owl  1   "irr.<c.,.«i, 
mglil-rroa  cried,  nliodhig  lurkleM  lii 
L'AllrgTo  :  "  And  the  nigSI-rmm  tiaga,- 

■  An  alluiion  la  tba  ilalUngJtorii.  wbcreli;  the 
'runi  Ihc  aight  of  Ihe  ^me, 
t  Niw  8hn<ls  of  the  Old  8ni 


btftn  lb«D.  b>*iiiK  pifiureil 
while  ihc  (illy  fowl  ganlh  ou 
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Bene.  [Aside.'^  Is't  possible  ?  Sits  the  wind  in 
that  corner  ? 

Leon.  By  my  troth,  my  lord,  I  cannot  tell  what 
to  think  of  it,  but  that  she  loves  him  with  an  en- 
raged affection  :  —  it  is  past  the  infinite  of  thought. 

D.  Pedro.  May  be,  she  doth  but  counterfeit. 

Claud.  'Faith,  like  enough. 

Lieon.  O  God  !  counterfeit !  There  never  was 
counterfeit  of  passion  came  so  near  the  life  of  pas- 
sion, as  she  discovers  it. 

D.  Pedro.  Why,  what  effects  of  passion  shows 
she  1 

Claud.  [Aside."^  Bait  the  hook  well ;  this  fish  will 
bite. 

Leon.  What  effects,  my  lord  !  She  will  sit  you, 
—  you  heard  my  daughter  tell  you  how. 

Claud.  She  did,  indeed. 

D.  Pedro.  How,  how,  T  pray  you  t  You  amaze 
me :  I  would  have  tliought  her  spirit  had  been  in- 
vincible against  all  assaults  of  affection. 

Leon.  I  would  have  sworn  it  had,  my  lord  ;  es- 
pecially against  Benedick. 

Bene.  [Aside.^  1  should  tliink  this  a  gull,  but  that 
the  white-bearded  fellow  speaks  it :  knavery  can- 
not, sure,  hide  himself  in  such  reverence. 

Claud.  [Aside."^  He  hath  ta'en  the  infection ;  hold 
it  up. 

D.  Pedro.  Hath  she  made  her  affection  known 
to  Benedick  1 

Leon.  No,  and  swears  she  never  will ;  that's  her 
torment. 

Claud.  'Tis  true,  indeed  ;  so  your  daughter  says : 
«'  Shall  1,"  says  she,  "  that  have  so  oft  encountered 
him  with  scorn,  writ^  to  him  that  I  love  him  ?  " 

Leon.  This  says  she  now  when  she  is  beginninz 


N 


MUCH  JUKI 

lu  write  to  him  ;  for  she'll  Iw  op  tweiitj  limes  n 
night ;  and  there  will  site  sit  in  her  smock,  till  i^ 
hove  writ  a  sheet  of  paper: — My  daughter  I 

Onud.   N.iw  jnu  talk  of  a  sheet  tif  poper,  I  I 
member  n  preiiy  jest  voiir  dntii:Uler  lohl  uf 
Leon.   O  !  —  When  slio  hail  writ  it,  and  w 
ing  it  river,  she  found  Benedick  and  Benlrice  | 
tween  the  sheet  1  — 
CUmit.  Thai. 

Lam.  O !  she  tore  the  letter  into  a  t 
half  i>eiice  ;  *  roil'd  at  herself,  lliat  she  should  1) 
immodest  to  write  to  one  that  she  knew  votu 
flout  her ;  —  "1  measure  him,"  says  site,  "  hy  my 
own  spirit  j  for  I  should  flout  him,  if  ho  writ  iv)  mc ; 
yea,  though  I  love  liini,  I  shuiild." 

Claud.    Then  down    upon   her  knees  she    Talk, 
wtwps,  Bubs,  beuis  her  heart,  tears  her  hair,  prays, 
cries  ;  —  "  O  sweet  Benedick  !    God  give  me  j 
tience ! " 

liton.   She  doth  indeed  ;  my  daughter  says  1 
and  the  ecstasy  hath  so  much  overborne  her,  1 
my  daughter  is  sonietime  afraid  she  will  du  i 
pernte  outrage  to  herself:   It  is  very  true. 

J)-  Pedro.  It  were  gootl  tlmt  Benedick  ktww  •• 
it  hy  some  oilier,  if  she  will  not  dit 

Claud.  To  what  end  T     He  would  but  i 
sport  of  it,  and  torment  the  poor  lady  worse. 

1).  Pedro.  An  he  should,  i<  were  on  alms  (o  b 
laim  :  She's  aii  eicellent  sweet  lady ;  and  out  o 
suspicion  she  is  viriuous. 
Cbaid.  And  she  is  exceeding  wise. 


prays. 

...CW   l-f 


I?? 

D.  Prdra,  In  every  thing  but  in  loving  Beiiedii'k. 

Lfon.  O!  my  lord,  wisdom  and  blood  combating 
in  so  tender  n  bodj,  we  have  ten  proofs  lo  oue,  tliat 
bUiod  lialh  the  vii^tury.  I  nm  sorry  for  her,  as  t 
Iiiive  just  cause,  being  her   uncle    nnd    her  ptrir- 

D.  Pedro.  I  would  s)ie  tiitd  beRlowed  tliig  doiaec 
on  me;  I  would  have  daif'd  '"  all  other  respectn,  mid 
iiiude  her  half  myself:  I  prav  jou,  lell  Benedick 
of  it,  and  hear  what  he  will  say. 

Lam-  Were  it  good,  think  you  T 

Claud,  Hero  thinks  surely  she  will  die  :  fur  she 
wiys  Khe  wiL  die  if  he  love  her  not;  and  she  will 
die  ere  she  make  lier  love  known  ;  nnd  she  will 
die  if  he  woo  her,  rather  than  she  will  'hate  one 
breath  of  her  accustomed  crossneas. 

D.  Pedro.  She  dotli  well :  if  she  should  make 
lender  of  her  lure,  'tis  very  possible  he'll  scorn  it ; 
fur  the  man,  as  you  know  all,  liath  a  contenipliblp  " 

Claud.  He  is  a  very  proper  man. 
D.  Pedro-   He  lialh,  indeed,  a  good  outward  hap- 
piiiesB. 

Claud.  'Fore  God,  and  in  my  mind  very  wise. 


tim 


D.  Petiro.  >Ie  doth,  indeed,  sliow 
s  like  wit. 


I  sparks 


Lton.  And  I  tnke  him  lo  be  vnliant. 

D,  Ptdro.  As  Hector,  I  assure  you  i 
'   maiiu^ng  uf  ijuurrels  you  may  say  he  i 
vither  lie  avoids  them  with  greul  disi 
dertnkes  iheni  with  a  most  Chriatimi-like  fear. 

Lton.  If  he  do  fear  tiod,  he  must  necessarily 
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urr  ». 


keep  peace  :  if  he  broik  the  (icftce.  he  oitght  to 
enter  into  a  qiinrrel  wiili  fear  and  iremhtjnjr- 

D.  Pedro.  And  80  will  he  do  \  fnr  the  man  doth 
fear  God,  hovrsoever  it  seems  not  in  liim  bj  tomm 
large  jests  he  will  make.  Well,  I  am  siirry  for 
your  niece  :  HIiuU  wc  gu  seek  Benedii^k,  mid  teiX 
him  of  her  Inve  1 

Gaud.  Never  tell  him,  my  lord  ;  let  her  wear  it 
out  with  ^iiod  counsel. 

Leon.  Nay,  tliut's  impussihle  ;  she  tnay  wear  ber 
heart  out  lirst. 

D.  Prdro.  Well,  we  will  hear  furUier  of  it  bj-  yoor 
dauzlitcr ;  let  it  i:i>ul  (lie  while.  I  love  Benedick 
well ;  and  I  eimlil  vhh  he  would  modestly  examltie 
liimself,  lu  see  how  much  he  is  unwortbj  to  have  sii 
^ood  a  lady. 

Leon.  My  lord,  will  you  walk  1  dinner  is  rendy. 

ClauiL  [j4sH£r.]  If  he  da  not  dute  on  her  upini 
this,  I  will  never  trust  my  expectation. 

D.  Ptilro.  \Aside.'^  Let  there  he  the  fiame  net 
spread  for  her ;  and  that  mttst  your  dnuv|,ier  and 
her  gentlewomen  carry.  The  sport  will  lie,  when 
they  hold  one  an  opinion  of  another's  dotage,  and 
no  such  matter  ;  that's  tlie  scene  that  I  would  see, 
which  will  he  merely  a  dumb  show.  Lei  us  sfnd 
her  to  cull  him  in  to  dinner. 

[EiruBt  Don  Pedro,  Claudio,  aad  Leonatu 

Bene.  [Advtuifing  from  the  nrfcour.]  This  can 
be  no  trick  :  The  conference  was  sadly  liorne."  — 
They  have  the  trutli  of  this  trom  Hero.  TlieT 
seem  to  pity  the  Udy  :  it  seems,  her  aficclions  have 
their  full  hent.  Love  me !  why,  it  must  he  rcquitird 
I  hear  how  1  am  censur'd  :  they  say  I  will  I 
myself  proudly,  if  1  perceive  the  love  comtt  f 


'iUbg, 


SC.  1 


Iffl  ' 


her :  they  say,  too,  tlinl  she  will  rather  die  than  giin 
any  sign  of  affection.  —  I  did  never  think  to  marry  : 
— I  must  not  seem  proud.  —  Happy  are  they  that 
hear  their  detractions,  and  can  put  them  lo  mcndiiii;- 
They  say  the  lady  is  fair  ;  'tis  a  truth,  I  can  ln-iir 
them  wittieea  :  and  rirluotis ;  'tis  bo,  I  oinnnt  re- 
prove it :  and  wise,  but  for  loving  me  :  —  by  my 
troth,  it  is  no  addition  to  her  wit ;  —  nor  no  great 
argument  of  her  folly,  for  I  will  hw  horribly  in  lovo 
with  her.  I  may  cliaiire  have  eoine  odd  quirks  nnd 
remnants  of  wit  broken  on  mc,  because  I  have  nui'd 
BO  long  agninst  marriage;  —  Bitt  doth  not  the  appe- 
tite niter  T  A  man  loves  the  meal  in  his  youth  that 
he  cannot  endure  in  his  age.  Shall  quips,  and  sen- 
tences, and  these  paper  bullets  of  the  brain,  nwe  a 
man  from  the  career  of  his  humour  1  No  :  The 
world  n)U!it  he  peopled.  When  I  eaid  I  would  die 
a  bachelor,  I  did  not  think  I  should  live  till  I  were 


-  Here   i 


Bealrii 


By   this   day. 


she's  a  &ir  lady  :  I  do  spy  some  marks  of  love  i 


Enter  Beatiuce. 

Beat'  Against  my  will,  I  am  sent  to  hid  you  come 
in  lo  dinner. 

Bate,  Fair  Beatrice,  I  thank  you  for  your  pains. 

Beat.  I  took  no  more  pains  for  those  thanks,  thnii 
}  ou  vike  pains  to  thank  me :  if  it  had  been  painful, 
I  would  not  have  come. 

Bmc.  Yon  take  pleasure,  then,  in  the  message  ? 

Beat.  Yen,  just  so  uiuch  as  you  may  lake  tipon 
a  knife's  point,  and  choke  a  daw  withal :  —  Yon 
have  no  stomach,  signior  !  fare  you  well.        [Eril. 

Bent,  Ha !  "  Against  my  will,  I  am  sent  to  bid 
yoii  come  into  dinner;" — iliere's  a  double  meaning 
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in  that.      ''I   took  no  more  pains  for  those  thao 
iLan  you  took  [miiis  to  thank  nie ;"  —  that's  as  mum 
as  to  say,  Any  pains  that  I  take  for  you  is  as 
as  thanks.  —  If  I  do  not  take  pity  of  her,  I  am 
villain  ;  if  1  do  not  love  her,  I  am  a  Jew :  I 
go  get  her  picture. 


ACT  III. 


SCENE  I.     Leonato*8  Garden. 

Enter  Hero,  Margaret,  and  Ursula. 

Hero.  Good  Margaret,  run  thee  to  the  parlour; 
There  shalt  thou  find  ray  cousin  Beatrice 
Proposing  *  witli  the  prince  and  Claudio : 
Whisper  her  ear,  and  tell  her  T  and  Ursula 
Walk  in  the  orchard,  and  our  whole  discourse 
Is  all  of  her  :  say,  that  thou  overheard'st  us ; 
And  bid  her  steal  into  tlie  pleached  bower. 
Where  honey-suckles,  ripen'd  by  the  sun. 
Forbid  the  sun  to  enter ;   like  favourites. 
Made  proud  by  princes,  that  advance  their  pride 
Against  that  power  that  bred  it: — There  will  she 

hide  her, 
To  listen  our  propose.     This  is  thy  office  ; 
Dear  thee  well  in  it,  and  leave  us  alone. 

*  This  is  from  the  French  propoSf  signifying  talk,  conversation. 
A  few  lines  below  we  have  the  noun,  «  to  listen  our  prop'^se/'  bear* 
ing  the  same  sense.  In  the  latter  case  the  folio  reads  purpcM ;  bol 
ncre,  as  in  almost  every  instance  where  the  two  copies  (i«ffer,  the 
readini^  of  the  quarto  seems  preferable  B. 


T  pre*- 
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Stiirg.  I'll  make  her  come,  I  wnrriinl  y 
ently. 

Iftro.  Now,  Ursula,  wli«n  Bciiiriire  Joili 
As  we  do  trace  lliia  alley  up  and  diinm, 
Our  talk  must  only  be  of  Uenedick : 
Wli«!ii  I  do  name  tiim,  let  it  be  thy  pan 
Tci  praise  him  mure  than  ever  man  did  merit. 
My  talk  to  lliee  must  be,  liow  Benedick 
U  sick  in  love  with  Beatrice  :  Of  this  mattBT 
Is  little  Cupid's  crafty  arrow  made, 
Thut  only  wounds  by  hearsay.     Now  be^n ; 

Enttr  Beatrice,  hrkind. 
For  look  where  Beatrice,  like  a  lapwing,  runs 
Close  by  the  ground,  to  hear  our  conference. 

Un.  The  pleasant'st  aii^Uii);;  is  to  see  the  fish 
Cut  with  Uieir  gulden  oars  the  silver  etream, 
And  greedily  devour  the  treacheruus  bait : 
So  nngle  we  fur  Bcalrice ;  who  even  now 
Is  couched  in  the  woodbine  coverture  : 
Fonr  you  not  my  part  of  the  dialogue. 

Htro.  Tlieu  go  we  uear  her,  tliat  lier  ear  loa 
notliing 
Of  tlie  false  sweet  bait,  that  we  lay  for  it. — 
No,  truly,  Ursula,  she  is  too  disdainful ; 
I  know  her  spirits  are  oa  coy  and  wild 
As  haggards  of  the  rock.' 


Un. 


But  a 


That  Benedick  loves  Beatrice  so  entirely  1 

Hero.  So  says  the  prince,  unii  my  nvw-trnihed  lord. 
Un.  And  did  tbey  bid  you  tell  her  of  it,  madam  1 

*  The  bacginl  »  t,  wild  faiwk.  Lidinm.  iu  hii  Book  of  Fal- 
cuiiry.  >»yt.  —  "  Sncb  U  ilie  gieaui«<>  o(  hrr  fiplril,  tbt  viU  aM 
tdmil  p/  rtBj  iKirfii  imiil  iiieh  g  lima  at  nuure  workcih."    Sm 
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Hero.  Tlicy  did  entreat  me  to  acquaint  her  of  h ; 
But  I  persuaded  them,  if  they  lovM  Benedick, 
To  wish  him  wrestle  witli  affection. 
And  never  to  let  Beatrice  know  of  it* 

Urs,  Why  did  you  so  ?    Doth  not  the  gentleman 
Deserve  as  full,  as  fortunate  a  bed, 
As  ever  Beatrice  shall  couch  upon  1 

Hrro.  O,  God  of  love !  I  know  he  doth  deseiro 
As  nuich  as  may  be  yielded  to  a  man ; 
But  nature  never  frani'd  a  woman's  heart 
Of  prouder  stuff  than  that  of  Beatrice : 
Disdain  and  scorn  ride  sparkling  in  her  eyes* 
Misprising  what  they  look  on ;  and  her  wit 
Values  itself  so  highly,  that  to  her 
AH  matter  else  seems  weak :  She  caimot  love. 
Nor  take  no  shape  nor  project  of  affection. 
She  is  so  self-endeared. 

Urs,  Sure,  1  think  so ; 

And  therefore,  certainly,  it  were  not  good 
She  knew  his  love,  lost  she  make  sport  at  it. 

Hero.  Why,  you  speak  truth  :  I  never  yet  saw 
man, 
How  wise,  how  noble,  young,  how  rarely  featured. 
But  she  would  spell  him  backward : '  if  fair-fac'd. 
She  would  swear  the  gentleman  should  be  her  sister: 
If  black,  why,  Nature,  drawing  of  an  antic. 
Made  a  foul  blot :  ^   if  tall,  a  lance  ill-headed : 
If  low,  an  agate  very  vilely  cut :  * 

'  That  is,  mhinterjiret  him.  An  allusion  to  the  practice  of 
witches  in  utterins^  prayers.  In  like  sort,  wc  nlten  say  of  a  man 
who  refuses  to  take  things  in  their  plain  natural  meaning,  as  if  be 
were  on  the  lookout  for  some  cheat,  — "  He  reads  every  thing 
backwards.''  H. 

*  A  black  man  here  means  a  man  with  a  dark  or  thick  heard, 
which  is  the  blot  in  nature's  drawing.  The  antic  was  the  fool  or 
biUToon  of  the  old  farces. 

*  Ail  agate  is  oAen  used  metaphorically  for  a  very  dimiso^vo 
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If  speaking,  whr,  a  vane  blown  with  nil  winds : 
If  silent,  wliy,  a  block  raoTcd  with  none. 
So  lurns  she  every  mnn  ihe  wrong  side  nut; 
And  never  gives  to  truth  and  virtue  thni 
Which  sunplenesB  and  merit  purchaeeih. 

Uri.  Sure,  sure,  such  carping  ie  not  commendableu 

ffrro.  No ;  not  to  be  so  oddi  nnd  from  all  (hsliions, 
At  Beatrice  is,  canuot  he  conmiendubls  : 
But  who  dare  tell  her  so  I     If  I  should  speak, 
She  would  mock  me  into  air  i  O !  she  wnnld  Inugb 

me 
Out  of  mj'self,  press  me  in  death  with  wit.' 
Therefore  let  Benedick,  like  cover'd  fire. 
Consume  &way  in  sighs,  wnste  inwardl/: 
It  were  a  better  death  than  die  with  mocks; 
Which  is  as  bad  as  die  with  tickling.' 

Urs.  Yet  tell  lier  of  it :  hear  what  she  will  sR^. 

Hero.  No  ;  rather  I  will  go  to  Benedick, 
And  counsel  him  to  fight  againsl  bis  passion : 
And,  truly,  I'll  devise  some  honest  slanders 
To  stain  my  cousin  with ;  One  doih  not  know 
'        r  empoison  liking. 


Urs,   O  !   do  n 


t  do 


yout 


a  wrong. 


She  cannot  be  so  much  without  true  judgment, 
(Having  so  swift  and  excellent  a  wit. 
As  site  is  priz'd  Id  have,)  as  to  refuse 
So  rare  a  gentleman  as  signior  Benedick. 

Hiro.  He  ie  the  only  mnn  of  Italy, 
Always  eicopted  my  dear  Claudio. 


■gnle  fnr  nBgt.     ttuua 


bri>l1iinr  nf  >n  •litnrtrinn 


'  Tlie 

to  roJ'utvil  lo  pltoJ  to  III  •ii'lJrtnii'iiL  If  lb«] 
!y  wire  pr»Md  W  ittilll  by  huvy  waigbii  laiij 
'  Tliia  vord  i«  uiitaitd  in  li«  pmnonnmd  u 
11  uoetlnM  wtiUM  HrkrUng. 


in  lh«lt  ilnniuk. 


Vri.  I  prny  ynu.  be  noi  angrv  with  me,  mndnin, 
Spcakitig  my  fnncy  :  signior  Benedick, 
Fur  slinpe,  ior  bearing,  argumenl,'  uni!  ralour. 
(iocs  furemiwl  in  report  througli  Italy. 

Hero.  Indeed,  he  hat))  aa  excellent  goad  nnme. 

Vrs.  His  eicetlence  did  earn  it,  ere  he  bad  iu  — 
When  are  you  married,  madam  1 

Htro.    Why,  every  day, — tivmorrow.      Cnme, 
go  in: 
I'll  show  (bee  some  atttrea ;  and  bare  thy  counselt 
Which  is  the  best  to  furnish  me  to-morrow. 

Ur$.  [jlfl'rfr.]    Slie'fl  lim'd*  I  warrant  you;   we 
have  caught  her,  madam. 

Hero,  [AiHiEcj  If  it  prove  so,  then  loiiiig   goes 
by  bajia  : 
Some  Cupid  killa  with  arrows,  some  witli  trapH. 

[E/runf  Hero  wui  L'rscla. 

Beat.  [Adewteing.'^  What  fire  is  in  mine  ears  }  " 
Can  this  be  inie  1 
Stand  I  condemn'd  for  [iridc  nitd  scorn  so  mitcli  T 
Contempt,  farewell !  and  maiden  pride,  adieu  ! 
No  glory  lives  behind  the  back  of  such. 
And,  Benedick,  love  on:  I  will  requite  tlie«i 
Taming  my  wild  heart  to  thy  loving  hand." 
ir  lliou  dost  luve,  my  kindness  shall  tneitc  t 
To  bind  our  loves  up  in  u  holy  band  : 
For  others  sny  thtiii  dost  deserve,  and  I 
Believe  it  better  ihim  reportingly.  [EiU 


rh»l  is.  ensiinreil  and  onianglcil.Bf  a  !pBrniw  i 
Alliidiug  la  itae  proverbinl  saying,  wliirh  is  a* 
'•  Thai  whan  our  (an  da  gtaa  and  titgU,  t 
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^^  ^NE  n.     A  Room  in  Leonato's  House. 

^^^^  Don  Pedro,  Claudio,  Benedick,  and 
^  Leonato. 

cuna        -^^edro.    I  do  but  stay  till  your  marriage  be 

(>i^  ^^^mate,  and  then  go  I  toward  Arragon. 
vou^50t?^^  I'll  bring  you  thither,  my  lord,  if  you'll 

,j-^^^«fe  me. 
thft  '^  ^edro.  Nay,  that  would  be  as  great  a  soil  in 
hi^  ^^if  gloss  of  your  marriage,  as  to  show  a  child 
be  ^^^^  coat,  and  forbid  him  to  wear  it.  I  will  only 
tlx^  ^^Id  with  Benedick  for  his  company  :  for,  from 
aX\  ^rown  of  his  head  to  the  sole  of  his  foot,  he  is 
8"^^^  ^^^Ciirth ;  he  hath  twice  or  thrice  cut  Cupid's  bow- 
V^^^Xg,  and  the  little  hangman  *  dare  not  shoot  at 
^^>J^|^^  :  he  hath  a  iieart  as  sound  as  a  bell,  and  liis 
\,,^A^  ^e  is  the  clapper ;  for  what  his  heart  thinks,  his 
^Xgue  speaks. 

JSene.  Gallants,  1  am  not  as  I  have  been. 
Leon,  So  say  I :  methiuks  you  are  sadder. 
Claud,  I  hope  he  be  in  love. 
2>.  Pedro,  Hang  him,  truant ;  there's  no  true  drop 
^f  blood  in  him,  to  be  truly  touch'd  with  love  :  if 
Vie  be  sad,  he  wants  money. 
Bene,  I  have  the  tooth-ache.* 
D,  Pedro,  Draw  it. 
Bene,  Hang  it ! 

Claud,  You  must  hang  it  first,  and  draw  it  after* 
wards. 

*  That  is,  executioner,  slayer  of  hearts. 

■  So,  in  The  False  One,  by  Beaumont  and  Fletcher : 

"  O  !  this  sounds  mangily. 
Poorly,  and  scurvily,  in  a  soldier's  mouth ; 
You  had  best  be  troubled  with  the  tooth-acfu  too 
For  lovert  ever  ir<." 


190  MUCH   ADO  ACT  UL 

D.  Pedro.  Wliat !  sigh  for  the  tootb-acbe  1 
Lem.  Where  is  but  a  bomour,  or  a  worm  T 
Betie.  Well,  ererj  one  can  master  a  grief,  but  bs 
that  has  it. 

Claud.  Yet  say  I,  be  is  in  love.  * 

D.  Pedro,  There  is  no  appearance  of  fancy  *  in 
him,  unless  it  be  a  fancy  that  be  liath  (o  strange  dis- 
guises ;  as,  (o  be  a  Dutcbman  to-day,  a  Frenchman 
■•Mnorrow,  or  in  tlie  shape  of  two  countries  at 
once ; '  as,  a  German  from  the  waist  downward,  all 
slops ; '  and  a  Spaniard  from  the  hip  upward,  do 
doublet :  Unless  he  have  a  fancy  to  this  foolery,  as 
it  appears  he  liatb,  he  is  no  fool  for  fancy,  as  yon 
would  have  it  to  appear  he  is. 

Gaud.  If  he  be  not  in  love  with  some  woman, 
there  is  no  believing  old  signs :  a'  brushes  his  hat 
o'  mornings;  what  should  that  bodeT 

D.  Pedro.  Hatli  any  man  seen  him  at  the  bar- 
ber's 1 

Claud.  No,  but  the  barber's  man  hath  been  seen 
with  lum  ;  and  the  old  ornament  of  his  cheek  bath 
airendy  stufT'd  ienms-ballj>. 

I^on.  Indeed,  he  looks  younger  than  he  did,  by 
the  loss  of  a  beard.  \ 

^  A  play  upon  the  word  fancy,  which  Shakespeon  lucs  for  fdw, 
at  well  ss  fat  hu,nfmr.  caprirt.  or  aficiation. 

•  So,  in  The  Seven  Deadlj'  Sinnes  of  London,  b;  Dekkcr,  IE 
"  For  an  Eiigtishman's  lulc  is  hke  b  irailor'i  body  Ihai  hub  be 
banged,  drawnc,  nnd  quartered,  and  ia  liet  up  in  Beveni  plaee*  ; 
Ma  codpiece,  in  l>cnniarke ;  ibe  collar  of  hii  dublel  sod  ibe  b( " 

a  France  ;  Ihc  wing  uid  narrow  sleeve,  ill  Iialy ;  the  ihort  w, 
liiing^  over  a  lioirlier's  stall  in  Ulrirh-,  his  hnj^  iloppe*  ipenk 
Hpaniah;  Polooia  gives  him  Ihe  booles,  ^r^  —  and  thus  we  nKKkC 
eveiie  nation  for  keeping  one  fashion,  yet  sicale  pBichea  fro« 
everie  of  Ibem  to  piece  out  onr  pride ;  and  are  now  laugh' 
■locks  lo  Ihem,  because  their  cut  so  scurvily  become*  ns." 

*  Largs,  loose  hreecbei  or  irouiers.  Hence  a  ilop-tc\let  (b< 
one  who  flimishes  seamen.  Set.,  with  cloUiei. 


NoraiNc. 


:  Can 


D.  fiflro.  Nay,  a'  rubs  hlms«lf  wiili  c 
you  8inell  him  out  by  llial  ? 

Claiid,  Thai's  OS  much  as  to  say.  The  sweet 
youth's  ID  love, 

D.  Pedro.  The  greaieet  note  of  tt  is  liis  meliin- 
rholy. 

Gaud,  And  when  woa  he  wont  to  wash  liis  face  J 

D.  Pedro.  Yea,  or  to  piiint  himself  t  for  the  which 
I  hear  what  they  say  tif  him. 

Cleatd,  Nay,  hut  hia  Jesiing  spirit ;  which  is  now 
crept  into  a  lutestring,'  and  now  govcrn'tl  hy  slops. 

D.  Pedro.  Indeeri,  that  tells  a  heavy  lole  for  liim  : 
Conclude,  cmichide,  he  is  in  love. 

Clauit.  Nay,  hut  I  know  who  loves  him. 

D.  Ptdro.  That  wnidd  I  know  too  :  I  wnrranl. 
one  that  knows  liim  not. 

OautL  Yes,  and  his  ill  conditions  ■,  and.  in  de- 
spite of  all,  dies  for  him. 

D.  Pedro.  She  shall  be  buried  with  her  face  u[>. 
wards.' 

Btnt-.  Yet  is  this  no  charm  for  the  tooth-ache. — 
Old  signior,  walk  aside  with  me  :  I  have  studied 
eight  or  nine  wise  words  to  speak  lo  you,  wJiich 
these  hobby-horses  must  not  hear. 

[^B:rrtmt  Benedick  nnd  Leonato. 

D-  Ptilro.  For  my  life,  (o  break  with  him  about 
Beatrice. 

Claud,  "Tis  even  so :  Hero  and  Margaret  have 
bj  this  played  their  parts  with  Beatrice  ;  and  then 


*  Laoi-imgt,  in  Shakespeare's  I 


lu  Tlie  Wialer'*  T»l«  : 
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the  two  bears  ¥rill  not  bite  one  another  wlieti  the? 
meet. 

Enter  John. 

John*  My  lord  and  brother,  God  save  70a ! 

D.  Pedro.  Good  den,®  brother. 

John*  If  jour  leisure  serv'd,  I  would  speak  with 
you. 

D.  Pedro.  In  private  t 

John.  If  it  please  you :  —  yet  count  Chiudio  may 
hear ;  for  what  I  would  speak  of  concerns  hun. 

D.  Pedro.  What's  the  matter  1 

John.  [To  Claudio.]  Means  your  lordship  to  be 
married  to-morrow  1 

D.  Pedro.  You  know  he  does. 

John.  I  know  not  that,  when  he  knows  what  I 
know. 

Claud.  If  there  be  any  impediment,  I  pray  you 
discover  it. 

John.  You  may  think  I  love  you  not :  let  that 
appear  hereafter,  and  aim  better  at  me  by  that  I 
now  will  maiiifest.  For  my  brother,  I  think  he 
holds  you  well ;  and  in  dearness  of  heart  hath  holp 
to  effect  your  ensuing  marriage  :  surely,  suit  ill 
spent,  and  labour  ill  bestowed  ! 

D.  Pedro.  Why,  what's  the  matter  ? 

John.  I  came  hither  to  tell  you;  and,  circum- 
stances shorten'd,  (for  she  hath  been  too  long  a 
talking  of,)  the  lady  is  disloyal. 

Claud.  Who?  Hero? 

John.    Even  she ;   Leonato's  Hero,  your  Hero* 
every  man's  Hero. 
Claud.  Disloyal  ? 

*  A  colloquial  abridgment  of  good  eotn ;  also  used  for  good 
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John,  The  word  is  too  good  to  paint  out  her 
wickedness :  I  could  say  she  were  worse  :  think  you 
of  a  worse  .title,  and  I  will  fit  her  to  it.  Wonder 
not  till  further  warrant :  go  hut  with  me  to-night 
you  shall  see  her  chamber-window  enter'd ;  even 
the  night  before  her  wedding-day :  if  you  love  hci 
then,  tOHnorrow  wed  her  ;  but  it  would  better  fit 
jrour  honour  to  change  your  mind. 

Claud,  May  this  be  so  1 

D.  Pedro.  I  will  not  think  it. 

John*  If  you  dare  not  trust  that  you  see,  confess 
not  that  you  know.  If  you  will  follow  me,  I  will 
show  you  enough ;  and  when  you  have  seen  more, 
and  heard  more,  proceed  accordingly. 

Claud,  If  I  see  any  tiling  to-night  why  I  should 
not  marry  her  to-morrow,  in  the  congregation,  where 
I  should  wed,  there  will  I  shame  her. 

D.  Pedro.  And  as  I  wooed  for  thee  to  obtain  her, 
1  will  join  with  thee  to  disgrace  her. 

John.  I  will  disparage  her  no  farther,  till  you  are 
my  witnesses :  bear  it  coldly  but  till  midnight,  and 
let  the  issue  show  itself. 

D.  Pedro.  O  day  untowardly  turned ! 

Claud.  O  mischief  strangely  thwarting  ! 

John.  O  plague  right  well  prevented  ! 
80  will  you  say,  when  you  have  seen  the  sequel. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE    III.     A  Street. 

Enter  Dogberry  and  Verges,*  with  Watchmen. 

Dogh.  Are  you  good  men  and  true  1 
Verg.  Yea,  or  else  it  were  pity  but  they  should 
suffer  salvation,  body  and  soul. 

'  Th«  first  of  tbese  worthies  is  Darned  from  the  dog-htrryt  of 
female  cornel,  a  shrub  that  ^ows  iii  every  county  in  Euglanil 
yergea  is  onl}  the  provincial  proounciatiou  of  vtrjuice. 
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Dogb.  Nny,  that  were  a  punishment  too  good  for 
them,  if  they  should  have  any  allegiance  in  them« 
being  chosen  for  the  prince's  watch. 

Vrrg,  Well,  give  them  their  charge,*  neighbour 
Doffberrv. 

Dotrb,  First,  who  think  you  the  most  desartless 
man  to  he  constable  1 

1  ^Vatch.  Hugh  Oatcake,  sir,  or  George  Seacoal; 
for  thev  can  write  and  read. 

Doi^b,  Come  hither,  neighbour  Seacoal.  God  hath 
blessM  vou  with  a  srood  name :  to  be  a  well-favoared 
man  is  the  git\  of  fortune ;  but  to  write  and  read 
comes  by  nature. 

'2  Watch,  Both  which,  master  constable, — 
Do^rb.  You  have ;  I  knew  it  would  be  your  an- 
swer. Well,  for  your  fiivour,  sir,  why,  give  God 
thanks,  and  make  no  boast  of  it ;  and  for  your  writ- 
ing and  reading,  lot  that  appear  when  there  is  no 
need  of  such  vanity.  You  are  thought  here  to  be 
the  most  senseless  and  fit  man  for  the  constable  of 
the  watch ;  therefore  bear  vou  the  lantern.  This 
is  your  charge :  You  shall  comprehend  all  vagrom 
men :  you  vure  to  bid  any  mau  stand,  in  the  princeV 
niune. 

2  Watrh.  How  if  a'  will  not  stand  ? 

Dogb.  Why,  then,  take  no  note  of  hini,  but 
let  him  go ;  and  presently  call  the  rest  of  the 
watch  together,  and  tliank  God  you  are  rid  of 
a  knave. 

Vcrg.  If  he  will  not  stand  when  he  is  bidden,  he 
is  none  of  the  prince's  subjects. 

Dogb.  True,  and  they  are  to  meddle  with  none 

•  To  chargt  hi«i  fellows  seems  to  have  been  a  re^Iar  part  of 
be  duty  of  the  constable.  So,  in  A  New  Trick  to  Cbeat  the 
Uevil.  1639.  "  My  watch  is  set  —  cAorjftf  f^rtn —  and  all  at 
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but  ilic  prince's  sobjecla.  —  You  shall  also  ranke  DC 
nnise  in  Uie  alreels;  fori  fur  the  wntch  to  bnbhle  niid 
talk  is  moat  tulerahle.  and  not  to  bo  endured. 

2  IVatih.  We  will  rather  sleep  llinn  talk  i  wu  know 
what  bclntiffs  to  ii  watch. 

Dogb.  Why,  ynii  speak  like  nn  ancient  and  must 
i|uiet  watchman  ;  for  I  eannol  see  bow  sleeping 
shonld  uSentl;  only,  have  a  care  that  your  bills'  be 
not  stolen. —  Well,  von  arc  to  call  at  all  the  nlc- 
honses,  and  bid  tlieni  that  are  drunk  get  ilieni  (o 
bed. 

2  W<aeh.   How,  if  they  will  not  J 

Dogb.  Why,  then,  let  lliem  alone  till  they  are 
sober :  if  tlicy  make  yuu  not  then  the  belter  an- 
swer, you  may  say  they  are  not  tlie  men  you  took 
them  for. 

2  Watch.  Well,  sir. 

Dogb.  If  you  meet  a  thief,  you  may  suspect  liiin, 
by  virtue  uf  your  office,  to  be  no  true  man ;  and,  for 
Huch  kind  of  men,  the  less  you  meddle  or  make  with 
tliem,  why,  the  more  is  for  your  honesty. 

3  VVittrh.  If  we  know  him  to  he  a  tliief.  slioll  we 
unt  lay  liands  on  him  1 

Vogb.  Tndy,  by  your  office,  you  may;  but  I 
think  ihey  that  touch  pitch  will  he  defil'd  :  the  most 
peaceable  way  for  you,  if  you  do  take  a  thief,  is,  to 
let  liim  show  himself  what  lie  is.  and  steal  out  of 
your  com|>any. 

Vtrg.  Von  have  been  always  cidl'd  a  raercifid 
man,  partner. 

D{^b.  Tnily,  1  would  not  hang  a  dog  by  my 
will ;  much  more  a  man  who  hath  any  honesty  in 
him. 

nlhrrd,  or  hnlrlirl  with  B  honkoi)  pninl,  uifd  bj 
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Verg.  If  yv>u  hear  a  cliild  cry  io  the  night»  ya 
must  call  to  the  nurse,  aud  bid  her  still  it. 

2  Watch,  How  if  the  nurse  be  asleep,  and  wil 
j  not  hear  us  ? 

Dogh,  Wliy,  then,  depart  in  peace,  and  let  tlM 
child  wake  her  with  crying :  for  the  ewe  that  wil 
not  hear  her  iamb  when  it  baas  will  never  answer  f 
calf  when  he  bleats. 
Vcrg.  'Tis  very  true. 
;  ?  Dogh,  Tliis  is  the  end  of  the  charge.    Yon,  cod< 

i  stable,  are  to  present  the  prince's  own  person ;  if 

I  you  meet  the  prince  in  the  night,  you  may  stay  him. 

\  Vcrg,  Nay,  by'r  lady,  tliat,  I  tliink,  a'  cannot.. 

!  Dogb.  Five  shillings  to  one  on't,  with  anj  man 

\  that  knows  the  statues,  he  may  stay  him :  marrj, 

not  without  the  prince  be  willing;  for,  indeed,  tlie 
watch  ought  to  otVond  no  man ;  tuid  it  is  an  oflTencc 
to  stay  a  man  against  his  will. 

Verg,  By'r  lady,  I  think  it  be  so. 
Dogb,  Ila,  ha,  ha !    Well,  masters,  good  night : 
an  there  be  any  matter  of  weight  chances,  call  up 
;  me:  keep  your  fellows'  counsels  and  your  o^n,  and 

good  night.  —  Come,  neighbour. 

2  Watch.  Well,  masters,  we  hear  our  charge  :  let 
us  go  sit  here  upon  the  church-bench  till  two,  and 
then  all  to  bed. 

Dogb,  One  word  more,  honest  neighbours :  I  pray 
you,  watch  about  signior  Leonato's  door ;  for,  tlie 
wedding  being  there  to-morrow,  there  is  a  great 
coil  to-niglit :  Adieu ;   be  vigilant,  I  beseech  you. 

[Enunt  Dogberry  and  Verges 

Enter  BoRACHio  and  Conrade. 

Bora.  What !  Conrade  ! 
Watch,  [Aside,'^  Peace,  stir  not. 
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Bora,  Coornde,  I  say ! 

Cbn.  Here,  man,  I  ain  at  thy  elbow. 

JBora.  Mass,  and  my  elbuw  itcliM;  I  thought, 
there  would  a  scab  follow. 

Onu  I  will  owe  thee  an  answer  for  that ;  and 
now  forward  with  thy  tale. 

Bora.  Stand  thee  close,  then,  under  this  pent- 
hoiue,  for  it  drizzles  rain  ;  and  I  will,  like  a  true 
drunkard,  utter  all  to  thee. 

Watch.  [Aside*]  Some  treason,  masters ;  yet 
stand  close. 

Bora,  Therefore  know,  I  have  earned  of  Don 
John  a  thousand  ducats. 

Om.  Is  it  possible  that  any  villany  should  be  so 
dearl 

Bora.  Thou  shouldst  rather  ask,  if  it  were  pos- 
lible  any  villany  should  be  so  rich ;  for  when  rich 
▼ilJains  have  need  of  poor  ones,  poor  ones  may 
make  what  price  they  will. 

Qm.  I  wonder  at  it. 

Bora*  That  shows  thou  art  unconfirm'd :  *  Thou 
knowest  that  the  fashion  of  a  doublet,  or  a  hat,  or 
a  cloak,  is  notliing  to  a  msin. 

Con.  Yes,  it  is  apparel. 

Bora.  I  mean,  the  fashion. 

Con.  Yes,  tlie  fasliion  is  the  fashion. 

Bora.  Tush !  I  may  as  well  say,  the  fool's  tlie 
fooL  But  seest  thou  not  what  a  deformed  thief  this 
fashion  is  1 

Watch.  [Aside.]  I  know  that  Deformed ;  a'  has 
been  a  vile*  thief  this  seven  year :  a'  goes  up  and 
down  like  a  gentleman  :  I  remember  his  name. 

Bora.  Didst  thou  not  hear  somebody  ? 

Cmu  No;  'twas  the  vane  on  the  house. 

*  Unpractised  io  Uie  ways  of  the  world. 


Jiiirit.  SccM  iboa  not,  I 
thief  this  riwIiioH  n  I  how  gi 
tJio  I  lot  hloudii  bet  ween  foui 
Xyl  (onietitnc  raiili)uning>th( 
dieri  in  Uie  reechy*  iMiniiq 
Del'ii  iirieBU  tu  tlie  old  cliun 
tli«  slinten  Hercules  i| 
Inpcstrr,  whtre  liU  cm 

his  club  T 

Cb».  Atl  iliiM  I  Ke ;  niid  a« 
n|)pari?l  than  tbe  m 
thyself  giddy  with  the  fashil 
■liit\<<d  out  of  thy  l&l«  into  tell 

Bora,  Not  en  neither :  bid 
night  wooed  Mnrgnrvt,  tlie  I 
lunn,  by  the  nnmc  of  Her 
ni  i  Kt  rcM*  chaiube]'-witidon,bid| 
gnud  iiiglil.  —  I  tell  this  tale  4 
tell  the«  liow  the  prince,  CM 
planted,  and  placed,  and  {KM 
Dun  John,  «tw  nt'iir  nff  ii 
encounter. 

Gin.  And  ihiiught  til/  Huf 

Born.  Two  uf  them  did.t" 
liiil  tlio  devil  niy  master  kiM 
ajid  ])iirily  by  liis  uUlui,  whid 
piu-ily  by  the  dark  night.  ' 
but  cliiefly  liy  my  villany,  vluo 
slnnder  that  Dun  John  had  madi 
dio  enraged ;  swure  ho  would  m 
appointed,  neil  morning  at  llie 
before  the  whole  congregation,  si 
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lie  saw  over-night,  and  send  her  home  again  with- 
out a  husband. 

1  Watch,  We  charge  jou  in  the  prince's  name, 
■land! 

2  Watch,  Call  up  the  right  master  constable :  We 
haye  here  recovered  tlie  roost  dangerous  piece  of 
lechery  that  ever  was  known  in  the  commonwealtli. 

1  Watch.  And  one  Deformed  is  one  of  them :  I 
know  him  ;  a'  wears  a  lock.' 

Con,  Masters,  masters! 

2  Watch,  You'll  be  made  bring  Deformed  forth, 
I  warrant  jou. 

Con.  Masters, — 

1  Watch,  Never  speak :  we  charge  you,  let  Ub 
obey  you  to  go  with  us. 

Bora,  We  are  like  to  prove  a  goodly  commodity, 
being  taken  up  of  these  men's  bills." 

Con,  A  commodity  in  question,'  I  warrant  you. 
Come,  we'll  obey  you.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE  IV.     A  Room  in  Leonato's  House. 

Enter  Hero,  Margaret,  and  Ursula. 

Hero,  Good  Ursula,  wake   my  cousin  Beatrice, 
and  desire  her  to  rise. 
Urs,  I  will,  lady. 
Hero.  And  bid  her  come  hither. 

'  A  lock  of  hair,  called  <•  a  love-lock/'  was  often  worn  hy  the 
nj  young  gallants  of  Shakespeare's  time.  This  oniament  and 
'aviiatinn  to  love  was  cherished  with  great  care  by  the  owners, 
.'^sing  broDgbt  before  and  tied  with  a  nhand.  Pryiine.  the  great 
I  aritar.  hero,  spit  some  of  his  bile  against  this  fashion,  in  a  book 
ou  The  Unlovelincss  of  Love-locks.  H. 

•  We  have  the  same  conceit  in  2  Henry  VI. :  ''  My  lord,  when 
shall  we  go  to  Cheapside,  and  take  up  commodUieg  apon  out 
bWtf" 

*  That  is,  in  examination  or  trial. 
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Urs.  We]l.  [Exit  Ubsuio. 

Mcurg.  Troth,  I  think,  your  other  rabato '  were 
hotter. 

Hero,  No,  pray  thee,  good  Meg,  Til  wear  this. 

Marg.  By  my  troth,  it^s  not  so  good  ;  aiid  I 
warrant  your  cousin  will  say  so. 

Hero.  My  cousin's  a  fool,  and  thou  art  another ; 
I'll  wear  none  but  this. 

Marg.  1  like  the  new  tire  *  within  excelleutlj»  if 
tlie  hair  wore  a  thought  browner ;  and  your  gown's 
a  most  rare  fashion,  i'faith.  I  saw  the  duchess  of 
Milan's  gown,  that  they  praise  so. 

Hero.  O !  that  exceeds,  they  say. 

Marg.  By  ray  troth,  it's  but  a  night-gown  in  re- 
spect of  yours:  Cloth  o'  gold,  and  cuts,  and  Inc'd 
with  silver ;  set  with  pearls  down  sleeves,'  side 
sleeves,  and  skirts  round,  underborne  with  a  bluish 
tinsel :  but  for  a  line,  quaint,  graceful,  and  excellent 
fashion,  yours  is  worth  ten  on't. 


*  The  rabato  was  a  kind  of  ruff  or  collar  for  the  neck,  sach  sta 
were  miirh  worn  iii  the  Poet's  time,  and  are  often  seen  in  Uie  por- 
traits of  Uueen  Elizabeth.  Dckker  calls  them  *'  your  stitf-uccked 
rrbutoes.''  The  word  is  from  the  French  rebattrtf  to  beat  back  ; 
ai'd  the  thing*  is  ^^aid  to  be  so  called  because  put  back  towards  the 
khouldcrs.  Shakespeare  elsewhere  uses  rebaU^  from  the  same 
Kource,  and  with  a  similar  meaning.  H. 

*  Head-dress.  See  Merry  Wives  of  Windsor,  Act  iii.  sc.  3, 
note  (). 

*  That  is,  with  pearls  set  along  down  the  sleeves.  Side  sleeves 
are  long,  full  sleeves.  I^ide  is  from  the  Ang'lo-Saxon  sid^  loug, 
ample.  Pecle,  in  his  Old  Wives'  Tale,  has  <^  side  slops/'  for  long 
irou>ers.  So,  likewise,  in  Jonson's  play,  The  New  Inn,  Act  ▼. 
sc.  1 : 

"  He  bclly'd  for  it,  had  his  velvet  sleeves, 
And  his  branch'd  cassock,  a  tide  sweeping"  gown, 
All  his  formalities,  a  good  cramm'd  divine." 

It  IS  plain  that  our  word  tide,  in  its  ordinary  use,  has  referenee  le 
the  Length  of  the  thing  to  which  it  is  applied.  ■. 
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Mara.  God  give  me  jo/  to  wear  it,  for  my  heart 
It  exceeding  heavy ! 

Marg,  'Twill  be  heavier  soon  by  the  weight  of  a 


Mera*  Fie  upon  thee  !  art  not  ashani'd  ? 

Marg,  Of  what,  lady  ?  of  speaking  honourably  ? 
b  not  marriage  honourable  in  a  beggar  ?  Is  not  your 
lard  honourable  without  marriage?  I  think  you 
would  have  me  say,  saving  your  reverence,  —  a  hus- 
band :  an  bad  thinking  do  not  wrest  true  speaking, 
HI  offend  nobody:  Is  there  any  harm  in  —  the 
heavier  for  a  husband  ?  None,  I  think,  an  it  be 
the  right  husband,  and  the  right  wife ;  otherwise  *t!s 
Oght,  and  not  heavy :  Ask  my  lady  Beatrice  else  ; 
liere  she  comes. 

Enter  Beatrice. 

Hero.  Good  morrow,  coz. 

Beat,  Good  morrow,  sweet  Hero. 

Hero.  Why,  how  now  !  do  you  speak  in  the  sick 
lime  1 

Beat,  I  am  out  of  all  other  tune,  methinks. 

Marg.  Clap  us  into  —  **  Light  o'  love  ;  *'  that  goes 
without  a  burden :  do  you  sing  it,  and  I'll  dance  it. 

Beat.  Yea,  **  Light  o'  love,"  *  with  your  heels !  — 
then  if  your  husband  have  stables  enough,  you'll  look 
he  shall  lack  no  barns.^ 

Marg.  O  illegitimate  construction !  I  scorn  that 
witli  my  heels. 

Beat.  'Tis  almost  five  o'clock,  cousin  ;  'tis  time 

^  Th«  name  of  a  popalar  old  dance  lane  mentioned  n^in  In 
The  Two  Crentlemen  of  Verona,  and  in  several  of  our  old  drama:*. 

^  A  qnibble  between  hams,  repositories  for  corn,  and  hairru 
children,  formerly  pronouured  bartu.  So,  in  The  Winter's  Tale 
'«  Mercy  on  ns,  a  bam!  a  very  pretty  bam!** 


I 
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you  were  ready.     By  my  troth  I  am  exceeding 

—  hey  ho! 

Marg.  For  a  hawk,  a  horse,  or  a  husband  ! 

Beat.  For  '  the  letter  that  begins  them  all,  H 
\  ■  Marg.  Well,  an  you  be  not  turn'd  Turk,  the 

no  more  sailing  by  the  star. 

Beat  What  means  the  fool,  trow  ?  • 
[  Marg.  Nothing  I ;  but  God  send  eveiy  one  tl 

heart's  desire  ! 

Hero.  These  gloves  the  count  sent  me  :  they 
an  excellent  perfume. 

Beat.  I  am  stutf  M,  cousin ;   I  cannot  smelL 

Marg,  A  maid,  and  stuff 'd  !  there*s  goodij  cat 
ing  of  cold. 

Beat.  O,  God  help  me  !  God  help  me  !  liow  h 
'  have  you  profess'd  apprehension  ? 

Marg,  Ever  since  you  left  it :  doth  not  my 
heconie  nie  rarely  ? 

Btat.  It  is  not  seen  enough  ;  you  should  weaj 
ill  your  cap.  —  By  my  troth,  I  am  sick. 

Marg.   Get  you  some  of  this  distill'd  Cardi 
Hened ictus,'  and  lay  it  to  your  heart :  it  is  tlie  oj 
fi  thing  for  a  qualm 

•  Br'cause  of. 
^  That  is  for  an  ache  or  pain,  pronounced  like  the  letter  h.  i 

The  Tempest,  Art  i.  sc.  2,  note  34.     Hey  wood  has  an  epigr 
which  best  elucidates  this  : 

"  H  is  worst  amonj;  letters  in  the  cross-row, 
For  if  thou  find  him  either  in  thiue  elbow. 
In  thine  arm  or  leg,  in  any  degree ; 
In  thine  head,  or  teeth,  or  toe,  or  knee; 
Into  what  place  soever  H  may  pike  him, 
Wherever  thou  find  him  ache  thou  shalt  not  like  him." 

•  So,  in  The  Merry  Wives  of  Windsor :—« Who's  the 
trow  7  "  This  obsolete  exclamation  of  inquiry  is  a  eontraetion 
trow  ye  7  think  you  t  believe  you  t 

•  CarduuM  Benedietutf  or  the  blessed  thistle,  was  one  of 
ancient  herbs  medicinal,  like  those  which  in  our  day  a  much-«x 


a&  nr.  about  nothing.  209 

Hero.  There  thou  prick'st  her  with  a  thistle. 

Seat.  Benedictus !  why  Benedictus  ?  yo\x  have 
some  moral  *^  in  this  Benedictus. 

Marg.  Moral !  no,  by  my  troth,  1  have  no  moral 
meaning;  I  meant,  plain  holy-thistle.  You  may 
think,  per<;hance,  that  I  think  you  are  in  love :  nay, 
bjV  lady,  I  am  not  such  a  fool  to  think  what  I  list ; 
nor  I  list  not  to  think  what  I  can ;  nor,  indeed,  I 
cannot  think,  if  I  would  think  my  heart  out  of 
thinking,  that  you  are  in  love,  or  that  you  will  be  in 
love,  or  that  you  can  be  in  love.  Yet  Benedick  was 
aach  another,  and  now  is  he  become  a  man :  he 
•wore  he  would  never  marry ;  and  yet  now,  in  de- 
0|iite  of  his  heart,  he  eats  his  meat  without  grudg- 
ing:** and  how  you  may  be  converted,  I  know 
not ;  but  methinks  you  look  with  your  eyes  as  other 
women  do. 

JBeof.  What  pace  is  this  that  thy  tongue  keeps  ? 

Mcarg*  Not  a  false  giUlop. 

Re-enter  Ursula. 

Urs,  Madam,  withdraw  :  the  prince,  the  count, 
■gnior  Benedick,  Don  John,  and  all  the  gallants  of 
the  town,  are  come  to  fetch  you  to  Church. 

Hero.  Help  to  dress  me,  good  coz,  good  Meg, 
good  Ursula.  [Exetmt. 

iMDced  motherhood  has  oAen  applied  8acces<(fully  to  the  **  ills  that 
flesh  is  heir  to/'  Thus,  in  Cog^n's  Haven  of  lledhh,  1595  :  "  This 
barb,  for  the  sin^lar  virtue  it  hath,  is  worthily  named  Berudictu9f 
or  Ommmorhia,  that  is,  a  salve  for  every  sore,  not  known  to  the 
pbysieians  of  old  time,  but  lately  revealed  by  the  special  provi- 
dence of  Almighty  God/'  B. 

*^  That  is.  some  hidden  meamngf  like  the  moral  of  a  fable. 
Tbas,  in  the  Rape  of  Lucrcce :  **  Nor  could  she  moralize  his  wan- 
Ion  sight/'  And  in  The  Taming^  of  the  Shrew :  **  To  expound 
Ibe  imeaning  or  moral  of  his  signs  and  tokens." 

**  That  Uf  feeds  on  love,  and  likes  his  food. 


witli  mt!. 

ogb.  Mnrry.  ihb  it  i«,  ■ 

rrg.  Y*->>,  in  irnih  il  iSi 

ran.  Wliai  U  it.  injr  gw 

Dogb.  niiixlmiui  Verg«g,i 

mnltcr:  iin  nld  m«i.  Bir» 

lont,  (u,  Gud  lu-lp.  I  wnitlili 

fiiith,  lmn«at  iis  tite  elun 

Vn-g.  V«s,  1  ihnnk  Ood^ 

tan  living,  llial  is  nn  i 


Dogbi  (^ij(ii[iarison«  are  a 
Verges. 

Jjfon.  Neighbaon.  you  a 

Dogh.  It  )il«a8Pi  your  wi 
are  llie  poor  '  Duk«'»  ciffica 
own  pan.  it'  I  were  u  locUd 
lincl  in  my  heurt  to  bcslnt 

Leon.  All  iliy  icdioiuneu 

'  llaw  ihl>  {jpaniib  min)  ei 
It  scina  la  have  boen  cutienl 
■nd  wm  ptoliabi/  inlrudllr«il 
nifrfcd  rnrm,  paUrtr.  Wx  ha 
Tinker :  ■•  Thercrore  peucf  pn 

•  Thif  itroko  of  pIcatwiiry.Mi 
Bpithel  pow,  bai  (ircady  oeeurM*!  E 
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Dogb.  Yea,  an  'twere  a  thousand  pound  more 
than  'tis ;  for  I  hear  as  good  exclamation  on  your 
worship,  as  of  any  man  in  the  city  ;  and  though  I 
be  but  a  poor  man,  I  am  glad  to  hear  it. 

Verg.  And  so  am  I. 

Leon.  I  would  fain  know  what  you  have  to  say. 

Vtrg.  Marry,  sir,  our  watch  to-night,  excepting 
your  worship's  presence,  have  ta'en  a  couple  of  as 
arrant  knaves  as  any  in  Messina. 

Dogb.  A  good  old  man,  sir  ;  he  will  be  talking  : 
as  they  say.  When  the  age  is  in,  the  wit  is  out. 
God  help  us !  it  is  a  world  to  see  !  ^  —  Well  said, 
t'fiuth,  neighbour  Verges :  —  well,  God's  a  good 
man :  an  two  men  ride  of  a  horse,  one  must  ride 
behind.  —  An  honest  soul,  i'faith,  sir;  by  my  troth 
he  is,  as  ever  broke  bread :  but  God  is  to  be  wor- 
shipped :  All  men  are  not  alike  ;  alas !  good  neigh- 
bour ! 

Leo9U  Indeed,  neighbour,  he  comes  too  short  of 
jrou. 

Dogb.  Gifts,  that  God  gives. 

Leottm  I  must  leave  you. 

Dogb.  One  word,  sir  :  Our  watch,  sir,  have,  in- 
deed, comprehended  two  aspicious  persons,  and  we 
would  have  them  tliis  morning  examined  before  your 
worship. 

Ltton.  Take  their  examination  yourself,  and  bring 
it  me  :  I  am  now  in  great  haiite,  as  it  may  appe:ir 
unto  you. 

Dogb.  It  shall  be  suffigance. 

'  This  was  a  common  apostrophe  of  admiration,  equivalen    to 
U  i*  wonder/ulf  or  it  is  admirable,     Baret  in  his  Alvearie,  1680, 
•iplains  **  h  is  a  toorld  to  heart "  by  **  It  is  a  thing  worthie  the 
hearlug,  audire  tit  optrcB  pretium,"    In  Cavendish's  Life  of  Wol 
■ej  we  have  **  Is  it  not  a  world  to  consider  T  " 


Lewi.  Drink  sane  wine 
well. 

EiUtraM 

Mas.  My  lurd,  Uier  ttl 
ntshlcr  In  her  liusband. 
Leoa.  I'll  wnit  upon  Uiei 
[Krtunl 
liogb.  Go,  |;oo(i  partnt;?) 
Mcvnl :  Uid  liim  brinj; 

e  are  uow  to  euuni 
Vrrg.  And  we  munt  <ln 
,  Dosb.  Wc  wiU  Bimrc  f« 
H  that  [T'ourAii^  Aif  fi 
f  tliciu  to  a  nan  Co 
:t  down  our  excomi 
>  jail. 


SCENE  I.     The  I 

lUer  Don  Pedro,  John,  I 

Benedick,  Hero,  | 

£«m.  Come,  friar  Fi 
^  phun  form  of  innrringe, 
particular  dull  en  aAerwnrdt 

Friar.  Ynu  cuine  tuther, 
lady? 

CUtud.  No. 

/>ron.  To  bs  married  to  hci 
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Friar.  Lady,  you  come  liither  to  be  married  to 
this  count  ? 

ILro.  I  do. 

Friar.  If  cither  of  you  know  any  inward  imped- 
iment why  you  should  not  be  conjoined,  I  cliarge 
yoUy  on  your  souls,  to  utter  it.' 

Claud,  Know  you  any,  Hero  1 

Hero,  None,  my  lord. 

Friar.  Know  you  any,  count  1 

Leon*  I  dare  make  his  answer ;  none. 

Claud.  O,  what  men  dare  do !  what  men  may  do ! 
what  men  daily  do  !  not  knowing  what  they  do  ! 

Btnt.  How  now  !  Interjections  ?  Why,  then 
some  be  of  laughing,  as,  ha  !  ha  !  he  !  ' 

Claud.  Stand  thee  by,  friar  :  —  Father,  by  your 
leave  ! 
Will  you  with  free  and  unconstrained  soul 
Give  me  this  maid,  your  daughter  ? 

Leon.  As  freely,  son,  as  God  did  give  her  me. 

Claud.  And  what  have  I  to  give  you  back,  whose 
worth 
&Iay  counterpoise  this  rich  and  precious  gift  7 

D.  Pedro.  Nothing,  unless  you  render  her  again. 

Claud.  Sweet  prince,  you  learn  me  noble  thank- 
fulness. — 
There,  Leonato,  take  her  back  agnin : 
Give  not  this  rotten  orange  to  your  friend  ; 
She*8  but  the  sign  and  semblance  of  her  honour :  — 
Behold,  how  like  a  maid  she  blushes  here  : 
O,  what  authority  and  show  of  truth 
Con  cunning  sin  cover  itself  witlud  ! 

'  7*liii  is  borrowed  from  our  marriag^e  cercmonyy  which  (with  a 
few  chuiref  in  phraseology)  ii  the  same  as  was  used  in  Shake- 
•peare'i  time. 

'  ilcDcdick  is  in  a  grammatiral  state  of  mind,  and  here  quotes 
firoin  bis  Accidence.  h. 


my  she  did  ^tnbriKft 
o  extenuate  I  be  Torel 

I,  Leniiatci, 

r  tempted  bor  wiih  w 
8  n  brutlier  to  lua  nit 
il  sincerity,  and  coma 
0.  Ajid  »L-eni'd  I  ever 

Claurl.    Out    nn    thy 

Yon  teem  lo  nie  a«  Dian  is 
Ab  rlioete  aa  is  the  btid  ere 
Itiit  you  are  mnre  iiitempefil 
Tbrni  Vrnus,  ur  thciM 
Thai  rage  in  savage 

Hrro.   Is  tny  lord  weU< 
wide  t 

I^iim.  Sweet  prince,  why  i 

D.  Pedro. 
[  stiuid  diHlionour'd,  that  1m: 
'I'll  link  my  dear  friend  to  a 

Lrnn.    Are   thece  thing! 
dream  I 
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John,  Sir,  they  are  spoken,  and  these  things  ar** 
true. 

Bene.  This  looks  not  like  a  nuptial. 

Hero.  True?  OGod!' 

CiaucL  Lconato,  stand  I  here  ? 
Ifl  this  the  prince  1     Is  this  the  prince's  brother  ? 
Is  this  face  Hero's  ?     Are  our  eyes  our  own  ? 

Z^ean.  All  this  is  so ;  but  what  of  this,  my  lord  ? 

Claud.  Let  me  but  move  one  question  to  your 
daughter ; 
And,  by  that  fatherly  and  kindly  power  * 
That  you  have  in  her,  bid  her  answer  truly. 

Leon.  I  charge  thee  do  so,  as  thou  art  my  child. 

Hero.  O  God,  defend  me  !  how  am  I  beset !  — 
What  kind  of  catechizing  call  you  this  ? 

Claud.  To  make  you  answer  truly  to  your  name. 

Hero.  Is  it  not  Hero  ?    Who  can  blot  that  name 
With  any  just  reproach  ? 

Claud.  Marry,  that  can  Hero  : 

Uero  itself  can  blot  out  Hero's  virtue. 
What  man  was  he  talk'd  with  you  yesternight 
Out  at  your  window,  betwixt  twelve  and  one  ? 
Now,  if  you  are  a  maid,  answer  to  this. 

Hero.  I  talk'd  with  no  man  at  that  hour,  my  lord. 

D.Pedro.  Why,  then  are  you  no  maiden. — Leo- 
nato, 

'  Hero's  words  are  in  reply  to  the  speech  of  John.  The  pas- 
lage  it  osaally  pointed  thus  :  **  True,  O  God ! ''  as  if  it  were  in 
answer  to  Benedick.  h. 

^  Kind  was  oRen  used  in  Shakespeare's  time  for  naturtf  kindly 
lor  natunU  or  naturally.  So  that  kindly  power  here  means  natu- 
ral power.  Thus,  in  the  Induction  to  The  Taming  of  the  Shrew : 
*  This  do,  and  do  it  kindly,  gentle  sirs.''  So,  likewise,  in  Spen- 
ser's Faery  Queene : 

"  The  earth  shall  sooner  leave  her  kindly  skill 
To  bring  forth  fruit,  and  make  etemall  dearth, 
Than  I  leave  you,  my  life,  ybome  of  heavenly  birth."     B 
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Thou  purv  inipiet/,  and  impa 
For  thoe  I'll  lock  up  nil  the  gi 
Aud  uii  my  eyelids  sHaII  cotyi 
To  turn  nil  Iwauty  iula  ihougl 
And  nvvtrr  hIiuII  it  mure  be  pi 
iMjn.  Ilnth  MO  man's  dag| 

mo! 
[kat.  Why,  liow  now,  cnM 

you  down  1 
John.  Come,  lot  us  go : 
to  light, 
Smother  ber  spirits  up. 

[EtruKt  D. 
Rtnr.  How  dnth  the  lady  1 
Drat.  Dend,  ' 

Iliiro!  why.  Hero! — Uncle 
—  Friar! 
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Lecftu  O  fate !  take  not  away  thy  heavy  hand ! 
Oeath  is  the  fairest  cover  for  her  shame, 
That  mav  be  wished  for. 

Heat.  I  low  now,  cousin  Hero  ? 

Friar,  Have  comfort,  lady. 

Lean*  Dost  thou  K>ok  up  ? 

Friar,  Yea ;  wlierefore  should  slie  not  1 

Ltoiu  Wherefore  ?     Why,  doth  not  every  eartlily 
thing 
Cry  shame  upon  her  1    Could  she  here  deny 
The  story  that  is  printed  in  her  blood  ? '  — 
Do  not  live,  Hero  ;  do  not  ope  thine  eyes  : 
For  did  I  think  thou  wouldst  not  quickly  die, 
Thought  I  thy  spirits  were  stronger  than  thy  shames, 
Myself  would,  on  the  rearward  of  reproaches, 
Strike  at  thy  life.     Griev'd  I,  I  had  but  one  ? 
Chid  I  for  that  at  frugal  nature's  frame  ? 
O,  one  too  much  by  thee  !    Why  had  I  one  1 
Why  ever  wast  thou  lovely  in  my  eyes  7 
Why  had  I  not,  with  charitable  hand. 
Took  up  a  beggar's  issue  at  my  gates ; 
Who  smirched  thus,  and  mir*d  with  infamy, 
I  might  have  said,  "  No  part  of  it  is  mine  ; 
This  shame  derives  itself  from  unknown  loins  ? ' 
But  mine,  and  mine  I  lov*d,  and  mine  I  prais'd, 
And  mine  that  I  was  proud  on  ;  mine  so  much, 
That  I  myself  was  to  myself  not  mine, 
Valuing  of  her ;  why,  she  —  O,  she  is  fallen 
Into  a  pit  of  ink  !  that  the  wide  sea 
Hath  drops  too  few  to  wash  her  clean  again  ; 
And  salt  too  little,  which  may  season  give 
To  her  foul  tainted  flesh  ! 

Bene  Sir,  sir,  be  patient 

*  TiMt  it,  which  her  blushes  discovered  to  be  true. 


.Ill*  iwctveinotiik  bc«n 
rf.  Cunfirm'J,  canfinn' 

rhicit  wuB  liiifore  biirr'd  up 
Would  llie  two  princAR  lie  1 
%Viio  lof'd  her  so,  tlwl,  spealdj 
Wn.hM  il  with  leara  1  Hvoce  ■ 

Friar.  Hear  me  ft  little; 
Fur  I  hove  imly  been  silent  m 
Ami  giTun  wny  untii  liiia  coan 
By  noting  of  the  lady :  I  how 
A  thuusnud  bluahlng  BpjHiritia 
Into  her  face  ;  a  thouiand  tnd 
In  luigel  tvhileness  beat  nwny 
And  in  tier  tyv  there  hath  np] 
To  burn  the  error*  thut  th«a«^ 
Against  her  mnidrn  truth. 
Trti.-i  not  my  reading,  nor  m] 
Whidi  with  experimental  w\  ~ 
1'he  tcnour  of  ni*  book ;  tri 
My  reverence,  <uilhng,  nnr  d 
If  this  awecl  lady  lie  not  gaiM 
Under  wime  hiiing  error. 

Uoiu  Fl] 

Thou  tieest.  ihni  all  the  gniM 
Is,  timt  slie  will  not  add  to  ba 
A  sin  of  perjury:  she  not  dM 
Wliy  Bcek'st  thou,  then,  to  mm 
Tliiii  which  appears  in  propo) 

Frw.  Lady,  what  man  is  hi 


w 
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Hero,  They  know,  that  do  accuse  me  ;  I  know 
none  : 
If  1  know  more  of  any  man  alive, 
Than  that  which  maiden  modesty  doth  warrant, 
Let  all  my  sins  lack  mercy !  —  O,  my  father ! 
Prove  you  that  any  man  with  me  convers'd 
^t  hours  unmeet,  or  that  I  yesternight 
Maintain'd  the  change  of  words  with  any  creature, 
Rcfiise  me,  hate  me,  torture  me  to  death. 

Friar.  There  is  some  strange  misprision  in  the 
princes. 

Bene.  Two  of  them  have  the  very  bent  of  honour ; 
And  if  their  wisdoms  be  misled  in  this. 
The  practice  of  it  lives  in  John  the  bastard, 
Whose  spirits  toil  in  frame  of  villanies. 

Leon.  I  know  not :  If  they  speak  but  truth  of 
her, 
These  hands  shall  tear  her :  if  they  wrong  hei 

honour, 
The  proudest  of  them  shall  well  hear  of  it. 
Time  hath  not  yet  so  dried  this  blood  of  mine. 
Nor  age  so  eat  up  my  invention. 
Nor  fortune  made  such  havoc  of  my  means, 
Nor  my  bad  life  reft  me  so  much  of  friends. 
But  they  slinll  find,  awak*d  in  such  a  kind. 
Both  strength  of  limb,  and  policy  of  mind, 
Ability  in  means,  and  choice  of  friends. 
To  quit  me  of  them  throughly. 

Friar.  Pause  awhile, 

And  let  my  counsel  sway  you  in  this  case. 
Your  daughter  here  the  princes  left  for  dead ; 
Let  her  awhile  be  secretly  kept  in. 
And  publish  it,  that  she  is  dead  indeed : 
Maintain  a  mourning  ostentation ; 
And  on  your  family*8  old  monument 
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Hang  mournful  epitaplMh  and  do 
That  appertain  unto  a  bariaL 

Learn.  What  shall  beccMOM  of 
this  do  1 

jFViar.  Marrj,  this,  well  carried« 
Change  slander  to  remorse ;  that 
But  not  for  that  dream  I  on  this 
But  on  this  travail  ioc^  for  great 
She  dying,  as  it  must  be  so  maint 
Upon  the  instant  that  she  was  aoc 
Shall  be  lamented,  pitied  and  exc 
Of  every  hearer :  For  it  so  faUs 
That  what  we  have  we  prize  not 
Wliiles  we  enjoy  it ;  but  being  lai 
Why,  then  we  rack  ^  the  value ;  t 
The  virtue,  that  possession  would 
Whiles  it  was  ours.  —  So  will  it  fi 
When  he  shall  hear  she  died  upoc 
The  idea  of  her  life  shall  sweetly 
Into  his  study  of  imagination ; 
And  every  lovely  organ  of  her  hft 
Shall  come  apparellM  in  more  pre 
More  movuig,  delicate,  and  full  erf 
Into  the  eye  and  prospect  of  his  a 
Than  when  she  liv*d  indeed :  —  thii 
(If  ever  love  had  interest  in  liis  III 
And  wish  he  had  not  so  accused  b| 
No,  though  he  thought  his  accusorf 
Let  this  be  so,  and  doubt  not  but 
Will  fasliion  the  event  in  better 
Than  1  can  lay  it  down  in  Ukeli] 


^  Ttiat  is.  strain  it  ap  to  the  highest  pit 
phrase,  rack-rent. 

•  The  lirer  was  formerly  thought  to  be 
See  The  Tempest,  Act  iv.  sc.  1,  note  A. 


p. 
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But  if  all  aim  but  this  be  levell'd  false, 

The  supposition  of  the  lady's  death 

Will  quench  the  wonder  of  her  infaniy : 

And,  if  it  sort  not  well,  you  may  conceal  her. 

As  best  befits  her  wounded  reputation. 

In  some  reclusive  and  religious  life. 

Out  of  all  eyes,  tongues,  minds,  and  injuries. 

Bene*  Signior  Leonato,  let  the  Friar  advise  you : 
And  though,  you  know,  my  inwardness  *  and  love 
Is  very  much  unto  the  prince  and  Claudio, 
Yet,  by  mine  honour,  I  will  deal  in  tliis 
As  secretly,  and  justly,  as  your  soul 
Should  with  your  body. 

Leoiu  Being  that  1  flow  in  grief, 

The  smallest  twine  may  lead  me.*° 

Friar»  'Tis  well  consented  :  presently  away  ; 
For  to  strange  sores  they  strangely  strain  the  cure.  — 
Come,  lady,  die  to  live :  this  wedding  day. 
Perhaps,  is  but  prolonged :  have  patience,  and  en- 
dure. [Exeunt  Friar,  Hero,  and  Leon. 

Bene  Lady  Beatrice,  have  you  wept  all  this  while  ? 

Beat.  Yea,  and  I  will  weep  awhile  longer. 

Bene*  I  will  not  desire  that. 

Beat.  You  have  no  reason ;  I  do  it  freely. 

Bene.  Surely,  1   do  beUeve  your  fair  cousin  is 
wrong'd. 

*  imtsirdnets  is  here  ased  for  tntimacy.  Inward  oflen  ocenn 
io  a  similar  sense,  both  as  a  noun  and  au  adjeclive.  l^us,  in 
Measure  for  Measure,  Act  iii.  sc.  2 :  <*  Sir,  I  was  an  inward  of 
hit."     And  in  Richard  III.,  Act  iii.  sc.  4 : 

**  Who  knows  the  lord  protector's  mind  herein  T 
Who  is  most  inward  with  the  noble  Duke  T  "  H. 

**  This  is  one  of  Shakespeare's  subtle  obi^ervations  upon.  life. 
Men,  overpowered  with  distress,  eagerly  listen  to  the  first  oflerf 
of  relief,  close  with  every  scheme,  and  believe  every  promise.  He 
that  haa  no  longer  any  confidence  in  himself  is  glad  to  repose  his 
Irost  in  any  other  that  will  undertake  to  guide  him. 


■UCH   XoJ 

^^^■lluit  Huuld  n,-iit  Iwr          | 

.  Is  tlieie  any  vmy  to  1 

.   A  »rrv  ereo  vny,  btd 

'        mn 

.  Sluv  a  n.iii.  do  it  ! 

Ika, 

.hi,™  m.u.-.  office.  » 

Briu 

.  1  do  lore  nothing  iit' 

>ou  :  Is  not  that  strui)^  T         f 

Iltai 

.  Ail  Rtninge  u  the  di 

were  u  puasilile  for  me  to  jajrj 

weUiu 

y<io :  but  believe  ni«  atm 

1  confc 

u,  oirtluiig.  nor  1  deny  J 

ry  for 

n.y  con^n.                       1 

ilrw.  Ity  mt  .word.  B«ntrii| 

li,n 

.  Do  not  .wear  by  it,  1^ 

firx. 

.  1  will  swear  by  it  thd 

UiU 

nnke  liim  eat  it,  tlml  Mil 

i                Urn/.   Will  jttu  not  mt  youd 

firw.  Witli  no  Muc«  tint  «J 

I  protest  1  love  thee !                 ■ 

licat.  Why  Ilicn,  God  forgUi 

«,H 

.  Wlial  offence,  «wr«  fl 

«,« 

.  Vou  have  stayed  nte  ■ 

t         wets  iibout  to  protest  1  loved  rafl 

■Kf» 

.  And  do  it  with  nU  tlifM 

BE. 

,  1  love  you  with  ao  n»lH 

^■Ui 

left  In  proteEt.                  M 

1             Bfnr.  Come,  hid  me  do  aafU 

Brat.  Kill  Cltuidio.                ■ 

Unit.  11a !  ijoi  for  the  mdal 

Beat.  You  kill  me  to  denjr  H 

B^n 

r.  Tarry,  sweet  BeatrioflH 

Scat.  1  am  gone,  tliough  IS 

"  Th 

.'  i..  il.««h  mr  perwn  ,»)■  '<^ 

IVony. 

L 

^ 
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is   no   love   in    you :  —  Nay,   I    pray  you,   let   me 
go. 

Bene.  Beatrice, — 

3eat,  In  faith,  I  will  go. 

Bene.  We'll  be  friends  first. 

Beat.  You  dare  easier  be  friends  with  me,  timn 
fight  with  mine  enemy. 

Bene.  Is  Claudio  thine  enemy  1 

Beat.  Is  he  not  approved  in  the  height  a  villain, 
that  hath  slandered,  scorned,  dishonoured  my  kins- 
woman ?  —  O,  that  I  were  a  man  !  —  What !  bear 
her  in  hand  *'  until  they  come  tu  take  hands ;  and 
then  with  public  accusation,  uncovered  slander,  un- 
mitigated rancour,  —  O  God,  that  1  were  a  man  !  I 
would  eat  his  heart  in  the  market  place. 

Bene.  Hear  me,  Beatrice  ;  — 

Beat.  Talk  with  a  man  out  at  a  window !  —  a 
proper  saying ! 

Bene.  Nay,  but,  Beatrice ;  — 

Beat.  Sweet  Hero  !  —  she  is  wrong'd,  she  is  slan- 
dered, she  is  undone. 

Bene.  Beat  — 

Beat.  Princes,  and  counties !  *'  Surely,  a  princely 
testimony,  a  goodly  <-ount,  Count  Confect ;  **  a  sweet 
gallant,  surely  !  O  that  I  were  a  man  for  his  sake  ! 
or  that  I  had  any  friend  would  be  a  man  for  my 
sake  !  But  manhood  is  melted  into  courtesies,  val- 
our into  compliment,  and  men  are  only  turned  into 


*•  A  common  phrase  of  the  time,  signifying  to  take^  UadfCirry 
along,  as  an  expectant  or  friend.  See  Measure  for  Measure,  Act 
i.  sc.  5,  note  6.  B 

^  Countie  was  the  ancient  term  for  a  count  or  earl. 

^  That  is,  an  image  of  a  man,  cast  in  sugar ;  such  a  nobleman 
•1  eomfeetioners  sell,  "  a  sweet  gallant :''  of  course  spoken  in  con- 
iMBpl.  We  give  the  old  and  true  reading.  The  usual  reading 
b  "  n  goodly  couut-confect."  H. 
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toiigoe«  and  trim  ones  too:"  I 
as  Hercules,  that  ovlj  tella  a  li< 
I  cannot  be  a  man  with  wiahingi 
a  woman  with  gricTing. 

BcHe.  Tanyy  good  Beatriee 
love  thee. 

Beat.  Use  it  for  mj  lore  aoi 
•we.iriiig  bj  it. 

Bene.  Think  joa  in  your  aoul 
hath  wronged  Hero  T 

Beat.  Yea,  as  sure  as  I  haTO  a 

Bent.  Enough!  I  am  engag** 
him  :  I  will  kiss  jour  hand,  and 
this  liand,  Claudio  sliall  render  n 
.As  you  hear  of  me,  so  think  of 
your  cousin  :  I  must  say,  she  is  ( 
well. 

SCENE  n.     A  Pi 

Enter  DoGBERRT,  Verges,  and 
and  Watchmcny  with  Conradb 

Dogb,  Is  our  whole  dissembly 
Vcrg,  O,  a  stool  and  a  cushioa 
Sexton.  \^liich  be  the  molefacti 
Dogb.  Marry,  that  am  I  and  n 
Verg.  Nay,  that's  certain ;  we  1^ 
to  examine.* 

Sexton.  But  which  are  the  oi 

*•  Trim  gecms  here  to  s'lgaify  apt,  fa 
in  the  singular,  and  trim  ones  in  the  pli 
lion  not  uncommon  in  Shakespeare. 

*  This  is  a  blunder  of  the  constables, 
hitiiL"     In  the  last  scene  of  the  third 
ihcir  examination  yourself  and  bring  it 
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be  examined  1  let  them  come  before  master  con- 
stable. 

Dogb.  Yea,  marry,  let  them  come  before  me. — 
What  ifl  jour  name,  friend  ? 

Bora.  Borachio. 

Dogb.  Fmy  write  down  —  Borachio.  —  Yours, 
sirah? 

Con.  I  am  a  gentleman,  sir,  and  my  name  is 
Conrade. 

Dogb.  Write  down  —  master  gentleman  Conrade. 
—  Masters,  do  you  serve  God  ? 

Cbn.  Bora.  Yea,  sir,  we  hope. 

Dogb.  Write  down  —  that  they  hope  they  serve 
God  :  —  and  write  God  first ;  for  God  defend  but 
God  should  go  l>efore  such  villains  !  —  Masters,  it 
is  proved  already  that  you  are  little  better  than 
ial^  knaves ;  and  it  will  go  near  to  be  thought  so 
shortly.    How  answer  you  for  yourselves  ? 

Con.  Marry,  sir,  we  say  we  are  none. 

Dogb.  A  marvellous  witty  fellow,  I  assure  you  ; 
but  I  will  go  about  with  him.  —  Come  you  hither, 
sirrah  ;  a  word  in  your  ear,  sir :  I  say  to  you,  it  is 
thought  you  are  false  knaves. 

Bora.  Sir,  I  say  to  you,  we  are  none. 

Dogb.  Well,  stand  aside.  —  Tore  God,  they  are 
both  in  a  tale  !  Have  you  writ  down  —  that  they 
are  none  7 

Sexton.  Master  constable,  you  go  not  tlie  way  to 
examine :  you  must  call  forth  the  watch  tliat  are 
their  accusers. 

Dogb.  Yea,  marry,  that's  the  eftest  *  way :  —  Let 
the  watch  come  forth  :  —  Masters,  I  cliarge  you,  in 
the  prince's  name,  accuse  tliese  men. 

'  That  it,  the  quickest  waj. 


Mvr6.  Wriie  dowD  —  pi| 


WllV.   Illit 


:  perjury,  I 


Bora.  Klnster  cniuultki 
Dogb,  I'my  ihce,  fellow, 

tliy  l<n)k,  1  pnnniM  tlie«. 
SfiliM.   What  lienril  VlW 
2  Watrk.  Mnrry.  that  }m) 

dinuitB  of  Don  Julin,  for  > 

CWTOHEfilllj-. 
r  Oogb.  rint  iHirfflnry,  m 
k  K*Tg.  Yrn,  by  tlic  miuw, 
B  Setttm.  Wlml  cli«,  fcltow 
r  I  Watfk.  And  tliat  count 
tiiN  word*,  to  disgmre  Her<i 
hly.  luiil  not  mnrry  tier. 
Itogh.  O  rilUiin!  iIhiu 
Werlneting  rcdcmpti'in  fir 
I  Baton.  WImt  cIhc  t 
I  S  irof'-A.  This  is  nil. 
Si-jIoii,  And  lliiii  is  iiinn  . 
deny.  Priiu-u  John  is  tliia  tnon 
Mwuy :  Hero  Wfts  in  this  tnnnn 
vrry  mnnner  refua'd,  and  upiin  tl 
den ly  died. —  Muster  constnble, 
bound,  «nd  brougtit  to  Lemraio'c 
and  show  him  their  exmramition. 
Itogb.  Come,  let  iliem  be  oirii 
Vrrg.  lyci  tbcni  bo  in  the  hani 


»  The  KBding  o 


n  Di>gl>erry'>  reply.     "Turn  r 
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Can.  Off,  coxcomb ! 

Dogh.  God's  iny  life !  wliere's  the  gexioii  T  lei 
liim  wriie  down — tlie  priuce's  officer,  coxcomb. — • 
Come,  bind  tliem  :  —  Thou  nauglity  CBrlct ! 

Cotu  Away !  you  are  on  aas,  yoii  are  an  ass  ! 

Duffb,  Dust  tliuu  not  suspect  my  place  1  Doat 
iliou  not  suspect  my  years  1  —  O  that  he  were  hera 
to  write  me  down  —  an  ass  !  —  but,  masters,  r&-  1 
member,  llial  I  am  an  ass:  though  it  be  not  written 
down,  yet  forget  not  lliat  I  am  an  ass  ;  —  No,  thou 
rillain,  thou  art  full  of  piety,  as  sluill  be  prov'd  upon 
(heo  by  good  witness.  1  am  a  wise  fulUiw;  and, 
which  is  more,  an  officer ;  and,  which  is  more,  a 
householder ;  and,  which  is  more,  as  pretty  a  piece 
of  fiesh  as  any  is  in  Messina ;  and  one  thai  knows 
the  law,  ^o  to  ;  and  a  rich  feUow  enough,  go  to  ; 
and  a  fellow  that  hath  had  losses  ;  and  one  that 
liuth  two  gowns,  and  every  thing  handsome  about 
him:  —  Bring  liim  away.  O,  that  I  hod  h<;en  writ 
down  —  an  ass!  [Ertiinl 


SCENE  I.     Before  Leonato's  House. 

Eidrr  LeosatO  and  Antonio. 
Anl.  If  yon  go  on  thus,  you  will  kill  youiself ; 
And  'tis  not  wisdom,  thus  to  second  grief 
Against  yourself. 


dig  how 


midtl  of  fall  ipcwh ;  i 


iMn.  I  pntf  tl 

Wliicb  falls  inio  idido  eara  m 
As  water  iu  a  sieve:  |pv«  not 
Nor  If!  no  comforter  deliubt  ] 
But  nicli  u  oa«  wIiihw  trniogc 
Braif;  me  a  fallier,  llmt  so  lor 
Wliose  jojr  of  her  is  orerwh«| 
And  bid  him  fpcnk  nf  pnticno 
Measure  luf>  woe  llie  Irngtb  ■ 
And  let  it  answer  ttvcrv  Urain 
Ab  thus  fur  thu»,  and  wicli  a  | 
III  everj  li  tie  anient,  branch,  bI 
If  iuch  a  une  will  imile,  and  I 
Cry — sorrow,  wiig  !    nnd    ha 

I'ntch  grief  with  prmerbs; 
With  caodle-woBtefB; '  bring  i| 
And  I  of  him  will  gnthei 
Bui  (ht^re  is  no  such  mtu 
Can  counsel,  njid  s|>enJt  cuinfbi 
Which  ihuf  iheinielvea  tuit  fed 
Thtir  counsel  turns  to  paaaioaJ 
V/ciuld  give  preceptial  n 
Fetter  strong  madness  ii 
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who  UiQ)  etplaini  ihe  pautga :  • 
ht  gimt !  suit  hoin  intipsd  of  gt 
•end, — ■■  Ami,  lorn/ wag,  try  ham,"£ 
btti  hfl  ibiuidaned  faii  ovn  readiug  la  A 

■  Cundlr^mHtr  wu  luiMlimes  uwit  M  ■ 
t  book-worm.  M  Sppean  from  a  pusiige  in 
Revdi,  Kel  ill.  m.  S :  '•  Hisri,  wu  then  « 
vBiiilan  ibu>  ouluekil}'  perveiied  and  ipaOa 
aem,  a  nrnJ/f-waiter  I  "  Leonalo'i  M 
■how  eiimfarton  who  monlite  by  liat 
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dmrm  ache  with  air,  and  agony  with  words. 

No,  no ;   'tis  all  men's  office  to  speak  patience 

To  those  that  wring  under  the  load  of  sorrow ; 

But  no  man's  virtue,  nor  sufficiency. 

To  be  8o  moral,  when  he  shall  endure 

The  hke  himself.     Therefore  give  me  no  counsel : 

My  griefs  cry  louder  than  advertisement.' 

Ant.  Therein  do  men  from  children  nothing  differ. 

Leon.  I  pray  thee,  peace  !     I  will  be  flesh  and 
blood ; 
For  there  was  never  yet  philosopher. 
That  could  endure  the  tooth-ache  patiently ; 
However  they  have  writ  the  style  of  gods, 
And  made  a  push  *  at  chance  and  sufferance. 

Ant.  Yet  bend  not  all  the  harm  upon  yourself; 
Make  those,  that  do  offend  you,  suffer  too. 

Lean.  There  thou  speak'st  reason  :  nay,  I  will 
do  so. 
My  soul  doth  tell  me  Hero  is  belied. 
And  that  shall  Claudio  know ;  so  shall  the  prince, 
And  all  of  them,  that  thus  dishonour  her. 

Enter  Don  Pedro  and  Claudio. 

Ant.  Here  comes  the  prince,  and  Claudio,  hastily. 
D.  Pedro.  Good  den,  good  den. 
Claud.  Good  day  to  both  of  you. 

Leon.  Hear  you,  my  lords,  — 
D.  Pedro.  We  have  some  haste,  Leonato. 
Leon.  Some  haste,  my  lord !  —  well,  fiu'e  you 
well,  my  lord :  — 
Are  you  so  hasty  now  ?  —  well,  all  is  one. 

*  Thai  is,  my  griefs  outtongae  yoar  admonition.  R. 

^  Push  is  the  reading  of  the  old  copy,  which  Pope  altered  to 
pUh  without  any  seeming  necessity.  To  make  a  push  at  any 
thing  is  to  contend  against  it  or  defy  it. 


1^ 


ABOUT   NOTHING.  231 

Ciamd.  Away !  I  will  not  have  to  do  with  yon. 

Leon.  Canst  tliou  so  dafi'^  me  ?    Thou  hast  killM 
my  child ; 
If  thou  kilFst  me,  boy,  thou  shalt  kill  a  man. 

Ant,  He  shall  kill  two  of  us,  and  men  indeed : 
Rut  that's  no  matter:  let  him  kill  one  first;  — 
Win  me  and  wear  me,  —  let  him  answer  me  :  — 
Come,  follow  me,  boy  !  come,  sir  boy,  come,  foUoM' 

me  : 
Sir  boy,  I'll  whip  you  from  your  foiiiing  ^  fence ; 
Nay,  as  I  am  a  gentleman,  I  will. 

Zjeon,  Brother, — 

Ant,  Content  yourself:  God  knows,  I  lo?'d  my 
niece ; 
And  she  is  dead ;  slander'd  to  death  by  villains, 
Tliat  dare  as  well  answer  a  man,  indeed, 
As  I  dare  take  a  serpent  by  the  tongue ; 
Bo3r8,  apes,  braggarts,  jacks,  milksops  !  — 

Leon.  Brother  Antony,  — 

Ani.  Hold  you  content :   What,  man !  I  know 
them,  yea. 
And  what  they  weigh,  even  to  the  utmost   scru- 
ple : 
Scainbling,'  out-facing,  fasliion-mongering  boys. 
That  lie,  and  cog,  and  flout,  deprave  and  slander. 
Go  anticly,  and  show  outward  hideousness. 
And  speak  off  half  a  dozen  dangerous  words, 
How  they  might  hurt  their  enemies,  if  they  durst. 
And  this  is  all 

Jjeon,  But,  brother  Antony,  — 

*  This  h  only  a  corrupt  form  of  dof,  to  do  off,  or  put  of, 
'  Thnuiing. 

*  Seambling  ^peara  to  have  beta  mach  the  tame  aa  teram- 
Ubig,  Mhiduig  or  ibufflinj^.  **  Griflfe  graflfe/'  say«  Cotgrave,  «  by 
iMXtk  or  by  crook,  tqaimble  tquambla,  tcamblingltf,  catch  that  catch 
nay."    We  have  <<  $kimbU  $kambU  stuff"  in  1  Henry  IV. 
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Ant,  Come,  'tis  no  matter  • 

Do  not  you  meddle ;  let  me  deal  in  this. 

D.  Pedro.  Gentlemen  both,  we  wiU  not  wake* 
your  patience. 
My  heart  is  sorry  for  your  daughter's  death ; 
But,  on  my  honour,  she  was  charg'd  with  nothin|^ 
But  what  was  true,  and  very  full  of  proo£ 

Lean,  My  lord,  my  lord !  — 

D.  Pedro,  I  will  not  hear  you. 

Leon.  Not 

Come,  brother,  away  :  —  I  will  be  heard.  — 

Ant.  And  shall,  or  some  of  us  will  smart  for  it. 

[Ei€unt  Leonato  and  Antonio 

Enter  Benedick. 

D.  Pedro.  See,  see :  here  comes  the  man  we 
went  to  seek. 

Claud.  Now,  signior,  what  news  ! 

Bene.  Good  day,  my  lord. 

D.  Pedro.  Welcome,  signior :  You  are  almost 
come  to  part  almost  a  fray. 

Claud.  We  had  like  to  have  had  our  two  noses 
snapp'd  off  with  two  old  men  without  teeth. 

D.  Pedro.  Leonato  and  his  brother :  What  think 'st 
thou  !  Had  we  fought,  I  doubt,  we  should  have 
been  too  young  for  them. 

Bene.  In  a  false  quarrel,  there  is  no  true  valour. 
I  came  to  seek  you  both. 

Claud.  We  have  been  up  and  down  to  seek  thee; 
for  we  are  high-proof  melancholy,  and  would  fain 
have  it  beaten  away  :  Wilt  thou  use  thy  wit  ? 

Bene.  It  is  in  my  scabbard :  shall  I  draw  it  7 

D.  Pedro.  Dost  thou  wear  thy  wit  by  thy  side  t 

*  Thai  is,  rouse,  stir  ap,  convert  your  patience  iuto  anger ,  bj 
Temainliig  longer  in  yonr  presence. 
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CHautL  Never  any  did  so,  though  veiy  many  have 
been  beside  their  wit. — I  will  bid  thee  draw,  as  we 
do  the  minstrels ;  draw,  to  pleasure  us.*^ 

JD.  Pedro.  As  I  am  an  honest  man,  he  looks  pale : 
— Art  thou  sick,  or  angry  ? 

CiaueL  What !  courage,  man  !  What  though 
care  kill'd  a  cat,  thou  hast  mettle  enough  in  thee 
to  kill  care. 

3ene.  Sir,  I  shall  meet  your  wit  in  the  career, 
an  you  charge  it  against  me :  —  1  pray  you,  choose 
another  subject. 

CkauL  Nay,  then  give  him  another  staff;  this  last 
was  broke  cross.'* 

D.Pedro.  'By  this  light,  he  changes  more  and 
more :  I  think  he  be  angry  indeed. 

Claud.  If  he  be,  he  knows  how  to  turn  his  gir- 
dle-" 

3ene.  Shall  I  speak  a  word  in  your  ear  7 

Claud.  God  bless  me  from  a  challenge  ! 

Bene.  You  are  a  villain.  —  I  jest  not :  —  I  will 
make  it  good  how  you  dare,  with  what  you  dare, 
and  when  you  dare :  —  Do  me  right,  or  I  will  pro- 
test your  cowardice.     You  have  kilPd  a  sweet  lady, 


**  <<  I  will  bid  thee  draw  thy  sword,  as  we  bid  tlic  minstrels  draw 
dM  b<fwf  of  their  fiddles,  merely  to  please  us/' 

>^  The  allusion  here  is  to  tilting.  It  was  held  very  disgraceful 
lor  a  tiller  to  have  his  spear  broken  across  the  body  of  hit  adver- 
sary, instead  of  by  a  push  of  the  point.  Thus,  in  As  You  Like 
It,  Act  iii.  sc.  4  :  <<  As  a  puny  tilter,  that  spurs  his  horse  but  ou 
oae  aide,  breaks  his  staff  like  a  noble  goose."  h. 

^  Thus.  Sir  Ralph  Winwood  in  a  letter  to  Ceci. :  «  I  said,  what 
I  tpake  was  not  to  make  him  angry.  He  replied,  —  If  I  were 
angry.  I  might  turn  the  buckle  of  my  girdle  behind  me."  The 
phiase  came  from  the  practice  of  wrestlers,  and  is  thus  explained 
by. Mr.  Holt  White:  **  Large  belts  were  worn  with  the  buckle  be- 
fore, but  for  wrestling  the  buckle  was  turaed  behind,  to  give  the 
adversary  a  fairer  grasp  at  the  girdle.  To  turn  the  buckle  behind 
Mas  therefore  a  challenge."  H. 
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D.  Pedro.  Yea,  that  she  did ;  but  yet,  for  all 
that,  an  if  she  did  not  hate  him  deadly,  she  would 
love  him  dearly :  The  old  man's  daughter  told 
OS  all. 

Claud,  All,  all ;  and  moreover,  God  saw  him 
when  he  was  hid  in  the  garden. 

D.  Pedro*  But  when  shall  we  set  the  savago 
boll's  horns  on  the  sensible  Benedick's  head  ? 

CUoid.  Yea,  and  text  underneath,  *<  Here  dwells 
Benedick  the  married  man  !  " 

Bau»  Fare  you  well,  boy  ;  you  know  my  mind 
I  will  leave  you  now  to  your  gossip-like  humour : 
jou  break  jests  as  braggarts  do  their  blades,  which, 
Grod  be  thanked,  hurt  not.  —  My  lord,  for  your  many 
courtesies  I  thank  you  :  I  must  discontinue  your 
company.  Your  brother,  the  bastard,  is  fled  from 
Messina :  you  have,  among  you,  kill'd  a  sweet  and 
innocent  lady.  For  my  lord  Lack-beard,  there,  he 
and  I  shall  meet ;  and  till  then,  peace  be  with  him. 

[Exit  Benedick. 

1>.  Pedro.  He  is  in  earnest. 

Claud*  In  most  profound  earnest ;  and,  I'll  war- 
rant you,  for  the  love  of  Beatrice. 

D.  Pedro.  And  hath  challeng'd  thee  ? 

Claud.  Most  sincerely. 

D.  Pedro.  What  a  pretty  thing  man  is,  when  he 
goes  in  his  doublet  and  hose,  and  leaves  off  his  wit ! 

Claud.  He  is  then  a  giant  to  an  ape  :  but  then 
IS  an  ape  a  doctor  to  such  a  man. 

D.  Pedro.  But,  sofl  you ;  let  me  be  :  pluck  up, 
my  heart,  and  be  sad  !  '^  Did  he  not  say  my 
brother  was  fled  ? 

••  That  is,  '<  rouM  thyself,  my  heart,  and  be  prepared  for  ueri 
MS  coBS0qaences/' 
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juu  mu>l  b«  louk'd  lo. 
/>.  P^ifrw.  How  now  !  1 

buiiiid  t     Bdriichiii,  one  1 
naiuL  Uentken  nfter  ihelt 
/>.  /'.:<£r0.  Otlicurs,  wliiU  <i| 

Oagb.  Mnrry,  sir,  they  hn 
piirr ;  moreoTer,  thry  hnTe  tft 
arily,  (hejr  are  alanden;  aUd 
bclioi)  n  laily;  Utirdly,  tlieJT 
thii>e»  :  and,  to  conclude)  Um 

/>.  Frrb^  First,  I  uk  thai 
iliirdly,  I  ask  thtte  wliiii'sthi 
iiiKily,  M'liy  lhf;y  ara  cominiU 
whiii  yi'u  lay  to  their  cltargtt 

Claud.  Rightly  reusdned,  a 
and,  by  my  Imth,  there's  ana 

D.  Pftlro.  Whom  have  yi 
that  you  arc  thus  bound  tn  yod 
constable  is  loo  cunning  lo  N 
your  ofTence  t 

Bora.  Sweet  prince,  let  me  gc 
answer ;  do  you  hear  me,  and  let 
I  have  deceived  even  your  tU 
wisdoms  could  nut  discover,  t| 


e  for  all.    8«  AM  ■ 
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broaght  to  ight ;  who,  in  the  iiight,  overheard  me 
confessing  to  this  man,  how  Don  John,  your  brother, 
incensed  me  to  slander  the  lady  Hero ;  how  you 
were  brought  into  the  orchard,  and  saw  me  court 
Afargaret  in  Hero's  garment ;  how  you  disgrac*d 
her,  when  you  should  marry  her.  My  villainy  they 
hare  upon  record ;  which  I  had  rather  seal  with  my 
death,  than  repeat  over  to  my  shame.  The  lady  is 
dead  npon  mine  and  my  master's  false  accusation  ; 
andf  briefly,  I  desire  nothing  but  the  reward  of  a 
▼illain. 

D.  Pedro.  Runs  not  this  speech  like  iron  through 
your  blood  ? 

Claud,  I  have  drunk  poison,  whiles  he  utter'd  it 

D.Pedro.  But  did  my  brother  set  thee  on  to  this  ? 

BorcL.  Yea ;  and  paid  me  richly  for  the  practice 
of  it. 

D.  Pedro.  He  is  compos'd  and  fram'd  of  treach- 
ery:— 
And  fled  he  is  upon  this  villainy. 

Claud  Sweet  Hero !  now  thy  image  doth  appear 
In  the  rare  semblance  that  I  lov'd  it  first. 

Dogb.  Come,  bring  away  the  plaintiffs  :  by  this 
time  our  sexton  hatli  reform'd  signior  Leonato  of 
the  matter.  And,  masters,  do  not  forget  to  specify^ 
when  time  and  place  shall  serve,  that  I  am  an  ass. 

Verg.  Here,  here  comes  master  signior  Leonato, 
and  the  sexton  too. 

Re-enter  Leonato,  Antonio,  and  the  Sexton. 

Leon.  Which  is  the  villain  ?  Let  me  see  his  eyes ; 
That  when  I  note  another  man  like  him, 
I  may  avoid  liim  :  Which  of  these  is  he  ? 

Bora.  If  you  would  know  your  wronger,  look 
on  me* 


t  tluMi  th«  *lav*ii 
I  kjll'd 
It  cUld  I 

Bora.  TeOt  I 

f^m.  No.  not  ma,  nOttUI  ;  ' 
llorv  HlnnJ  a  )mir  a(  liottour^ 
A  third  i>  Acri,  tlul  had  a  bM 
I  tlMDk  you,  priDCM,  for  in74 
Record  it  witli  your  high  audi 
'Toiia  bravely  done,  if  yoo  fa 

ClauiL  I  kiiuw  nut  liow  to  | 
Vet  I  niuM  Hjieuk  :  Choow  ; 
lm|v'gr  nic  "  tii  wliiil  {)c»Hiie4 
(^111  Inj  upon  m_¥  an  :  yet  a 
■Jul  ill  mistnkitig. 

It.  J'ttiro.  Bj  Itij  li 

Anil  yd,  to  mtiufy  lliia  good  i 
1  wiiuld  IkiiiI  under  any  beaf 
'I'liiit  liii'll  enjoin  nie  to. 

Iifon.  I  i:nnnot  hid  you  b 
I'hitl  were  )nipns»ihle:  but,  I 
I'atuH'iu  "  the  jieople  ii 
How  innocent  the  died :  and^ 
L'nn  hibuur  aught  in  Had  invM 
Ilnng;  her  an  epitaph  upon  h 
And  »ing  it  lo  her  linnce :  un 
Ti>-ini>rrDW  morning  come  j^' 
And  since  you  could  not  bv  n 
Ik  yot  my  nephew :  My  brotl 
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Almotft  the  copj  of  raj  child  that^s  dead, 

And  she  alone  is  heir  to  both  of  us.'* 

Give  her  the  right  you  should  have  given  her  cousin. 

And  so  dies  my  revenge. 

Claud,  O,  noble  sir  ! 

Tour  over-kindness  doth  wring  tears  from  me. 
I  do  embrace  jour  offer ;  and  dispose 
For  henceforth  of  poor  Claudio. 

Lean.  To-morrow,  then,  I  will  expect  jour  com- 
ing : 
To-night  I  take  mj  leave.  —  This  naught j  man 
Shall  face  to  face  be  brought  to  Margaret, 
Who,  I  believe,  was  pack'd**  in  all  this  wrong, 
Hir*d  to  it  bj  jour  brother. 

Sorcu  No,  bj  mj  soul,  she  was  not ; 

Nor  knew  not  what  she  did,  when  she  spoke  to  me ; 
But  alwajs  hath  been  just  and  virtuous, 
In  an  J  thing  that  I  do  know  bj  her. 

Dogb.  Moreover,  sir,  which,  indeed,  is  not  under 
white  and  black,  this  plaintiff  here,  the  offender,  did 
call  me  ass :  1  beseech  jou,  let  it  be  rcmcmber'd 
in  his  punishment.  And,  also,  the  watch  heard  them 
talk  of  one  Deformed :  thej  saj,  he  wears  a  kej 
in  his  ear,  and  a  lock  hanging  by  it ;''  and  borrow8 
monej  in  God's  name  ;  the  which  he  hnth  us*d  so 
long,  and  never  paid,  that  now  men  grow  hard-heart- 
ed, and  will  lend  nothing  for  God's-  sake  :  Praj  you, 
examine  him  upon  that  point. 

Lean,  I  thank  thee  for  thy  care  and  honest  pains. 

**  It  would  teem  that  Antonio's  son,  mentioned  iu  Act  i.  sc.  S. 
vast  have  died  since  the  play  bcg'au.  B. 

"  That  is.  combined  ;  an  accomplice. 

"  It  was  one  of  the  fantastic  fashions  of  Shakespeare's  time  to 
wear  a  long  hanging  lock  of  hair  dangling  by  the  ear :  it  is  often 
mentioned  by  contemporary  writers,  and  may  be  observed  in  some 
ancient  ponraits.  The  humour  of  this  passage  is  in  Dogbemr's 
supposing  the  lock  to  have  a  key  to  it 
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Marg.  Will  jou,  then,  write  me  a  sonnet  in  [/raise 
of  my  beauty  7 

Bene.  In  so  high  a  style,  Margaret,  that  no  man 
GTing  shall  come  over  it ;  for,  in  most  comely  truth, 
thou  deservest  it. 

Marg.  To  have  no  man  come  over  me  ?  why, 
■hall  I  always  keep  below  stairs  1 ' 

Bene.  Thy  vrit  is  as  quick  as  the  greyhound's 
mcHith ;  it  catches. 

Marg.  And  yours  as  blunt  as  the  fencer's  foils, 
which  hit,  but  hurt  not. 

Bene.  A  most  manly  wit,  Margaret ;  it  will  not 
hmt  a  woman :  and  so,  I  pray  thee,  call  Beatrice. 
I  give  thee  the  bucklers.' 

Marg.  Give  us  the  swords ;  we  have  bucklers  of 
our  own. 

Bene.  If  you  use  them,  Margaret,  you  must  put 
m  the  pikes  with  a  vice ;  and  they  are  dangerous 
weapons  for  maids. 

Marg.  Well,  I  will  call  Beatrice  to  you,  who,  I 
think,  hath  legs.  [Exit  Margabet 

Bene.  And  therefore  wiU  come. 


The  god  of  love, 
That  sits  above, 
And  knows  me,  and  knows  me, 
How  pitiful  I  deserve, — 


huBoUkj  ungraciouSf  naughty f  which  are  the  •ynonymes 
with  it  in  explaining  the  Latin  pratm*  in  dictionaries  of  the 
fizleenth  centary. 

^  Theobald  proposed  to  read,  abore  stairs ;  and  the  sense  of  the 
ptisage  seems  to  require  some  such  alteration :  perhaps  a  word  has 
been  lost,  and  we  may  read,  **  Why,  shall  I  always  keep  them 
bdow  stairs  T  "  Of  this  passage  Dr.  Johnson  says,  "  I  suppose 
every  reader  will  find  the  meaning/' 

'  To  give  the  bucklers,  was  to  yield  the  victory  *,  whereby  the 
tietor  got  his  adversary's  shield,  and  kept  his  own.  H 


■Im,  mm]  ■  whole  k 

n  mad  of  «  I 
lu  tral;  htraed  c 
We.     Harrr,  I  rtunml  ■ 
trini ;   I  cnn  find  oat  at 
••  bah^v,"  cui  Umocent  rbym 
a  l>*rd  rhyme ; 
rlt^me  ;  —  « 
bora  lUKkr  a  riiyiniiig  | 

Sweel  Bnlrice,  woubkt  t 

thcc! 

Ittat  Yi;m.Rg»inr;  kncl  d 
Itrne.  <>,  ein*  hm  tiU  tf 
Brat.  "  Tlien  "  ia  spak«ii ; 

and  f  ei,  err  I  go,  lei  me  go  ^ 

wind)  is,  Willi  knuwing  wi 

70U  nnd  Clnudio, 

Brne.   Out]'  foul  words;  . 

Brtd.  Foul  words  is  but 
IB  but  Toul  breath,  and  foul  braan 
lore  I  will  dt^parl  uiikiBsM. 

Bntr.  Thou  liast  frighted  the 
ri£lit  sense,  na  forcible  is  thj  wit 
ibee  plainly,  Claudio  undergoes 
aud  cither  I  must  shortly  henr  fi 


Wm.\«a  an  of  Fnloa.  • 
B  I  Hnuy  tV. :  "  With  nu 
iIh  thallimgc,  or  cow  lUvli 
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subucribe  liim  a  coward.  And,  I  pray  thee  now,  tell 
me,  for  which  of  my  bad  parts  didst  thou  first  fall 
In  love  with  me  1 

Beat.  For  them  all  together ;  which  maintained 
00  politic  a  state  of  evil,  that  they  will  not  admit 
any  good  part  to  intermingle  with  them.  But  for 
which  of  my  good  parts  did  you  first  suffer  lovo 
for  me! 

Bene.  ««  Suffer  love  ! "  a  good  epithet.  I  do  suf- 
fer love,  indeed,  for  I  love  thee  against  my  will. 

Beat.  In  spite  of  your  heart,  I  think :  alas,  poor 
heart !  If  you  spite  it  for  my  sake,  I  will  spite 
it  for  yours ;  for  I  will  never  love  that  which  my 
friend  hates. 

Bene.  Thou  and  I  are  too  wise  to  woo  peaceably. 

Beat.  It  appears  not  in  this  confession :  there's 
not  one  wise  man  among  twenty  that  will  praise 
himself. 

Bene.  An  old,  an  old  instance,  Beatrice,  that  liv'd 
in  the  time  of  good  neighbours :  *  If  a  man  do  not 
erect  in  this  age  his  own  tomb  ere  he  dies,  he  shall 
live  no  longer  in  monument  than  the  bell  rings,  and 
the  widow  weeps. 

Beat.  And  how  long  is  that,  think  you  ? 

Bene  Question : '  —  Why,  an  hour  in  clamour, 
and  a  quarter  in  rheum  :  Therefore  it  is  most  expe- 
dient for  the  wise  (if  Don  Worm,  his  conscience, 
find  no  impediment  to  the  contrary)  to  be  the  tnim- 
pet  of  his  own  virtues,  as  I  am  to  myself:  So  much 
for  praising  myself,  who,  I  myself  will  bear  witness, 
18  praise-worthy.  And  now  tell  me,  how  doth  your 
cousin  T 

^  That  is,  when  men  were  not  envious,  but  every  one  gsre 
another  his  due. 

*  This  phrase  seems  equivalent  to,  —  •<  You  ask  a  qne^tioo 
indeed  !  "  or,  "  That  is  the  question !  " 


■c  Xnd  ham  dn  Jtm  I 
BmL  Vctt  iU  iiio. 
Bemt.  Scrn  God,  lo*a  bm,m 
I  iimmjamtaa,  for  li««Mma< 

£McrUM8U 

€.VS*     HMMdf  yott  fDOrt  COtt 

I  yoodcr's  old  eoil'  at  bomet  it  i 
I  Beni  lath  been  AJadf  Mieoa'd 
F  CTIandin  BUKlHitj'  abm'd ;  snd 
I  Rutbor  nf  all,  «bo  u  fled  Bod  got 

0r4tf.  Will  yua  gio  hear  Una  » 
Bov.  1  vill  bie  ia  thr  heart, 

li«   iMihed   in   ibj  ercs ;  *  and,  n 

aith  tfan  lo  ihj  uocie'i. 


SCENE  m.    The 


4 


Emttr  Dm  Pcdbo,  Cladsio,  . 
mih  musie  out  (op 

ClamL  Is  this  the  fnoniuneDt  o 
Altnt.  Il  ia,  mj  lord. 

'  Thai  u.hugc  biutle,  or  fiir.  Old  wu 
■oiWiiv*  in  ramiliu  1uign«^,  peibkpi  tn 
eU  kavc  giTu  pimr  oT  iiran^.  m  hivhii 
■Ine.  Tku,  in  Tlie  Herr;  Wlrn  of  V 
<■  tiera  viD  be  an  i>U  abiuing  o(  Ood'i  pi 
Esgln)!.''  So.  likeoitc.  bi  DeUrar'i  com* 
food  Play  the  Peril  it  in  >l : "  "  We  tliall 
■wcLi  "  And  in  Li  Bom  Fttrtmt,  tftiUei 
•"f  OlS'wj^g  ■«  tUre." 

•  Mf.Colfier  nj.,-"Tbe  Rn.  Mft  | 
ibat  the  nrdj  htan  and  (y« 
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Claud.  [Reads.'l 

Done  to  death*  by  slanderoas  tongues 

Was  the  Hero  that  here  lies : 
Death,  in  guerdon*  of  her  wrongs, 

Gives  her  fame  which  never  dies : 
So  the  life,  that  died  with  shame. 
Lives  in  death  with  glorious  fame. 

Hang  thou  there  upon  the  tomb. 
Praising  her  when  I  am  dumb.  — 

Now,  music,  sound,  and  sing  your  solemn  hymn. 

Song. 

Pardon,  goddess  of  the  night, 
Those  that  slew  thy  virgin  knight  ;• 
For  the  which,  with  songs  of  woe. 
Round  about  her  tomb  they  go. 

Midnight,  assist  our  moan ; 

Help  us  to  sigh  and  groan. 
Heavily,  heavily : 

Graves,  yawn,  and  yield  your  dead. 

Till  death  be  uttered. 
Heavily,  heavily.^ 

I  Thif  phrase  oecun  frequently  in  writen  of  Sbakaspefire  i 
toBO :  H  appears  to  be  derived  from  the  Freoch  phrase,  fairt 

'  Reward. 

'  Knight  was  a  common  poetical  appellation  of  virpns  in 
Shakespeare's  time ;  probably  in  allusion  to  their  being  the  to- 
tarlsts  of  Diana,  whose  chosen  pastime  was  in  knightly  sports. 
Uris,  in  Fletcher's  Two  Noble  Kinsmen,  Act  ▼.  sc.  1 : 

«  O !  sacred,  shadowy,  cold,  and  constant  queen, 
Abandoner  of  revels,  mute,  contemplative, 
Sweet,  solitary,  white  as  chaste,  and  pure 
As  wind-fann'd  snow,  who  to  thy  ftmaU  tnighU 
Allow'st  no  more  blood  than  wiU  make  a  blush, 
Which  is  their  order's  robe."  H. 

*  We  here  give  the  reading  of  the  quarto,  though  we  confess 
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But  Margaret  was  in  some  fault  for  this  ; 
Although  against  her  will,  as  it  appears 
In  the  true  course  of  all  the  question. 

Ant.  Well,  I  am  glad  that  all  things  sort  so  well. 

Bene.  And  so  am  I,  being  else  by  faith  enforced 
To  call  young  Claudio  to  a  reckoning  for  it. 

Zdeotu  Well,  daughter,  and  you  gentlewomen  ail, 
Withdraw  into  a  ciiamber  by  yourselves ; 
Aod,  when  I  send  for  you,  come  hither  mask'd : 
The  prince  and  Claudio  promised  by  tliis  hour 
To  visit  me.  —  You  know  your  office,  brother; 
You  must  be  father  to  your  brother's  daughter, 
And  give  her  to  young  Claudio.        [Exeunt  Ladies 

Ant,  Which  I  will  do  with  confirm 'd  countenance. 

Bene.  Friar,  I  must  entreat  your  pains,  I  think. 

Friar.  To  do  what,  signior  1 

Bene.  To  bind  me,  or  undo  me ;  one  of  them.  - 
Sigiiior  Leonato,  truth  it  is,  good  signior. 
Your  niece  regards  me  with  an  eye  of  favour. 

Leon.  That  eye  my  daughter  lent  her :  'tis  most 
true. 

Bene.  And  I  do  with  an  eye  of  love  requite  her. 

Zjeon.  The  sight  whereof,  1  think,  you  had  from 
me, 
From  Claudio,  and  the  prince :   But  what's  your 
wiU? 

Bene.  Your  answer,  sir,  is  enigmatical : 
But,  for  mj  will,  my  will  is,  your  good  will 
Bfay  stand  with  ours,  this  day  to  be  conjoined 
Id  the  estate  of  honourable  marriage :  — 
In  which,  good  Friar,  I  shall  desire  your  help. 


pafiags  in  Hamlet,  Act  ii.  sc.  f,  thiM  :  "  And  indeed,  it  goes  so 
heareniy  with  my  dinposition,  that  this  gootWy  frame  the  Earth 
temis  to  me  a  tteril  promontory.''  And  he  thinks  heavenly  is  as 
certainly  a  misprint  for  heavily  in  one  case  as  in  the  other.     R. 


Lron.  M/  ttcnrt  ii 
Friar. 
H«r«  como  the  prince  oimI  C 


EiUlT  Dun  fEDRO  km/  Clj 
fi.  Ptdro.  Gw 
tjTDa.     Grnid 
Cln-idio  : 
We  here  attend  j 
To-day  to  mnrrj  witli  mf  brat 
(^uui/.  I'll  hold  my  miiid.  i 
Lam.  Call  her  Tonh,  brolh 

U.  Pnlro.  Q<Kxi  roorrov,  I 
■hn  miitlnr. 
That  you  hnvo  such  s  Fcbrui 
Su  full  of  Oosi,  or  Hii>riii,  I 

Ctintd.  I  tliiiik  he  thinka  u 
Tush  !  fear  not,  man,  we'll 
And  nil  Euru|in  slmll  rejoic 
As  nnce  Europo  did  ot  lusty  Jnre, 
When  he  would  jilay  the  noble  be 

Bow.  Bull  Juve,  sir,  bad  ui  «n 
And  iome  such  strange  bull  leap'd 
And  got  a  calf  in  that  same  nobis 
M  ich  like  to  you,  for  you  bara  ji 


Re-enter  AnTONIO.  with 


r<Nn| 


Claud.    For  this  I  owe  jtK 

Which  la  the  lady  I  must  seize  Dp< 
Leon.  This  same  t8  slie,  and  1  d 
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Claud.  Why,  then  she's  mine  :  Sweet,  let  rae  see 
jour  face. 

Lean,  No,  that  jou  shall  not,  till  jon  take  her 
hand 
Before  this  Friar,  and  swear  to  marry  her. 

CUmd,  Give  me  your  hand  before  this  holy  Frinr . 
I  am  your  husband,  if  you  like  of  me. 

Hero.  And  when  I  liv'd,  I  was  your  other  wife : 

[Unmasking. 
And  when  you  lov'd,  you  were  my  other  husband. 

Claud.  Another  Hero  1 

Hero.  Nothing  certainer : 

One  Hero  died  defil'd  ;  but  I  do  live. 
And,  surely  as  I  live,  I  am  a  maid. 

D.  Pedro.  The  former  Hero  !  Hero  that  is  dead ! 

Zjcon.  She  died,  my  lord,  but  whiles  her  slander 
liv'd. 

Friar.  All  this  amazement  can  I  qualify ; 
When,  after  that  the  holy  rites  are  ended, 
111  tell  you  largely  of  fair  Hero's  death : 
Mean  time,  let  wonder  seem  familiar, 
And  to  the  chapel  let  us  presently. 

Bene.  Soft  and  fair.  Friar.  —  Which  is  Beatrice  ? 

Beat.  I  answer  to  that  name :  \Unmas1dng.'\  What 
is  your  will  ? 

Bene.  Do  not  you  love  me  1 

BeaL  Why,  no  ;  no  more  than  reason. 

Bene.  Why,  then  your  uncle,  and  the  prince,  and 
Claudio,  have  been  deceived  :  they  swore  jo\k  did. 

Beat.  Do  not  you  love  me  ? 

Bene.  Troth,  no ;  no  more  than  reason. 

Beat.  Why,  then  my  cousin,  Margaret,  and  Ursula, 
Are  much  deceived ;  for  they  did  swear  you  did. 

Bene.  They  swore  that  you  were  almost  sick  f<»/ 
me« 


Britr.  "I'm  iiii  cucit  mnttn' 


Btat.  N<i,  iruly,  Iiut  in  frii 
Lan.  I'tiiuf,  cousin,  I  nin 

Oaud.  And  111  be  tworo; 

Knr  heri'V  a  {)H|i«ri  writien  ia 
A  lulling  sumiet  nr  lu 
rudliiuiied  la  Buutrire. 

Itiro.  Aiid  1 

Writ  ill  mj  ciiu^tn'i  bund,  *H 
Ctiutaining  her  BlTcRtiun  unto) 

tteitf.  A  miracle  !  hen't 
•  •ur  Itcuris:  —  Cume,  I  will 
li^'iit,  I  luku  thee  r»f  iiilj. 

liriU.  I  wituld  itol  dc»7 
i\ay,  I  yield  u|H)i<  K'^ul  |it!r 
eiive  your  lilc,  for  1  wiw  Ic 
mimption. 

tteHt.  Peiwe !    I  wilt  sl'>)i 


\ 


D.  Pedro.  Hiiw  di)st  thou. 


Bau.  I'll  icU  iliee  what,  prinoi 
rnick«t»  cuiiMiti  llwii  me  out  of  I 
Ui»u  iliink  I  care  Tiir  a  ntin,  or 
■  r  11  tnmi  will  lie  buateu  with  br 
nndiing  iMniienme  nbinit  liini.  I> 
(lurpose  111  marry,  i  irill  Uiiiik  tii 
(lOfie  tlint  the  world  can  Niy  q 
lore  never  flnut  at  i 
|[  ;  fur  man  ia  a  giddy  thing.-d 
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•ion.  —  For  thy  part,  Claudio,  I  did  think  to  have 
beaten  thee ;  but,  in  that '  thou  art  like  to  be  nij 
kinsman,  live  unbruis'd,  and  love  mj  cousin. 

Claud.  I  had  well  hop'd,  thou  wouldst  have  de- 
nied Beatrice,  that  I  might  have  cudgelPd  thee  out 
of  thy  single  life,  to  make  thee  a  double  dealer ; 
which,  out  of  question,  thou  wilt  be,  if  my  cousin 
do  not  look  exceeding  narrowly  to  thee. 

Bene*  Come,  come,  we  are  friends :  —  Let's  have 
a  dance  ere  we  are  married,  that  we  may  lighten 
our  own  hearts,  and  our  wives'  heels. 

Xeon.  We'll  have  dancing  afterwards. 

3ene.  First,  of  my  word ;  therefore  play,  music. 
— Prince,  thou  art  sad ;  get  thee  a  wife,  get  thee  a 
wife :  there  is  no  staff  more  reverend  than  one  tipped 
with  horn.' 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

Mess*  My  lord,  your  brother  John  is  ta'en  in  flight. 
And  brought  with  armed  men  back  to  Messina. 

Bene*  Think  not  on  him  till  to-morrow  :  I'll  de- 
vise thee  brave  punishments  for  him. — Strike  up, 
pipers !  [Dance.     Exeunt. 

*  Because. 

^  Divert  commentators  think  there  is  an  allusion  here  to  the 
staflT  ased  in  the  anricut  trial  by  wa^r  of  battle.  But  Benedick 
is  evidently  regarding  marriage  as  a  staflf,  such  a  support  as  bu- 
mao  infirmity  often  needs  in  the  walk  of  life.  And  because  the 
staff  was  used  to  be  tipped  with  horn,  he  must  needs  have  a 
final  flout  at  the  horn  as  emblematic  of  what  he  has  all  along 
ragBfded  as  the  destiny  of  married  men.  Chaucer's  Sompnoui 
doachbes  one  of  his  friars  as  having  a  "  scrippe  and  tipped  staf," 
•ad  be  adds  that  '*  his  felaw  had  a  ttaf  tipped  with  horn."     u. 


f 


INTRODUCTION 


TO 


A  MIDSUMMER-NIGHT'S  DREAM. 


A  MiDsumnR-NiGHT's  Driam  was  entered  in  the  Dook*  of 
the  Stalionera'  Company,  by  Thomas  Fisher,  October  8,  1600.  In 
tbe  eoarse  of  that  year  was  published  a  quarto  pamphlet  of  thirty- 
two  leaves,  with  a  title-page  reading  as  follows  :  **  A  Midsuniinor- 
Nigfat's  Dream  :  As  it  hath  been  sundry  times  publicly  acted  by 
tbe  Right  honourable,  tbe  Lord  Chamberlain  his  servants.  Written 
by  William  Shakespeare.  Imprinted  at  London  for  Thomas  Fisli- 
mr,  and  are  lo  be  sold  at  his  shop,  at  the  Sign  of  the  White  Hart, 
Fleetestieel :  1600."  Another  edition  came  out  the  same  year, 
-  printed  by  James  Roberts."  The  play  was  not  printed  ag^in 
till  in  the  folio  of  1633,  where  it  stands  the  eighth  in  the  list  of 
eonediea. 

Fisher  was  a  publisher,  but  not  a  printer ;  Ro'oerts  was  both ; 
and  the  entering  of  the  play  to  the  former  seems  to  argue  that  he 
bad  tbe  copy-right,  and  that  tbe  edition  of  the  latter  was  unau- 
iborized.  Yet,  from  the  agreement  of  this  and  the  folio  in  certain 
misprints,  we  are  brought  to  infer  that  Heminge  and  Condell  mu»t 
bave  taken  Roberts'  text  in  making  up  their  copy  for  the  press,  lii 
all  three  of  the  copies,  however,  the  printing  is  remarkably  clear 
and  accurate  for  the  time,  leaving  little  room  for  controversy  as  to 
tbe  true  reading :  probably  none  of  the  Poet*s  works  has  reached 
OS  in  a  more  perfect  state.  As  an  instance  of  the  general  cor- 
rectness. Knight  aptly  refers  to  the  Prologue  of  tbe  Interlude, 
wlucb  b  carefully  mispointed  in  the  original  copies  ;  thus  showing 
that  eitiier  the  proof  was  corrected  by  the  Author,  or  the  printing 
was  from  a  very  clear  manuscript.  The  main  difference  between 
the  quartos  and  the  folio  is,  that  the  latter  distinguishes  the  acts : 
the  scenes  are  not  marked  in  either. 

The  play  is  mentioned  by  Meres  in  his  PaUadi*  Tamia ;  which 
aseertains  that  it  was  made  before  1598 :  and  a  curious  piece  of 
nternal  evidence  renders  it  highly  probable  that  the  writing  was 
j/Ur  1/J94.     One  of  the  finest  passages  in  the  play  is  in  Act  ii. 


A  miasm 

e  Tilania  it#u-nh«(  Ibv  rtnhaaou 


Anu*l>  Ciaat  «  diMaom*  M  York  bj  Or.  K 
ibc  tiiriBg  WM  vnry  uukiuJ.  by  etrtm  «f 
llui  Ml  Oiu  July  halb  bcou  lilt*  Ui  ■  Cd 
*•  an  April:  to  UiiM  Um  air  nuil  bcmIi  bai 
nraunuiig  uiIhk  •i(u  uf  Ike  iliviMi  wfaih 
■•  Ana  Hw,  wlwbec  iha  rrfidl  duh  nal  Ihra 


may  ujt  kbal  th*  courM  of  ailora  I*  varj 
yHn  m  lurund  npaida  down  :  our  •unnMn 
h^raiu  arc  no  huvofU)  our  tB«il-l)iiMa  m 
i>  grul  ipaFs  of  tine  icani  anv  itay  huh 
DM  laiH'l,"  To  Ota  Hme  elTott  Bb.  Ilar> 
Bilrul  frun  ihe  Uitry  of  Ur.  Sinen  Far 


Ai  Ihai  we  fan  hardly  chooM  bul  (aaelad 
Imui  Um  pasago  lu  ijiiMiiou,  miMl  bava 
■BmaiBr  nf  1^1.  when  Ihe  Pott  haU  pautd 
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**  l^iat  u  some  tatirp,  keen  and  critical, 
Not  sorting  with  a  nuptial  ceremony : " 

t  dMcription  to  which  The  Tears  of  the  Muses  nowise  corresponcU. 
Mr.  Knight  suggests  that  the  passage  may  refer  to  Harvey's  **  keen 
■id  critical/*  bat  ungenerous  attack  upon  Greene,  soon  afier  the 
dMlh  of  the  latter  in  1502 :  which  suggestion,  however,  he  does 
•ot  lumsdf  consider  of  much  value,  wherein  we  cordially  agree 
with  him. 

UpoQ  the  whole,  therefore,  the  best  conclusion  we  can  form  is, 
tiJU  thm  play  was  written  somewhere  between  15*J4  and  1598.  Yet 
«•  have  to  eoncor  with  Mr.  Verpianck,  that  there  are  some  pas- 
sages which  relish  strongly  of  an  earlier  period ;  while  ag^in  there 
•re  others  that  with  the  prevailing  sweetness  of  the  whole  have 
sach  an  intertwisting  of  nerve  and  vigour,  and  such  an  energetic 
camprtness  of  thought  and  imagery,  mingled  occasionally  with 
iW  deeper  tonings  of  **  years  that  bring  the  philosophic  mind,"  as 
to  argue  that  they  were  wrought  into  the  structure  of  the  play  not 
long  before  it  came  from  the  press.  The  part  of  the  Athenian 
lovers  certainly  has  much  that  would  scarce  do  cre<iit  even  to 
such  a  boyhood  as  Shakespeare's  must  have  been.  On  the  other 
band,  there  is  a  large  philosophy  m  Theseus'  discourxe  of  **  the 
Innatie,  the  lover,  and  the  poet,"  a  noble  sagacity  in  his  reasons 
lor  preferring  the  **  tedious  brief  scene  of  young  Pyramus  and  his 
love  Thisbe/'  and  a  bracing  freshness  and  inspiriting  hilarity  in 
the  short  dialogue  of  the  chase,  such  as  the  Poet's  best  years  need 
not  blosh  to  have  been  the  father  of.  Perhaps,  however,  what 
seem  the  defects  of  the  former,  the  far-fetched  conceits  and  arti- 
ficia!  elegances,  were  wisely  designed,  in  order  to  invest  the  part 
wkh  sQch  an  air  of  dreaminess  and  unreality  as  would  better  sort 
with  the  scope  and  spirit  of  the  piece,  and  preclude  a  dispropor- 
tionate resentment  of  some  naughty  acts  into  which  those  love 
bewildered  frailties  are  betrayed.  So  that  we  cannot  quite  go 
along  with  tlie  judicious  critic  last  mentioned,  in  thinking  tlie  part 
in  question  to  have  been  the  remains  of  a  juvenile  eflbrt,  with 
which,  aAer  a  long  interval,  the  heroic  personages  and  some  of  the 
Airy  scenes  v^ere  amalgamated  or  interwoven. 

It  is  hardly  to  be  supposed  that  this  play  could  have  been  very 
SDCcessful  on  the  boards.  Though  unsurpassed  and  unsurpassable 
in  its  kind,  such  a  preponderance  of  the  poetical  over  the  dramatic 
eould  scarce  have  been  greatly  relished  by  the  same  audiences  and 
in  the  same  places  whore  those  performances  so  intensely  crowded 
with  dramatic  life  made  their  Author  **  the  applause,  delight,  the 
wonder  of  our  stage."  Notwithstanding,  as  evidence  that  the  play 
eigoyed  a  good  share  of  fame,  we  may  quote  a  passage  from  Sir 
Gregory  Nonsense,  by  Taylor  the  Water-poet  in  16^ :  **  I  say 
it  is  applausefully  written,  and  commended  to  posterity,  in  the 
Midsommer-Night's  Dream, -« If  we  offisad,  it  is  with  oar  good 
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But,  tbongfa  Chancer  aiid  others  had  spoken  about  the  fairy  na- 
tioo,  it  was  for  Shakespeare  to  let  Ihcm  sjieak  for  thcmseK'es  :  until 
BO  clothed  their  substances  in  apt  forms,  their  thoughts  in  iittmg 
words,  they  but  floated  unseen  and  unheard  in  the  mental  atmos- 
phere of  bis  father-land.  But  for  him,  we  might  indeed  have 
lieard  of  them,  but  not  have  known  them.  So  that  Mr.  Hallam  is 
qnite  right  in  regarding  A  Midsummer-Night's  Dream  as  "alto- 
gether original  in  one  of  the  most  beautiful  conceptions  that  ever 
riftitcd  the  mind  of  a  poet  —  the  fairy  machinery.  A  few  before 
him/'  lie  addx,  <<had  dealt,  in  a  xnilgar  and  clumsy  manner,  with 
popular  8U|>erstitions ;  but  the  sportive,  beneficent,  invisible  popu- 
Jatiouof  air  and  earth,  long  since  established  in  the  creed  of  child- 
kood,  and  of  those  simple  as  children,  had  never  for  a  moment 
iMsen  blended  with  *  human  mortals,'  among  the  personages  of  the 
llraina."  How  much  Shakespeare  did  as  the  friend  and  saviour 
ci  those  sweet  airy  frolickcrs  of  the  past,  from  the  relentless  mow- 
ings of  Time,  has  been  charmingly  set  forth  by  a  poet  of  our  own 
da, J.  We  af.ude  to  Thomas  Hood's  delightful  poem,  The  Plea 
of  the  Midsummer  Fairies. 

Coleridge  says  he  is  **  convinced  that  Shakespeare  availed  hini- 
lelf  of  the  title  of  this  play  in  his  own  mind,  and  worked  upon  it 
as  a  dream  throughout."  And  elsewhere  he  remarks  tliat  **  the 
whole  of  A  Midsummer-Night's  Dream  is  one  continued  specimen 
of  the  dramatized  lyrical.'*  These  observations,  both  of  which  spring 
cmt  of  one  and  the  same  idea,  undoubtedly  hit  the  true  centre  and 
life  of  the  performance  j  and  on  no  other  ground  caii  its  merits  be 
rightly  estimated.  This  it  is  that  explains  and  justifies  the  dis- 
tinctive features  of  the  work,  such  as  the  constant  subordination 
of  the  dramatic  elements,  and  the  free  playing  of  the  action  un- 
chocked  by  the  hiws  ajid  conditions  of  outward  fact  and  reality 
A  sort  of  lawlc.>'>ness  is  indeed  the  very  law  of  the  piece  :  the 
actual  order  of  things  giving  place  to  ilic  spontaneous  issues  and 
capricioas  turnings  of  the  mind  ;  the  lofty  and  the  low,  the  beau- 
tifiiil  and  the  grotesque,  the  worlds  of  fancy  and  of  fact,  all  the 
strange  diversities  that  enter  into  <<  such  siulf  as  dreams  are  made 
of,"  every  where  running  and  frisking  together,  an<l  interchanging 
their  functions  and  properties  :  so  that  the  whole  seems  confused, 
flitting,  shadow}',  and  indistinct,  as  fading  away  in  the  remoteness 
and  fascination  of  moonlight.  The  very  scene  is  laid  in  a  sort 
of  dream-land,  called  Athens  indeed,  but  only  because  Athens  v.  as 
the  greatest  beehive  of  beautiful  visions  then  known ;  or  rather,  it 
lies  in  aji  ideal  forest  near  an  ideal  Athens,  —  a  forest  peopled 
with  sportive  elves,  and  sprites,  and  fairies,  feeding  on  moonlight, 
and  music,  and  fragrance  :  a  place  where  nature  herself  is  su|)er- 
natural ;  where  every  thing  is  idealized,  even  to  the  sunbeams  and 
the  soil  'f  where  the  vegetation  proceeds  by  enchantment ;  and 
where  there  is  magic  iu  the  germination  of  the  seed  and  secretion 
of  the  sap. 
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Urawn  on  to  finer  issues  of  soul,  and  Bottom  to  lar^r  eipressions 
•f  ttomacb.  The  union  is  bo  very  improbable  as  to  seem  quite 
Mtoral :  we  eanuot  conceive  how  any  thing  but  a  dream  could 
pottibly  have  married  thinpi  so  contrary ;  and  that  they  could 
■ot  haw  come  together  save  in  a  dream,  is  a  sort  of  proof  that 
they  were  dreamed  logetlier. 

And  to,  throughout,  the  execution  is  in  strict  accordance  with 
the  plan :  the  play,  from  l>cginning  to  end,  is  a  perfect  festival  of 
whatsoever  dainties  and  delicacies  poetry  may  command,  — a  con* 
tiaoed  revelry  and  jollification  of  soul,  where  the  understanding 
w  pat  asleep  that  fancy  may  run  riot,  and  wanton  in  unrestrained 
earoiual.  The  bringing  together  of  four  parts  so  dissimilar  as 
thoae  of  the  Duke  and  his  warrior  Hridc,  of  the  Athenian  Jadics 
and  tbdr  lovers,  of  the  amateur  players  and  their  woodland  rc- 
beanal,  and  of  the  fairy  bickerings  and  overreaching  j  and  the 
carrying  of  them  severally  to  a  point  where  they  all  meet  and 
blead  in  lytical  respondeuce;-— aJI  lliis  is  done  in  the  same  free- 
dom from  the  rules  that  govern  the  drama  of  character  and  life. 
Each  groop  of  persons  is  made  to  parody  itself  into  concert  with 
the  others,  while  the  frequent  intershootings  of  fairy  influence  litl 
the  whole  into  the  softest  regions  of  fancy.  At  last  the  Interlude 
cones  in  as  an  amusing  burlesque  on  all  that  has  gone  before,  as 
in  oor  troubled  dreams  we  sometimes  end  with  a  dream  that  we 
have  been  dreaming,  and  our  pcnurbalions  sink  to  rest  in  the  sweet 
aMurance  that  they  were  but  the  phantoms  and  unrealities  of  a 
busy  sleep.  Ulrici,-— whose  criticisms  generally  appear  too  some- 
thing, perhaps  too  profound,  to  be  of  much  use,  —  rightly  consid- 
er* this  reeiprocal  parody  the  basis  and  centre  where  the  several 
parts  coalesce  and  round  themselves  Into  an  organic  whole.  Yet, 
as  if  this  vital  coherence  of  all  the  parts  were  not  enough,  the 
several  threads  are  collected  and  bound  together  j  the  nuptial  do« 
ioga  at  the  close  winding  up  whatsoever  might  else  seem  scattered 
and  uncomposed,  thus  setting  a  formal  knot  upon  an  unity  that 
was  real  before. 

Partly  for  the  reasons  already  stated,  and  partly  for  others  that 
we  scarce  know  how  to  state,  A  Midsummer-Night's  Dream  is  a 
■lost  eflTcctual  poser  to  criticism.  Besides  that  its  \ery  essence  is 
irregularity,  so  that  it  cannot  be  fairly  brought  to  the  test  of  rules, 
the  play  forms  a  complete  class  by  itself :  literature  hns  nothing 
el»e  like  it ;  nothing  tliercfore  with  which  it  may  be  compared  and 
its  merits  adjusted.  For  the  Poet  has  here  exerci»ed  powers  a)»- 
parently  ditTering  even  in  kind,  not  only  from  those  of  any  other 
writer,  but  from  tlio&e  shown  in  any  other  of  his  own  writings : 
elsewhere,  if  his  characters  be  |>enetraied  with  the  ideal,  their  where- 
about lies  in  the  actual,  and  the  work  may  in  some  measure  be 
judged  by  that  life  which  it  claims  to  represent :  here  the  where, 
about  is  as  ideal  as  the  characters ;  all  is  in  the  lan<l  of  dreams, 
•-a  place  for  dreamers,  not  for  critics.     The  whol«  thing,  mon*- 
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onee  mscnbed  to  him  were  at\crwards  transferred  lo  witcbcraA. 
Wdl  do  we  remember  a  black  spot  iu  the  boltom  of  the  old  churn 
orer  which  we  have  toiled  away  mauj  an  autumnal  evening.  A 
red-hot  horse-shoe  had  been  thrown  in  to  disbe^^nlch  the  cream, 
•ml  had  leA  its  mark  there.  Report  told  how  a  certain  old  woman 
of  the  neighbourhood  was  fretting  and  groaning  the  next  morning 
with  a  terrible  burn.  Of  course  she  was  burnt  out  of  the  citrn, 
and,  the  away,  the  butter  soon  came. 

Bot  of  all  tlie  characters  in  this  play.  Bottom  descends  by  far 
the  most  into  the  realities  of  common  experience,  and  is  therefore 
auieh  the  most  accessible  to  the  grasp  of  prosaic  and  critical  fin- 
gen.  It  has  been  thought  the  Poet  meant  him  as  a  satire  on  the 
envies  and  jealousies  of  the  green-room,  as  they  had  fallen  under 
his  keen  yet  kindly  eye.  Surely  the  qualities  uppermost  in  Bot- 
tom bad  forced  themselves  on  his  notice  long  before  he  entcre<l 
the  green-room.  It  is  indeed  curious  to  observe  the  solicitude  of 
this  Protean  actor,  and  critic,  and  connoisseur,  that  all  the  parts 
of  the  forthcoming  play  may  have  the  benefit  of  his  execution ; 
bow  great  is  his  concern  lest,  if  he  be  tied  to  one,  the  others  may 
be  "  overdone  or  come  tardy  off ; "  and  how  he  would  fain  engross 
them  all  to  himself,  to  the  end  of  course  that  nil  may  succeed  to 
the  honour  of  the  stage  and  the  pleasure  of  the  spectators.  But 
Bottom's  metamorphosis  is  the  most  potent  drawer-out  of  his  ge- 
nius. The  sense  of  his  new  head-dress  stirs  up  all  the  manhood 
withiii  him,  and  lifls  his  character  into  ludicrous  greatjiess  at  once. 
Hitherto  the  seeming  a  man  has  made  him  content  lo  be  little  bet- 
ter than  an  ass  ;  but  no  sooner  does  he  seem  an  ass  than  he  tries 
his  best  to  be  a  man ;  and  all  his  efforts  that  way  only  go  to  ap- 
prove the  perfect  fitness  of  his  pres^ent  seeming  to  his  former  being. 

Schlegel  ingeniously  remarks,  that "  the  droll  wonder  of  Bottom's 
metamorphosis  is  merely  the  translation  of  a  metaphor  in  its  lit 
era]  sense."  The  turning  a  figure  of  s|)eoch  thus  into  visible  form 
is  a  thing  only  to  be  thought  of  or  imagined  j  so  that  probably  no 
attempt  to  paint  or  represent  it  to  tlie  senses  can  ever  succeed. 
We  can  bear,  we  often  have  to  bear,  that  a  man  should  seem  an 
ass  to  the  mind's  eye ;  but  not  that  he  should  seem  so  to  the  eye 
of  the  body.  A  child,  for  example,  takes  great  pleasure  in  fan- 
cying the  stick  he  rides  to  be  a  horse,  when  he  would  t>e  frightened 
cMil  of  his  wits  were  the  stick  to  quicken  and  expand  into  an  ac- 
tual horse.  In  like  manner,  we  oAcn  delight  in  indulging  fancies 
and  giving  names,  when  we  should  be  shocked,  were  our  fancies 
lo  harden  into  facts  :  we  enjoy  visions  in  our  sleep,  that  would  only 
disgust  or  terrify  us,  should  we  wake  up  and  find  thcni  solidified 
into  things.  The  effect  of  Bottom's  transformation  can  scarce  bo 
much  otherwise,  if  brought  upon  the  stage.  Delightful  to  think, 
it  is  intolerable  to  look  upon  :  exquisitely  true  in  idea,  it  has  no 
truth,  or  even  verisimilitude,  when  reduced  to  fact ;  so  that,  how- 
ever gladly  imagination  receives  it,  sense  and  understanding  revolt 
at  iu 
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MIDSUMMER-NIGHT'S  DREAM. 


ACT  L 

SCENE  I.     Athens. 

A  Room  in  the  Palace  of  Theseus. 

Enter  Theseus,  Hippoltta,  Philostrate, 

and  Attendants* 

The.  Now,  fair  Hippoljrta,  our  nuptial  hour 
Draws  on  apace ;  four  happy  days  bring  in 
Another  moon  :  but  O  !  methinks,  how  slow 
This  old  moon  wanes !  she  Ungers  my  desires. 
Like  to  a  step-dame,  or  a  dowager, 
fjong  witliering  out  a  young  man's  revenue. 

Hip.  Four  days  will  quickly  steep  themselves  in 
nights ; 
Four  nights  will  quickly  dream  away  the  time ; 
And  then  the  moon,  like  to  a  silver  bow 
New-bent  in  heaven,  shall  behold  the  night 
Of  our  solemnities. 

The.  Go,  Philostrate, 

Stir  up  the  Athenian  youth  to  merriments ; 
Awake  the  pert  and  nimble  spirit  of  mirth : 
Turn  melancholy  forth  to  funerals. 
The  pale  companion  is  not  for  our  pomp. 

[Exit  Philostrate 
llippolyta,  I  woo'd  thee  with  my  sword, 


And  won  tliy  love,  doing  Ome  lijil 
Bat  1  will  wt!(l  tliee  in  aiiuUier  kej 
Willi  pomti.  nith  triuaijil),  And  «ril 

Raitr  KcEL's,  Hr.RMiA,  LrsAifDea, 

H^.  Ilnppy  be  Tiicscus,  rnir  n 
'lie.  TlmnKs,   good    EgeUH  :     ' 

with  llic«  ! 
/^r.  Full  of  vcxntioa  come  1,  < 
Aesinet  my  childi  my  daugbtor  Ifc 
Siiuid  furtli,  Demolriiu  :  —  Hf  no 
TliiB  mnii  liatli  my  consent  lu  man 
Siuiid  forth,  Ljsaoder ;  —  and,  mj 
Tins  man  bnlli  Iwwitcli'd  Uie  Ihiwii 


'  ^mnu  fM  Ihia  dowu  u  "  ■  niiipf 
liila."  If  il  ba  inch,  ShokopMU*  ii  DO) 
Tbneai  »  icpoiicdl/  ibIImI  Jut  in  Chaar- 
trbich  tin  Pom  bu  eridaiillr  iuiMiied  (or 
of  ihii  piny.  Oul  Inlcod  Uu  •ppKmioR  I 
at  MiUi|H>l;  iTM  ijulla  coruuuin ;  (ha  wtad  I 
lAu.  mtiieli  aiMiu  ■  chwrot  Imulcr  aru/N 
icln,  i.  SI.  WH  lun  ■  l>il  of  ■•  (be  data  af  I 
Jain  Ika  spwiog  sf  TIm  Kughl'a  T«l*,  u 
Ajill«r  io  hand  and  ibe  {owrmJ  Kopa  ef  Ilia 

"  Whilom,  aa  olHe  ilnriu  Ullon  IB, 


'Hui  grmci  wai  iber  bob  tmilcir  lb 
Fill  UBpy  a  rirhc  coDtrM  had  b«  i 
Whal  wilh  hii  ■riulnm  and  hi>  ah« 
lla  conqacrd  all  ihs  ngnt  of  pgin 
Thai  whilam  wa*  yeleptd  S«yiliiB 
'  id  waililait  iba  baubo  quano  Ipo 
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Thou,  thou,  L/sander,  thou  hast  given  her  rhymes. 

And  interchang'd  love  tokens  with  my  child : 

Thou  hast  by  moon-Hght  at  her  window  sung. 

With  feigning  voice,  verses  of  feigning  love  ; 

And  stol'n  the  impression  of  her  fantasy 

With  bracelets  of  thy  hair,  rings,  gawds,  conceits, 

Knacks,  trifles,  nosegays,  sweet-meats ;  messengers 

Of  strong  prevailment  in  unharden'd  youth  : 

With  ctmning  hast  thou  filch'd  my  daughter's  heart ; 

Turn*d  her  obedience,  which  is  due  to  me. 

To  stubborn  harshness:  —  And,  my  gracious  duke. 

Be  it  so  she  will  not  here  before  your  grace 

Consent  to  marry  with  Demetrius, 

I  beg  the  ancient  privilege  of  Athens ; 

As  she  is  mine,  I  may  dispose  of  her ; 

Which  shall  be  either  to  this  gentleman. 

Or  to  her  death ;  according  to  our  law 

Immediately  provided  in  that  case. 

T%^.  What  say  you,  Hermiat   be  advis'd,  fair 
maid: 
To  you  your  father  should  be  as  a  god  ; 
One  that  compos'd  your  beauties  ;  yea,  and  one 
To  whom  you  are  but  as  a  form  in  wax. 
By  him  imprinted,  and  within  his  power 
To  leave  the  figure,  or  disfigure  it. 
Demetrius  is  a  worthy  gentleman. 

Her.  So  is  Lysander. 

The.  In  himself  he  is  : 

But,  in  this  kind,  wanting  your  father's  voice, 
The  other  must  be  held  the  worthier. 

Her,  I  would  my  father  look'd  but  with  my  eyes  ! 

The.  Rather  your  eyes  must  with  his  judgment 
look. 

Her.  I  do  entreat  your  grace  to  pardon  me. 
I  know  not  by  what  power  I  am  made  bold  ; 


Nor  hnw  it  may  cnncora  injr  fl 
In  such  n  )iro«citoc  here,  lo  pleai 
But  I  besM^  your  grace  iliai  I 
The  worst  liint  may  Imfnll  me  in 
If  I  refuse  111  wed  Demetrius. 

Tftf.  Hither  lo  <hf  ilie  (trnih. 
Fur  eror  tbo  bovkIv  of  men. 
Therefore,  fnir  Ilermia,  <i\w«tii<n 
Khuw  uf  yuur  yimih,  esamtne  w 
Whether,  if  you  yield  nwl  to  you 
Yuu  out  endure  tlie  livery  of  a  i 
Pnr  nye  to  tw  in  shady  cloister  n 
To  hro  n  hnrren  sister  all  your  li 
Clmnliiig  fnirit  hymns  ti>  the  cold 
Thriec  bluMcd  t'loy.  lh»t  ninster  i 
To  under^^o  Auch  maidon  |>jl^rim 
■tut  ennhlior  Unppy  is  the  ruse  i 
Thnii  thnt  ffhich,  witbenng  on  tin 
GrowH,  lives,  luid  die^  in  single  1 

llcr.  So  will  1  grow,  sn  live,  s 
Ere  I  will  yield  my  virgin  (HUBitt 
Untu  hia  lurdiihi{i ;  whose  unwish 
My  soul  coitseuta  nut  to  give  sovc 

T/u.  Take  lime  to  puuie :  and 

The  senUng-duy  betwixt  my  love  i 

*  Thi>  reaHine  wu  flnl  praintaJ  by  t 
eapi«  tnHUg  farihiitr  happji,  A(  in  Ih*  kn 
lil>a <raaldbt  mrtiilli  happii.'it  it  euylu  • 
been  uaniposeil ;  aueh  bains  '"  '^"  *  **'7 

■  LortUSip  W41  ■urieiilly  naeJ  Tar  aiMon 
tiAa'i  NewTnlunanlhu  /onfiAip  wber«  lb 
•fauunioi.— The  folin  of  1G.1!  laMrted  tt  b 
i/ni'  .  whirb  naAiag  Mr.  ColJier  ftdepu  on 
nwe«nr]t  ts  iha  venn,  tatftiimg,  ■|>psr«iii. 
tot  fir*  to  Iw  follo"»«l  Ny  Itn  o4™u>»« 
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For  everlasting  bond  of  fellowship ;  — 
Upon  tliat  day  either  prepare  to  die, 
For  disobedience  to  your  father's  will ; 
Or  else  to  wed  Demetrius,  as  be  would ; 
Or  on  Diana's  altar  to  protest, 
For  aye,  austerity  and  single  life. 

Denu  Relent,  sweet  Hermia :  —  And,  Lysander 
jrield 
Tliy  crazed  title  to  my  certain  right. 

Lys,  You  have  her  father's  love,  Demetrius ; 
Let  me  have  Hennia's :  do  you  marry  liim. 

Ege,  Scornful  Lysander  !  true,  he  hath  my  love« 
And  what  is  mine  my  love  shall  render  him ; 
And  she  is  mine  ;  and  all  my  right  of  her 
I  do  estate  unto  Demetrius. 

Lys.  I  am,  my  lord,  ns  well  deriv'd  as  be, 
As  well  possess'd ;  my  love  is  more  than  his ; 
My  fortunes  every  way  as  fairly  rank'd. 
If  not  with  vantage,  as  Demetrius' ; 
And,  which  is  more  than  all  these  boasts  can  be, 
I  am  belov'd  of  beauteous  Hermia : 
Why  should  not  I,  then,  prosecute  my  right  ? 
Demetrius,  I'll  avouch  it  to  his  head. 
Blade  love  to  Nedar's  daughter,  Helena, 
And  won  her  soul ;  and  she,  sweet  lady,  dotes. 
Devoutly  dotes,  dotes  in  idolatry. 
Upon  this  spotted  ^  and  inconstant  man. 

The.  I  must  confess,  that  I  have  heard  so  much, 
And  with  Demetrius  thought  to  have  spoke  thereof; 
But,  being  over-full  of  self-aflairs, 
Mv  mind  did  lose  it.     But,  Demetrius,  come ; 

*  Spotted  is  wicked,  the  opposite  of  tpotlea.  So  in  Caven- 
dish's  Metrieal  Visions :  «  The  tpoited  queen  causer  of  all  this 
slrilSs ; "  anil  a^n :  **  Sjwtttd  with  pride,  victoasnes,  and  em 


Andc 

I  hiire  some  priiale  » 

For  yi>u,  fnir  ilermiii,  lonk  j 

To  fit  ymiT  fnncifls  to  jrovr  fi 

Or  cIm  the  Inw  nf  Athens  y'tiA 

(Which  Uy  r 

To  dcsth,  oi 

Cuiue,  riiy  IlipfKil/ia: 

DriiieinuB,  and  Eg«u»,  go  kIoi 

I  niuAt  omjtluy  ynu  in  auine  huslBl 

Agninst  our  nuptial ;  and  confer  v 

Uf  something  ncnrlj'  thni  concenM 

Egr.  Wiih  (Iiiiy  nnd  desire  4 
[Errunt  ThE.,  llw.,  S  " 

Lss<  llow  miWt  my  loTG  t  ' 
B<i  pule " 
How  rhiince  lh«  rrwes  there  do  fai 

Her.  Itehkt-.  for  want  of  ruhi ;  n 
Bctciiin  '  ihicm  from  llii-  tcni[>eet  ol 

Li/f.  All  me  !  for  nught  tliat  I  c 
Coiild  ever  hear  by  tale  or  history, 
The  CDurso  of  true  love  never  did 
But,  either  it  was  dilTerent  in  Uoim 

//cr.  O  cross  I  too  high  to  lie  «i 


;»ncenM 
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Lys.  Or  else  misgrafied,  in  respect  of  years ;  — 

Her,  O  spite !   too  old  to  be  engag'd  to  young ! 

Lys.  Or    else    it    stood    upon    the    choice    of 
friends ;  — 

Her,  O  hell !  to  choose  love  by  another's  eye ! 

Lys,  Or,  if  there  were  a  sympathy  in  choice, 
War,  death,  or  sickness  did  lay  siege  to  it ; 
Making  it  momentany '  as  a  sound, 
Sirift  as  a  shadow,  short  as  any  dream  ; 
Brief  as  the  lightning  in  the  collied  ^  night. 
That,  in  a  spleen,  unfolds  both  heaven  and  earth, 
And  ere  a  man  hath  power  to  say,  —  Behold ! 
The  jaws  of  darkness  do  devour  it  up  : 
So  quick  bright  things  come  to  confusion. 

'  An  old  form  of  momentary.  Milton  seems  to  have  reiaem- 
bered  this  passage  in  his  account  of  the  <<  innumerable  disturbauer* 
oo  earth  through  female  snares,"  Paradise  Lost,  Book  x. : 

"  For  either 
He  never  shall  find  out  fit  mate,  but  such 
As  some  misfortune  brings  him,  or  mistake ; 
Or  whom  he  wishes  most  shall  seldom  gain. 
Through  her  |>erverscness,  but  shall  sec  her  gain'd 
By  a  far  worse  j  or,  if  she  love,  withheld 
Bjr  parents ;  or  his  happiest  choice  too  late 
Shall  meet,  already  link'd  and  wedlock-bound 
To  a  fell  adversary,  his  hate  or  shame  : 
Which  infinite  calamity  shall  cause 
To  human  life,  and  household  peace  confound." 

It  did  not  fall  within  Milton's  purpose  to  consider  that  poor  woman 
is  a  sufferer  in  these  disturbances  as  well  as  man  :  he  views  her 
as  the  cause,  not  as  the  victim,  of  these  mischiefs ;  whereas  Shake- 
speare regards  both  sexes  as  subject  to  them  by  an  edict  of  Des* 
tiny.  H. 

^  A  word  derived  from  the  collieries,  and  meaning  smutted  or 
black,  Shakespeare  found  few  words  so  far  gone  but  he  could 
regenerate  them  with  his  poetical  baptism. —  Spleerif  in  the  next 
line,  means  a  fit  of  p<unon  or  violence ;  as  in  King  John,  Act  ii. 
sc.  2 : 

"  This  union  will  do  more  than  battery  can. 
To  our  fast-closed  gates ;  for  at  this  match, 
With  swifler  spleen  than  powder  can  enforce, 
The  mouih  of  passage  shall  we  fling  wide  ope 
And  five  you  entrance  "  ■ 
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Bar.  If,  then,  tnie  loren  have  ben 
It  itaiids  as  an  edict  in  dertinjr : 
Then,  let  us  teach  our  trial  patience. 
Because  it  is  a  customaiy  cross. 
As  due  to  love  as  thoughts,  and  drean 
Wislies,  and  tears,  poor  fancjr*s*  folk 

JLys.  A  good  persuasion :  theref 
Hermia. 
I  have  a  widow  aunt,  a  dowager 
Of  great  revenue,  and  she  hath  no  cl* 
From  Athens  is  her  house  remote  sev 
And  she  respects  me  as  her  onlj  son. 
There,  gentle  Ilermia,  maj  I  marry  tl 
And  to  that  place  the  sharp  Athenian 
Cannot  pursue  us :  If  thou  lov'st  me, 
Steal  forth  thy  father's  house  to-morn 
And  in  the  wood,  a  league  without  th 
Where  I  did  meet  thee  once  with  He 
To  do  observance  to  a  mom  of  May,' 
Tliere  will  I  stay  for  thee. 

*  The  Poet  oAcn  nset  fonetf  for  iovt,    So>  i 
play :  **  Fair  Helena  in  fancy  following  me." 
celcbratetl  parage  applied  to  Queen  EliuiM 
meditation  fancy-free.*^ 

*  Here  again  we  may  perceive  thai  SbakeafM 
have  been  together : 

«  Thus  passeth  yere  by  jwre,  and  day  I 
Till  it  Telle  ones  in  a  morwe  of  May, 
That  Emelie,  that  fayrer  was  to  tene 
Than  is  the  lilie  upon  his  stalke  greniy 
And  fresshcr  than  the  May  with  floors 
(For  with  the  rose  colour  strof  hire  bv 
I  n'ot  which  was  the  finer  of  hejn  twn^ 
Er  it  was  day,  as  she  was  wont  to  do^. 
She  was  arisen,  and  all  redy  digbL 
For  May  wol  have  no  slogardie  a-ni^ 
I'he  seson  prikcih  every  geulil  berte,  i 
And  maketh  him  out  of  his  slepe  to  ■ 
And  sayth,  arise,  and  do  thin  obtenmm 

Touching  the  riles  of  this  micieut  holidHy,  — a 
Um  feraph'Souleil  Chaurer  to  sing, 


I 


r 
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Her,  My  good  Lysander  ! 

I  swear  to  thee,  by  Cupid's  stronj^est  bow ; 
By  his  best  arrow  with  the  golden  head ; 
By  the  simplicity  of  Venus'  doves ; 
By  that  which  knitteth  souls,  and  prospers  loves ; 
And  by  that  fire  which  burn'd  the  Cai*thage  queen, 
When  the  false  Trojan  under  sail  was  seen ; 
By  all  the  vows  that  ever  men  have  broke, 
In  number  more  than  ever  women  spoke ;  — 
In  that  same  place  thou  hast  appointed  me. 
Tomorrow  truly  will  I  meet  with  thee. 

Lys.    Keep   promise,  love  :    Look,  here  comet 
Helena. 

Enter  Helena. 

Her,  God  speed  fair  Helena  !     Whither  away  T 
HeL  Call  you  me  fair  ?  that  fair  again  unsay. 

Demetrius  loves  you,  fair :  '*    O  happy  fair  ! 

Your  eyes  are  lode-stars ; "  and  your  tongue's  sweet 
air 

**  O  Maye,  with  all  thy  floures  and  thy  grcne. 
Right  welcome  be  thou,  faire  freshe  May, 
I  hope  that  I  some  grene  here  gctten  may/'  — 

Stowe  informs  us  how  our  ancestors  were  wont  to  go  out  into  "  the 
sweet  meadows  and  green  woods,  there  to  rejoice  their  spirits  with 
the  beauty  and  savour  of  sweet  flowers,  and  with  the  harmony  of 
birds  praising  God  in  their  kind."  But  Stubbs,  the  atrabilious  Pu> 
ritan,  in  his  Anatomie  of  Abuses,  speaks  sery  differently:  he 
accounts  for  the  delight  others  take  in  the  season  thus  :  **  And  no 
marvel,  for  there  is  a  great  lord  present  among  them,  as  superiu- 
len'ient  over  their  pastimes  and  sports,  namely,  Sathan,  Prince  of 
Hell/'  The  spirit  of  the  olden  time,  however,  seems  to  have  re- 
rived  in  the  great  Bard  who  hath  lately  joined  his  brethren.  Seo 
Wordsworth's  Odes  to  May.  h. 

>®  Fair  for  fairness,  beauty :  quite  common  in  writers  of  Shake- 
vpeare's  ag«t. 

**  The  Icde-ttar  is  the  leading  or  guiding  star,  that  is,  the  polar 
i$aT.  The  magnet  is  for  the  same  reason  called  the  /o(f«-8tone. 
rhe  reader  will  remember  Mihon's  beauty :  <<  The  cynonire  of 
vcifbh'ring  eyes  " 


974  A  urosmimm 

Miirc  tuiieiil)1«  llinn  lurk  in  Bliojiher< 
Wlivn  wlienl  u  gre«ii,  wheti  linwthu 
Hickjtcss  is  rntp.lnng ;  O,  wcrti  favm 
Yfflirs  tTiiuld  I  cntch,  sweet  Ifermiti 
My  onr  ohniiM  cnic.u  ytmr  roico,  my 
My  ton^ic  vlxiuld  cntch  your  long 

ody. 
Wera  tlie  world  mine,  Demetrius  bi 
Tlie  rem  111  give  to  be  lo  you  tram 
O !  ittncb  nie  hoir  you  liwk  ;  mill  v 
Vou  swny  the  mutiun  of  Demetriua 
Hrr.  I  rriiwii  it]>iiti  liim,  yet  he  Ii 
/trl.  O,  thni  your  frowns  woald 

euch  skill ! 
ilrf.  1  give  him  curBes,  yci  he  gi 
IttL    O,  iluil    my  jiruyt-rs  cuulc 

Hrr.  The  more  I  hnie,  Che  more 
itfl  The  mor«  I  love,  the  more 
l[er.  His  fully,  Ueleno,  ta  oo  fiui 
IleL  Noiio,  but  your  betuity:  'v 

I/rr,  Take  comfort :  he  nu  m»i 
fiice ; 
Lysander  and  myself  will  fly  this  |il 
Before  the  time  1  did  Lysander  we, 
iSceni'U  Athene  aa  a  paradise  to  me 
O  ijieii,  what  grures  in  ray  lo»e  dw 
Tliut  hu  huth  luni'd  a  htiaven  into  u 

/•ys.  Helen,  to  you  our  mindit  w< 
To-morrow  night  when  Phaibc  doth 
Her  silver  visage  in  the  watery  gin* 
Decking  with  liquid  pearl  the  bl»dei 
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(A  time  tiiat  lovers'  flights  doth  still  conceal,) 
Through  Athens'  gates  haye  we  devis'd  to  steal. 

Her.  And  in  the  wood,  where  often  you  and  I 
Upon  faint  primrose  beds  were  wont  to  lie, 
Emptying  our  bosoms  of  their  counsel  sweet, 
Tliere  my  Lysander  and  myself  shall  meet : 
And  thence,  from  Athens   turn  away  our  eyes, 
To  seek  new  friends  and  stranger  companies. 
Farewell,  sweet  playfellow :   pray  thou  for  us, 
And  good  luck  grant  thee  thy  Demetrius ! 
Keep  word,  Lysander  :  we  must  starve  our  sight 
From  lovers'  food,  till  morrow  deep  midnight. 

[Exit  Herbl 

Lys.  I  will,  my  Hermia. — Helena,  adieu: 
As  you  on  him,  Demetrius  dote  on  you  !    [Exit  Lts 

HeL  How  happy  some  o'er  other  some  can  be  I 
Through  Athens  I  am  thought  as  fair  as  she  : 
But  what  of  that  ?     Demetrius  thinks  not  so ; 
He  will  not  know  what  all  but  he  do  know ; 
Aiid  as  he  errs,  doting  on  Hermia's  eyes, 
So  1,  admiring  of  his  qualities. 
Things  base  and  vild,'^  holding  no  quantity, 
Love  can  transpose  to  form  and  dignity. 
Love  looks  not  with  the  eyes,  but  with  the  mind ; 
And  therefore  is  wing'd  Cupid  painted  blind : 
Nor  hath  love's  mind  of  any  judgment  taste ; 
Wings,  and  no  eyes,  figure  unheedy  haste  : 
And  therefore  is  love  said  to  be  a  child. 
Because  in  choice  he  is  so  oft  beguil'd. 
As  waggish  boys  in  game  '^  themselves  forswear^ 
So  the  boy  Love  is  perjur'd  every  where  : 
For  ere  Demetrius  look'd  on  Hermia's  eyne,** 
He  hail'd  down  oattis,  that  he  was  only  mine  ; 

''   VUd  is  an  old  form  of  rile,  ol\eu  used  in  the  Poci's  lima.   U. 
>«  Sport.  »»  Eyes. 


And  wtn-u  tKU  Imil  anmit  licAt  fhim 
So  be  itiswiN'il,  oud  thuircrii  wf  nal 
I  wtll  git  tvil  liim  or  fntr  Ueniua'a 
'Flitn  tii  tlie  wuotl  wiU  lie,  lo-mu^n 
Pursue  iH-r ;  and  fiir  Has  intolli^ni 
If  I  hai-e  Uuuikii.  it  is  it  il«nr  exper 
Hal  herein  tn«nn  1  to  enrich  ray  pa 
Tn  linvu  liU  sigliE  tliiilicr  und  bnck 


BCENE   II.     The- 


A  Roo 


Ek/ct  Suva,  Bottom,  Funr,  S» 

«W  Staktellvq. 

QuiH.  U  nil  our  compnnj  Iwre  T 

Arf.  Vuu  were  beA  tu  call  tlien 
lir  man.  accordJitfr  tu  tlie  Mrri)!.' 
'  QuiH.  Here  i»  tlie  khiII  of  eve 
which  in  Ihtmght  tit,  tlirmigh  nil  Al 
iMir  interlude  liefure  llie  duke  and 
weddiiig-duy  ul  nighl. 

Bal.  Finn,  guud  Peter  Quince 
\t\ny  treats  on  :  then  rend  tlie  imine 
iiiid  «ii  grow  tu  a  |i»itil. 

tiuin.  Marry,  our  (ilay  is— Ttte 
lilc  comedy,  mid  motii  cruel  denth  c 
Thiahy.' 

'  Srrip,  llwi  m,  nripl,  rram  icripliim,  n  ■ 
tcrvll  mmtioufi  JiiM  ■nenranlg  ;  aiid  WJM  dc 
bk  eiH>iif;k  lo  nil  K-bn  hiii-n  hHrd  or  nad 
TVrat  Hrrp.  TIid  *dH  Mill  hu  ■  plitpe  ii 
C»likns«'  Tk«  fip,  mettiiiig  ■  •intll  mtJ 
olher  origia.  Tbiu,  in  Ai  Yuu  I. ike  ll.  An 
■nalie  u  bntHHUBlilc  iclnal ;  Ihou^  uol  wiA 
yol  Willi  «W»i  uil  •rripptft." 

*  Prali^tl.v  ■  Tmrle^qiifl  iipao  Ihe  lillea  a 
iliHHiu  ^  Ums  —  "A  ImnaiiUlilfl  Tnc*die.  nrii 
mink,  c<HiUiiiiii(  Uw  USm  of  ''"t'-'T*.  tinj  tl 
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Boi.  A  very  good  piece  of  work,  I  assure  you, 
and  a  meny. — Now,  good  Peter  Quince,  call  forth 
jroor  actors  by  the  scroll :  Masters,  spread  your- 
selves. 

Quin.  Answer,  as  I  call  you.  —  Nick  Bottom,  the 
weaver. 

Boi.  Resuly:  Name  what  part  I  am  for,  and 
proceed. 

Quiru  You,  Nick  Bottom,  are  set  down  for 
Pyramus. 

Bat.  What  is  Pyramus  1  a  lover,  or  a  tyrant  ? 

Quin.  A  lover,  that  kills  himself  most  gallantly 
for  love. 

Bat.  That  will  ask  some  tears  in  the  true  per- 
forming of  it :  If  I  do  it,  let  the  audience  look  to 
their  eyes ;  I  will  move  storms,  I  will  condole  in 
some  measure.  To  the  rest: — Yet  my  chief  hu- 
mour is  for  a  tyrant :  I  could  play  Ercles '  rarely, 
or  a  part  to  tear  a  cat  in,  to  make  all  spUt. 

"  The  raging  rocks, 
And  shivering  shocks, 
Shall  break  tlie  locks 

Of  prison  gates : 
And  Phibbus'car 
Shall  shine  from  far, 
And  make  and  mar 

The  foolish  fates." 

This  was  lofty !  —  Now  name  the  rest  of  the  play- 
ers.—  This  is  Ercles*  vein,  a  tyrant's  vein:  a  lover 
m  more  condoling. 

Quiiu  Francis  Flute,  the  bellows-mender. 

•  EreUt—'Herculti—'yi^a  one  of  the  roarers  if  Uie  old  iad« 
nage.  Thus  Greene  io  his  Groalsworth  of  Wit,  1592 :  ^  Xhc 
'welve  labours  of  Hercules  have  I  terribly  thundered  on  I'm 
rtafe."  H. 


fV.  Htm.  pMcr  Qui: 
Qm».  Yd*  imM  take  1 

Qmu*.  h  u  Uk  Ut  tlM  Pfraui 

fW.  K«r>  <»^  IM  DM  aot  pi 
faara  ■  beanl  comitg- 

QiM.  Thmt'a  •]!  am :  Tou  A 
WMk,  sad  jtxt  nay  apeak  n  Mnall 

Bid.  An  I  BU15  Ude  mj  faccjj 
too:  in  tp 

ne,  Tbime — Al>,   Pirniniu,  1 
Tfcnbjr  dear,  and  bd*  d*nr ! '' 

Qhu.  No,  no;  jtm  BMItf  | 
Flat*,  jrou  TtHsby. 

Oof.  Well,  |;ir»c«e4. 

V>»-  Robert  Slaneltng.  ll 

mar.   Hciv,  Pcier  Quince. 

QnH,  Robert  Sikrrdin^.  yen  cni 
miKlier. — Tom  Swkii,  tli«  tinkci> 

.Swof.  Hrrv,  pDtef  Qui 

Quim.  Voa,  PjnuniH'*  fatlS 
fiulirr. — ^tiug,  Uie  joineri  jfll 
ami,  I  hope,  lien;  is  u  j'bt 

&»u.r.  Hare  you  tlie  Inm's 
y.Hi.  ll'  it  be,  give  it  me,  for  1 

Qain,  Vuu  tnay  do  it  esten 


innoilrfNu  B^| 
Pyminiu,  ^^| 
>d*  dear !  '*^H 

JOQ    BMItf  ^H 

■ed-  H 

aneltng.  ibt^Vi 


i(t3^ 

I's  purl 
lams 
imHiW^ 


Bot.  Let  me  play  the  lion 


•  Sh  Tin  Kerry  WIvM  at  WinlMr.l 
Slenilcr  tayi  o(  Anna  P*^, — "  She  Im  hfv 
fiwU  like  a  nmnii."  Thu  ipeerb  of  PMor  C 
ia  liBowD  fnHB  oiher  (oarcn.  ihal  Um  (wm  O 
Id  ha  ^a^vil  hy  boy*,  or,  if  Iheie  coilil  oM 
nitkL  Prynm.  Iha  Purium  htm,  Uroniu  Di 
■Pfienrril  nn  lb*  ilog*  al  Ibc  Dbickrrian  ■*  I 
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I  will  do  any  man's  heart  good  to  hear  mo :  I  will 
roar^  tliat  I  will  make  the  duke  saj,  "  Let  him  roar 
again  :  let  him  roar  again." 

Quilt.  An  you  should  do  it  too  terribly,  you  would 
fright  the  duchess  and  the  ladies,  that  they  would 
iliriek ;  and  that  were  enough  to  hang  us  all. 

AIL  That  would  hang  us  every  mother's  son. 

Bai.  I  grant  you,  friends,  if  that  you  should 
fright  the  ladies  out  of  their  wits,  they  would  have 
no  more  discretion  but  to  hang  us :  bul  I  will  ag- 
gravate my  voice  so,  that  I  will  roar  you  as  gently 
as  any  sucking  dove ;  I  will  roar  you  an  'twere  any 
nightingale. 

Qitin.  You  can  play  no  part  but  Pyramus :  for 
Pyramus  is  a  sweet-fac'd  man  ;  a  proper  man,  as 
one  shall  see  in  a  summer's  day ;  a  most  lovely, 
gentleman-like  man :  therefore  you  must  needs  play 
Pyramus. 

Bat.  Well,  I  will  undertake  it.  What  beard  were 
I  best  to  play  it  in  ? 

Qmru  Why,  what  you  will. 

Bot.  I  will  discharge  it  in  either  your  straw- 
colour  beard,  your  orange-lawny  beard,  your  purple- 
iu-grain  beard,  or  your  French-crown-colour  heard, 
your  perfect  yellow.* 

Quin.  Some  of  your  French  crowns  have  no  hair 
at  ally  and  then  you  will  play  bare-fac'd.' — But, 
masters,  here  are  your  parts :  and  I  am  to  entreat 

women  hy  ho3rs  and  men :  he  could  endure  the  histrionic  art  no- 
where bat  in  religion.  n. 

*  It  seem<  to  have  been  a  custom  to  stain  or  dye  the  l>card. 
So,  in  Ben  Jonson's  Silent  Woman  :  **  I  have  fitted  my  divine 
and  canonist,  dyed  thrir  beardt  and  all.''  And,  in  The  Alchemist : 
*'  He  has  dy'd  his  beard  and  all/* 

'  This  allusion  to  the  Corona  Veneris,  or  baldness  attendant 
apoo  A  particular  stage  of  what  was  then  termed  the  French  dis- 
ease, is  too  frequent  in  Shakespeare,  and  ib  here  explained  oner 
0%^  nil. 


yms,  rrqucM  vnn,  aiul  dMtn!  J 

lo-marrow  night ;  »ni  n 

m  mile  «ridioul  ilio  lawn,  by  i 

we  rrlioaTM ;  tor  if  m  t 

be  t]<H:?'ii  wi^  eompniiy,  uid 

III  tlie  mi-'ai)  time,  I  will  (]n«r 

■ucli  u  our  [iluy  want*.     I  p 

Atf.  We  will  meet ;  a 
Riirc  iilMCi-ncly,  luid  cnii 
ho  pvrftMTt ;  atliciu 

Qojja.   Al  tlio  diike'o  o 
flu(.  Rnough  :  Hold,  or  c 


SCBNF:  1.  A  Wood  1 
Ettlrr  a  Fairy,  and  PrCK,  /ram 
Pmck.  lluw  now,  Rpiril !  whitlw 
fU.  Over  Iiill,  over  dule, 

Thorou^'li  bush,  thoruug 
OvtT  pnrk,  over  pule, 
TliorougU  Hood,  i 


'  Tbo  jiroprrtin  were  ib«  fufnl 
whirb  <•  itlll  filled  ihe  pnptt*\ 
^vcs  hy  Bniine.  ir"" 
••  ll«  bu  got  in 


,  tbonsu 

lUbi^fl 


y  of  al 


Our  planeU  an<l  ih 

Our  hplmsti,  ihieliM  uii  viion,  BUn 

Our  puieboard  marrbpanm,  uid  <ar 

*  C*|>oll  iufomi*  lu  lb*!  ibi>  w(>  t  Mionit 


w 
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I  do  wander  everv  where, 

Swifter  tlian  the  mooirs  sphere  ; ' 
Aiid  I  serve  the  fairy  (jiieeii, 
To  dew  her  orhs  '^  upon  the  green  : 
The  cowsUps  tall  her  pensioners  ^  be ; 
In  their  gold  coats  spots  you  see  : 


•hty  amon^  archers  ;  as  wo  should  say,  —  "  I'll  be  there,  rain  oi 
^dne,"  II. 

*  Mr.  Collier  informs  us  that  '*  Coleridge,  in  his  lectures  in  1818, 
wa«  very  emphatic  in  his  praises  of  the  beauty  of  these  lines  : 
*  tbe  measure,'  he  said,  <  had  been  invented  and  employed  by 
Shakeiipeare  for  the  sake  of  its  appropriateness  to  the  rapid  and 
airy  motion  of  tlie  Fairy  by  whom  the  passage  is  dclivcre<l.' " 
And  in  his  Literary  Remains,  afier  analyzing  the  measure,  he 
speaks  of  the  **  delightful  elfert  on  the  ear."  raused  by  <<  the  swi>cl 
imnsition ''  from  the  amphimarers  of  the  first  four  lines  to  the 
Iroebaic  of  the  next  two.  An  absurd  passion  lor  rhymed  regular- 
ity has  caused  moon*s  to  be  usually  printed  as  a  dissyllable,  mootiftt. 
There  is  no  authority  for  this  :  besides,  it  mars  the  l)oauty  of  the 
rente  ;  and  is  quite  unnecessary,  as  the  pronouncing  uf  moon'* 
naturally  occupies  the  time  of  a  trochee.  Coleridge  is  rather  harfl 
upon  Theobald  for  shortening  thormifrh  into  throujrh,  as  he  had 
ibe  authority  of  the  folio  and  one  of  the  quartos  for  doing  so.  Rut 
if  any  con6rmation  of  tlwroufrh  be  wanteil.  we  have  it  in  Dray 
Urn's  imitation  of  the  pa^isage  in  his  Nymphidia,  IGID  : 

"  Thorough  brake,  thorough  brier, 
Thorou^  muck,  thorough  mier, 
Thorough  water,  thorough  ficr. 

And  thus  goes  I'uck  about  it."  H. 

*  These  orbs  were  the  verdant  circles  which  the  sweet  old  su- 
perstition here  so  sweetly  delineated  called  fairy-rings,  supposing 
tbeut  to  be  made  by  the  night-tripping  fairies  dancing  their  merry 
roundels.  As  the  ground  became  parched  under  the  feet  of  the 
moonlight  dancers,  Puck's  office  was  to  refresh  it  with  sprinklings 
of  dew,  thus  making  it  greener  than  ever.  Science  has  of  course 
brushed  away  the  charm  that  once  hung  about  the>e  circhrn ;  but 
we  arc  not  aware  that  it  has  given  any  l>cttcr  explanation  of  them 
than  that  of  the  old  superstition.  if. 

'  The  allusion  is  to  Kliznbelh's  band  of  gentlemen  pensianfrg, 
wlio  were  chosen  from  among  the  handsomest  and  tallest  young 
BMD  of  family  and  fortune ;  they  were  dressed  in  habits  richly 
garnished  with  fi^old  iace.  See  Tbe  Merry  Wives  of  Winds  )r. 
Act  ii.  sc.  2,  note  9 


3tjt! 

Tlieiie  be  rutiica.  fairy  faruui 

In  tLosv  ftTcUea  liT«  ifadr  ■ 

1  niiut  gu  Hit'k  ««me  Jcwdropa  hi 

And  liiiiig  u  (i^iirl  in  e«erjr  euwali 

FnivwL'll,  iliiiu  lull  *  iif  ii|>iri<s ;  I' 

Oar  (\M:cn  ntid  all  tier  dvc*  Cooh 

rurk.  The  king  dmb  kwp  b 

night  1 

Tukc:  l^ccd  llie  queen  come  nol  w 

tor  Oberuu  is  pattsint;  fvU  and  w 

KocaiiM  thni  she,  oh  ber  attendan 

A  Idvelj'  bay,  iitol'n  frum  nn  Indii 

She  never  hnd  eo  eweet  n  chnnge 

*  In  Iha  old  comeHj'  of  Dofiur  Itod^): 

«  'Twu  I  Ihit  M  icon  IbroB^  lb* 

WbaiF  ihe  lielil  TiuiM  ■lasc'd  opu 

Hanging  MI  nvry  Iro^  a*  print  \ 

'  ll  would   MOm  IbU   Pufk.  Onugli  In 

ruuiirl  iiliuDi  Iht  urlli  in  forty  miiiula,"  ■ 

•piril  Irihf.    BkakupeiUT'i  "Intitttpiriti" 

■•liMiar  &mnt,"  ihni  tpnkta  v(  id  hii  L'AII 

"  And  be,  b;  friar't  teiwvni  led, 

Telli  bow  Ike  ihitdgiag  gtAiia 

To  tini  bi*  eranm-baul  dulj  i 

Wb«i  In  oue  night,  rn  gJlmpH 

bsdowy  Artil  hath  lbr»b'd 


Buki  ai  ihc  tre  hit  b«>ry  ttnn 
And  rmp-fbll  cn»  or  doon  Im  I 
£[«  ihc  Ahi  cock  U*  ma^R  fU| 


■  A  eha»gtli»e  wM  B 
■  ro^iib  riuvam  at  Hit 
born,  Id  sltml  it  Bway.  • 
lron«d  on«  in  its  aleiid, 
ClB.  10.  (IflD.  r>s : 

"  From  Ihenn  a  F 
T^iem  a>  dtoii  ■)■ 
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And  jealous  Oberon  would  have  the  child 
Knight  of  bis  train,  to  trace  the  forest  wild  ; 
But  she,  perforce,  withholds  the  loved  boj. 
Crowns  him  with  flowers,  and  makes  him  all  her  joy : 
And  now  they  never  meet  in  grove,  or  green, 
By  fountain  clear,  or  spangled  starlight  sheen,^ 
But  they  do  square  ; '  that  all  their  elves,  for  fear, 
Creep  into  acorn  cups,  and  hide  them  there. 

Fai»  Either  I  mistake  your  shape  and  making 
quite. 
Or  else  you  are  that  shrewd  and  knavish  sprite, 
Call*d  Robin  Goodfellow :  are  you  not  he. 
That  frights  the  maidens  of  the  villagery; 
Skims  milk ;  and  sometimes  labours  in  the  quern,* 
And  bootless  makes  the  breathless  housewife  chum ; 
And  sometime  makes  the  drink  to  bear  no  barm ;  *° 
Misleads  night-wanderers,  laughing  at  their  harm  ? 


And  her  base  Elfin  brood  there  for  thee  leA : 
Bacb,  men  do  choatngdingt  call,  so  chaung'd  by  Faeries  tbeA.*' 

Sir  Thomas  Browne,  in  his  Relig^io  Medici,  sec.  30,  speakinf^  of 
the  devil's  practices,  says,^<'  Of  all  the  delusions  wherewith  he 
deceives  mortal'ty,  there  is  not  any  that  puzzlcth  me  more  than  the 
J^erdemain  of  changelings."  How  much  comfort  this  old  belief 
•omeiimes  gave  to  parents,  may  be  seen  from  Drayton's  fiym- 
abidisi: 

**  When  a  child  haps  to  be  got, 
Which  after  proves  an  idiot, 
When  folk  perceive  it  thriveth  not ; 

The  fault  therein  to  smother. 
Some  silly,  doating,  brainless  calf, 
That  imderstands  things  by  the  half, 
Says,  that  the  fairy  led  this  aulf, 

And  took  away  the  other."  H. 

'  Shining. 

*  Thai  is,  quarrel.  See  Much  Ado  about  Nothing,  Act  i.  se.  1, 
•ote  It.  H. 

*  A  quern  was  a  handmill. 

*•  Barm  is  tfeast.  Thus,  in  Holland's  Pliny :  **  Now  the  froth 
or  barm,  that  riscth  from  these  ales  or  beers,  have  a  property  ta 
keep  the  skin  fair  and  clear  in  women*s  faces."  H. 


Tbueo  Ihnt  llolt^'ibliit  call  * 
You  d(i  Itwir  wark  ;  and  ihfy  *bM 
lire  riiii  you  lie  1  " 

rmtk.  llum  n 

I  ikiii  Uiui  merry  wMiilerer  d 
I  jest  to  ObcTun,  Mid  m^e  li 
WliL-n  1  a  fill  niitl  beuo-Ted  Iiotm  I 
Nvtchiiig  ID  IikrtiCRa  of  n  filly  rod 
And  aotncliinc  lurk  I  in  n  gustip's 
In  vttrr  likcnrss  uf  a  rimslri]  crnU 
Ajitl,  when  *lio  drink*,  it^nst  tier 
And  on  hrr  wichcr'd  dew-lap  pmir 
Tho  wigpBt  aiiiii,  iflliuf!  ilis  saddea 
HuineiiuH!  for  thrt<e-foot  nuol  miM 
Tlieu  Klip  I  from  Imr  bum.  down  t 


"  Th^l  lhi<  *M»  MffM 

III  of  Puck  • 

pupolar  uoll 

■u  of  Ibe  lim«. 

nlghl  b*  iboWB 

Tluu,  in  Mil 

r.a«i-4  [Wlaru 

UDof  PoIhU 

lh«  itw  bD- 

or  faid.  awl  c 

lb.  rho,  vi<i  s 

..•  Ib«  •liiry- 

ike  polfw* 

""■  t™™" ""' 

■r  in  >l»  |«t. 

Wwbrnfk ;  "  Ytmt  t 

of  milk  ror  him,  for        . 

(W«pine(l»  hoUHBi  midnithii  — thiiwliil 

fall  ilantlins  t«."  Her  »lao  tba  pnredJDf  i 
UDis  S,  ibc  bnllad  euiiilcd  The  Hen;  Pranl 
low,  id  Perry's  tteliqUBi.  ud  DrRylaa'*  I 
luux  of  wliich  we  labjoiB  one  iIiuiM : 

•'  Tbi»  Purk  •eeiM  bul  ■  dr*wfiifl 
Siill  wRlkbg  like  ■  nne<l  roll, 
Anri  i>n  Dul  bT  ■  btab  <lci4fa  bolt, 

or  pn'iioM  10  derciva  n* } 
And.  loading  at.  maka  m  lo  ill 
Lniig  winier  oigiiu  oul  qf  (he  I* 
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4nd  **  tailor  "  cries,"  and  falls  into  a  cough ; 
And  then  the  whole  quire  hold  their  hips,  and  loffe, 
And  waxen  '^  in  their  mirth,  and  neeze,  and  swear 
A  merrier  hour  was  never  wasted  there. — 
But  room,  Fairy :  here  comes  Oberon. 

FaL  And  here  my  mistress:  —  'Would  that  he 
were  gone ! 

Enter  Oberon,  from  one  side,  with  his  Tram,  and 
TiTANiA,  frvm  the  other,  with  hers. 

Obe*  Hi  met  by  moon-light,  proud  Titanin. 

TUeu  What !  jealous  Oberon  ?  Fairies,  skip  hence : 
I  hare  forsworn  his  bed  and  company. 

Obe.  Tarry,  rash  wanton  :  Am  not  I  thy  lord  ? 

JUeu  Then  I  must  be  thy  lady :  but  I  know 
When  thou  hast  stol'n  away  from  Fairy-land, 
And  in  the  shape  of  Corin  sat  all  day, 
Plajring  on  pipes  of  corn,  and  versing  love 
To  amorous  Phillida.     Why  art  thou  here. 
Come  from  the  farthest  steep  of  India  t 
But  that,  forsooth,  tlie  bouncing  Amazon, 
Your  buskin'd  mistress,  and  your  warrior  love. 
To  Theseus  must  be  wedded ;  and  you  come 
To  give  their  bed  joy  and  prosperity. 

CMe.  How  canst  thou  thus,  for  shame,  Titania, 
Glance  at  my  credit  with  Hippolyta, 

^  Dr.  Johnson  thbugbt  he  remembered  to  have  beard  this  hidi* 
Cfous  exrlamatioD  upon  a  person's  seat  slipping  from  under  him. 
He  ibat  slips  from  bis  rbair  falls  as  a  tailor  squats  upon  bis  board. 

^  Waxen  seems  to  be  an  old  plural  form  of  irojr;  the  meaning 
tff  c<Hir<e  being,  itwreate  in  their  mirth.  Dr.  Farmer  proposed  to 
rea«l  yexen.  Yex  is  an  old  s^'uon yme  of  hiccup :  so  that  the  senxe 
m  this  rase  would  be,  they  laugh  themselves  into  a  hiccuping ; 
wbirh  ia  indeed  very  good,  but  by  no  means  such  as  to  warrant 
the  change.  The  Chiswick  editor  adopted  yexen :  why  he  should 
ihioik  that  only  <*  a  glimmering  of  sense  may  be  extracted  from  tlK 
passage  as  it  stands  in  the  old  copies/'  is  too  deep  for  ut       H. 


inj;  I  knov  tbj  loT«  li 
Did«l  ihna  not  loul  bim  ihra 
From  Fcnerfiui,  nbnin  tic  nindi 
An<J  lank*  tiiin  iritli  fair  .'fi^le  bi 
WiiU  Arinilac,  nnd  Anliiipo  T 

TVto.  Th«M  are  the  fur^chH 
Ad(]  n«T<-r,  ttiurv  llie  mi  dill  e  sum 
kid  nre  ou  liill,  in  ilule,  furv«,  tii 
Br  pared  ruuntniu.  nr  by  rusbjr  b 
l>r  »n  liie  brnfhcd  ninr^rmt  of  (1 
To  dance  our  riiijrfrta  lo  the  whi 
Bui  irjth  Ihy  brawl*  ibrai  bast  di) 
Thereforci  the  winds,  piinog  lo  ui 
A*  in  re*enge,  liave  siuJi'd  up  fn 
CiintngiiHU  fugs ;  wliicli.  fiilling  ii 
llnve  ovcry  pelting  "  river  inado 
Thnt  ■he}'  Ituvc  OTvrliorne  tlkcir  c 
Tii>^  »\  hnth  iberofore  streteli'd  I 
Th(!  |>louglunaii  lost  hi»  swvut ;  i 
llutli  rutti^d,  ere  bta  yoaHi  attaini 
The  fuld  Btnndd  empty  in  tlic  dro 
And  crowa  ate  fotied  with  the  mi 
The  nine  men's  morris  "  u  fiU'd 

*'  Sprtne  Hcemtf  xa  be  hert  a««ii  for  ti 

or  day  ia  u>eil  fnt  ihs  dtim  of  tUy  io  t  I' 

"  A  very  conmou  (pilli«l  •nili  our  old  > 

"  Thii  >a,  bonw  clown  Ih*  huihi  which 

"  Tbis  wu  ■  pill  of  gnsn  uirr  cui  ini 

ror  llie  nuiir  ytwlk  In  fisrciH  ikcir  ikill 

railed  HID*  nen't  morrli,  bepwiw  llw  pUy 

which  ihcy  mevad  'long  <bc  lioei  cm  in  th 

lo  hive  bmi  hmi^i  inio  Eiiglui<t  hy  1 
iiBine  uf  lurvUn.  which  maim  cnunfm.  i 
morrii.  —  "Theqnaini  miuct  in  ibe  wui 
ihc  yooUii  and  inBideni  t«d  iheir  happy  t 
her»rc  people  wera  wwite  hnl  thai  Ibeywc 


■ach  iHber*!  «onpwiy. 
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And  the  quaint  mazes  in  the  wanton  green, 
For  lack  of  tread,  are  undistinguisiiable : 
The  human  mortals  want  ;  their  winter  here,'* 
No  night  is  now  with  hymn  or  carol  blest. 
Therefore  the  moon,  the  governess  of  floods. 
Pale  in  her  anger,  washes  all  the  air, 
That  rheumatic  diseases  do  abound ; 
And  thorough  this  distemperature,  we  see 
The  seasons  alter :  hoary-headed  frosts 
Foil  in  the  fresh  lap  of  the  crimson  rose : 
And  on  old  Hyeras'  chin,  and  icy  crown, '^ 
An  odorous  chaplet  of  sweet  summer  buds 
Is,  as  in  mockery,  set :  The  spring,  the  summer. 
The  childing  autumn,'*  angry  winter,  change 

■•  That  is,  "  their  winter  being  here,"  or,  "  though  their  wiLter 
be  here,  do  night  is  now,"  &.c.  The  line  is  asually  pointed  thus  : 
*«  The  buman  mortals  want  their  winter  here ;  *'  which,  though  it 
have  the  authority  of  the  old  copies,  can  hardly  be  right,  since 
they  heax  winter  here,  and  want  it  away.  But,  winter  being  here, 
what  they  do  want  is  the  evening  hymns  and  carols  that  are  wont 
to  come  with  iL  Theobald  proposed  cheer,  which  is  indeed  very 
plaiuible;  yet  we  prefer  the  reading  here  g^ven,  which  was  pro- 
posed by  an  anonymous  author  in  1814,  and  has  been  adopted 
by  Mr.  KnighL  ii. 

**  The  concurrence  of  all  the  old  copies  in  the  reading  hero 
giren  intimidates  ns  from  doing  what  we  wish  to  do.  Mr.  Dyce 
reinarki  upon  the  passage,  that  **  Hyems  with  a  chaplet  of  aummer 
bmd*  on  hU  CHIN  is  a  grotesque  which  roust  surely  startle  even  the 
dallett  reader."  He  then  quotes  from  Giflbrd, — •*  What  child 
does  not  see  that  the  line  should  be, — <  And  on  old  Hyems'  thin 
and  icy  crown  ?  ' "  and  adds,  —  "  This  correction,  requiring  only 
tht  dtJemge  of  a  single  letter^  had  been  long  ago  proposed  by  Tyr- 
wfaitt. '  These  authorities  and  reasons  are  indeed  strong,  yet  wa 
dare  not  admit  the  change.  Nor  can  it  well  be  <lenied  that  the 
old  reading  has  tome  support  in  the  passage  so  ofUin  quoted  lor 
that  purpose  from  Gelding's  Ovid  : 

'  And  lastly,  quaking  for  the  colde,  stood  Winter  all  forlome, 
With  rugged  head  as  white  as  dove,  and  garments  all  to-tome, 
Forladen  with  the  isycles,  that  dangle<l  up  and  downe 
Upon  his  gray  and  hoarie  beard  and  snowie  frozen  crowneJ*     H. 

**  Childing  aatnmn  is  fruUfiU,  teeming  autumn  j  as  in  the  Foet't 
<)7|Ji  Sonnet : 


Tlii-ir  wonted  liveries;  nnd  lli«  'r 
Bv  tbctr  iiKmtite,  now  Iuiowb  dm 
And  tilt*  Kune  profieuf  of  evtla  c 
Frnin  our  dcbntc,  fnim  our  ditscr 
Vi'ti  are  lliKir  pnrcnls  and  originu 

Obe.  i)a  you  Dmend  it  lltvn ;  i 
Vfhy  should  Tiinnin  emu  her  Ot 
1  do  but  beg  a  little  cliai)g«liRg  b 
To  tie  nijT  lietic)uu&n>" 

Tila.  Set  yoar 

The  Fttiry-lnnd  buyi  not  tlw  diil. 
His  tnnllier  wns  &  vataress  of  my 
And,  in  the  R|>ir-ed  Indinii  uir,  hj 
Full  often  liHth  she  ^nssip'd  h^  m 
And  sat  wUh  me  on  Neptune's  ye 
Miirking  the  cinlmrkod  traders  ui 
Wliiiii  we  have  hiugh'd  to  see  the 
Antt  grow  tiig-brllied,  with  the  wi 
^Vliicli  slie,  with  pretty  and  with  i 
Follnwing,  (her  womb  tbra  jj 


'sciuire,) 


I 

Ilk  .a 


Boripg  ibe  wanuui  bnrrlBu  of  *n  ] 
"  Tim  riiiDrdcr  of  Iba  teuotn.  wbifh  I 
n  am</  af  povilcat  wiicbtry  (uHhatM  la 
nry  rului,  i*  iilberwiu  srrountiMl   Tot  by 


Upon  ihff  lanil  gr«al  floUi  of  wood 
NiuiFs  Lhiiik*  Hwu  lo  tla  Im  dDljr  i 
llccauMt  w*  b«va  dbpleued  Um  Loi 
sdutfOr  pv*i  I 
Tbu,  iaCtMH 
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Would  imitate,  and  sail  upon  the  land 
To  fetch  me  trifles,  and  return  again, 
As  from  a  voyage,  rich  with  merchandise. 
But  she,  being  mortal,  of  that  boj  did  die ; 
And  for  her  sake  I  do  rear  up  her  boy, 
And  for  her  sake  I  will  not  part  with  him. 

Obe.  How  long  within  this  wood  intend  you  stay  t 

Titcu  Perchance,  till  after  Theseus^  wedding-day. 
If  you  will  patiently  dance  in  our  round. 
And  see  our  moon-light  revels,  go  with  us ; 
If  not,  shun  me,  and  I  will  spare  your  haunts. 

Obe.  Give  me  that  boy,  and  I  will  go  with  thee. 

Tit€u  Not  for  thy  fairy  kingdom.  —  Fairies,  away : 
We  shall  chide  down-right,  if  I  longer  stay. 

[Exeunt  TiTANiA  and  her  Train. 

OSe.  Well,  go  thy  way :  thou  shalt  not  from  thia 
grove. 
Till  I  torment  thee  for  this  injury.  — 
My  gentle  Puck,  come  hither :  Thou  remember'st 
Sinoe  once  I  sat  upon  a  promontory, 
And  heard  a  mermaid,  on  a  dolphin's  back. 
Uttering  such  dulcet  and  harmonious  breath. 
That  the  rude  sea  grew  civil  at  her  song ; 
And  certain  stars  shot  madly  from  their  splieres. 
To  hear  the  sea-maid's  music. 

Puck.  I  remember. 

06e.  That  very  time  I  saw  (but  thou  couldst  not) 
Flying  between  tlie  cold  moon  and  the  earth, 
Cupid  all  arniM :  a  certain  aim  he  took 
At  a  fair  vestal  throned  by  the  west ; 
And  loos'd  his  love-shaft  smartly  from  his  bow. 
As  it  should  pierce  a  hundred  thousand  hearts: 
But  I  might  see  young  Cupid's  fiery  shaft 
Quench'd  in  the  chaste  beams  of  the  watery  moon  ; 
And  the  imperial  votaress  passed  on. 


In  inai<irii  iiioditntinn,  fiinej''-^ 
Vet  mnrk'd  I  nlierc  thn  bolt  J^^^ 
It  M]  upon  n  little  WMtcrti  (towWh-n 
Ikfore  milk-wliit*^:,  now  piirpk  wiili  I 
And  niaidciis  <yill  it  love-in-iiJIcDesB.* 
Petdi  mo  that  lluwer :  tlie  kerb  I  bIui 
Tlie  juice  iif  it  un  sleeping  ej^tuls  I 
Will  mnlui  or  man  or  wotunn  madlj' 
Upon  the  next  live  cronlure  Uinl  it  » 
Fotvh  nic  thin  herb :  nnd  be  thou  he 
Hre  the  loTtathnn  cnn  ■nini  a  lcB<^e 

Pack.  I'll  [»ul  a  girdle  round  aboi 
In  r..ny  uiinuti^s. 

Ol^.  Iluving  once  tins 

I'll  wutcti  Titunia  when  slra  is  nsleej 
And  drop  the  liquor  of  it  in  her  cj« 
The  next  thing  then  ahe  waking  loo] 
(Be  it  on  Hon,  beari  or  wolf,  or  fiuQ. 
On  meiliUing  inonkej',  or  un  buef  Sf 
She  iliull  pursue  it  witli  the  sou)  of  1 
And  ere  I  take  this  clmrtii  ofT  from  I 
(As  I  con  tuke  it  with  onmher  herb,^ 
I'll  (iinke  her  render  up  her  pngc  to 
Bui  who  coniee  here  t  1  oin  inmib 
And  I  will  overhear  their  uuuforence, 


Enter  Demetrjus,  Helcit*  fill 

Urm.  I  love  thee  not,  tliorefore  pu 

Whurc  is  Lyeandcr,  und  fair  Hermin 

The  one  1*11  May,  tlie  other  staycth  n 

•■  The  (il-ro1i.ured  violol,  fommonly  calM 
(>«e,  i>  brrn  mviinl :  ona  or  tu-o  of  Ht  pcul 
nlonr.  It  hu  oiber  fuiriful  Nnd  Mpmsiva 
Cuddle  ma  to  you ;  Three  ficu  onder  «  hood) 

■*  Surh  a  iba  reading  of  til  (be  aid  rapSol 
aiiaceuunulilr  chniigcd  id  inat1«rn  iM6iitif,  Vk 
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Thnii  iM'ei  me  lliey  were  slol'ri  iiiln  lliis  wiioit. 
And  here  am  I.  and  wood"  within  tiiis  wmid, 
DccauK  1  cannot  meet  my  Ilermin. 
Hence  !  get  tliee  gone,  nnd  fiilli>w  mc  no  murti. 

ffrl.  You  drnwme,  you  hnrd-lienrted  adamant;" 
But  yet  ynu  draw  not  irim,  for  my  lieart 
Is  true  aa  steel  :  I^ave  you  your  power  to  draw, 
And  I  shall  liave  no  power  lo  follow  you. 

Dtiii.  Do  I  entice  yuu  1     Du  I  spetik  ynu  fur  t 
Or,  rallier,  do  I  not  in  plninesi  truth 
Tell  you  I  do  not,  nor  I  caimot  love  you  1 

Hrl.  And  even  for  that  do  I  love  you  the  more. 
I  om  your  spaniel ;  and,  Demetrius, 
The  more  you  heat  me.  I  will  fawn  on  you  ; 
Use  me  but  as  your  spaniel,  spurn  me,  strike  me. 
Neglect  me,  lose  me;  only  ^rite  me  leave. 
Unworthy  as  1  am,  to  follow  you. 
IVhnt  worser  place  can  1  beg  in  your  love, 
(And  yet  a  place  of  high  respect  with  nie,) 
Thiiti  to  he  used  as  you  use  your  dofi^  1 

Dtm.  Tempt  not  too  much  the  Imtred  of  niy  spirit  I 
For  1  am  nick,  when  I  do  look  on  thee. 

licL  And  I  am  sick,  when  I  look  not  on  you. 

Dan.  You  do  impeach  your  modcety  too  iiiuch. 
To  leave  the  city,  and  commit  youreolf 
Into  the  hands  of  one  that  loves  you  not ; 


•ray. 

Ihn  0lh<rt  •lamlh  1 

me ; "  ihnt  mskitxt  tV  one  nhr  Id   Lj>a> 

<\tt.  thi  MfT  lo   Hen 

nia.     The  memiing   plainly  i«,— TU.  oni 

(Her 

mm)  I'll  HO,,.  U» 

N 

K'ooJ  it  an  old  word  h,  fn.Mtt.  mod.    Sc*  Tb«  Two  Ge... 

■Jeifl* 

rn  of  Verona,  Act 

.  il.  M.  3.  DOW  4.                                                       II. 

•■  Ttote  h>  now  ■ 

it  Hxobe,  ud  Ihe 

•Dne  »  irongly,  Ihal  il  l»lb  ik.wbt  Id  tuil 

■udl 

ie  ...prlher  li«.  m 

loulha  of  Toalnry  pennon,  lud  dr«»«  the 

iw>n 

of  .  R..a  »ui  0 

r  hi>  txKlie  wilboDi  oe-u.Vmfi  *i>y  nut  »f 

kini.' 

'   Conauw  Swrele  Wai)d«n  nf  NaUii*.  hy  fMwtrH  Fouloi 

Tw  inwt  the  nppnrtimiiy  of  ni^hi. 
And  llie  ill  coiiiuel  of  a  ileaen  piac' 
^^lih  the  ricti  worth  iif  joar  firgitn 

IffL  Your  nnuc  ia  my  pnvUrge 
It  U  not  nigfat,  vbvn  I  do  kpc  jrunr 
Therefun?  I  think  I  am  not  in  lJ>c  i 
Nor  doth  ihiB  wood  lock  world*  of 
Fur  ynu,  in  my  reiipccl,  nrr  nil  the 
Tlien  how  can  it  hn  *aid  I  am  niooi 
When  nil  tho  world  is  here  lo  look 

Dtm.  11]  run  frum  thee,  and  hid«  ■ 
And  leare  tlMw  to  the  mercy  nf  wili 

//r/.  The  wildest  Imili  not  such  i 
Run  when  you  will,  the  slnry  shall 
A{fpUv  flic*,  and  Dnphne  hitlds  the 
The  dove  purtmea  tlie  ^tiffin;  tlie  t 
Makes  tpved  to  catch  the  ^got :  8' 
When  cowardice  pursues,  and  rnloi 

Dmt.  I  will  not  stay  thy  queatim 
t>r,  if  thiiu  follow  me,  do  not  behc 
But  1  shnll  do  thee  mischief  in  the 

HiL  Ay,  in  the  lemjile,  in  the  to 
Vou  do  me  iniBcliief.  Fie.  Demetr 
Youi  wnmga  du  act  n  scandal  on  ii 
We  (junnot  fi^it  for  Inve,  na  men  n 
We  ehoulil  be  woo'd,  nnd  were  nut 
I'll  follow  thee,  and  make  o  hcnren 
Til  die  npon  the  hmid  I  love  ao  wel 
{Ejrvnt 

Obe.  Fiiro  ihee  well,  nymgdi :  e 
tliia  grove, 
Thoti  shalt  fly  him,  and  be  shall  sei 

Rr-ailt-r  Puce. 
Hum  Ihnu  rlie  flower  there  T     Welc 
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Puck,  Ay,  there  it  is. 

Obe.  I  praj  thee,  give  it  uie. 

I  know  a  bank  where  the  wild  thyme  blows, 
Where  ox-lips,  and  the  nodding  violet  grows ; 
Quite  over-canopied  with  luscious  woodbine, 
With  sweet  musk-roses,  and  with  eglantine  : 
There  sleeps  Titania,  some  time  of  the  night, 
LullM  in  these  flowers  with  dances  and  delight ; 
And  there  the  snake  thrctws  her  enamell'd  skin. 
Weed  wide  enough  to  wrap  a  fairy  in  : 
And  with  the  juice  of  this  Fll  streak  her  eyes, 
And  make  her  full  of  hateful  fantasies. 
Take  thou  some  of  it,  and  seek  through  this  grove  • 
A  sweet  Athenian  lady  is  in  love 
With  a  disdainful  youth :  anoint  his  eyes ; 
But  do  it,  when  the  next  thing  he  espies 
May  be  the  lady :  Thou  shalt  know  the  man 
By  the  Athenian  garments  he  hath  on. 
Effect  it  with  some  care,  that  he  may  prove 
More  fond  on  her,  than  she  upon  her  love : 
And  look  thou  meet  me  ere  the  first  cock  crow. 

Puck,   Fear  not,  my  lord  :    your  servant  shall 
do  so.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  II.     Another  part  of  the  Wood. 

Enter  Titania,  with  her  Train. 

Titcu  Come,  now  a  roundel,  and  a  fairy  song ; 
Then,  for  the  third  part  of  a  minute,  hence : 
Some,  to  kill  cankers  in  the  musk-rose  buds  ; 
Some  war  with  rear-mice  *  for  their  leathern  wings. 
To  make  my  small  elves  coats ;   and  some  keep 
back 

I  Bau. 
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The  clamorouB  owl,  that  nigfatlj  booi 
At  our  quaint  vpkritM :  Sing  me  now 
Then  to  jour  offices,  and  let  me  teM 

Faina^  Song. 

1  JFHu  Yon  spotted  snakes,  with  doable 

Thorny  hedge-hogs,  be  not  s€ 

Newts,  and  blindworms,  do  no  i 

Come  not  near  oor&iiy  qneei 

CTikonif.    Philomel,  with  melody. 

Sing  in  our  sweet  lullaby ; 
Lulla,  lulla,  lullaby ;  lulla,  lulls, 
Never  harm,  nor  spell  nor  chi 
Come  our  lovely  lady  nigh ; 
So,  good  night,  with  lullaby. 


IL 


2  FaL  Weaving  spiders,  come  not  here 

Hence,  you  long-legg'd  spinn« 

Beetles  black,  approach  not  neai 

Worm,  nor  snail,  do  no  ofienc 

Chorus,    Philomel,  with  melody,  &c. 

1  Ftd.  Hence,  away !  now  all  is  ^ 
One,  aloof,  stand  sentineL 
[Exeunt  Fairies. 

Enter  Oberon. 

Obe  What  thou  seest,  when  thoti  i 
[SqueeTxs  the  JUnoer  on  Tl 
Do  it  for  thy  true  love  take) 
Love,  and  languish  for  his  si 
Be  it  ounce,  or  cat,  or  bear,] 
Pard,  or  boar  with  bristled  Ij 


\ 
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In  thj  eye  that  shall  appear 

When  thou  wak'st,  it  is  thy  dear ; 

Wake,  when  some  vile  thing  is  near.       [Ehat, 

Enter  Ltsander  (oid  Hermia. 

jLys.  Fair  love,  you  faint  with  wandering  in  the 
wood; 
And,  to  speak  troth,  I  have  forgot  our  way : 
We'll  rest  us,  Hermia,  if  you  think  it  good, 
And  tarry  for  the  comfort  of  the  day. 

Her.  Be  it  so,  Lysander  :  find  you  out  a  bed, 
For  I  upon  this  bank  will  rest  my  head. 

Lys.  One  turf  shall  serve  as  pillow  for  us  both ; 
One  heart,  one  bed,  two  bosoms,  and  one  troth. 

.  Her.  Nay,  good  Lysander ;  for  my  sake,  my  dear, 
Lie  further  off  yet ;  do  not  lie  so  near. 

Lys.  O  !  take  the  sense,  sweet,  of  my  innocence ;  * 
Love  takes  the  meaning,  in  love's  conference. 
1  mean,  that  my  heart  unto  yours  is  knit, 
So  that  but  one  heart  we  can  make  of  it : 
Two  bosoms  interchained  with  an  oath ; 
So  then,  two  bosoms,  and  a  single  troth. 
Then,  by  your  side  no  bed-room  me  deny ; 
For,  lying  so,  Hermia,  I  do  not  lie. 

Her,  Lysander  riddles  very  prettily:  — 
Now  much  beshrew  my  manners  and  my  pride, 
If  Hermia  meant  to  say  Lysander  lied. 
But,  gentle  friend,  for  love  and  courtesy 
Lie  further  off;  in  human  modesty 
Such  separation  as  may  well  be  said 
Becomes  a  virtuous  bachelor  and  a  maid ; 

'  That  if,  Doderstand  the  meaning  of  my  innocence,  or  mj  iftm:* 
cent  meaning.     Let  no  susipicion  of  ill  enter  thy  mind.     Id  tht 
conversation  of  those  who  are  assurecl  of  each  other's  kindness 
not  tutpicion  bat  icve  iakea  the  meaning. 
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So  far  be  distant ;  and  good  iiiflit«  sw^ 
Thj  love  ne*er  alter,  till  thy  sweet  lift 

Lffs,  Amen,  amen,  to  that  fiur  praj 
And  then  end  life,  when  I  end  loyalty ! 
flere  is  my  bed :  Sleep  give  thee  all  I 

Her.  With  half  that  wish  the  wisi 
press'd ! 

Enter  Pctck. 

Puck,  Through  the  forest  have  I  gt 
But  Athenian  found  I  none. 
On  whose  eyes  I  might  app 
This  flower's  force  in  stirrin| 
Night  and  silence !  who  is  Ik 
"Weeds  of  Athens  he  doth  we 
Tliis  is  he,  my  master  said. 
Despised  the  Athenian  maid  ; 
And  here  the  maiden,  sleepin 
On  the  dank  and  dirty  groun 
Pretty  soul !  she  durst  not  lie 
Near  this  lack-love,  this  kil]-< 
Churl,  upon  thy  eyes  I  throw 
All  the  power  tliis  charm  dot! 
When  thou  wak'st,  let  love  fc 
Sleep  his  seat  on  thy  eye-lid. 
So,  awake  when  I  am  gone ; 
For  I  must  now  to  Oberon. 

Enter  Demetrius  and  Helena,  i 

HcL  Stay,  though  thou  kill  me,  swe^ 
Dem.  I  charge  thee,  iience  !  and  d 
me  thus. 

HcL  O !  wilt  thou  darkling  leave  me^ 

J 

»  Own. 

*  That  is.  <<  wilt  ihon  leave  m«  in  the  41 
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Denu  Stay,  on  thy  peril :  I  alone  will  go. 

[Exit  DEMETRfUS 

HeL  O,  I  am  out  of  breath  in  this  fond  chase ! 
The  more  mj  prayer,  the  lesser  is  my  grace. 
Happy  is  Hermia,  wheresoe'er  she  lies ; 
For  she  hath  blessed  and  attractive  eyes. 
How  came  her  eyes  so  bright  ?  Not  with  salt  tears 
If  so,  my  eyes  are  oftener  wash'd  than  hers. 
No,  no,  I  am  as  ugly  as  a  bear ; 
For  beasts  that  meet  me  run  away  for  fear : 
Therefore,  no  marvel,  though  Demetrius 
Do,  as  a  monster,  fly  my  presence  thus. 
What  wicked  and  dissembUng  glass  of  mine 
Made  me  compare  with  Hermia's  sphery  eyne  T 
But  who  is  here  ?  —  Lysander  on  the  ground  ! 
Dead,  or  asleep  ?     I  see  no  blood,  no  wound :  — 
Lysander,  if  you  live,  good  sir,  awake. 

Lys.  [WaJdng.^  And  run  through  fire  f  will,  foi 
thy  sweet  sake. 
Transparent  Helena !  Nature  shows  her  art,* 
That  through  thy  bosom  makes  me  see  thy  heart 
Where  is  Demetrius  ?     O,  how  fit  a  word 
Is  that  vile  name  to  perish  on  my  sword ! 

HeL  Do  not  say  so,  Lysander ;  say  not  so : 
What  though  he  love  your  Hermia !     Lord,  what 

though ! 
Yet  Hermia  still  loves  you :  then  be  content. 

Lys.  Content  with  Hermia  ?    No :  I  do  repent 
The  tedious  minutes  I  with  her  have  spent. 
Not  Hermia,  but  Helena  I  love  : 
Who  will  not  change  a  raven  for  a  dove  ? 


•  The  qnartos  have  only  —  "Nature  shows  art"  The  first 
folio  — «  Nature  A^r  shows  art.''  The  second  folio  changes  her 
to  h^.re,  Malone  thought  we  should  read,  **  Nature  shows  her 
•ft." 


TIm  wUI  of  nam  i*  hj  b 

And  nuwun  wtjre  you  nre  the  wartliic 
Tiling*  gruHring  nre  not  ripe  antil  ih 
Sii  I,  being  young,  till  now  ripe  iwrt 
And  lonrliing  DOW  the  point  nf  Ikudi 
Hi-imiR  heconics  iIm  tnonlial  to  my 
And  lends  loc  to  your  eyoi  l  whwa 
Lovc*«  stories  written  in  lore^a  riobe 

UeL  Whurefore  was  I  to  tlus  keen 
When,  nt  yutir  Imiids,  did  I  ilesene 
■n't  not  euuugh,  is't  mil  enough,  you 
TIiul  I  did  never,  no,  nor  never  cjibi 
Dt'sprve  a  sweet  litok  from  Dotocuiti 
Bill  you  must  llnut  my  insulSciencjr ' 
(><>i>d  troth,  you  do  me  wrong;  gooc 
In  audi  dt»dnlurul  mnnner  nte  Iq  Wv 
But  fare  yuu  well ;  jierrurce  I  must 
I  thought  you  lord  of  more  true  gen 
O,  ihut  a  lady,  uf  one  man  refiu'd. 
Should,  of  Another,  therefure  be  abu 

Ltfs.  She  sees  not  Hermio.  —  Hei 
there ; 
And  never  may's!  thou  come  Lystuu: 
For,  OS  u  surfeit  uf  the  sweetem  thin 
The  di'epiiBt  loatliing  to  tlte  Btomach 
Or,  as  the  heresies,  t)iat  men  do  leai 
Aj'e  hulcd  most  of  those  tliey  did  de 
So  tliou,  my  surfeit,  mid  my  heresy. 
Of  all  be  hated ;  but  tlie  most  of  m' 

■  Thcmgh  Ihii  play  be  bai  a  cln»m,  l.yisn 


sill.     Tbs  bewitching  Juido  only  il 

And  rn  tike  ton  Ii  oltea  liipomi 

ir  piogms,  grow  lb«  ninr«  Dpinioi 

■  or  opinion,  ibut  tiuniog  iba  nil 
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Ati<1,  all  my  powers,  address  jour  love  and  might. 
To  honour  Helen,  and  to  be  her  knight !  [Exit, 

Her,  [Starting.'j  Help  me,  Lysander,  help  me  I 
do  thy  best, 
To  pluck  this  crawling  serpent  from  my  breast ! 
Ah  me,  for  pity !  —  what  a  dream  was  here  ! 
Lysander,  look,  how  I  do  quake  with  fear : 
Methought  a  serpent  eat  my  heart  away. 
And  you  sat  smiling  at  his  cruel  prey :  — 
liysander !  what,  removed  1    Lysander !  lord  ! 
What,  out  of  hearing  ?  gone  ?  no  sound,  no  word  f 
Alack !  where  are  you  ?  speak,  an  if  you  hear ; 
Speak,  of  all  loves !  ^     I  swoon  almost  with  fear. 
No  1  —  then  1  well  perceive  you  are  not  nigh  : 
Elither  death,  or  you,  lUi  find  immediately.     [Exit 


ACT  III. 

SCENE   I.     The  same. 
The  Queen  of  Fairies  lying  asleep. 

Enter  Quince,  Snug,  Bottom,  Flute,  Snout, 

cmd  Starveling. 

Bot.  Are  we  all  met  ? 

Qfit^t.  Pat,  pat ;  and  here's  a  marvellous  conve- 
nient place  for  our  rehearsal :  This  green  plot  shall 
be  our  stage,  this  hawthorn  brake  our  'tiring-house ; 
and  we  will  do  it  in  action,  as  we  will  do  it  before 
the  duke. 

'  A  prover!>ml  phrase,  eqalvalcnt  to  oar  "  by  all  mcaiw."    Sm 
Tb«  Merry  Wives  of  Wiudsor,  Act.  ii.  sc.  2,  note  11.  H. 


Bet  Peter  Quince, — 

Qmiu  What  say*8t  thou,  buUj  Be 

Bot.  There  are  things  in  this  ccnn 
and  Thisby,  that  will  never  please, 
must  draw  a  sword  to  kill  himself;  \ 
cannot  abide.     How  answer  you  th^ 

Snout.  By  Vlakin,'  a  parlous  *  ieaj 

Star.  1  believe  we  must  leave  1 
when  all  is  done. 

Boi.  Not  a  whit:  I  have  a  devi< 
well.  Write  me  a  prologue ;  and  I 
seem  to  say,  we  will  do  no  harm  w 
and  that  Pyramiis  is  not  kill'd  indec 
more  better  assurance,  tell  them,  t 
am  not  Pyramus,  but  Bottom  the  we 
put  tlicm  out  of  fear. 

Quiru  Well,  we  will  have  such  a 
it  shall  be  written  in  eight  and  six.' 

Bot,  No,  make  it  two  more;  let 
eight  and  eight. 

Snout,  Will  not  the  ladies  be  afea 

Star,  I  fear  it,  I  promise  you. 

Bot,  Masters,  you  ought  to  consi 
selves:  to  bring  in,  God  shield  usl 
ladies,  is  a  most  dreadful  thing ;  for 
more  fearful  wild-fowl  than  your  hoi 
ought  to  look  to  it. 

Snout,  Therefore,  another  prologi 
is  not  a  lion. 

Bot,  Nay,  you  must  name  his  n 
his  face  must  be  seen  through  the  Uk 


*  That  is,  by  oor  lady  kin,  or  little  lady,  at  ^ 
Hon  o(  by  my  faith.  ■ 

•  (Corrupted  from  perilatis.  j 
'  That  is,  in  aJternate  verses  of  ei^t  and  m 
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he  himself  must  speak  through,  saying  thus,  or  tu 
the  same  defect :  —  "  Ladies,  or  fair  ladies,  I  would 
wish  jou,  or,  I  would  request  jou,  or,  I  would  en- 
treat jou,  not  to  fear,  not  to  tremble :  mj  life  foi 
jrours.  If  jou  think  I  come  hither  as  a  Hon,  it  were 
pity  of  my  Ufe :  No,  I  am  no  such  thing ;  I  am  a 
man  as  other  men  are :  *'  and  there,  indeed,  let  him 
name  his  name ;  and  tell  them  plainly  he  is  Snug 
tlie  joiner/ 

Qmn.  Well,  it  shall  be  so.  But  there  is  two 
hard  things :  that  is,  to  bring  the  moon-light  into 
a  chamber;  for  you  know,  Pyramus  and  Thisby 
meet  by  moon-Ught. 

Snug.  Doth  the  moon  shine  that  night  we  play 
our  play  ? 

Boi.  A  calendar,  a  calendar !  look  in  tlje  alma- 
mick ;  find  out  moon-shine,  find  out  moon-shine. 

QuiTL  Yes,  it  doth  shine  that  night. 

Boi.  Why,  tiien  you  may  leave  a  casement  oi 
the  great  chamber  window,  where  we  play,  open ; 
and  the  moon  may  sliine  in  at  the  casement. 

Quin.  Ay ;  or  else  one  must  come  in  with  a  bush 
of  thorns  and  a  lanthorn,  and  say  he  comes  to  disfig^ 
lire,  or  to  present,  the  person  of  moon-shine.  Then, 
there  is  another  thing :  we  must  have  a  wall  in  the 


*  Shakespeare  may  here  allude  to  an  inci<ient  taid  to  have  oc- 
eorred  in  bis  time,  which  is  recorded  in  a  collection  entitled  Merry 
Passages  and  Jesls :  **  There  was  a  spectacle  presented  to  Queen 
Eliitaboth  upon  the  water,  and  among  others  Harry  Goldingham 
was  to  represent  Arion  upon  the  Dolphin's  backe  ;  but  finding  his 
voiee  to  be  verye  hoarse  and  unpleasant  when  he  came  to  perform 
it,  he  tears  ofi*  his  disguise,  and  swears  he  was  none  of  Arion,  not 
be.  but  even  honont  Harry  Goldingham  }  which  blunt  discoverie 
pleased  (he  queen  belter  than  if  he  had  gone  through  in  the  right 
way  :  —  yet  he  could  order  his  voice  to  an  instrument  exceeding 
weU.'* 


9  duu^f" 


gnM  c)iniiil>er;  for  I'yramus  and  T 
■tiiry,  iliil  Lilk  Iliruii^i  ilie  diiiilmf" 

Snug.  YiHi  never  ean  brti 
tay  yiiu,  Boiiom  T 

Ihl.  Same  miui  or  other  n 
trt  him  hnve  Ronic  pInMer, 
roHgli^iurt  alioiit  liim,  to  sigiiity  wi 
liold  his  An^n  thus,  nnd  through  th 
Pyraiiius  and  Tliisby  wliisjMT. 

Quilt,  tf  thai  uiav  be,  iImo  all  1 
At  down,  ererj  mother's  aoR.  and 
ports.  Pjmnitw.  you  begin : 
yimr  cpci-ch,  ciitrr  iitln  tli 
one  iircnrding  to  his  euc. 


Enlrr  PucK 
Putk.  What  hempen  lionn 
g«ring  here 
So  near  (he  cradle  uf  the  faiiy 
Whal,  a  iday  townrd  J 
An  uctor,  loi>,  ]ii.'rhn[is 

Quia.  Spenk,  rxrmnui:— Tj 
Pgr.  "  Tliisby,  the  flowera  of 
QuiR.  Odiiurs,  odours. 


ii7?i 


1 


Pifr.    "  odoun  si 

Ho  hnth  th;  breath,  snj  dciuvtt  Thisby  d 
But,  hnrk,  n  voice !  stny  than  bat  here  a 
And  by  and  by  I  will  to  thoo  sppear," 

PucJc.   [Asirlr.'^    A  stran^r  Pyri 
plfiy'd  here ! 

TMf.  Must  I  gpenk  now  I 

Quill.  Ay,  marry,  must  yon :  for  j 
sinnd,  he  goes  but  to  see  a  noise  tbn 
is  tu  come  ngtun. 
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TTds.  **  Most  radiant  Pyramua,  most  lily-white  of  hue. 
Of  colour  like  the  red  rose  on  triumphant  brier, 
Most  brisky  juvenal,^  and  eke  most  lovely  Jew, 
As  true  as  truest  horse,  that  yet  would  never  tire, 
Fll  meet  thee,  Pyramus,  at  Ninny's  tomb." 

Qttin.  Ninus'  tomb,  man:  Why  you  must  not 
speak  that  yet ;  that  you  answer  to  Pyramus :  you 
ppcak  all  your  part  at  once,  cues '  and  all.  —  Pyra- 
mus, enter  :  your  cue  is  past ;  it  is,  **  never  tire.*' 

Re-tnier  Puck,  and  Bottom  with  an  ass^s  head, 

TAtif.  O! — ''As  true  as  truest  horsey  that  yet  would 

never  tire." 
Pyr,  *•  If  I  were,  fair  Thisby,  I  were  only  thine." — 

Qtdn.  O  monstrous !  O  strange !  we  are  haunted. 
Pray,  masters  !  fly,  masters !  help !     [ETCcunt  Clowns. 

Puck.  I'll  follow  you,  I'll  lead  you  about  a  round, 
Through  bog,  through  bush,  through  brake,  through 

brier : 
Sometime  a  horse  I'll  be,  sometime  a  hound, 
A  hog,  a  headless  bear,  sometime  a  fire ; 
And  neigh,  and  bark,  and  grunt,  and  roar,  and  burn, 
Like  horse,  hound,  hog,  bear,  fire,  at  every  turn.^ 

[Exit. 

*  YoQog  man 

*  Tbe  cuf*  were  the  last  words  of  the  precedmg  speech,  which 
served  ai  a  hint  to  him  who  was  to  npeak  next. 

7  The  Protean  versatility  of  Puck  is  celebrated  in  whatsoever 
bai  come  down  to  ns  respecting  him.  Thus,  in  an  old  tract  «iti- 
Ued  Robia  Goodfellow,  his  Mad  Pranks  and  Merry  Jests,  reprint^ 
ed  by  tbe  Percy  Society,  and  quoted  by  Air.  Collier : 

'<  Thou  hast  the  power  to  change  thy  shape 
To  horse,  to  hog,  to  dog,  to  ape.'/ 

And,  ii.  a  ballad  g^vcn  in  the  Introduction  to  the  same  tract : 

**  Sometimes  a  walking  fire  heM  he, 
And  lead  them  from  their  way.'' 

So,  loo,  in  the  ballad  referred  to  in  Act  ti.  sc.  1 ,  note  1 1,  which  art 
five  entire  at  the  end  of  the  play.  h 


H«t.  Whr  <!.*  ()>«r  r 
nf  ilic 

Rf-mbr  8xooT. 

Snoul.  O  BoniMU,  thiiu  art  "*'— -j 
•M  111)  Ihce  ?  ^^H 

not.  WImt  do  ymi  Me  t  ^^H 
uf  jrour  uwii,  do  vou^  ^^^H 

Rftnttr  QuiMOB. 

Quin.  Bleu  ibee,  Birltam  \  bl«u 
tmimlnlcul. 

IU)t.  I  grc  iheir  knnvcry  !  this  i« 
of  mo ;  Id  fri^it  me,  if  ihejr  could. 
■tir  fnim  tlii«  plnct.  lio  wliat  they  c 

up  mi^   (liiwn  here,  mill   1  will   sing 
hear  1  oiii  nnl  nfruii]. 

The  cmmA  eoch,  w  block  cf  tiii 
Willi  onngre-tawney  bill,* 


lun  in  Id 

w  me  of  lbs  naat 

imj;  «uHl  baius  Uin  iikhI  id  •!«»«•  ib*  Mi 

(torn  lbs  Ttain» 

Bulb  a«ig  of  D«jrlon-.  Pely- 

..Tl.«»«... 

I  MU  at  bind,  ibu  htib  ■  g«\ 

AiRalnre 

taini  hod  m 

■rk'd  of  pnrpcM  I' 

Thai  Ooin 

■II  oibn  b 

iK\t  hl>  lUMS  (iHttlt 

For  wiih  ibe^r  voimI  ■ 

louadt  lb«>  lioF  lo 

VyvaUit  ilukd  pipe 

Ibo  -Hr^r  dolb  Olllf 

ijukhirj  unly  < 

«iirucibi' 

pB.«t«b.i«ld*.- 

'  ihiw^luiwiag  ihu 

lad  llw  WdcMin/  -en  nil 

rord.  wi<k  whil 

ruiwii  ■! 

lyi  of  ibe  blschbin 

Iho  edg«  of  tim  iiyelitli  li 

1  Um  ndutl  mala  u 

TtM  lehUltiag 

of  Um  bla 

riibird  »  tho.  .psl 

EpiUHliniinn  ; 

"  The  me. 

rry  Lnrke 

hir  miuiini  linn  »!» 

The  rhi 

ru.h  wplycji  the  Mivi.  Attn 

TbeO* 

t^tliria,. 

;  ih«  RaMMk  MM 
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The  throstle  with  his  note  so  true, 
The  wren  with  little  quill ;  — 

T^Ua.    [Wak{fig,'\    What  angel  wakes  me  from 
my  flowery  bed? 

B<iL   The  finch,  the  sparrow,  and  the  lark, 
The  plain-song  cuckoo  •  grey, 
Whose  note  full  many  a  man  doth  mark, 
And  dares  not  answer,  nay ;  — 

fitTt  indeed,  who  would  set  his  wit  to  so  foolish  ii 
bird  ?  who  would  give  a  bird  the  lie,  though  he  cry 
**  cuckoo,"  never  so  ? 

TTta.  I  pray  thee,  gentle  mortal,  sing  again  : 
Mine  ear  is  much  enamourM  of  thy  note. 
So  is  mine  eye  enthralled  to  thy  shape ; 
And  thy  fair  virtue's  force  perforce  doth  move  me, 
On  the  first  view,  to  say,  to  swear,  I  love  thee. 

JBoi*  Methinks,  mistress,  you  should  have  little 
reason  for  that :  and  yet,  to  say  the  truth,  reason 
and  love  keep  little  company  together  nowadays : 
The  more  the  pity,  that  some  honest  neighbours  will 
not  make  them  friends.  Nay,  I  can  glcck  *°  upon 
occasion. 

Tit€L  Thou  art  as  wise  as  thou  art  beautiful. 

Bot.  Not  so,  neither :  but  if  I  had  wit  enough  to 

*  The  jUai^-tong  was  tMed  for  the  stmplct  air  or  ground  in  inii> 
•ic,  to  distinguish  it  from  the  tenor,  whirh  was  called  meanf  and 
firoiB  the  variations,  which  were  called  descant.  See  The  Two 
Gentlemen  of  Verona,  Act  i.  sc.  S,  note  7.  l*hus,  also,  in  Bee 
Joason's  Every  Man  out  of  His  Humour,  Act  iii.  sc.  3 :  "  Are 
tbeee  the  admired  lady-wits,  that  having  so  good  a  plain-ttrng  can 
ran  no  better  division  upon  it  7  All  her  jests  are  of  the  stamp 
March  was  fifteen  years  ago."  The  cuckoo  is  called  plain-^ong 
as  having  no  variety  of  note,  but  singing  in  a  monotone,  aAer  the 
■unoer  of  the  ancient  simple  eharU.  H. 

**  Bottom  is  chuckling  over  the  wit  he  has  just  vented.  QUdt 
u  from  the  Anglo-Saxon  gligi  and  means  eateh^  entrapf  filay  upoHf 
Kojf  oL    So  says  Richardson.     Glee  is  from  the  same  original. 


get  iiui  of  Uiia  woitd,  I  liave  eiuH), 
WWII  turn. 

'/Via.  Out  of  t)ii«  wuud  tU>  nnt 
*ri)ou  Klmlt  rrniiiin  In:r«,  wlictlier  I' 
I  nin  «  e)iirit  of  tio  t;timmon  raw; 
Tlic  Euiniiicr  still  datli  irnd  upun  t 
And  I  Jo  lore  thee  :  therefore,  go 
I'll  give  tliee  fairipa  to  otlenij  oil  il 
AiiJ  tliey  sball  fcttli  tliee  jewels  fi 
And  sing;,  wtitle  thoii  mi  |irened  lli 
And  I  will  purgu  thj  martftl  groBsi 
That  ilinu  slinlt  liUc  an  niry  spirit 
rcii»-l>li>8»uoi !  Cnhwcb !  Motb !  ni 

Enttr  four  Fairici 


3  Firi. 

4  Fat. 
Titn,  l}e  kind  and  courteous  to 

Hop  in  liiB  wnlks,  ond  tpiuibol  in  1 
Fi-ed  Iiiin  witli  uimi^ucks  and  dewl 
Witli  purple  gmpes,  green  figs,  an 
The  hone}'  Iwgs  sleul  from  tlie  liut 
And,  for  ni4xlit  Injmrs,  crop  their  w 
Ani  ligltt  them  at  the  fiery  gIow-« 
To  hnve  niv  love  to  bed,  nnd  to  nr 
And  pluck  tlic  wings  frotn  pninted 
To  fail  the  moon-beams  from  liis  s 
Nod  to  him,  elves,  und  do  him  cou 
I  /W.  Uuil.  mortal  I 

'■  Dr.  Johnion  inlomii  ut,  in  ■  Dote  opun 
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2  Fat.  Hail ! 

3  Fai.  Hail ! 

4  Fai.  Hail ! 

Bot.  I  cry  your  worship's  mercy,  heartily.  —  I 
beseech,  your  worship's  name  ? 

Cob.  Cobweb. 

Bai.  I  shall  desire  you  of  more  acquaintance," 
good  master  Cobweb :  If  I  cut  my  finger,  I  shall 
make  bold  with  you.  —  Your  name,  honest  gentle- 
man ? 

Peas.  Peas-blossom. 

Bot.  1  pray  you,  commend  me  to  mistress 
Squash,''  your  mother,  and  to  master  Peascod, 
your  father.  Good  master  Peas-hlossom,  I  shall 
desire  you  of  more  acquaintance  too.  —  Your  name, 
1  beseech  you,  sir  ? 

Mus.  Mustard-8ced. 

Bot.  Good  master  Mustard-seed,  I  know  your 
patience  ^*  well :  that  same  cowardly,  giant-like 
ox-beef  hath  devoured  many  a  gentleman  of  your 
house.  I  promise  you,  your  kindred  hath  made 
my  eyes  water  ere  now.  I  desire  you  more  ac- 
quaintance, good  master  Mustard-seed. 

THia.  Come,  wait  upon  him :    lead  liim  to  my 
bower. 
The  moon,  methinks,  looks  with  a  watery  eye ; 


'*  This  kind  of  phraseology  was  not  nncommon.  In  Lnsry 
Javentos,  a  Morality,  we  have :  **  I  shall  desire  you  of  bettor 
•rqnaintance."  And,  in  A  Humorous  Day's  Mirth,  1599 :  **  I  do 
desire  you  of  more  acquaintance/' 

"  A  tquash  is  an  immature  peascod. 

^*  That  is,  your  patience  in  sufiering  «<  that  same  cowardly, 
f^ant-like  ox-hecf"  to  devour  "  many  a  gentleman  of  your  house.'* 
Mason  proposed  to  read, —  '*  I  know  yon  passing  well:"  but  the 
proposal  has  been  rejected  on  the  ground  that  Bottom  here  intends 
a  bit  of  irony  on  the  supposed  virtue  of  mustard  in  making  the 
eai«n  choleric  !  »- 


And  when  she  weeps,  weepa  every  fiti 
lamenting  some  enforced  chastitj. 
Tie  up  my  lover's  tongue,  bring  him 


SCENB  U.     Another  part  of  t 

Enttr  Obehon. 

Obe.  I  wonder,  if  Titnnia  be  awa 

Then,  what  it  was  that  next  came  in 

Which  she  must  dote  ou  in  extremity 

Enter  Pdck. 
Here  cornea  my  messenger. — How  nc 
Whnt  iiiglii-rulu  '  now  about  this  hnu 
Purk.  My  mistress  with  a  monstei 
Neiir  tu  lier  close  imd  consecrated  bi 
Wliilc  she  was  in  tier  dull  and  sleepii 
A  crew  of  jvitchcs,*  nide  meclianical 
That  work  fi>r  bread  upon  Athenian 
Were  met  logetlier  to  rehearse  a  pla 
Intended  for  great  Theseus'  nuptial  i 
The  shallowest  thick-skin  of  that  bai 
Who  Pyruinus  presented,  in  their  sp< 
Forsook  his  scene,  and  enter'd  in  a  I 
When  I  did  him  at  this  advantage  ta) 


'  Nighi.™i 
''  Pittci,  wii. 

msQC 

bruit 

,  B.  Is  api  10  govcn 

mtA  Tor  /ocl.  proM 

■  moiley  gear 
or  Erron.  An 

"1*"' 

"b^l 

irofcited  fDoli.     Tbg 

"  Mome,  ni 

iiJ<-lu>r 

pan,  coicomb.  idiol, ; 

Eilh«ge 

t  Ihce  1 

ihe  door,  or  (il  daiira 
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iwcver 
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An  ass's  nowl '  I  fixed  on  his  head ; 

Anon,  his  Thisbe  must  be  answered, 

And  forth  my  mimic  comes :  When  they  him  rpj. 

As  wild  geese  that  the  creeping  fowler  eye, 

Or  russet-pated  choughs,  many  in  sort,^ 

Rising  and  cawing  at  the  gun's  report, 

Sever  themselves,  and  madly  sweep  the  skf ; 

So,  at  his  sight,  away  his  fellows  fly : 

And,  at  our  stamp,  here  o'er  and  o'er  one  falls ; 

lie  murder  cries,  and  help  from  Athens  calls. 

Their  sense,  thus  weak,  lost  with  their  fears,  thus 

strong. 
Made  senseless  things  begin  to  do  them  wrong : 
For  briers  and  thorns  at  their  apparel  snatch ; 
Some,  sleeves,  some,  hats,  from  yielders  all  thin^ 

catch. 
I  led  them  on  in  this  distracted  fear. 
And  left  sweet  Pyramus  translated  there  : 
When  in  that  moment  (so  it  came  to  pass) 
Titania  wak'd,  and  straightway  lov'd  an  ass. 

Ohe.  This  falls  out  better  than  I  could  devise. 
But  hast  thou  yet  latch'd  ^  the  Athenian's  eyes 
With  the  love-juice,  as  I  did  bid  thee  do  ? 

Puck.    I   took   him   sleeping,  —  that   is    finished 

too, — 
And  the  Athenian  woman  by  liis  side ; 
That,  when  he  wak'd,  of  force  she  must  be  oy'd. 

Enter  Demetrius  and  IIermia. 

Obe.  Stand  close  :  this  is  the  same  Athenian. 
Puck*  This  is  the  woman,  but  not  this  the  man. 

'  A  head. 

^  Son,  both  here  and  e\g\A  lines  above,  means  company,    ft. 
•  Latched  or  Utch'df  licked  or  smeared  over  ;  lecher^  Fr    Slee 
says  that,  in  the  North,  it  si^ifies  to  infect. 
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Denu  O !  why  rebuke  you  lum  that 
Lay  breath  sq  bitter  on  your  bitter  fo 

Her.  Now  I  but  chide,  but  I  should  u 
For  tium,  I  fear,  hast  given  me  cause 
If  thou  hast  slain  Lysander  in  his  sle 
Being  o*er  shoes  in  blood,  plunge  in  t 
A.nd  kill  me  too. 

The  sun  was  not  so  true  unto  the  daj 
As  he  to  me :  Would  he  have  stol'n  i 
From  sleeping  Hermia  ?  1*11  beUeve 
This  whole  earth  may  be  bor'd ;  and 
May  through  the  centre  creep,  and  » 
Her  brothcr*s  noon-tide  with  the  Ant 
It  cannot  be  but  thou  hast  murder'd  1 
So  should  a  murderer  look,  so  dead, 

Dem,  So  should  the  niurderM  look ; 
Pierc'd  through  tlie  heart  with  your  ; 
Yet  you,  the  murderer,  look  as  brigh 
As  y<mder  Venus  in  her  glimmering  ; 

J£cr.  What's  this  to  my  Lystmder  1 
Ah  !  good  Demetrius,  wilt  thou  give 

DcnL  I  had  rather  give  liis  carcass 

Her.  Out,  dog !  out,  cur !  thou  c 
the  bounds 
Of  maiden's  patience.  Hast  thou  si 
Henceforth  be  never  numbered  amon 
O  !  once  tell  true,  tell  true,  even  for 
Durst  thou  have  look*d  upon  him,  be 
And  hast  thou  kiU'd  him  sleeping  ?  C 
Could  not  a  worm,  an  adder,  do  so  i 
An  adder  did  it ;  for  with  doubler  to 
Than  thine,  thou  serpent,  never  addi 

•  A  touch  anciently  sig^uified  a  trick.  At 
«brewd  touches  of  many  curst  boys."  And,  it 
Howlcglas, —  «  For  at  aJl  limes  he  did  some  ■ 


i 
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Dem.  Yon  spend  jour  passion   on  a  mispris'd 
mood:^ 
I  am  not  guilty  of  Ljsander's  blood ; 
Nor  is  he  dead,  for  aught  that  I  can  tell. 

Her.  I  pray  thee,  tell  roe,  then,  that  he  is  well. 

Denu  And,  if  I  could,  what  should  I  get  there- 
fore ? 

Her.  A  privilege,  never  to  see  me  more.  — 
And  from  thj  hated  presence  part  I  so :  ^ 
See  me  no  more,  whether  he  be  dead  or  no.  [Ent. 

Dem.  There  is  no  following  her  in  this  fierce  vein : 
Here,  therefore,  for  a  while  I  will  remain. 
So  sorrow's  heaviness  doth  heavier  grow 
For  debt  that  bankrupt  sleep  doth  sorrow  owe ; 
Which  now  in  some  slight  measure  it  will  paj, 
If  for  his  tender  here  I  make  some  stay. 

[Ijies  down. 

Obe*  What  hast  thou  done  ?  thou  hast  mistaken 
quite. 
And  laid  the  love-juice  on  some  true-love's  sight : 
Of  thy  misprision  must  perforce  ensue 
Some  true-love  turn'd,  and  not  a  false  tum'd  true. 

Puck,  Then  fate  o'er-rules;  that,  one  man  hold- 
ing troth, 
A  million  fail,  confounding  oath  on  oath. 

Obe.  About  the  wood  go  swifter  than  the  wind. 
And  Helena  of  Athens  look  thou  find  : 
All  &ncy-sick  she  is,  and  pale  of  cheer  * 
With  sighs  of  love,  that  cost  the  fresh  blood  dear :  '* 

7  That  is,  in  a  mistaken  maimer.  On  was  somelimet  used 
lieeotioosly  for  in. 

*  80  was  here  supplied  by  Pope,  and  has  been  muversally 
received.  h. 

*  Cheer  is  from  the  old  French  eh^re^  which  Cotgrave  thus 
explains :  «  The  face,  visage,  countenance,  favour,  looks,  aspect." 
Hence  it  naturally  came  to  mean  that  which  affects  the  face,  or 
gives  it  expression.  h. 

*•  So,  in  Henry  VI.,  we  have  **  blood-consuming,"  "  blood 
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fly  some  illusion  see  thou  bring  her  h 
ril  cliarm  his  eyes,  against  she  do  apj 
Puck.  I  go,  I  go;  look,  how  I  go 
Swifter  than  arrow  from  the  Tartar's 
Obe.  Flower  of  this  purple  d 
Hit  with  Cupid*s  archerj. 
Sink  in  apple  of  his  eye. 
When  his  love  he  dotli  espj. 
Let  her  si  line  as  gloriously 
As  the  Venus  of  tlie  sky.  — 
When  thou  wak*st,  if  she  be  bj 
Beg  of  her  for  remedy. 

Re-enter  Puck. 

Puck,  Captain  of  our  fairy  I 
Helena  is  here  at  hand ; 
And  the  youth,  mistook  by  me, 
Pleading  for  a  lover's  fee  : 
Shall  we  their  fond  pageant  sec 
Lord,  what  fools  these  mortals 

Obc,  Stand  aside :  tlie  noise 
Will  cause  Demetrius  to  awake 

Puck,  Then  will  two  at  once 
That  must  needs  be  sport  alone 
And  those  things  do  best  please 
That  befall  preposterously. 

Enter  Ltsander  and  Hel 

Lys,  Why  should  you  think  tlial 
in  scorn  1 
Scorn  and  derision  never  come  in  tei 

drinking,"  aud  "  hlood-sucking  sighs ; ''  all  alh 
supposition,  Uiat  every  sigh  was  indulged  at  thf 
of  blood. 

*'  That  is,  so  good  that  uooe  other  will  seef 
ismi 


i 
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Look,  when  I  vow,  I  weep ;  and  vows  so  born, 
Id  their  nativity  all  truth  appears. 
How  can  these  things  in  me  seem  scorn  to  you, 
Bearing  the  badge  of  faith  to  prove  them  true  T 

HeL  You  do  advance  your  cunning  more  ana 
more. 
Wlien  truth  kills  truth,  O,  devilish-holy  fray ! 
These  vows  are  Hermia*s  :  Will  you  give  her  o'er  ! 
Weigh  oath  with  oath,  and  you  will  nothing  weigh  : 
Your  vows,  to  her  and  me,  put  in  two  scales. 
Will  even  weigh ;  and  both  as  light  as  tales. 

Lys.  I  had  no  judgment  when  to  her  I  swore. 

HcL  Nor  none,  in  my  mind,  now  you  give  her 
o'er. 

Lys*  Demetrius  loves  her,  and  he  loves  not  you. 

Dcnu  [AwakingJ^  O  Helen,  goddess,  nymph,  per- 
fect, divine ! 
To  what,  my  love,  shall  I  compare  thine  eyne  T 
Crystal  is  muddy.     O,  how  ripe  in  show 
Thy  lips,  those  kissing  cherries,  tempting  grow ! 
That  pure  congealed  white,  high  Taurus's  snow, 
Fann'd  with  the  eastern  wind,  turns  to  a  crow. 
When  thou  hold'st  up  thy  hand :  O  let  me  kiss 
This  princess  of  pure  white,  this  seal  *'  of  bliss ! 

HeL  O  spite !  O  hell !  I  sec  you  all  are  bent 
To  set  against  me,  for  your  merriment. 
If  you  were  civil,  and  knew  courtesy, 
You  would  not  do  me  thus  much  injury. 

^  So,  in  Antony  and  Cleopatra,  Act  iii.  sc.  2 :  «  My  playfisLow, 
your  band  ;  this  kingly  teaJ,  and  plighter  of  high  hearts."  Prin- 
xsB  here  plainly  has  the  force  of  the  superlative ;  the  paragon, 
the  pure$t  of  white.  Mr.  Dyce  laughs  at  Collier  for  suggesting 
Uint  prineets  may  be  a  misprint  for  impress.  This  preUy  piec« 
of  extravagance  reminds  us  of  Spenser's  Una  : 

**  A  lovely  ladie  rode  him  faire  beside, 
Upon  a  lowly  ass  more  white  then  snow ; 
Yei  the  much  whiUr,*'  ■. 
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Can  ^n  not  hate  me,  u  1  know  joa 
But  jaa  must  Join  in  souls  '*  to  mod 
If  70a  were  men,  as  men  yon  are  in 
You  would  not  use  a  gentle  ladj  so ; 
To  TOW,  and  swear,  and  superpraise 
Wlien,  1  am  sure,  joa  hate  me  with 
Vou  both  are  rivak,  and  love  Hermit 
And  now  both  livulf,  to  mock  Helen 
A  trim  exploit,  a  manly  enterprise, 
To  conjure  tears  up  iu  a  poor  majd'i 
With  your  deriuon  !  none  of  noble  1 
Would  so  ogend  a  virgin,  and  extort 
A  poor  soul's  patience,  all  to  make  j 

Lffs.  Vou  are  unkiud,  Demetrius; 
For  you  love  Hermia:  this  you  kna< 
And  here,  with  all  good  will,  with  al' 
111  Hermia's  love  I  yield  you  up  my 
And  yours  of  Helena  to  me  befjoeat 
Whom  I  do  love,  iind  will  do  to  my 

IfcL  Never  did  mockers  waste  m. 

Dem.  Lysander,  keep  thy  Hermis 
ir  e'er  1  luv'd  tier,  all  that  love  b  g< 
My  heart  tu  her  but  as  guest-wise  sc 
And  now  to  Helen  is  it  home  return 
There  to  remaio. 

Lt/s.  Helen,  it  is  not  ■ 

Dim.  Disparage  not  the  faith  thou 
Lest  to  iliy  peril  thou  ahy  it  dear.'*- 
Look,  where  thy  love  comes ;  youdt 
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Enter  Hermia. 
Her.  Dark  night,  ihnt  irum  the  eye  hia  functioti 

The  ear  more  rpi'ick  of  npprelienston  mnkcs; 
Wherein  it  doth  impnir  the  seeing  sense, 
It  [inys  the  hearing  duuhle  recompense:  — 
Thou  nit  tiot  by  mine  eve,  T.ysander,  found; 
Mine  ear,  I  ihenk  it,  hrouglit  tne  to  iliy  sound. 
Iliitwh]'  unkindly  didai  ihim  leave  me  sol 

Lyt.  Why  should  lie  slay,  whom  love  doth  pnm 
to  go! 

fFrr    What  love  could  press  Lysander  from  my 
side  T 

Lt/s.  Lysander's  love,  that  would  not  lei  him  bide, 
Pair  Helenn,  who  more  engilds  the  night 
Than  nil  yon  fiery  ogb  and  eyes  of  livhl. 
Why  seck'st  tliou  mel  could  not  tliis  make  thee 

kiiotr. 
The  hnte  I  hare  thee  made  me  leave  thee  so  T 

t/rr.  You  speak  not  a*  you  tliink ;  it  cnnnnt  he. 

Htl.   Lu,  she  is  one  of  this  confederacy ! 
Now  I  perceive  they  hnvo  conjoin'd,  all  ihree. 
To  fnahion  this  falne  sport  in  spite  of  me. 
Injurious  Mermia  !  mosi  ungrnteful  mnid  ! 
Huve  you  conspir'd,  have  yiiu  irith  these  contriv'd 
To  bait  me  with  this  foul  deridion  1 
Is  nil  the  counsel  llint  we  two  have  sbar'd. 
The  sisters'  vows,  the  hours  that  we  Imvu  sjient, 
Wlicn  we  hnve  chid  the  hnsiy-fnotcd  time 
lot  porting  us,  —  O  !  is  nil  forgot  1  " 


faaxly  hnif-hl,  full  • 
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All  •cliiMiI-day»'  fricnJalii|i,  rliililbm 
\Vr,  tlenniiL,  lih«  Iwo  anificial " 
Have  with  our  needle*  created  bulhj 
lliiili  on  niie  uunjiler,  silling  an  rniS' 
Biith  wnriilid);  of  one  song.  boOi  ini 
As  if  «ur  hand*,  our  ndtv,  rnirea,  a 
lliul  lw«'n  incoritDrote."  9o  we  gn 
l.ikc  to  a  double  ctieriy.  H«ining  pi 
But  y.-i  on  uiiiua  in  t>aruiion; 
TiTu  Invly  berrie*  moulded  on  ona 
So,  with  (WO  Beeniing  bodtem,  but  ui 
Twu  t)f  the  first,  hite  coatN  in  bcral 
Due  but  to  ODC,  and  crowned  with  i 


fnrlbeiakesribe  nwMuiel  Tbate  whu  raui 
Bill  Booniinf  ilie  ijrlliililai  OD  iheii  fingen  uv 
Stailinpran  dmi  Jan^i. 

"  GibtHNi,  in  hii  accmnl  ui  )be  hnljr  Tri 
frwl  CappwlMlan  tainU.  Btsil  aDil  Oitg^j 
■uid  Pall,  Chap.  mil.  Dale  £',  Itten  lo  Ihi) 
a  pwaJM  inua^  fton  aNfory"*  PiKnl  on 
biflorlMi  ul-lt. —  Sl»li«t|ic«re  lud  uevei  rwi 
orj'  NailwiMn,  ho  wa*  Ignurtiil  of  Ui*  Qmt 
noUwr-laagiie,  the  lauguagc  nf  Naiun.  b  U 
cia  ui<l  in  UriUiii,"  tin  Mtowiug  Mnalal 
lioe>  il  given  b;  Mr.  Newmaii  in  bi.  nhunh 


Ri<nu 


a  unlmid  I 


hich  langiibg  allcr  My  Ihi 
And  earh  of  lU  wai  hold  ui  Uml  ji 
Uuio  ihe  einpiying  of  ooi  d««(i«rt 
And  Uwu  we  lovod  tlw  nuwt,  fo*  *, 
Pleaded  in  oath,  and  kail  tiM  Iwai 


1  ia  ba 
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And  will  you  rend  our  ancient  love  asunder, 
To  join  with  men  in  scorning:  your  poor  friend  1 
It  U  not  friendly,  'tis  not  maidenly : 
Our  sex,  as  well  as  I,  may  chide  you  for  it ; 
Though  I  alone  do  feel  the  injury. 

Her,  I  am  amazed  at  your  passionate  words : 
I  Kom  you  not ;  it  seems  that  you  scorn  me. 

HeL  Have  you  not  set  Lysander,  as  in  scorn» 
To  follow  me,  and  praise  my  eyes  and  face  7 
And  made  your  other  love,  Demetrius, 
(Who  even  but  now  did  spurn  me  with  his  foot,) 
To  call  me  goddess,  nymph,  divine,  and  rare. 
Precious,  celestial  ?     Wherefore  speaks  he  this 
To  her  he  hates  ?  and  wherefore  doth  Lysander 
Deny  your  love,  so  rich  within  his  soul. 
And  tender  me,  forsooth,  affection. 
But  by  your  setting  on,  by  your  consent  ? 
What  though  I  be  not  so  in  grace  as  .you, 
8o  hung  upon  with  love,  so  fortunate ; 
But  miserable  most,  to  love  unlov'd; 
This  you  should  pity,  rather  than  despise. 

Her,  I  understand  not  what  you  mean  by  this 

HeL  Ay,  do,  persever,  counterfeit  sad  looks. 
Make  mouths  upon  me  when  I  turn  my  back ; 
Wink  at  each  other ;  hold  the  sweet  jest  up : 
This  sport,  well  carried,  shall  be  chronicled. 
If  you  have  any  pity,  grace,  or  manners. 
You  would  not  make  me  such  an  argument. 
But  fare  ye  well :  'tis  partly  mine  own  fault, 
Wliich  death,  or  absence,  soon  shall  remedy. 

Lys,  Stay,  gentle  Helena !  hear  my  excuse  : 
My  love,  my  hfe,  my  soul,  fair  Helena ! 

HeL  O  excellent ! 

Her.  Sweet,  do  not  scorn  her  so 

Dem,  If  she  cannot  entreat,  I  can  compeL 


■ 
I 
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Lys.  Thou  canst  compel  no  more  than  she  i 
treat : 
Thy  threats  have  no  more  strength,  than  her  we 

prayers.  — 
Helen,  I  love  thee  ;  by  my  life  I  do : 
I  swear  by  that  which  I  will  lose  for  thee. 
To  prove  him  false,  that  says  I  love  thee  not. 

DenL  I  say  I  love  thee  more  than  he  can  do. 

Lys.  If  thou  say  so,  withdraw,  and  prove  it  to 

Dcm,  Quick,  come, — 

Her.  Lysander,  whereto  tends  all  thii 

Lys,  Away,  you  Ethiope  ! 

Dem.  No,  no,  he'lJ  —  Sir, 

Seem  to  break  loose ;  take  on,  as  you  would  follov 
But  yet  come  not :  You  are  a  tame  man,  go  ! 

Lys,  Hang  off,  thou  cat,  thou  burr !  vile  thin< 
let  loose. 
Or  I  will  sliake  thee  from  me  like  a  serpent. 

Her.  Why  are  you  grown  so  rude  ?  what  chang 
is  this, 
Sweet  love  1 

Lys.  Thy  love  ?  out,  ta^vny  Tartar,  out  ' 

Out,  loathed  medicine  !'  O  hated  poison,  hence ! 

Her.  Do  you  not  jest  ? 

Hel.  Yes,  'sooth  ;  and  so  do  you 

Lys.  Demetrius,  I  will  keep  my  word  with  thee 

Dem.  I  would  I  had  your  bond ;  for  1  perceive 
A  weak  bond  holds  you  :  I'll  not  trust  your  word. 

Lys.  What !   should  I  hurt  her,  strike  her,  kil 
her  dead  1 
Although  I  hate  her,  I'll  not  harm  her  so. 

'*  This  arrangement  of  the  text  is  Malone's,  who  thus  explain 
it.  The  words  he'll  are  not  in  the  folio,  aiid  sir  is  not  in  tbe  qnarlQ 
Demetrius,  I  suppose,  would  say,  Noy  no,  heUl  not  have  the  rrso 
lulion  to  disen^g^  himself  from  Hennia.  Bat  taming  to  LjNaa 
dcr,  he  addresses  him  ironically :  <<  Sir,  seem  to  bre^  Joote/'  dc^ 
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Her.  Wbat !  can  jou  do  me  greater  harm  than 
hate? 
Hate  me  !  wherefore  t  O  me !  what  means  my  love  T 
Am  not  I  Ilermia  ?     Are  not  you  Lysander  t 
I  am  as  fair  now  as  I  was  erewhile. 
Since  night  you  lov'd  me ;  yet  since  night  you  left 

me : 
Why,  then  you  left  me,  —  O,  the  gods  forbid  !  — 
In  earnest  shall  I  say  1 

Lys,  Ay,  by  my  life ; 

And  never  did  desire  to  see  thee  more. 
Therefore,  be  out  of  hope,  of  question,  doubt ; 
Be  certain,  nothing  truer  :  'tis  no  jest. 
That  I  do  hate  thee,  and  love  Helena. 

Her,   O    me  —  you  juggler  !    you  canker-blos- 
som !•• 
You  thief  of  love !  what,  have  you  come  by  night. 
And  stol'n  my  love's  heart  from  him  1 

HeL  Fine,  i'faith  ' 

Have  you  no  modesty,  no  maiden  shame, 
No  touch  of  bashfulness  ?     What !  will  you  tear 
Impatient  answers  from  my  gentle  tongue  ? 
Fie,  fie !  you  counterfeit,  you  puppet  you  ! 

Her.  Puppet !  why  so  ?     Ay,  that  way  goes  the 
game. 
Now  I  perceive  that  she  hath  made  compare 
Between  our  statures  :  she  hath  urg'd  her  height. 
And  with  her  personage,  her  tall  personage. 
Her  height,  forsooth,  she  hath  prevail'd  with  him.  — 
And  are  you  grown  so  high  in  his  esteem, 
Because  I  am  so  dwarfish,  and  so  low  T 
How  low  am  I,  thou  painted  maypole  T  speak  ; 

*  The  canker  is  a  worm  thai  preys  on  the  leaves  or  bods  of 
flowers,  always  beginning  in  the  middJe.  So  before,  in  this  pity  < 
-'  8oni«  to  kill  canken  in  the  rousk-rose  buds.*' 


3M 

How  low  atn  1 1  I  ain  do<  vh  *tt  him 
But  thnt  mj  nmli  cnn  reacli  uuiu  tliinc 
HtL  I  pniy  jrou,  tlimigh  you  mock  rm 
Let  her  not  hurt  mr :  I  tm*  nctcr  csn 
1  have  no  ^ft  nt  oil  in  thrcwishrtew ; 
i  aiii  a  ri;;lii  uiaiil  fur  my  cowardice : 
L«t  lier  not  Etrike  me  ;  Yuu,  perltape, 
Bncnitse  she  ui  Bomettiing  luMrer  than  r 
Tlint  I  r.ai)  malch  licr. 

//i-r.  Lower!  hnrh 

Itrl.  Uood  He-riiiia,  do  nut  b«  so  bi 
I  evurmurv  did  love  you,  llcrnitii. 
Dill  eviT  keep  yuur  cuuiiBeU,  n«t-er  wi 
Suve  tlini,  in  lovt:  unto  D«(netriu«, 
I  IaIJ  hint  Df  your  strnlth  uMo  tliis  w> 
He  Ml  w'd  you ;  fnr  love  I  ToHuw'd  1 
But  litt  ntitk  chid  nie  hence  ;  mid  tlir« 
To  slrikc  me,  spurn  me.  nmy,  (o  kill  » 
And  now,  6o  you  will  let  me  quiet  gi>. 
To  Ailxiiis  will  1  l)car  my  folly  twdc, 
Atid  fulluw  you  no  furtlier:  Let  rm  f{ 
Vuu  tve  liuw  siiajile  lutd  how  fund  I  u 
Itrr.  Why,  get  you  gone :  Wlio 

den  you  ! 
Il'L  A  fonMsi)  heart  llint  I  leave  he 
llrr.  >V1uit !  with  Lymuder  t 
ilrl.  Wi 

Lys.  Be  not  afraid  i  ihe  shall  no 

Dr«i.  No,  air ;  slie  shnll  not,  tliiMigli 

IltL    O  !   when  slie's  angryi  At 
shrewd  : 
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She  was  a  vixen,  when  she  went  to  school ; 
And,  though  she  he  hut  Httle,  she  is  fierce. 

Her,  Little  again !  notliing  hut  low  and  Uttlc !  — 
yi\iy  will  you  suffer  her  to  ffout  me  thus? 
Let  me  come  to  her. 

Lys.  Get  you  gone,  you  dwarf ' 

You  minimus,  of  hindering  knot-grass  made  ;  ** 
You  bead,  you  acorn  ! 

Dem.  You  are  too  officious 

lo  her  behalf  that  scorns  your  services : 
Let  her  alone  ;  speak  not  of  Helena ; 
Toke  not  her  part :  for  if  thou  dost  intend 
Never  so  little  show  of  love  to  her. 
Thou  Shalt  aby  it" 

Lys,  Now  she  holds  me  not ; 

Now  follow,  if  thou  darV,  to  try  whose  right, 
Of  thine  or  mine,  is  most  in  Helena. 

Dcm.  Follow  ?  nay,  I'll  go  with  thee  cheek  by 
jowl.  [Exeunt  Lts.  and  Dem. 

Her.  You,  mistress,  all  this  coil  is  'long  of  you  :  ^* 
Nay,  go  not  back. 

HeL  I  will  not  trust  you,  I ; 

Nor  longer  stay  in  your  curst  **  company. 
Your  hands,  than  mine,  are  quicker  for  a  fray ; 
My  legs  are  longer  though,  to  run  away.         [Eidt 

Her*  I  am  amaz'd,  and  know  not  what  to  say. 

[Exit^  pursuing  Helena. 

"  Knot'frrass,  it  seems,  was  ancieutly  supposed  to  stop  tlic 
l^wth  of  those  to  whom  it  was  applied.  Thus,  in  Beaumont  and 
Flctrher's  Knight  of  the  Burning^  Pestle,  Act  ii.  sc.  2 :  **  The 
child's  a  fatherless  child,  and  say  they  should  put  him  into  a  strait 
pair  of  ^raskins,  'twere  worse  than  knot-orrass ;  he  would  nevrr 
frrow  aAer  it."  "  O,  who  ran  tell  the  hidden  power  of  herbtf  and 
might  of  magic  spell !  "    Knot-grass  is  a  low,  creeping  herb.     H. 

■»  That  is,  pay  dearly  for  it,  rue  it.     See  note  14. 

•*  Is  owing  to  you,  is  caused  by  you. 

»  Curwi  it  ^rtwUh,  nU^/^i,  nak  ctfr^ed,  an  rMd«rt  are  apt  to 
Mippose. 


tak'tl 


(>r  eU< 


'at  Uij-  knareria  « 


I'ttfk.  Be1i«re  me,  kin;;  of  sbndn' 
Did  not  yi)u  tell  tne  I  shnuld  know  t 
6;  ilie  Athcnjim  ptrmenta  \w.  Imd  nr 
And  ao  far  hlttmflcM  provrs  my  eiil< 
T)mi  [  have  'nointi-d  an  All)puis»'a  i 
And  BO  far  mn  I  glad  i(  so  did  »on. 
As  iliiB  Ui<.-ir  jonglini;  I  esieein  a  s{x 

Olit.  TbiHi  *ecst,  llipse  lovtm  m 

lijh,! 

Ific,  ili»refor«,  Robin,  overcast  tlie 
The  slarrj'  welkin  cover  thou  anon 
Willi  drooping  fog,  aa  black  tu  Act 
And  lead  tiiese  testy  nvala  so  luitnij 
Ac  one  come  not  within  unnther'a  « 
Like  In  Lyaander  sometime  frame  1 
1*lK-n  Btir  Demetrius  up  with  bitter 
And  Bumctime  rail  t]iou  likt?  Demtl 
And  from  eiich  other  look  thou  leat 
Till  o'er  their  browa  death-vounterf 
With  letideo  legs  and  batty  wings  t 
Then  crush  this  herb  into  Lysondei 
Whose  liquor  hath  tliis  virtuous  pre 
To  take  from  thence  all  error  with 
And  make  his  eye-balls  roll  with  w 
When  they  next  wake,  all  tins  derii 
Shidl  seeiR  a  dream,  and  fcutlleaa  t 
And  boi-k  to  Athene  slmll  the  loten 
With  k'Upie  whose  <]iile  (ill  death  i 
Whiles  I  in  this  allair  do  thee  emp 
I'll  lo  my  queen,  and  beg  her  Indii 
And  then  I  will  her  charmed  eye  r 
From  monster's  view,  and  all  tUag 


A 
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Puch  Mj  fairy  lord,  this  must  be  done  with  haste ; 
For  night's  swift  dragons  **  cut  the  clouds  full  fast, 
And  jonder  shines  Aurora's  harbinger  ; 
At  whose   approach,  ghosts,  wandering  here  and 

there, 
Troop  home  to  church-yards :  damned  spirits  all, 
That  in  cross-ways  and  floods  have  burial,'^ 
Already  to  their  wormy  beds  are  gone ;    . 
For  fear  lest  day  should  look  their  shames  upon. 
They  wilfully  themselves  exile  from  light, 
And  must  for  aye  consort  with  black-brow'd  night. 

Obe,  But  we  are  spirits  of  another  sort : 
I  with  the  Morning's  love  *'  have  oft  made  sport ; 
And,  like  a  forester,  the  groves  may  tread. 
Even  till  the  eastern  gate,  all  fiery  red," 
Op»ening  on  Neptune  with  fair  blessed  beams. 
Turns  into  yellow  gold  his  salt-green  streams. 

**  The  chariot  of  Madam  Night  was  anciently  drawn  by  a  team 
of  dragons,  that  is,  serpents,  who  were  thought  to  be  always 
awake,  because  they  slept  with  their  eyes  open  3  and  therefore 
were  selected  for  this  purpose.  So,  in  Cymbeline,  Act  ii.  sc.  S : 
« Swift,  swift,  ye  dragom  of  the  nighu''  And  in  Milton's  II 
Peuaeroso: 

**  Smoothing  the  rugged  brow  of  night. 
While  Cynthia  checks  her  dragon  yoke."  h. 

*^  The  ^osts  of  self-murderers,  who  are  buried  in  cross-roads ; 
and  of  those  who  being  drowned  were  condemned  (according  to 
the  opinion  of  the  ancients)  to  wander  for  a  hundred  years,  as  the 
rites  of  sepulture  bad  never  been  regularly  bestowed  on  their 
bodies.  See  the  fine  passage  in  Hamlet,  Act  i.  sc.  1 :  <'  I  }  ave 
heard,  the  cock,  that  is  the  trumpet  of  the  mom,*'  d&c. 

**  Cephalus,  the  mighty  hunter,  and  paramour  of  AurorL.  was 
here  probably  meant. 

**  'lliis,  it  is  thought,  may  have  been  suggested  by  the  follow 
'Bg  Srom  Chaucer's  Knight's  Tale : 

**  The  besy  larke,  the  messager  of  day, 
Salewith  in  hire  song  the  morwe  gray ; 
And  firy  Phebus  riseth  op  so  bright 
That  all  the  orient  laughcih  of  the  sight, 
And  with  his  stremes  dricUi  in  the  grcvcs 
The  silver  dropcs,  hanging  on  the  Icves."  B. 
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But,  notwitlistaiiding,  haste;  make  no  delay: 
We  may  efiect  tliiii  busiuess  yet  ere  day. 


Puck.  Up  and  down,  up  and  dowot 
I  will  lead  them  up  and  down  : 
I  am  fearM  in  field  and  town  ; 
Gobliu,  lead  them  up  and  down. 
Here  comes  one. 

EtUer  Ltsander. 


Lys,  Where  art  thou,  proud  DemetriuB  t  speak 

tliou  now. 
PucL  Here,  villain  !  drawn  and  readj.     Wbere 

art  thou  t 
Lys.  I  will  be  with  thee  straigliL 
PucL  Follow  me  then 

To  plainer  ground.  [Exit  Lts.  as  foUoming  the  voice. 

EiUcr  Demetrius. 

Dem.  Lysander  !  speak  again. 

TIhki  runaway,  thou  coward,  art  thou  fled  t 
8|>cak  !     In  some  bush  !     ^Vliere  dost  thou  hide 
tliy  head  ? 
Puck.  Thou  coward !  art  thou  bragging  to  thn 
stars, 
Telling  the  Imslies  that  thou  look*st  for  wars. 
And  wilt  not  come  ?     Come,  recreant ;  come,  thou 

cliild, 
ni  whip  tliee  with  a  rod  :  He  is  defilM, 
That  draws  a  sword  on  thee. 

Dam.  Yea  ;  art  thou  there  ! 

Puck.  Follow  my  voice :  we'll  try  no  manhood 

here.  [EztutU. 


I 
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Ri~r7llfr  LTSAKDEIt 

Lys.  tie  goes  befurc  rae,  and  Blill  dares  me  on  : 
When  I  come  where  he  calU,  then  he  is  gone. 
Tiie  villnin  is  much  lighter  hcei'd  tluin  1 : 
I  lollDtv'd  fast,  but  roster  he  did  % ; 
Tliiit  fnlleii  am  I  in  dark  uneven  wny, 
And  here  will  rest  me.     Come,  thou  gentle  day .' 

[Lirs  down. 
For  if  liiit  once  thou  show  me  thy  grey  light, 
I'll  find  Detitetrius,  and  revenge  this  spile.     [Sfcepj. 

Re-mter  PcCK  and  Demetriitb. 
Pitck.  IIo,  liu,  ho !     Coward,  why  com'st  thou 

Dan.  Abide  me,  if  thou  dar'st ;  for  well  I  wol, 

Tliou  ruiiii'^i  before  nie,  eliilling  every  place  ; 

And  dur'st  not  stand,  nor  look  me  in  tlie  face. 

Where  art  lliou  now  I 
L     Park.  Come  hither;  1  am  here. 

I     Dem.  Nay,  then  thou  mock'st  me.     Thou  ihnlt 
r  "by  this  dear," 

If  ever  1  thy  face  by  day-U^it  see ; 

Now,  go  tby  wny.    Fairittiess  conHiraineth  me 

To  measure  out  my  length  on  this  coid  bed. — 

By  day's  approocli  look  to  be  visited. 

[Lia  daum  and  ilftpi. 


Enlrr  llctENA. 
till.  O  wenry  ni^ht !   O  long  Hnd  tedious 
Abate  thy  hours ;  shine,  comforts,  froni  the  c 
That  I  may  bnck  to  Athenit  by  day-tiglit. 
From  ihese  llutt  my  poor  company  detest:  — 


light ! 
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And,  sleep,  that  sometime   shuts  up  sorrow's  eje. 
Steal  me  awliile  from  mme  own  companj.     [Sloft 
Puck,  Yet  but  three  ?    Come  one  more ; 

Two  of  both  kinds  makes  up  four. 

Here  she  comes,  curst  and  sad  :  — - 

Cupid  is  a  knavish  lad, 

Thus  to  make  poor  females  mad* 

Enter  Hermia. 

Her.  Never  so  wearj,  never  so  in  woe. 
Bedabbled  with  the  dew,  and  torn  with  brierv, 
I  can  no  further  crawl,  no  fiirther  go  ; 
My  legs  can  keep  no  pace  with  my  desires. 
Here  will  I  rest  me  till  the  break  of  day : 
Heaven  shield  Lysander,  if  they  mean  a  frajr ! 

[Lies  dowiu 
Puck.  On  the  ground  sleep  sound : 

rU  apply  to  your  eye. 

Gentle  lover,  remedy. 

[Squeezing  the  juice  on  Ltsander*s  eye 
When  thou  wak'st,  thou  tak'st 
True  deliglit  in  the  sight 
Of  thy  former  lady's  eye : 
And  the  country  proverb  known. 
That  every  man  should  take  his  own. 
In  your  waking  shall  be  shown  : 

Jack  shall  have  Jill ; 

Nouglit  shall  go  ill ; 
The  man  shall  have  his  mare  again. 
And  all  shall  be  well.^* 

[Exit  Puck. — Dem.,  Hel.,  Spe^  sieep. 

**  These  last  four  lines  are  to  be  foand  in  Hejrwood's 
or  Three  Hundred  Proverbs. 
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ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I.     The  same. 

^Hier  TiTANiA  and  Bottom,  Fairies  attending; 
Oberon  behind  unseen. 

T%ta.  Come,  sit  thee  down  upon  this  fiowery  bed, 
While  I  thj  amiable  cheeks  do  coy,* 
And  stick  musk-roses  in  thy  sleek  smooth  head. 
And  kiss  thy  fair  large  ears,  my  gentle  joy. 

Boi.  Where's  Peas-blossom  ? 

Peas.  Ready. 

Bat.  Scratch  my  head,  Peas-blossom.  —  Where's 
monsieur  Cobweb? 

Cob.  Ready. 

Bat.  Monsieur  Cobweb,  good  monsieur,  get  your 
weapons  in  your  hand,  and  kill  me  a  red-hipp'd 
bumble-bee  on  the  top  of  a  thistle ;  and,  good  mon- 
sieur, bring  me  the  honey-bag.  Do  not  fret  yourself 
too  much  in  the  action,  monsieur ;  and,  good  mon- 
sieur, have  a  care  the  honey-bag  break  not :  I  would 
be  loth  to  have  you  overflown  with  a  honey-bag, 
ngnior.  —  Where's  monsieur  Mustard-seed  ? 

Must.  Ready. 

Bat.  Give  me  your  neif,'  monsieur  Mustard-seed. 
Pray  you,  leave  your  courtesy,  good  monsieur. 

Must.  What's  your  will  T 

Bat.  Nothing,  good  monsieur,  but  to  help  cavalery 
Cobweb'  to  scratch.     I  must  to  the  barber's,  mon- 

I  To  coy,  is  to  stroke  or  soothe  with  the  hand. 

■  That  is,  ftt.  So,  in  2  Henry  IV.,  Pistol  says :  "  Sweet 
kni^t,  I  kiss  thy  ntif.**  In  Ben  Jonson's  Poetaster,  Act  iii.  se.  1. 
dw  word  is  spelt  neuf  H. 

*  Grey  says,  —  '*  Without  doubt  it  should  be  earale*y  P'ta/i 


938  A    MIDsnOER 

aeur ;  for,  mctliinks,  I  uni  marvel 
ihe  face ;  and  I  am  •nch  t  tentlet 
du  but  tickle  me,  I  munt  scratch. 

Tiln.  Wlint,  wilt  thou  liear  some 
love  1 

Bol.  I  have  a  reasonable  ^ood  e 
us  Imve  the  tongs  and  tlie  bones. 

Tila.  Or  say,  sweet  love,  what 
eat. 

B(^.  Truly,  a  peck  of  provendei 
your  good  dry  oats.  Methinks, 
desire  to  a  bottle  of  hay :  *  good 
liatb  no  fellow. 

Tito.  I  liave  a  venturous  fairy  t 
The  squirrel's  hraird,  and  fetch  th( 

Bot.  I  had  rather  have  a  handfv 
pens.  But,  I  prtiy  you,  let  none  ol 
mu ;  I  linve  an  ex|)06ition  of  sleep 

Titiu  Sleep  thou,  aiid  1  will  wine 
Fairies,  be  gone,  nnd  be  awhile 
Su  doth  the  wmjhine  the  sweet  b 
Gently  cntwist ;  the  female  ivy  so 
Gnrin<rs  tlie  barky  fingers  of  the  i 
O,  how  I  love  thee !  how  I  dote  < 
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Oberon  advances.     Enter  Puck. 

Obe.    Welcome,  good  Robin.      Seest  tliou  Hub 
sweet  sight  1 
Her  dotage  now  I  do  begin  to  pity. 
Per  meeting  her  of  late  behind  the  wood, 
Seeking  sweet  favours  for  this  hateful  fool, 
[  did  upbraid  her,  and  fall  out  with  lier : 
Pot  she  his  hairy  temples  then  had  rounded 
With  coronet  of  fresh  and  fragrant  flowers ; 
4nd  that  same  dew,  which  sometime  on  the  buds 
Was  wont  to  swell  like  round  and  orient  pearls, 
Stood  now  within  the  pretty  flowerets'  eyes. 
Like  tears  that  did  their  own  disgrace  bewail. 
When  I  had  at  my  pleasure  taunted  hcT, 
Ajid  she  in  mild  terms  begji'd  my  patience, 
I  then  did  ask  of  her  her  changeling  child ; 
Which  straight  she  gave  me,  and  her  fairy  sent 
To  bear  him  to  my  bower  in  Fairy-land. 
And  now  I  have  the  boy,  I  will  undo 
This  hateful  imperfection  of  her  eyes. 
And,  gentle  Puck,  take  this  transformed  scalp 
From  off  the  head  of  this  Athenian  swain ; 
That  he  awaking  when  the  other  do. 
Hay  all  to  Athens  back  again  repair ; 
ADd  think  no  more  of  this  night's  accidents. 
But  as  the  fierce  vexation  of  a  dream. 
But  first  I  will  release  the  fairy  queen. 

How  the  blue  hindweed  doth  tlself  infold 
With  honey-tuckUj  and  both  these  intwiue 
Themselves  with  bryony  and  jessamine. 
To  cast  a  kind  and  odoriferotu  shade." 

Mr.  Oiffbrd,  in  a  note  upon  this  passage,  remarks,  ^«  The  %BCod^ 
kine  of  Shakespeare  is  the  blue  bindweed  of  Jonson.     In  mmnj 
of  oar  eounties,  the  teoodhine  b  still  the  name  of  the  great  ecH 
Jtolvuhtt"  R 
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Ue,  fU3  thou  wast  wont  to  be  ; 
Sec,  as  thou  wast  wont  to  sec  : 
Dian's  bud  o'er  Cupid's  flower  * 
Hath  such  force  and  blessed  power. 
Now,  my  Titania !  wake  you,  mj  sweet  queen. 
TitcL  My  Oberon !  what  visioiui  haye  I  seen . 
Methought  I  was  enamour'd  of  an  ass. 
Obe.  There  lies  your  love. 

Tito.  How  came  these  things  to  pasB  ! 

O,  how  mine  eyes  do  loathe  his  visage  now  I 

Obe.    Silence,   awhile.  —  Robin,    take    off    thu 
head.  — 
Titania,  music  call ;  and  strike  more  dead 
Than  coiuinon  sleep  of  all  these  Ave  the  sense. 
Tito,    Music,   ho !    music :    such    as    cbarmedi 

sleep. 
PucL  Now,  when  thou  wak'st,  with   thine   own 

foors  eyci!  peep. 
Obc.    Sound,   music.    [Still  musicJj     Come,   my 
queen,  take  hands  with  me, 
And  rock  the  ground  whereon  these  sleepers  be. 
Now  thou  and  I  are  new  in  amity ; 
And  will,  to-morrow  midnight,  solemnly 
Dance  in  Duke  Theseus'  house  triumphantly. 
And  bless  it  to  all  fair  posterity : 
Tliere  shall  the  pairs  of  faithful  lovers  be 
Wedded,  with  Theseus,  all  in  jolUty. 

Puck.  Fairy  king,  attend  and  mark  ; 
I  do  liear  the  morning  lark. 

Obe.  Then,  my  queen,  in  silence  sad,' 
Trip  we  afler  the  night's  shade : 

'  Dians  bud  is  the  bud  of  the  Agnus  CashUf  or  ChoMte  TVw. 
**  Tlie  vertue  of  this  hearbe  is,  that  he  will  kepe  man  and  womaa 
chaste."  Macer's  Herbal,  by  Lyoacre.  Cupid's  flowir^r  is  tkf 
Viola  tricolor,  or  Lor^.  in  Idleness.     See  Act  ii.  tc.  1,  note  Itk 

^  Sad  here  signifies  only  gravt,  sehoos. 


•c.  I.  night's  dream.  331 

We  the  globe  can  compass  soon, 
Swifter  than  the  wandering  moon. 

Tito,  Come,  my  lord ;  and  in  our  flight, 
Tell  me  how  it  came  this  night. 
That  I  tileeping  here  was  found. 
With  these  mortals  on  the  ground.       [Exeunt 

[Horns  sound  within. 

Enter  Theseus,  Hippoltta,  Egeus,  and  Train. 

Hie.  Go»  one  of  you,  find  out  the  forester ;  — 
For  now  our  observation  is  performed : ' 
And  since  we  have  the  vaward '  of  the  day, 
My  love  shall  hear  the  music  of  my  hounds.  — 
Uncoaple  in  the  western  valley ;  let  them  go  : 
Despatch,  I  say,  and  find  the  forester. — 
We  will,  fair  queen,  up  to  the  mountain's  top, 
And  mark  the  musical  confusion 
Of  hounds  and  echo  in  conjunction. 

mp.  I  was  with  Hercules,  and  Cadmus,  once. 
When  in  a  wood  of  Crete  they  bay'd  the  bear 
With  hounds  of  Sparta :  never  did  I  hear 
Such  gallant  chiding ;  *^  for,  besides  the  groves. 
The  skies,  the  fountains,  every  region  near 
Seem'd  all  one  mutual  cry :  I  never  heai'd 
So  musical  a  discord,  such  sweet  thunder. 

The.  My  hounds  are  bred  out  of  the  Spartan  kind. 
So  flew'd,  so  sanded ;  '*  and  their  heads  are  hun^r 


*  That  is,  the  honours  due  to  the  morning^  of  May.  So,  in  ii 
Ibrmer  sceoe— '<  to  do  obtervoMce  to  a  morn  of  May/' 

*  The  early  part,  the  vamoard^  of  the  day. 

I*  Chiding  means  here  the  cry  of  hound*.  To  chide  is  used 
aometimes  for  to  sound,  or  make  a  noise  without  any  reference  to 
aeolding.     So.  in   Henry  VIII. :  <<  As  doth  a  rock  against  the 

|.      chiding  flood.'' 

*  *'  The  ^twt  are  the  large  chaps  of  a  deep-mouthed  hound.  — 

Sanded  means  of  a  sandy  colour,  which  is  one  of  the  true  deriote* 
Bcnts  of  a  blood-hound. 


With  ean  iliat  awoep  nw«y  ilw  mon 
CrDuk-kneed.  and  ilew-tappM  like  T* 
KlniT  in  pur*uU,  but  raatcfa'iJ  L 
Knell  miller  rncli.  A  cry  mofw  ttii«i 
Wm  never  linllooM  lo,  oor  cheer'd  i 
Jn  Crole,  in  ifpnrtfi,  nor  in  TIiosmI/I 
ltulg«,  when  you  hear.  —  But,  soft ll 
ure  lliese  1 

Ege,  My  Inn),  this  ia  my  daugtitc 
And  lhi«,  Lymndor ;  this  Detoctriiu  1 
This  Ilelenii,  old  Nednr's  Helena  :  j 
1  wnndur  of  their  bein;;  here  togetba 

7%e.  No  duubt,  llicy  ruse  up  earif 
Tlie  rile  of  May ;  and,  hearing  our  i 
Came  hero  in  grace  of  our  Kilenmiq 
Bui  speak,  Egcu*;  ia  not  this  tbe  dnj 
TImt  lloruiia  should  cive  ttnewer  of 

Ege.  It  in.  tny  lord. 

The.  Go,  Lid  tlw  hunlsmci)  iirak«  t 

Horns,  and  s/uml  within.     Demetb( 
HzRULi,  and  Helxna.  wake  an 

Tim,  Good-inorrow,  fKends.     8ai 

Begin  ihuae  wood-birda  but  to  ewipl' 

I.ys.  Pardon,  my  lord.       [He  an 

The.  I  pray  yt 

1  know  you  are  two  rivul  enemies  : 

How  comoa  tliis  gentle  concord  in  t1 

That  hatred  is  so  far  from  jealousy, 

To  sleep  by  litite,  and  fear  no  enmit 

hys.  My  lord,  I  shall  reply  amaz 

Half  'sleep,  half  waking :  But  us  y< 

I  cannot  truly  say  how  I  c 
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But,  as  I  think,  (for  truly  would  I  speak,  — 
And  now  I  do  bethink  me,  so  it  is,) 
I  came  with  Hermia  hither :  our  intent 
Was  to  be  gone  from  Athens,  where  we  might 
Without  the  peril  of  the  Athenian  law  — 

Ege.  Enough,  enough  !  my  lord,  you  have  enough : 
I  beg  the  law,  the  law,  upon  his  head.  — 
They  would  have  stol'n  away ;  they  would,  Demetrius, 
Thereby  to  have  defeated  you  and  me ; 
You,  of  your  wife,  and  me,  of  my  consent ; 
Of  my  consent  that  she  should  be  your  wife. 

Dem,  My  lord,  fair  Helen  told  me  of  their  stealth, 
Of  this  their  purpose  hither,  to  this  wood ; 
And  I  in  fury  hither  follow'd  them ; 
Fair  Helena  in  fancy  following  me.*' 
But,  my  good  lord,  I  wot  not  by  what  power^ 
(But  by  some  power  it  is,)  my  love  to  Hermia* 
Melted  as  the  snow,  seems  to  me  now 
Ab  the  remembrance  of  an  idle  gawd, 
Which  in  my  childhood  I  did  dote  upon : 
And  all  the-  faith,  the  virtue  of  my  heart. 
The  object,  and  the  pleasure  of  mine  eye. 
Is  only  Helena.     To  her,  my  lord, 
Was  I  betrothM  ere  I  saw  Hermia : 
But,  hke  in  sickness,  did  I  loathe  this  food ; 
But,  as  in  health,  come  to  my  natural  taste* 
Now  do  I  wish  it,  love  it,  long  for  it, 
And  will  for  evermore  be  true  to  it. 

The.  Fair  lovers,  you  are  fortunately  met : 
lif  this  discourse  we  more  will  hear  anon.  — 
Egeus,  I  will  overbear  your  will ; 

*■  Fanof  it  here  love  or  affectiony  and  is  opposed  to  Jwry.  So, 
in  Shakespeare's  Venus  and  Adonis :  "  A  martial  man  to  be  soft 
fant^9  slave/'  Some  now  call  that  which  a  man  takes  part'cu* 
lat  delifi^ht  in  his  fancy. 


[  BoieouiH 
K..  Htp.,  I 
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F'lr  in  iIm  lumple,  by  nnd  by  <rith 
Thftse  ci>u|ilcs  sbnil  «UriiiUly  he  k< 
And,  for  the  marnin;!  miw  is  sonii^ 
Our  purpo«'d  hunting:  shall  he  set  i 
Awny,  willi  us,  lo  Alliens  :  Three 
We'll  hold  a  fonst  iu  great  aoleauiil 
Coaie>  IfipiHilyia. 

[Ezeutu  The., 

Dem.  These  lliiugs  seem 
nbiD, 
Like  (nifttf  moiinininB  turned  into  t 

Her.  Methinks,  I  sec  these  things 
Wliiiri  efcry  ihiiift  mwius  double. 

II,L  ( 

And  I  liave  found  Demetrius  like  a 
Mine  own,  nnd  nnl  mine  own."       i 

Ittm.  hi 

Thai  wo  nre  nwnke !  It  Menu  to 
That  yet  wo  sleep,  w«  dream. — Di 
The  duke  was  here,  and  bid  us  full 

Itrr.  Yen  ;  and  my  Gitlier. 

Htl  An 

Lyi.  And  he  did  bid  us  follow  v 

Dan.  Why,  then  we  nre  nwuke : 
Ami  by  the  wny  let  us  recount  our 

B(rf.  [.\iealang.'^  When  my  cue 
and  1  will  niuwer :  —  my  next  is,  ' 
mus."—  Hey,  ho  !— Peter  Ouinee 
loWB-mender !  Snout,  the  tinker !  S 
ray  life  !  stolen  hence,  and  left  mi 
liad  a  mo»t  rare  vision.  I  hnve 
|Mst  the  wit  of  man  to  say  wbat  dr' 
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18  but  an  ass,  if  he  go  iilicmt  to  ex|K)UDd  this  dream. 
Rethought  I  was  —  there  is  uo  man  can  tell  what. 
Methought  I  was,  and  methought  I  had,  —  But  man 
is  but  a  patch'd  fool,  if  he  will  offer  to  say  what 
methought  I  had.  The  eje  of  man  hath  not  heard, 
the  ear  of  man  hath  not  seen,  man's  hand  is  not 
able  to  taste,  his  tongue  to  conceive,  nor  his  heart 
to  report,  what  my  dream  was.  I  will  get  Peter 
Quince  to  write  a  ballad  of  this  dream :  it  shall  be 
called  Bottom's  Dream,  because  it  hath  no  bottom ; 
and  I  will  sing  it  in  the  latter  end  of  a  play,  be- 
fore the  duke :  Peradventure,  to  make  it  the  more 
gracious,  I  shall  sing  it  at  her  death.^^  [Exii. 

SCENE  n.    Athens.    A  Room  in  Quince's  House. 

Enter  Quince,  Flute,  Snout,  and  Starveling. 

Quiru  Have  you  sent  to  Bottom's  house  7  is  he 
come  home  yet  7 

8iar.  He  cannot  be  heard  of.  Out  of  doubt,  he 
IS  transported. 

JFbt.  If  he  come  not,  then  the  play  is  marr'd : 
It  goes  not  forward,  doth  it  1 

Qum.  It  is  not  possible :  you  have  not  a  man  in 
all  Athens  able  to  discharge  Pyramus,  but  he. 

Phu  No;  he  hath  simply  the  best  wit  of  any 
handicraft  man  in  Athens. 

Quin.  Yea ;  and  the  best  person  too  ;  and  he  is 
a  very  paramour  for  a  sweet  voice. 

/%!•  You  must  say,  paragon :  a  paramour  is, 
God  bless  us !  a  thing  of  nought. 

*«  That  ig,  at  Thisbe't  death,  Bottom's  head  beini;  full  of  the 
part  he  it  going  to  play.  Theobald  could  not  imagioe  n'hat  her 
meant,  and  therefore  proposed  after  death,  B 


Snug.  Miuten, the  diik«  bo 
plu,  and  there  w  two  or  three  lofds  o^ 
innrritMl :  if  our  iport  hiul  gone  ft^ 
nil  been  made  raen.  ^ 

I'bi.  O,  sweet  bully  Botiom  !  TU 
HXpcDce  n-Aay  during  bis  life ;  he  e 
'Bca|>e(l  sixpence  n-duy  ;  uii  the  duka, 
him  aizpeiico  n-diijr  (ur  plaj'iiig  Pj 
lmii|;'<l;  he  would  bnve  deserved  it:  1 
in  Pfruiius,  ur  uolbing. 

Enter  BOTTOM. 

Bot.  Where  nrti  Uiese  ladal  w! 
heiirta  1 

Quin.  Bottom  !  —  O,  most  courag 
in'ist  Imppy  limir  I 

Bol.  Musters,  I  am  to  discourw 
ask  me  not  wliut;  for,  it  1  tell  you 
Alheniuiu  I  will  leU  >ou  every  th 
fell  u(ii. 

Quia.  Lei  us  hear,  sweet  Button 

Biit.  Nut  a  word  of  me.  All  tlis 
is.  thiit  the  fluke  hath  dined :  G<it  y 
gether ;  good  strings  to  your  beards, 
your  pumps :  meet  presently  at  tbe 
man  look  o'er  his  part ;  fur.  llie  siu 
is,  our  play  is  preferred.  In  niiy  < 
liave  clean  linen  ;  and  let  not  him 
lion  pare  his  nails,  for  they  elmll  hi 
Uon's  cinws.  And,  must  dear  acton 
nor  giirlic,  for  we  are  to  utter  «w«e 
do  not  doubt  hut  to  bear  tkem  sa, 
comedy.     No  more  wards:  awajil 
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ACT  V. 

SCENE  L     The  some. 

Au  Apartment  in  the  Palace  of  Theseus. 

EiUer  Theseus,  Hippoltta,  PHnA)STaATB« 
Lordsy  and  Attendants. 

Hip.  ^Tis  strange,  my  Theseus,  that  these  lovers 

speak  of. 
Tht.  More  strange  than  true  :  I  never  may  believe 
These  antique  fables,  nor  these  fairy  toys. 
Lovers,  and  madmen,  have  such  seething  brainsy^ 
Such  shaping  fantasies,  that  apprehend 
More  than  cool  reason  ever  comprehends. 
The  lunatic,  the  lover,  and  the  poet. 
Are  of  imagination  all  compact : ' 
One  sees  more  devils  than  vast  hell  can  hold ; 
That  Is  the  madman  :  the  lover,  all  as  frantic. 
Sees  Helen's  beauty  io  a  brow  of  Egypt : 
The  poet's  eye,  in  a  fine  frenzy  roUing, 
Doth  glance  from  heaven  to  earth,  from  earth  to 

heaven  ; 
And,  as  imagination  bodies  forth 
The  forms  of  things  unknown,  the  poet's  pen 
Turns  them  to  shapes,  and  gives  to  airy  nothing 

I  So,  in  The  Tempest :  **  Thy  braitUj  now  useless,  boiVd  within 
Ihj  skull."  And  in  The  Winter's  Tale  :  '*  Would  any  but  these 
baiPd  brmna  of  three  and  twenty  hunt  this  weather  7  "  Draytoo, 
ia  his  Epistle  to  Reynolds  on  poets  and  poetry,  seems  to  have  bed 
tJus  in  bis  mind,  when,  speaking  of  Marlowe,  he  says : 

"  That  fifvi  madnesi  still  he  did  retain, 
Which  rightly  should  possess  a  potfM  brain." 

'  That  is.  are  made,  composedf  of  mere  imagination. 


A  local  habitatina,  and  a  naii)& 
Such  triclu  hath  Etrang  Lma^natioii, 
That)  tT  it  would  but  apprehend  lOaM 
It  comprehends  some  brtuger  of  that 
Or,  in  the  night,  iiuagining  come  fear 
How  easj  ia  a  bush  uippoa'd  a  hear  ! 
Hip,  But  a]l  the  storj  of  the  nigh' 
And  all  their  minda  tranafigur'd  ao  to 
More  witnesseth  than  fancy's  images. 
And  grows  to  soniething  of  great  coi 
But,  howsoever,  strange  and  admirah 

Enter  Ltsander,  Deketrids,  EL 
Helcna. 

The.  Here  come  the  lovers,  fiill  of  j< 
Joy,  gi^ntle  friends  !  joy,  and  fresh  i 
Accompany  your  hearts ! 

Lys.  More  tha 

Wait  on  your  royal  walks,  your  boat 

Thi.  Come  now;  what  masks,  wl 
we  have. 
To  wear  awiiy  this  long  njre  of  thre 
Buiween  our  after-supper,  and  Ited-ri 
Where  is  our  usual  munagcr  of  mir 
What  revels  are  in  hand  I  Is  there 
To  ensc  the  anguish  of  a  torturing  I 
Call  Fhilofilrnte. 

Pluh:>t.  Here,  mighty  Th 

Tht.  Say,  what  abridgment '  bai 
evening  1 
What  mask  I  what  music  1     How  t 
The  lazy  time,  if  not  with  some  del 
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PMhst.  There  is  a  brief,*  how  many  Sports  are 
ripe : 
Make  choice  of  which  your  highness  will  see  first 

[Gwing  a  paper. 

The.  [Reads.]  "  The  battle  with  the  Centaurs,  to 
be  sung 
B/  an  Athenian  eunuch  to  the  harp.'' 
Well  none  of  that :  that  have  I  told  mj  love* 
Id  glorj  of  my  kinsman  Hercules. 
**  The  riot  of  the  tipsy  Bacchanals, 
Tearing  the  Thracian  singer  in  their  rage." 
That  is  an  old  device ;  and  it  was  play'd 
When  I  from  Thebes  came  last  a  conqueror. 
•«  The  thrice  three  Muses  mourning  for  the  death 
Of  learning,  late  deceas'd  in  beggary." 
That  is  some  satire,  keen,  and  critical, 
Not  sorting  with  a  nuptial  ceremony. 
«« A  tedious  brief  scene  of  young  Pyramus, 
And  his  love  Thisbe ;  very  tragical  mirth." 
Merry  and  tragical !    Tedious  and  brief ! 
That  is,  hot  ice,  and  wondrous  strange  snow. 
How  shall  we  find  the  concord  of  this  discord  ? 

PkUost.  A  play  there  is,  my  lord,  some  ten  words 
long; 
Which  is  as  brief  as  I  have  known  a  play  ; 
But  by  ten  words,  my  lord,  it  is  too  long ; 
Which  makes  it  tedious :  for  in  all  the  play 
There  is  not  one  word  apt,  one  player  fitted. 
And  tragical,  my  noble  lord,  it  is ; 
For  Pyramus  therein  doth  kill  himself. 
Which,  when  I  saw  rehears'd,  I  must  confess. 
Made  mine  eje%  water ;  but  more  merry  tears 
The  passion  of  loud  laughter  never  shed. 

The*  What  are  they  tliat  do  play  it  1 

^  Short  account. 


Pkiloit.-  nnrd-Iuuidca  men,  lliai  i 

licre,  J 

Wtiicli  never  Ittboar'd  in  Uieir  minds  9 

And  now  luiva  loil'd  lh«ir  untnwiEb'd'i 

With  itiis  aame  itlay,  af^iusl  ^oitr  nup 

The.  And  we  will  hear  it.  ! 

Phiha.  No,  nq 

It  is  rint  for  you  i  I  hare  henrd  il  nvM 
And  il  IS  notliing,  nothing  in  the  woHi 
(l.'nicas  you  can  find  ipoR  in  their  int 
l^xiromcly  strctch'd,  and  coiui'd  with  i 
To  do  you  Mrvtce. 

The.  I  will  bear  that  [ 

For  ne*er  any  thing  cnn  be  amiss, 
Wh^n  eimplenMa  oud  duty  XtttAtt  it. 
Go,  bring  (hem  in;  —  and  take  your 

Hip,  I  love  not  to  see  wretcbodnct 
And  duly  ill  bis  service  perishing. 
Thr.  Why.  gcDilo  awcet,  you  shoU 

Hip.  lie  Buys  tbey  can  do  nothing 
Thf.  Tlie  kinder  we,  to  |^ve  tbi 
m>ihi„B. 
Our  apnrt  shnll  l>e,  In  take  what  they 
And  what  poor  duty  cannot  do. 
Noble  roepect  lakes  il  in  niighl,  not  i 
Wiero  1  have  come,  great  ilerks  hai 
Tu  greet  niu  with  premeditated  welci 
Where  I  bnve  seen  ibem  sJiiver  and  I 
Make  p<irinila  in  the  midtit  of  senU-ni 
Throttle  tlicir  proctia'd  accent  in  tl 


•  I'hBi'o. 

'  ThM  i.. . 

UiB  worth  of 


ineiorrifwl,  uttp(*eliMi 
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And,  in  conclusion,  dumbly  have  broke  o% 
Not  pajiag  me  a  welcome  :  Trust  me,  sweet, 
Out  of  this  silence,  yet,  I  pick'd  a  welcome ; 
And  in  the  modesty  of  fearful  duty 
I  read  as  much,  as  from  the  rattling  tongue 
Of  saucy  and  audacious  eloquence. 
Love,  therefore,  and  tongue-tied  simplicity^ 
In  least  speak  most,  to  my  capacity. 

Enter  Philostrate. 

Philost,  So  please  your  grace,  the  prologue  ii 

addrest." 
The.  Let  him  approach.     [Flourish  of  trumpets^ 

Enter  Prologue. 
ProL  "  If  we  offend,  it  is  with  our  good  wilL 
That  you  should  think,  we  come  not  to  offend, 
But  with  good  wilL    To  show  our  simple  skill. 
That  is  the  true  beginning  of  our  end. 
Consider  then,  we  come  but  in  despite. 
We  do  not  come  as  minding  to  content  you. 
Our  true  intent  is.    All  for  yoar  delight. 
We  are  not  here.    That  you  should  here  repent  you. 
The  actors  are  at  hand ;  and,  by  their  show, 
You  shall  know  all,  that  you  arc  like  to  know,"  ** 

•  Ready. 

*  Anciently  the  prologne  entered  aAer  the  third  foandiag  of  fW 
tmmpets,  or,  u  wc  should  now  say,  after  the  third  miuie. 

'"  Had  <*  this  fellow  "  stood  "  upon  points/'  hit  speech 
iMire  read  nearly  as  follows  : 

«  If  we  offend,  it  is  with  oar  good  wiH 
That  yoQ  should  think  we  come  not  to  offend  } 
But  with  i^od  will  to  show  our  simple  skill : 
That  is  the  true  beginning.     Of  our  end 
Consider  then  :  we  come  ;  but  in  despite 
We  do  not  come :  as  minding  to  content  you, 
Our  true  intent  is  aU  for  your  delight. 
We  are  not  here,  tnal  yon  should  here  repent  you. 
The  actors  are  at  hand  ;  and,  by  their  show, 
You  shall  know  all  that  you  are  like  to  know." 


7^.  Tliifl  Mlow  dotli  not  Rand  a 

t-gi.  III!  luiih  rid  hu  proliiguu,  IJktf 

Ite  knutti  n<it  iJie  »tup>    A  pjuil  mora 

is  not  enough  to  «{>«uk,  but  lit  efHwk  \ 

Hip.   Indci!)]  he  linlli   plnjr'd  ur  htlj 

n  cliild  (in  a  reconlcr ;  "  a  aound,  bl 


7^c.  IIiB  speech  w&»  liko  a  UngU 
iiig  tuijHured,  hut  uU  duordered.     Vi 

Lnttr  PiRANDs  and  Tmsnt,  ffnU,  -Wxw 
OS  I  It  i'tun&  thow. 
PruL  "Gcntli-j,  pcrchiincc,  yon  wood 
Rnt  wonder  on,  till  troth  make  All  tiiinga 
Tiiifl  luan  is  Vytvnvi,  if  you  wouM  kno» 
Tliis  buduteous  Uily  Tliioby  1b,  certain. 
Tills  man,  with  lime  tuid  roiigh'Cast,  dotl 
Wfill,  ilint  Vile  wtOl  which  did  these  lore 
And  throagh  wiilI's  chink,  poor  muU,  thi 
To  wliispvr !  >tt  lliD  which  lol  do  man  wc 
This  miin,  wilh  iantprn,  dog.  and  hiiah  ol 
PreaentiHh  moonnhiuB;  fnt,  if  you  "ill  )i 
Ity  iDtionshine  did  tiieae  lovcis  tliink  no  i 
To  mrol  at  Niaiis'  tomb,  there,  there  to 
This  grisly  beast,  which  lion  tight "  b/ 
The  troHty  TJiisby,  coujing  finrt  by  nigh' 
Did  Bcnre  away,  or  rather  did  aflVight : 
And,  as  she  fled,  her  muiUc  she  did  fall 
Which  lion  vile  with  bloody  mouth  did  t 
Anon  comes  Pynimus,  sweet  yoath,  and 
And  finds  his  tnisty  Thisby's  mantle  sU 
Whereat  with  bliide,  with  bloody  blame' 
Ho  bravely  broach'd  his  boiling  bloody  I 
Anil,  Thisby  tarrying  in  mulborty  shade 
His  dagger  drew,  and  died.    Pot  all  the 


A<i 


A  kind  of  fla^aln.    8«a  Tbo  Two  O- 
y.  it.  i,  Doia  1. 

Iieallod. 
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Let  lion,  moonshine,  wall,  and  lovers  twain, 
At  iBiige  discourse,  while  here  they  do  remain." 

[Exeuni  Prol^  Thisbe,  lAotij  and  MoonMm. 

The.  I  wonder,  if  the  lion  be  to  speak. 
Denu  No  wonder,  my  lord :  one  lion  may,  when 
many  asses  do. 

Wall.  ^  In  this  same  interlnde,  it  doth  befall, 
That  I,  one  Snoat  by  name,  present  a  wall ; 
And  such  a  wall,  as  I  would  have  you  think. 
That  had  in  it  a  cranny'd  hole,  or  chink. 
Through  which  the  lovers,  Pyramus  and  Thisby, 
Did  whisper  often  veiy  secretly. 
This  lime,  this  rough-cast,  and  this  stone,  doth  show 
That  I  am  that  same  wall ;  the  truth  is  so : 
And  this  the  cranny  is,  right  and  sinister. 
Through  which  the  fearful  lovers  are  to  whisper." 

Tht.  Would  you  desire  lime  and  hair  to  speak 

better? 
Dem,  It  is  the  wittiest  partition  '*  that  ever  I 
heard  discourse,  my  lord. 

Tlie*  Pyramus  draws  near  the  wall :  silence  ! 

Enter  Ptrartus. 

Fyr.  "  O  grim-look'd  night !  O  night  with  hue  so  black  I 
O  night,  which  ever  art,  when  day  \b  not! 

0  night !  O  night !  alack,  alack,  alack ! 

1  fear  my  Thisby's  promise  is  forgot.  — 

*'  Some  commentator  has  expressed  the  odd  fancy,  that  parU' 
dan  here  refers  to  the  many-headed  sermons  whirh  the  Puritans 
Here  so  zealous  to  reform  into  the  place  of  the  Scriptures  and  the 
Book  of  Common  Prayer ;  and  which  Jeremy  Taylor  had  in  his 
eye,  something  more  than  fifty  years  later,  when  he  g^ot  himself 
imprisoned  for  writing,  —  *'  The  people  have  fallen  under  the  saws 
and  harrows  of  impertinent  and  ignorant  preachers,  who  think  all 
religion  is  a  sermon,  and  pray,  that  they  may  be  thought  able  lo 
talk,  but  not  to  hold  their  peace/'  h 


p 


And  Ihmi,  O  wall!  O  bwmH,  O  \on\f  w«ll! 
TImt  sULnrl'al  b<air«Mi  her  faUii.-r's  (>Toaad  Uld ' 
Tbou  wall,  O  wall  1  O  svMt,  ud  linici!t  wrUI! 
Mhuw  me  tii;  chink,  to  lilink  thniach  with  intn 

TluuibB,  cflurtMiiu  wall;  lore  ahiclil  tboo  well 
Dut  wbrU  sen  I  ?     No  Thisbjr  do  1  aoA. 

0  wickcil  w«U!  through  wbooi  1  sc«  no  VBm\ 
Cim'il  be  iliy  atooea  for  lhii»  dccelviiig  mat* 

7^.  The  waD,  methiiiliB,  bein^  aeata\ 
curae  Hgain. 

iyr.  No,  in  tnrlh,  sir,  lie  should  not. 
ing  mi',"  in  Thiaby'a  cue  :  ilic  is  to  eiitc 

1  am  111  spy  her  through  the  wall.     ¥m 
it  will  fall  |>iit  aa  I  told  you  :  —  Yonder 

EnUr  Thisbe. 
This.  "  O  wall !  fall  often  hast  thon  heard 

For  parting  my  feir  Pyn»mu9  and  me : 

My  chi-rry  lipa  hnve  oHcn  kisa'd  thy  aUmes; 

I'by  etoDM  with  liniR  Find  hair  knit  np  in  tJiec 
Fifr.  "  I  Bce  a  voice :  now  will  1  to  the  chj 

To  iifiy  BD  I  con  hear  uiy  Thisby's  face, 

Thifby ! " 

T%!i.  "  My  love !  thou  art  my  love,  1  thinli 
P^r.  "  Think  what  thon  wilt,  1  nin  thy  lov 

And  like  Liiniinder"  am  I  tniaty  sUll.' 
Thit.  "  And  I  like  Helen,  till  the  fkbM  inc 
Pyr.  "  Not  ShofdlrtB  to  Procma  wm  ao  trn 
7^,  "  Ab  Shnfaliu  to  Procnia,  I  to  ymi," 
Pj/r.  "  O !  kiBR  me  throagh  the  holt-  of  Ihi 
This.  "I  kisB  Ihn  wallV  hole,  not  yotir  lip 
Pi/r.  '•  Will  thon  at  Niiiny'»  tiimb  ineet 


wsy?' 
ThU.  •■  Tide  life,  tide  de«th,  I  o 


o  will 
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fFaiL  **  Thua  have  I,  wall,  mj  part  discharged  so ; 
And,  being  done,  thus  wall  away  doth  go." 

[Exeunt  WoJl^  Ptramus,  and  This  be. 

TTie.  Now  is  the  mural  down  between  the  two 
neighbours. 

Denu  No  remedy,  my  lord,  when  walls  are  so 
vrilftil  to  hear  without  warning.*^ 

Hip.  This  is  the  silliest  stuff  that  e'er  I  heard. 

The.  The  best  in  this  kind  are  but  shadows ;  and 
the  worst  are  no  worse,  if  imagination  amend  them 

Hip.  It  must  be  your  imagination  then,  and  not 
theirs. 

The.  If  we  imagine  no  worse  of  them,  than  tliey 
of  themselves,  they  may  pass  for  excellent  men. 
Here  come  two  noble  beasts  in,  a  man  and  a  Hon. 

ErtJUr  Lion  and  Moanshifie. 

Lion.  **  You,  ladies,  you,  whose  gentle  hearts  do  fear 
The  smallest  monstrous  mouse  that  creeps  on  floor. 
May  now,  perchance,  both  quake  and  tremble  hero, 
When  lion  rough  in  wildest  rage  doth  roar. 
Then  know,  that  I,  one  Snug  the  joiner,  am 
Ko  lion  fell,  nor  else  no  lion^s  dam : 
For  if  I  should  as  lion  come  in  strife 
Into  this  place,  *twere  pity  on  my  life.^^ 

T%e.  A  very  gentle  beast,  and  of  a  good  con- 
■dence. 

Dem.  The  very  best  at  a  beast,  my  lord,  that  e'et 
I  saw. 

Lys.  This  lion  is  a  very  fox  for  his  valour. 

The.  True ;  and  a  goose  for  his  discretion. 

Dem.    Not    so,  my  lord  :    for   his  valour  can* 

**  Thi«  alludes  to  the  proverb,  **  Walls  have  ears/'  A  wall 
between  almost  any  ft 70  neighbourt  would  soon  be  down,  y^ere  it 
to  eowrcise  tkit  faenky  wi«hoat  previous  w^urmng. 
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not  carry  his  discretion;  and  the  fox  carries  tlie 
goose. 

7^.  His  discretion,  I  am  sure,  cannot  carry  his 
ralour;  for  the  goose  carries  not  the  fox»  It  is 
well :  leave  it  to  his  discretion,  and  let  us  listen  to 
the  moon. 

Mooru  ''This  lantern  doth  the  homed  moon  present:* 

Dem*  He  should  have  worn  the  horns  on  his  bead* 
The*  He  is  no  crescent,  and  his  horns  are  inw 
ible  within  the  circumference. 


MooTU  "  This  lantern  doth  the  homed  nKxxn 
Myself  the  man  i'the  moon  do  seem  to  be.** 

The.  This  is  the  greatest  error  of  all  the  rest ; 
The  man  should  be  put  into  the  lantern :  how  is  it 
else  the  man  i'the  moon  1 

Dcnu  He  dares  not  come  there  for  the  candle ; 
for,  you  see,  it  is  already  in  snuff.'* 

Hip.  I  am  aweary  of  this  moon :  Would  he 
would  change ! 

The.  It  appears,  by  his  small  light  of  discretion, 
that  he  is  in  the  wane :  but  yet,  in  courtesy,  in  all 
reason,  we  must  stay  the  time. 

Lys.  Proceed,  moon. 

Moon.  All  that  I  have  to  say  is,  to  tell  you*  that 
the  lantern  is  the  moon  ;  I,  the  man  in  the  moon  ; 
this  thorn-bush,  my  thorn-bush ;  and  this  dog,  my 
dog. 

Dcm.  Why,  all  these  should  be  in  the  lantern; 

for  tliey  are  in  the  moon.   But,  silence !  here  comes 

Thisbel 

EnUr  Thisbk. 

This.  "  This  is  old  Ninny's  tomb :  Where  is  my  lore  ?  " 

**  An  eqnivoqae.     Snuff  sif^ifies  both  Um  dader  of  a  eaadlc 
and  hasty  anger. 
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lAon.  **Oh — "      [The  Lion  roan. — Thisbe  rvn»  off. 

Dan,  Well  roar'd,  lion. 
The.  Well  run,  Thisbe. 

Hip.  Well  shone,  moon. — Truly,  the  moon  shines 
with  a  good  grace. 

[Tht  lAon  tears  TmsBs's  manUe^  and  exiL 

The.  Well  mous'd,"  lion. 
Dem.  And  then  came  P)rramu8. 
Xrjfs.  And  so  the  moon  vanished. 

Enter  PTRAHfus. 

Pyr,  **  Sweet  moon,  I  thank  thee  for  thy  sonny  beams  t 
I  thank  thee,  moon,  for  shining  now  so  bright ; 
For,  by  thy  gracious,  golden,  glittering  gleams, 
I  tmst  to  taste  of  truest  Thisby's  sight. 

But  stay ;  —  O  spite !  but  mark,  poor  knight, 

What  dreadftd  dole  is  here ! 
Eyes,  do  you  see  ?  how  can  it  be  ? 

O  dainty  duck !    O  dear ! 
Thy  mantle  good,  what !  stain'd  with  blood  ? 

Approach,  ye  furies  fell ! 
O  fates !  come,  come ;  cut  thread  and  thrum ; 
QrUail,  crush,  conclude,  and  quell ! " 

7%e.  This  passion,  and  the  death  of  a  dear  friend^ 
would  go  near  to  make  a  man  look  sad. 

Hip.  Beshrew  my  heart,  but  I  pity  the  man. 

Pyr.  ^  O,  wherefore.  Nature,  didst  thou  lions  frame  ** 
Since  lion  vile  hath  here  deflour'd  my  dear : 
Which  is — no,  no — which  was  the  fairest  dame. 
That  liv'd,  that  lov'd,  that  lik'd,  that  look'd  with  cheer. 
Come,  tears,  confound ;  out,  sword,  and  wound 
The  pap  of  Pyramus : 

*'  To  moustf  according  to  Malone,  Bignified  to  mammoekt  !• 
lear  in  pieces,  as  a  cat  tcunt  a  moose. 
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At,  dnt  left  pai|s  where  heut  dotli  hop:  — 
llios  die  L  thus,  thus,  thas! 

Now  mm  I  deid.  now  am  I  fled ; 
Ht  soqI  is  in  the  skr : 

Tongue,  lose  thy  li^rfat!  moon,  take  diy  lliglit! 
.   I-  Kow  die,  die,  die,  die,  die." 


,1! 
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[IKei.— JBnr  JMboi 
HcM.  No  die,  but  an  ace,  for  him ;  lor  he 


1.55.  Less  than  an  ace,  man,  for  he  is  deai 
b  nothing. 

7^.  With  the  help  of  a  sorgeon,  he  migl 
recorer,  and  prove  an  a». 

Htp.  How  chance  moonshine  is  gone,  I 
Thisbe  comes  back  and  finds  her  lover  9 

TV-  She  will  find  him  by  star-light. — ^Her 
conies ;  aiid  her  passion  ends  the  plaj* 

£fi/«r  This  BE. 

//i/>.  Methiiiks,  she  should  not  use  a  lon^ 
for  such  a  Pyramus :  I  1n>|h;  slie  will  be  brief. 

/>fM.  A  mote  will  turn  tlie  balance,  wliich 
nius,  which  Thisbe,  is  tlie  better ;  he  for  a  man 
warrant  us ;  she  for  a  woman,  God  bless  us.** 

L}fs.  She  luth  spied  him  already  with  those  1 
eves. 

Dem.  And  thus  she  moans,  videUcei. — 

This,  **  Asleep,  my  love  ?  what,  dead,  my  dove 

O  Pyramus !  arise : 
Speak,  speak !  Quite  dumb  ?  Dead,  dead !  A  toi 

Must  co\'er  thy  sweet  eyes. 

**  This  pA<<a<:c.  hegfiiiiiinp  at  ht  for  a  man^  is  from  the  qi 
ami  is  leA  out  ot*  oKxlcm  editions  generally,  which  herein 
th^  ft>lto.     It  was  probably  omitted   in  lG2d  on  account 
statute,  passed  after  the  quartos  were  printed,  against  the  u 
ent  iLie  of  the  sacred  Name. 


SC  1.  NIGHT^S   PREAM.  3^ 

These  lily  lips,  this  cherry  nose, 

These  yellow  cowslip  cheeks, 
Are  gone,  are  gone :  Lovers,  make  moan ! 

His  eyes  were  green  as  leeks. 
O !  sisters  three,  come,  come,  to  me, 

With  hands  as  pale  as  milk ; 
Lay  them  in  gore,  since  you  have  shore 

With  shears  his  thread  of  silk* 
Tongue,  not  a  word : — come,  trusty  sword ; 

Come,  blade,  my  breast  imbrue : 
And  farewell,  friends ; — thus  Thisby  ends : 

Adieu,  adieu,  adieu."  [DU$* 

Tht.  Moonshine  and  lion  are  left  to  bury  the  dead* 

Dem.  Ay,  and  wall  too. 

3ot,  No,  I  assure  you ;  the  wall  is  down  that 
ported  their  fathers.  Will  it  please  you  to  see  the 
epUogue,  or  to  hear  a  Bergomask  dance,*'  between 
two  of  our  company  1 

Sni&  No  epilogue,  I  pray  you ;    for  your  play 
needs   no  excuse.     Never  excuse ;  for  when  the 
players  are  all  dead,  there  need  none  to  be  blamed. 
Marry,  if  he  that  writ  it  had  play*d  Pyraraus,  and 
hang'd  himself  in  Tliisbe's  garter,  it  would  have 
been  a  fine  tragedy  :  and  so  it  is,  truly ;  and  very 
notably  discharged.     But  come,  your  Bergomask  : 
let  your  epilogue  alone.      [Here  a  dance  of  Clowns. 
The  iron  tongue  of  midnight  hath  told  twelve :  — 
Lovers,  to  bed ;  'tis  almost  fairy  time. 
I  fear  we  shall  outsleep  the  coming  mom. 
As  much  as  we  this  night  liave  overwateh'd. 
This  palpable-gross  play  hath  well  beguil'd 

'*  A  rustic  dance  framed  iu  imitation  of  the  people  of  Bergti^ 
moMCOt  (a  province  in  the  state  of  Venice,)  who  are  ridiculed  at 
bein^  more  clownish  in  tbeir  manners  and  dialect  than  any  other 
people  of  Italy.  The  lin/^^ua  nutica  of  the  buffoons,  in  the  old 
Italian  comedies,  is  an  imitation  of  their  iargoo. 


The  licni-y  gaii  of  uigtil. — Swert  fri* 
A  riirinif^hl  liitld  we  this  •olemo^f 
III  nighti;  rcrelH,  nnd  i«       '  '~^~^ 


EtUer  Pock- 
Puck.  Now  the  hungry  lion  roara,' 
Ami  llie  wolf  behowls  the  men 
WliiUt  the  heavy  pluughinan  i 
All  with  weury  (usk  fordone. 
Now  itie  wiutL-d  hmnda  do  gh 
Whilst  the  scritch-owl,  «;ritcb 
Puts  the  wretch,  thnt  \\e»  in  v 
lu  reiiienil>rmic«  of  a  shroud. 
Now  it  18  the  timti  of  niglit. 
That  the  gmvus  all  fpiping  w 
Every  one  Icis  fnrtli  his  sprit 
In  tlie  church-way  paths  to  g 
And  we  fairies,  thai  do  rua 
By  llie  triple  Hecate's  ictun. 
From  the  preiience  of  tlie  eui 
Following  darkness  hke  a  dr 
Now  are  frolic ;  n'll  n  tiiouse 
Shall  disturb  this  hallow'd  he 
I  am  sent  with  broom,  before ; 
To  sweep  the  dust  behind  tli 

'  Upon  ihi«  paiiogo  Coleti'lge  ihin  mnki 
n«taBin>  :  ■■  Vwy  Anuraon  in  perfcetnoii.  pra 
■ponlBneilj!  So  Tv  il  ii  Grssk;  —  but  Ihea  ftc 
whsl  wild  ranpog,  and  jM  wbal  compnssioB 
of  Eu^ifth  (vicy !  In  tnitb,  dien  it  nolhing 
perieci  U)*a  th»ie  Uiirly  [l»fenly  I]  luiei,  « 
inngloniiire.     They  form  ■  •pcfUew  iininmBl 

*  Thai  i>,  ••  10  si««>p  lbs  duii  /rem  beUod  1 
liar  infamii  lU  ihal  on  Ibe  lille-ptge  of  die  ir 
bIlo>T.  hli  Mud  fninki  and  Mtrry  Jots,"  Vat, 
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Enter  Oberon  and  Tftania,  with  their  TVam. 

Ofte.    Through  this  house  give  glimmering  light, 

Bj  the  dead  and  drowsy  fire  : 

Everj  elf,  and  fairy  sprite, 

Hop  as  light  as  bird  from  brier ; 

And  this  ditty  after  me 

Sing,  and  dance  it  trippingly. 
HitL  First,  rehearse  your  song  by  rote, 

To  each  word  a  warbling  note : 

Hand  in  hand  with  fairy  grace 

Will  we  sing,  and  bless  this  place. 

[They  sing  and  danced 
Obe*     Now,  until  the  break  of  day. 

Through  this  house  each  fairy  stray. 

To  the  best  bride-bed  will  we, 

Which  by  us  shall  blessed  be  ;  * 

m  wood-cut  with  a  broom  over  his  shoulder.  The  whole  lairj 
mtion,  for  which  he  served  as  prime  minister,  were  great  sticklers 
for  cleaoHness.  For  some  notices  of  their  doings  on  this  score,  see 
The  Merry  Wives  of  Windsor,  Act  v.  sc.  5,  note  8.  h. 

'  The  stage-direction  here  is  usually  printed  as  if  what  follows 
were  the  fairies'  >ong ;  which  is  clearly  wrong,  the  following  lines 
being  tpokm  by  Oberon,  after  the  song  and  dance  are  ended.  As 
for  the  fairies'  song  on  this  occasion,  it  has  never,  so  far  as  we 
know,  been  heard  of  since  ;  and  however  we  may  regret  the  loss, 
ii  is  hardly  fair  to  pot  Oberon's  speech  in  the  place  of  it.  The 
■ustake  was  first  made  in  the  folio  of  1623 ;  the  editors  probably 
kaowing  of  nothing  else  that  they  eouid  print  as  the  song.     H. 

*  This  ceremony  was  in  old  times  used  at  all  narriages.  Mr. 
Donee  has  given  the  formula  from  the  Manual  for  the  use  of  SaJis- 
boiy.  In  the  French  romance  of  Melusine,  the  Bishop  who  mnr- 
rias  ber  to  Raymondin  blesses  the  nuptial  bed.  The  ceremony  it 
Ibftft  fepreeented  in  a  very  ancient  cut.  The  good  prelate  is 
a|»inkling  the  parties  with  holy  water.  Sometimes,  during  the 
beoedictiouy  the  married  couple  only  tat  on  the  bed;  but  they 
generally  received  a  portion  of  the  consecrated  bread  and  wine. 
Il  was  ordained,  in  the  year  1577,  that  the  ceremony  of  blessing 
tbe  nuptial  bed  should  be  performed  in  the  daytime,  and  in  the 
presence  of  tbe  bride  and  bridegroom,  and  of  their  nearest  ela* 
tiont,  only. 


And  thp  iwuf,  thrre  c 
Brer  shnll  he  Torti 
So  bIibII  all  the  coiiplesfl 
Ever  mm  in  loviiig  be  ; 
And  UiH  bluU  of  nature's  hsad 
Slinll  not  in  Uieir  iisu«  sttuid  : 
Nnvvr  inolr,  liarc-ltp,  nor  Ecari 
Nor  mark  prndigious,  aticb  as 
Urtipisi^d  in  nativit]', 
Sitnll  ujton  llteir  chiJdreii  b«.— 
With  thiit  titld-dew  coiiseemte. 
Ev«r7  fair^  take  liis  gait, 
And  each  several  chamber  blei 
Through  this  palace  with  swet 
And  the  owner  of  it  bleat, 
Kvcir  shsU  in  fliifi'ty  rt'st. 
Trip  away;  make  no  81871 
Meet  me  oil  by  break  of  day. 
[EuuHt  Obehon,  Titai 

Puck.  If  we  shadows  hare  oflundcdi 
Think  but  this,  and  ull  is  met\ 
TliBt  you  liave  but  slumber'd 
Wliile  tliese  ri»ans  did  appen 
And  this  weak  and  idle  ihemt 
No  more  yielding  hut  a  drear 
Gentles,  do  not  reprehend  : 
If  you  pardon,  we  will  mend. 

*  or  Ail  Boeicol  tils  Chsimr  pvet  aa  «>ui 


d  on  Ihe  lh«»»olcI  of  Uie  (tore  W; 
u  Oi»i.  and  StUil  IJonaJighl, 
iM  thii  huna  fraai  »eiT  vriikeJ  ' 
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And,  as  I'm  an  honest  Puck,' 

If  we  have  unearned  luck 

Now  to  'scape  the  serpent's  tongue,^ 

We  will  make  amends  ere  long ; 

Else  the  Puck  a  liar  call : 

So,  good  night  unto  jou  all. 

Give  me  jour  hands,'  if  we  be  friends, 

And  Robin  shall  restore  amends.  [ExU. 

*  Puekf  it  seems,  was  a  suspicious  name,  which  makes  that  ihi# 
merry,  mischievous  gentleman  does  well  to  assert  bis  honesty.  As 
for  the  name  itself,  it  was  no  better  ibanjend  or  deviL  In  Pierce 
Ploughman's  Vision,  some  personage  is  called  helU  Pouke.  And 
the  name  thus  occurs  in  Spenser's  Eptthalamion : 

**  Ne  let  the  pouke,  nor  other  evill  sprights, 
Ne  let  mischievous  witches  with  tbeyr  charmes, 
Ne  let  hobgoblins,  names  whose  sence  we  see  not, 
Fray  us  with  things  that  be  not."  R. 

'  That  is,  hitses. 

*  dap  ?our  hands,  give  us  your  applause. 


TRE  KERRY  FRANKS  OP  ROBIN  6 

TO   THE   TUHZ   OP   DULCIVZI.. 

From  Oberon,  in  fairye  land, 

The  king  of  ghosts  and  shadowes  thf 

Mad  Robin  I,  at  his  command, 

Am  sent  to  viewe  the  night-sports  he 

What  ravell  rout  is  kept  about, 

In  every  comer  where  I  go, 

I  will  oversee,  and  merry  bee. 

And  make  good  sport,  with  ho,  ho,  b 

More  swifl  than  lightening  can  I  fly< 
About  this  aery  welkin  soone, 
And,  in  a  minute^s  space,  deserve 
Each  thing  that's  done  belowe  the  n 
There's  not  a  hag  or  ghost  shall  wag 
Or  cry,  'ware  goblins !  where  I  go ; 
But  Robin  I  their  feates  will  spy, 
And  send  them  home,  with  ho,  ho,  h 

Whene'er  such  wanderers  I  meete. 
As  from  their  night-sports  they  trud 
With  counterfeiting  voice  I  greete. 
And  call  them  on,  with  me  to  roamc 
Thro'  woods,  thro'  lakes,  thro'  bogs, 
Or  else,  unseen,  with  them  I  go. 
All  in  the  nicke  to  play  some  tricke 
And  frolicke  it,  with  ho,  ho,  ho ! 

Sometimes  I  meete  them  like  a  mai 
Sometimes,  an  ox,  sometimes,  a  hou 
And  to  a  horse  I  turn  me  can ; 
To  trip  and  trot  about  them  round. 
But  if,  to  ride,  my  backe  they  stride 
More  swift  than  wind  away  I  go ; 

*  This  title  ip  fpvcn  by  Bishop  Percy  from 
ropy  in  the  British  Museum. 
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O'er  hedge  and  lands,  thro*  pools  and  ponds, 
I  whirry,  laaghing,  ho,  ho,  ho ! 

When  lads  and  lasses  merry  he, 

With  possets  and  with  juncates  fine ; 

Unseene  of  all  the  company, 

I  eat  their  cakes  and  sip  their  wine ; 

And,  to  make  sport,  I  fart  and  snort. 

And  out  the  candles  I  do  blow : 

The  maids  I  kiss;  they  shrieke, — Who's  this? 

I  answer  nought,  but  ho,  ho,  ho ! 

Yet  now  and  then,  the  maids  to  please, 
At  midnight  I  card  up  their  wooll ; 
And  while  they  sleepe  and  take  their  ease, 
With  wheel  to  threads  their  flax  I  poll : 
I  grind  at  mill  their  malt  up  still ; 
I  dress  their  hemp,  I  spin  their  tow : 
If  any  wake,  and  would  me  take, 
I  wend  me,  laughing,  ho,  ho,  ho ! 

When  house  or  harth  doth  sluttish  lye, 
I  pinch  the  maidens  black  and  blue ; 
The  bed-clothes  from  the  bed  pull  I, 
And  lay  them  naked  all  to  view : 
rPwixt  sleepe  and  wake,  I  do  them  take, 
And  on  tlie  key-cold  floor  them  throw : 
If  out  they  cry,  then  forth  I  fly. 
And  loudly  laugh  out,  ho,  ho,  ho ! 

When  any  need  to  borrowe  ought, 
We  lend  them  what  they  do  require ; 
And  for  the  use  demand  we  nought : 
Our  owne  is  all  we  do  desire. 
If,  to  repay,  they  do  delay, 
Abroad  amongst  them  then  I  go. 
And  night  by  night  I  them  affright 
With  pinchings,  dreames,  and  ho,  ho,  ho! 

When  lazie  queans  have  nought  to  do^ 
But  study  how  to  cog  and  lye ; 
To  make  debate  and  mischief  too. 
Twixt  one  another  secretlye ; 
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I  mtkrtte  their  glow,  and  it  diackoe 
To  them  whom  they  have  wronfrcd  ao*, 
When  I  have  done,  I  get  me  gone. 
And  leave  them  BColding,  ho,  ho,  ho! 
When  men  do  tmpe  and  engina  set 
In  loopo-holea,  where  the  vemiine  creep 
Who,  from  their  foldes  and  booses,  get 
Their  duckes  and  geese,  and  lambea  ai 
I  fpf  the  gin,  and  cater  in, 
And  aecme  a  vcrminc  taken  so; 
Bat  when  they  there  approach  me  oeat 
I  leap  out  laoghing,  ho,  ho,  ho! 
By  wells  and  rills,  in  meadowes  gteeo 
We  nightly  dance  our  hcy-dey  guise ; 
And  to  onr  fairye  king  and  queens 
We  chant  our  moonlight  minstreUiea : 
When  l.irka  'gin  sing,  away  we  fling; 
Am!  babes  now-borne  steal  as  we  go. 
And  clfc  in  bed  wc  leave  instead, 
And  wend  us  laughing,  ho,  ho,  bol 
From  hay-bred  Merlin's  time  have  I 
Thns  nightly  rcvcU'd  to  snd  fro; 
And  for  my  pranks  men  call  me  by 
The  name  of  Robin  GoodfellOw, 
Fiends,  ghosts,  and  sprites,  who  haan 
The  hags  and  goblins,  do  me  know; 
And  beldames  old  my  feates  have  tal 
So,  Volt,  Volt !  ho,  ho,  ho !  * 
»  Thli  ballad  has  been  geiicratly  aitribuloij 
d  Mr.  Collier  h.ii  n  vrnion  in  a  miuiuscrip 
)  iniiin)i  B.  J.  rl  the  euM.     Thii  ropy,  be  i 
ml  rroRi  thai  given  above,  and  hai  an  additi. 

"  When  a"  my  follow  elfci  and  1 
In  rircled  ring  ilo  iiip  Rroaud, 
ir  il>B(  our  iporU  by  any  eye 
Do  happen  to  be  seene  or  found 
ir  thai  tbey  no  words  do  say, 
Bal  mum  continue  as  \iKy  go, 
Eac-h  night  I  do  put  groat  in  iho 
And  wind  out  lauehin;,  ha,  ho,  I 


INTRODUCTION 


TO 


LOVE'S  LABOUR'S  LOST. 


LfOTic*8  Labour's  Lost  was  first  published  in  a  quarto  pan- 
phlet  of  thirty-eight  leaves  io  1598.  the  tille-page  readiug  as 
follows :  "  A  pleasant-conceited  Comedy  called  Love's  Labour's 
Lost :  As  it  was  presented  before  her  Highness  this  last  Christ- 
mas :  Newly  corrected  and  augmented :  By  W.  Shakespeare. 
Imprinted  at  London  by  W.  W.  for  Cuthbert  Burby :  ld98." 
There  was  no  other  known  edition  of  the  play  till  the  folio  of  \6'i3, 
where  it  is  the  seventh  in  the  division  of  Comedies.  From  thci 
repetition  of  certain  errors  of  the  press,  it  is  quite  probable  that 
the  second  copy  was  reprinted  from  the  first ;  while,  on  the  other 
hand,  there  arc  certain  diflerencM  that  look  as  if  another  authority 
bad  in  some  points  been  consulted  :  the  editors  of  the  folio  prob- 
ably taking  the  quarto  as  their  standard,  and  occasionally  having 
recourse  to  a  play-house  manuscript.  In  the  quarto  neither  scenes 
nor  acts  are  distinguished ;  in  the  folio  only  the  latter ;  and  even 
here,  as  may  easily  be  seen,  the  division  into  acts  is  very  unequal 
and  inartificial :  yet  no  modem  edition  has  ventured  upon  any 
change  in  this  respecL 

In  the  Accounts  of  the  Revels  at  Court,  under  the  date  of  Jan- 
nary,  1G06,  occurs  the  following  entry :  **  Eietween  New-years  Day 
and  TwelAh  Day,  a  play  of  Love's  Labour's  Lost."  As  success  on 
the  public  stage  was  generally  at  that  time  the  main  reason  of  a 
filajr's  being  selected  for  performance  at  court,  we  may  infer  that 
this  play  continued  popular  after  many  better  ones  had  been  writ- 
ten. The  play  was  also  entered  in  the  Stationers'  Books,  January 
S2,  1607,  the  right  of  it  being  pa:(8ed  over  from  Bnrby  Io  Ling, 
probably  because  the  latter  contemplated  a  new  edition.  The 
design,  however,  if  any  such  there  were,  seems  to  have  been  given 
up,  as  no  impression  of  that  date  has  come  down  to  us. 

Love's  Labour's  Lost  is  mentioned  in  the  list  of  Shakespeare's 
plays  given  by  Francis  Meres  in  15(^8.  The  same  year  one  Roben 


9G0  LO\'£'s  labour's  lost. 

T<Ae  pal  fonh  a  poem  eotitlcd  *'  Alba,  the  Months  Mi 
Melaacboly  Lover.'*  whereui  the  plaj  is  thus  referred  lo : 

*•  Love**  Laboar  Lo<t !     I  once  did  see  a  piajr 
Vrleped  so.  so  called  to  my  paine, 
\Vh;ch  I  to  beare  lo  mjr  small  Joy  did  sta^, 
GiVin^  alieudanre  oo  my  froward  dame  : 
My  mis<pvio^  mind  presagpng^  to  me  ill, 
Yei  was  1  drawn  to  see  it  'gainst  my  wiU. 


This  play  do  play,  bot  plague,  was  onto 
For  there  I  lost  the  love  I  liked  most ; 

And  w  bai  lo  oiiiers  seemde  a  jest  to  be, 
1  thai  in  earnest  t'oaud  onto  mv  cost. 

To  every  one.  »a%*c  me,  *lwas  comirall, 

While  tragic-like  to  me  it  did  befall. 

Each  actor  pUid  in  cnnning  wi^  his  part. 
Bat  chiefly  those  entrapt  in  Capid*s  snare  ; 

Yet  all  «  as  fained,  'twas  not  from  the  hart. 

They  i^eeme  to  grieve,  bat  yet  they  felt  do  caie  { 

Tua.<  I  that  crief  inHceil  did  lieare  in  brest; 

The  others  did  but  make  a  shew  in  jcsU' 


tt 


These  arc  all  the  roniempcrary  notice:!  of  the  play  that  ha^ 
rearhoti  u<.  In  oar  liitrodnction  to  Tbe  Two  Gpntlomen  of  V 
rcuta  we  have  >taiod  our  main  reasons  for  assisting-  an  eari.-i 
date  to  the  Poet's  nrst  dramatic  eiforts  than  lia>  Ixt^n  geuernl 
supposed.  Thai  this  play  wa«  among  the  eariioHt  scarce  admi 
of  question,  from  the  cb.-^racter  of  the  thing  itself.  Tboug-h  it  t 
app«aentJy  «ic>igited  a5  a  >atiru  u^h^u  tHX»k-oien  in  general,  yet 
di>pUys  in  a!mi»t  every  part,  and  a  giKKi  ileal  more  tijan  any  oiIm 
of  ilie  Poct*>  «)rjma5.  just  ^acb  a  prc|K>nderance  of  hiH>k-Liio« 
edge  as  were  to  be  looked  for  in  one  fre^h  from  scbuol.  Moreove 
afier  ttie  iJr>i  writing  a  ron>iiJcraitie  time  mu^t  uaturally  bav 
pa.v^^d  beiv»re  it  w-a»**  newly  currceted  and  augmented."  as  state 
in  liie  title-page  of  the  quarto.  There  may  be  some  question  a 
ID  what  year  ••  it  w-as  presented  before  her  Highness ;''  but  as  th 
year  was  then  reckoned  fnun  the  twcutv-fiftb  of  .March,  it  seem 
qu;ie  likely  that  *Mhib  last  Cbri>tma$  *'  refers  to  tbe  Christmas  o 
IjCS.  Though  we  neeil  not  supfK>>e  so  many  as  ten  years  to  huv 
dapsetl  between  the  writing  and  tbe  revising,  yet  tbcre  is  notbiu 
that  apparently  makes  aga'uist  such  a  supposal.  And  Tofte' 
expression.  **  I  once  did  see  a  play."  may  well  enough  infer  tha 
it  was  some  years  siuce  he  saw  iu 

Tbe  lact  of  the  play's  having  beeu  **  corrected  and  an^^menled,^ 
of  coarse  invalidates  whatsoever  of  evidence  on  this  score  migh 
ebe  be  drawn  from   allasions   to  coutempurary  matters.      Tb 
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•  dancing  horse,"*  spoken  of  in  Act  i.  sc.  2,  is  plainly  an  allunioii 
of  this  sort.  Bankes  and  bis  wonderful  horse  made  their  debut 
in  London  in  1589.  But  all  that  can  be  thence  inferred  is,  that  the 
passage  in  question  was  written  aAer  that  date ;  and  Bankes  and 
his  horse  were  so  much  and  so  long  distinguished,  that  the  refer- 
ence may  well  enough  have  been  made  eight  or  nine  years  after 
their  first  appearance,  when  the  play  was  revised.  The  many 
allusions  to  the  same  matter  in  other  writers  of  the  time  show  that 
it  was  a  more  remarkable  performance  than  to  pass  out  of  thought 
«ith  the  day  that  brought  it  forth;  though  much  of  this  celebrity 
was  doubtless  owing  to  the  alleged  fate  of  Bankes  and  his  horse 
when  they  fell  under  the  papal  discipline.  The  **  finished  repre- 
sentation of  colloquial  excellence,"  as  Dr.  Johnson  calb  it,  at  the 
opening  of  Act  v.,  has  been  thought  to  have  been  borrowed  from 
a  passage  in  Sidney's  Arcadia,  which  came  out  in  1590.  But  the 
resemblance  is  not  so  close  but  that  it  may  very  well  have  been 
a  mere  coincidence.  The  passage  is  Sir  Philip's  fine  description 
of  Parthenia :  **  That  which  made  her  fairness  much  the  fairer 
was  that  il  was  but  the  fair  embassador  of  a  most  fair  mind,  full 
of  wit,  and  a  wit  which  delighted  more  to  judge  itself  than  to 
show  itself:  her  speech  being  as  rare  as  precious;  her  silence 
without  sullcuness ',  her  modesty  without  affectation ;  her  shame- 
fastness  without  ignorance :  in  sum,  one  that  to  praise  well,  one 
must  first  set  down  with  himself  what  it  is  to  be  excellent."  Even 
granting  the  imitation  in  this  case,  still  there  is  no  reason  but  that 
tiw  similar  passage  may  have  first  appeared  in  the  augmented 
eopy  of  the  play.  We  lay  no  stress  on  the  circumstance  that  the 
Arcadia  was  considerably  read  in  manuscript  before  it  was  print- 
ad,  and  so  may  have  come  to  the  Poet's  knowle<lge  before  the 
original  writing  of  Love's  Labour's  Lost ;  for  we  suppose  this  play 
to  have  been  one  of  the  exhibitions  that  brought  the  Author  into 
Sir  Philip's  acquaintance,  and  recommended  him  to  Southampton's 
patronage.  As  for  the  notion  of  certain  critics,  that  Holofemes 
Was  meant  for  satire  upon  John  Florio,  whose  Second  Fruits 
appeared  in  1591,  containing  some  reflections  on  the  indecorum  of 
the  English  stage,  we  cannot  discover  the  slightest  ground  for  it. 
Shakespeare,  no  doubt,  had  ample  occasion  to  laugh  at  the  ped- 
antry of  pedagogues  long  before  he  knew  any  thing  of  Florio. 

Internal  evidence  in  such  questions  is  necessarily  a  matter  of 
individnal  judgment  and  opinion ;  so  that  no  great  weight  can  be 
given  it,  save  where  we  have  a  concurrence  of  several  experienced 
and  judicious  minds.  Here,  however,  the  best  critics  all  agree  in 
fixing  the  date  in  accordance  with  whatsoever  of  evidence  is  thus 
producible  from  without.  Coleridge  in  1819  set  it  down  as  a  *<  ju- 
venile drama/'  and  as  **  Shakespeare's  earliest  dramatic  attempt, 
«»  perhaps  even  prior  in  conception  to  the  Venus  and  Adonis,  and 
planned  before  he  left  Stratford;"  and  his  judgment  herein  is 
the  more  coptiderable,  forasmuch  as  he  once  thought  otherwiso 
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He  remarks,  that  **  the  characters  of  this  play  are  dtlier  impenoa- 
ated  out  of  Shakespeare's  own  multiformity  by  ima^^iiiatiTe  aelA 
position,  or  out  of  such  as  a  country  town  and  a  sclioolboj'f 
observation  might  supply ; ''  and  that  **  the  frequency  of  the  rbyiaei, 
the  sweetness  as  well  as  the  smoothness  of  the  metre,  aiid  tbe 
number  of  acute  and  fancifully-illustrated  aphorisms,  are  all  a« 
they  ougfa*t  to  be  in  a  poet's  youth."  Makin|^  doe  allowance  lor 
certain  passages  which  show  a  more  experienced  hand,  and  were 
orobably  written  in  at  the  revisal,  we  apprehend  that  few  will  dis- 
sent from  the  judgment  here  given,  so  far  as  it  bears  apoo  the  date 
of  the  original  composition ;  though,  as  to  the  characters,  we  coo- 
fess  thai  the  higher  ones  seem  *'  impersonated  "  rather  at  accoad 
hand  and  from  books,  than  either  out  of  the  Poet's  **  observatioa  " 
or  out  of  his  **  own  multiformity.*' 

For  the  plot  and  matter  of  this  play  no  foreign  sources  have 
been  identified ;  and  the  amount  of  research  spent  for  that  purpose 
in  vain  leaves  little  room  to  doubt  that  the  whole  was  the  ofisphi^ 
of  the  Poet's  invention.  Which  only  favours  the  conclusion^  that 
Shakespeare,  in  common  with  the  greatest  dramatists  before  him, 
though  probably  without  knowing  it,  in  proportion  as  he  came  to 
uuderstand  his  art  and  to  be  formed  and  furnished  for  its  serrice, 
cared  less  for  mere  novelty,  and  took  more  to  such  subjects  as 
were  already  fixed  in  the  popular  belief  and  familiar  to  the  minds 
of  his  audieuce.  It  should  be  observed,  however,  that  in  the 
original  copies  Armado  and  Holofemes  are  oAen  designated  by 
their  characters,  not  by  their  names,  the  former  being  called  The 
Braggart,  the  latter  The  Pedant ',  which  Mr.  Collier  regards  as 
iudicaiiug  that  at  the  time  of  writing  this  play  the  Author  had 
some  acquaiDlance  witli  the  nature  of  the  Italian  comic  pcrform- 
auces,  where  such  characters  were  quite  common  ;  and  he  points 
out  a  strong  resemblance  between  these  perM)nages  and  two  that 
figure  iu  GV  Ingannatif  the  braggart  imder  the  name  of  Giglio, 
and  the  other  under  that  of  M.  Piero  Pedante.  GC  Lngannaii 
is  one  of  the  Italian  plays  spoken  of  in  our  Introduction  to  TwelAh 
Night,  as  having,  perhaps^  contributed  something  towards  that 
delectable  comedy.  Besides  the  scarce-perceptible  footprints  io 
this  quarter,  the  Poet's  reading  may  be  more  clearly  traced  amoo^ 
the  Spanish  romances  of  chivalry ;  and  indeed,  as  a  clever  writer 
hath  remarked,  *<  the  story  has  most  of  the  features  which  would 
be  derived  from  an  acquaintance  with  the  ancient  romances."  Aa 
apt  instance  of  this  is  furnished  in  the  King's  description  of  *<this 
child  of  fancy,  that  Armado  bight,"  in  the  first  act.  And  Cole- 
ridge speaks  of  the  extravagant  whim  of  the  leading  characters 
as  being  **  not  altogether  improbable  to  those  who  are  conversaal 
in  the  history  of  the  middle  ages,  with  their  Courts  of  Love,  and 
all  that  lighter  drapery  of  chivalry,  which  engaged  even  mighty 
kings  with  a  sort  of  serio-comic  interest,  and  may  well  be  sup- 
posed to  have  occupied  more  completely  the  smaller  princes,  at  a 
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hme  when  the  nob1e*s  or  prince's  court  contained  the  only  theatre 
tf  a  domain  or  principality/' 

We  have  already  remarked  upon  the  higfaei  characters  of  this 
play  as  appearing  to  have  been  drawn  rather  from  books  than  from 
life.  They  have  little  of  the  close  compacting  of  living  power, 
which  so  marks  tiie  Poet's  delineations  generally,  and  which  natu- 
rally* results  in  distinctive  features  and  characteristic  traits.  We 
ean  tcarre  distinguish  and  remember  them  as  individuals :  ihey  mo 
together,  as  it  were,  in  our  thoughts,  as  being  rather  personified 
whimsicalities  and  affectations  than  affected  and  whimsical  per- 
sons ;  are  not  fully  cut  out  aud  rounded  into  severalty ;  but  ?.ppenr 
•omeiiow  too  much  like  the  same  thing  under  several  variations  : 
m  short,  they  aflect  us  more  as  ingeniously-wrought  figures  and 
images  of  men  and  women,  than  as  real  men  and  women  them- 
selves ;  though  we  must  confess  that  something  of  a  determinate 
aii*i  specific  individuality  is  given  to  Biron  and  Rosaline,  so  thai 
we  take  up  a  more  distinct  impression  and  carry  away  a  much 
clearer  remembrance  of  them.  Thus  they  dilTcr  from  Shakespeare's 
other  representations  very  much  as  a  portrait  taken  from  the  life 
differs  from  a  mere  copy  ;  which  a  practised  eye  will  readily  dis- 
linguish,  without  being  told  the  facts.  So  that  the  play  thus  far 
alnMMt  reverses  the  Poet's  general  rule;  the  characters  existing 
raxher  for  the  sake  of  the  plot,  than  the  plot  for  the  sake  of  the 
eharaclers ;  these  being  indeed  mainly  used  as  a  sort  of  ground 
for  the  projecting  and  carrying  on  of  a  dramatic  device.  Thus 
the  thing,  at  least  in  this  part,  is  not  so  much  a  play  as  a  show. 
Hence,  perhaps,  the  comparatively  little  interest  that  readers  gen- 
erally take  in  it :  for  a  mere  story  or  show  is  interesting  only  while 
it  is  new ;  whereas  a  work  of  art,  a  real  expression  of  character 
and  life,  g^ows  in  interest  as  we  grow  more  acquainted  with  it. 

The  other  set  of  characters,  however,  especially  Costard,  Arma- 
do,  and  Moth,  are  of  a  very  different  stamp.  Here  the  Poet  was 
evidently  feeding  of  the  fruit  that  grows  from  obscr>'ation,  not  **  of 
Ibe  dainties  that  are  bred  in  a  book  : "  here  he  is  plainly  at  work 
in  a  vein  where  his  eye  and  hand  are  at  home ;  moulding  his  forms 
out  of  the  materials  amidst  which  his  lite  has  been  passed  and  his 
thinking  shaped.  For  whatsoever  protniypcs  of  Armado  may  be 
found  in  Italian  comedies,  there  is  no  denying  that  Shakespeare 
constructed  that  <«  mighty  potentate  of  nonsense  "  in  the  strength 
of  a  knowledge  far  more  living  and  operative  than  could  have 
been  gained  by  mere  reading.  In  this  case  only  a  Spanish  name 
was  given  to  an  old  English  substance  :  Coleridge  informs  us  that 
even  in  his  time  the  character  was  not  extinct  in  the  cheaper  inns 
of  North  Wales.  As  for  Holof'cmcs  the  schoolmaster,  and  Sir 
Nathaniel  the  curate,  those  prodigious  epicures  of  learned  voca- 
bles, who  "  have  been  at  a  groat  feast  of  languages,  and  stolen 
the  scraps,"  Shakespeare's  age  was  just  the  time  for  such  char- 
acters to  be  generated,  and  trained  ou  into  ludicrous  perfection 
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The  traits  nppennost  in  them  were  but  the  nataral  working  dowa 
of  what  was  then  a  leading*  aim  with  the  higfa<»t  and  wittiest  ia 
society,—  a  continual  eflort  to  appear  clever  and  spirited,  to  shiat 
and  entertain  by  talking  oat  of  the  common  way  ;  so  that  -  Ike 
coartierSy  and  men  of  rank  and  fashion,  affected  a  display  of  wit, 
point,  and  sententious  observation,  that  would  be  deemed  intoler> 
able  at  present/'  This  straining  aAer  mental  omaaoeni,  wfaick  to 
filled  the  palace  and  the  cottage  with  every  variety  of  small  wit^ 
was  inde<Kl  a  disease,  and  perhaps  this  play  yields  proof 
that  Shakespeare  viewed  it  as  such  :  yet  there  is  no  teUin|^ 
much  it  may  have  had  to  do  with  the  discipline,  which  langkt 
Hooker  to  write  the  richest,  noblest,  most  varied  and  musical  proaa 
style  that  has  yet  been  written  in  the  En^ish  tongne.  Nor  ia 
our  time,  as  perhaps  in  all  times  when  learning  is  doly  prized*  b 
there  wanting  a  class  of  men  whose  ordinary  talk  shows  ibem  to 
'*  have  lived  long  on  the  alms-basket  of  words ; "  that  eveniag 
the  fine  old  maxim  of  Roger  Ascham,  **  to  speak  as  tlM  comaion 
people  do,  to  think  as  wise  men  do." 

Whatsoever,  therefore,  may  have  been  the  Poet's  design,  at  all 
events  the  play,  throughout,  is  a  sh«m-fight  of  words  i  and  per- 
haps it  may  be  justly  regarded  as  a  piece  of  good-natured  iroaj 
on  the  abuse  of  learning,  and  a  merry  caricature  of  intellectnaJ 
vanity  and  display.  In  this  view  the  whole  forms  a  capital  take- 
ofi*  of  the  shallow,  v<iin  philosophy  which  puts  men  upon  the  study 
of  words  to  the  neglect  of  things,  and  prompts  them  to  seek  after 
wisdom  by  using  other  people's  eyes  instead  of  their  own;  —  the 
same  habit  of  mind  which  may  be  so  oAen  seen  drawing  out  the 
smallest  possible  aniouul  of  matter  into  an  infinite  agitation  of  wit. 
It  is  not  without  significance,  therefore,  that  the  higher  characters 
are  represented  all  along  as  hunting  and  straining  after  puns,  and 
quibbles,  and  clenches,  and  couccils,  thus  spending  ihcir  snperfla* 
ous  mental  activity  in  learned  trilling  and  elaborate  folly.  Perhaps 
Hiron  is  the  only  one  of  them  that  has  wisdom  enough  to  catch 
and  save  him  when  his  wit  breaks  down.  Meanwhile  the  lower 
characters,  though  seemingly  the  opposite  of  the  Ibrmer,  in  reality 
but  present  the  more  ludicrous  and  farcical  side  of  the  same  thing^; 
tlie  readiness  with  wliich  they  rattle  otf  quips  and  quirks,  and  twi»t 
language  into  fantastical  shapes,  being  an  apt  commentary  on  the 
tendency  of  the  study,  to  which  their  betters  have  vowed  them- 
selves, to  degenerate  into  verbal  tricks  and  bookiAh  formalities. 

As  a  work  of  art,  perhaps  the  chief  merit  of  the  play  lies  in 
the  unity  and  harmony  of  feeling  that  pervade  it.  The  leailiug 
characters  are  all  young,  and  there  is  an  answering  spirit  of  youth 
in  every  thing  about  them,  as  if  surrounding  objects  had  caught 
from  them  the  trick  of  hilarity,  and  must  needs  keep  time  with  the 
beating  of  their  hearts.  It  is  by  thcs  dififusing  over  all  things  the 
tone  and  temper  of  his  persons,  that  the  Poet  often  so  completely 
transports  us  into  their  whereabout,  and  makes  ns  see  with  thatr 
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.  Here  88  elsewhere,  however,  the  means  whereby  he  does 
are  so  cunningly  hidden  as  to  suggest  that  art  with  him  was 
DCL  The  two  sets  of  persons,  moreover,  are  wrought  in 
ther  with  great  skill ;  while  with  the  higher  ones  are  inter- 
en  several  passages  of  superb  poetry,  as  if  on  purpose  to  make 
n  some  measure  for  the  comparatively  unvital  and  inorganic 
rture  of  the  characters.  One  need  not  be  very  deeply  skilled 
Ihakespearo,  to  be  able  to  distinguish  with  great  probability 
main  passages  that  appeared  first  in  the  augmented  copy.  At 
bead  of  these,  of  course,  stands  Biron's  speech  near  the  close 
be  fourth  act,  to  <•  prove  our  loving  lawful  and  our  faith  not 
; "  which  Coleridge  thus  describes  :  **  It  is  log^c  clothed  in 
oricj— but  observe  how  Shakespeare,  in  his  two-fold  being 
»oet  and  philosopher,  avails  himself  of  it  to  convey  profound 
IS  in  the  most  lively  images,  — the  whole  remaining  faithful  to 
character  supposed  to  utter  the  lines,  and  the  expressions 
iselves  constituting  a  further  development  of  that  charac- 
'  Scarcely  inferior  to  this,  except  as  being  shorter,  are  two 
^bes  of  Rosaline,  one  near  the  opening  of  Act  ii.  describing 
>n,  the  other  at  the  close  of  the  play  laying  down  the  terms 
3  which  he  may  gain  her  hand.  Of  the  strange  song  at  the 
,  made  up  as  it  is  of  the  most  homely  and  familiar  words  and 
^f  Mr.  Knight  has  remarked,  what  is  indeed  suflieiently  obvi- 
bow  fitly  it  serves  **  to  mark,  by  an  emphatic  close,  the  triumph 
implicity  over  false  refinement." 


PERSONS  REPRB 


BlHOK, 


King  or  Karons 


..  ■  Couililila. 
iHD,  ■  Clown. 
1.  Pigi  Ic  Armada, 


lailwPiy 

4 


HtMcKsi  a!  Frsace. 
-iRi*.  C  LBiliei,  niiendiog  an  tb*! 

ntuiHETTA,  a  eouBlij  Weaeh.  i 

Dttcen  and  olben,  alumluiU  «■  Ui 


LOVFS  LABOUR'S  LOST. 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  I.     NavBrre.    A  Park  with  a  Palace  n  it 
Enter  the  King,  Biron,  Longaville,  ami 

DUMAIN. 

King.  Let  fame,  that  all  hunt  after  in  their  li?e8| 
Li?e  registered  upon  our  brazen  tombs, 
And  then  grace  us  in  the  disgrace  of  death ; 
When,  spite  of  cormorant  devouring  Time, 
The  endeavour  of  this  present  breath  may  buy 
That  honour,  which  shall  bate   his  scythe's  keen 

edge. 
And  make  us  heirs  of  all  eternity. 
Therefore,  brave  conquerors !  —  for  so  you  are. 
That  war  against  your  own  affections, 
And  the  huge  army  of  the  world's  desires,  — 
Our  late  edict  shall  strongly  stand  in  force : 
Navarre  shall  be  the  wonder  of  the  world ; 
Our  court  shall  be  a  Uttle  Academe, 
Still  and  contemplative  in  living  art. 
You  three,  Biron,*  Dumain,  and  Longaville, 
Have  sworn  for  three  years*  term  to  Uve  with  me* 
My  fellow-scholars,  and  to  keep  those  statutes, 

*  In  tbe  old  copies  this  name  it  uuifonnly  ipelt  Berovmtf  Uni« 
^ving  the  proper  pronunciation  of  the  French  Biron,  Of  eovw* 
tbo  verse  requires  that  tbe  accent  he  on  tbe  lant  syllable.         K. 
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That  are  recorded  in  this  schedule  here : 
Your  oaths  are  past,  and  now  subscribe  jo 
That  his  own  hand  may  strike  his  honour 
That  violates  the  smallest  branch  herein : 
If  you  are  arm'd  to  do,  as  sworn  to  do, 
Subscribe  to  your  deep  oaths,  and  keep  i 

Loiu  I  am  resolved :  'tis  but  a  three  ye 
The  mind  shall  banquet,  though  the  bodj 
Fat  paunches  have  lean  pates  ;  and  daiot 
Make  rich  the  ribs,  but  bankrupt  quite  t) 

Dunu  My  loving  lord,  Dumain  is  raor 
The  grosser  maimer  of  these  world's  de 
lie  throws  upon  the  gross  world's  baser 
To  love,  to  wealth,  to  pomp,  I  pine  and 
With  all  these  Uving  in  philosophy. 

Bir,  lean  but  say  their  protestation  « 
So  much,  dear  liege,  I  have  already  swt 
That  is,  to  live  and  study  here  three  yei 
But  tliere  are  other  strict  observances  : 
As,  not  to  see  a  woman  in  that  term ; 
Which,  I  hope  well,  is  not  enrolled  ther 
And,  one  day  in  a  week  to  touch  no  foe 
And  but  one  meal  on  every  day  beside; 
Tiie  wliich,  1  hope,  is  not  enrolled  then 
And  then,  to  sleep  but  three  hours  in  tfa 
And  not  be  seen  to  wink  of  all  the  day 
(When  1  was  wont  to  think  no  harm  al 
And  make  a  dark  night  too  of  half  the 
Which,  1  hope  well,  is  not  enrolled  thei 
O !  these  are  barren  tasks,  too  hard  to 
Not  to  see  ladies  —  study  —  fast  —  not 

*  It  evi<leiilly  refers,  oot  to  oaths,  but  to  the  pr 
keep  your  subscription,  or  what  you  hav«  swon 
changing  of  oaths  into  oath,  or  of  it  into  th^m,  is 
tary. 
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King.  Tour  oath  is  pass'd  to  pass  away  from 
these. 

Bir.  Let  me  say  no,  my  liege,  an  if  you  please ; 
I  only  swore  to  study  with  your  grace, 
And  stay  here  in  your  court  for  three  years'  space. 

Lon.  You  swore  to  that,  Biron,  and  to  the  rest 

JBtV.  By  yea  and  nay,  sir,  then  I  swore  in  jest.  — 
What  is  the  end  of  study  ?  let  me  know. 

King.  Why,  that  to  know,  which  else  we  should 
not  know. 

Bir,    Things  hid  and  barr'd,  you   mean,  from 
common  sense  ? 

King.  Ay,  that  is  study's  god-like  recompense. 

Bir.  Come  on,  then ;  I  will  swear  to  study  so, 
To  know  the  thing  I  am  forbid  to  know : 
As  thus  —  to  study  where  I  well  may  dine, 
When  I  to  feast  expressly  am  forbid  ; 
Or  study  where  to  meet  some  mistress  fine. 
When  mistresses  from  common  sense  are  hid ; 
Or,  haying  sworn  too  hard-a-keeping  oath. 
Study  to  break  it,  and  not  break  my  troth. 
If  study's  gain  be  thus,  and  this  be  so. 
Study  knows  that  which  yet  it  doth  not  know : 
Swear  me  to  this,  and  I  will  ne'er  say  no. 

King.  These  be  the  stops  that  hinder  study  quite, 
And  train  our  intellects  to  vain  delight. 

Bir.  Why,  all  delights  are  vain ;  but  that  most 
vain. 
Which,  with  pain  purchas'J,  doth  inherit  pain : 
As,  painfully  to  pore  upon  a  book, 
To  seek  the  Hght  uf  truth :  while  truth  the  wliile 
Doth  falsely '  blind  the  eyesight  of  his  look : 
Light,  seeking  light,  doth  light  of  light  beguile  : 

'  Dtsbonesdy,  treacherously. 
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So,  ere  tod  find  where  light  in  dnrknecs 
Your  Ittuht  p-oH-s  diirk  hy  lomag  ut  jouri 
Study  ine  how  to  plciice  th«  eye  itidcfsd, 
By  lixiii^  ii  upoii  a  fuirer  eye; 
W(iu  dazelitig  Ml.  that  trv  shall  be  his  ha 
Aad  gi<«  biin  ligbi  tlmt  it  wne  blinded  bf 
Study  i*  like  tbe  lieavun's  glonous 
That  will  uot  be  cleejiteartb'd  with  «aiii 
Small  hnie  cuntiauiil  pUiddfra  ev«r  won, 
8nvo  huM  autfanrity  fnim  nthen'  books. 
Tlicse  cnnlily  gndfutiicra  nf  lieaven'a 
'llial  ^ve  s  nnnic  tn  every  fixed  Hnr, 
ll»ve  ni>  innre  profit  of  their  sliining  ni; 
Than  llxwu;  tlinl  walk,  and  wot  not  whbt 
Tun  luurh  to  kiiuw  is,  lu  know  nought 
Aiiil  every  gotlfutber  caii  give  «  na 

King,    tlow  well  he's  read,  to   reaad 
reuding .'  ■^ 

Hum.  Proceeded  well,  to  stop  all  good 
ing!' 

L-ai.  He  weeds  the  corn,  and  still  lets 
weeding. 

Bir.  The  spriug  is  near,  when  green 
a-b  reeding. 

Ihtn.  How  follows  tlittl  1 

Bir.  Fit  in  his  |ilac« 

Iturn.  In  reason  nolliing. 

Bir.  Someiliing  then 

Kinff.  BiruD  is  like  on  envious  snetipu 
Tliiil  bites  Ibc  first-bom  iofmits  of  tlie  si 


bj  ruing  ii  up< 
•  PraetfJ  o 


i>  dattUd,  a 


■  (tini  on.  UiR  lalicr  stanJl  Iw  ho  i 
gWo  l')^i  -ff  hiin  IhBl  *••  hlindAd 

P'lig.     In  ThE  WoLcr'i  T»le.  At 
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Bir.  Well,  say  I  am  :  why  should  proud  summer 
boast, 
Before  the  birds  have  any  cause  to  sing  ? 
Why  should  I  joy  in  any  abortive  birth  ? 
At  Christmas  1  no  more  desire  a  rose. 
Than  .wish  a  snow  in  May's  new-fangled  shows ;  ^ 
But  like  of  each  thing  that  in  season  grows. 
So  you,  to  study  now  it  is  too  late, 
Climb  o'er  the  house  to  unlock  the  httle  gate. 

King.  Well,  sit  you  out :  go  home,  Biron ;  adieu  ! 

Bir.  No,  my  good  lord ;  I  have  sworn  to  stay 
with  you : 
Andy  though  I  have  for  barbarism  spoke  more. 
Than  for  that  angel  knowledge  you  can  say. 
Yet  confident  I'll  keep  what  I  have  swore. 
And  bide  the  penance  of  each  three  years'  day. 
Give  me  the  paper ;  let  me  read  the  same ; 
And  to  the  strict'st  decrees  I'll  write  my  name. 

King.  How  well  this  yielding  rescues  thee  from 
shame ! 

Bir^  [Reads.]  <<  Item,  That  no  woman  shall  come 
within  a  mile  of  my  court,"  —  Hath  this  been  pro- 
claimed ? 

Zion.  Four  days  ago. 

Bir.  Let's  see  the  penalty.  [Reads.]  "  —  on  pain 
of  losing  her  tongue."  —  Who  devis'd  this  pencdty  ? 

Ijon.  Marry,  that  did  I. 

Bir.  Sweet  lord,  and  why  7 

Lon,    To   fright  them  thence   with  that  dread 
penalty. 

Bir.  A  dangerous  law  against  gentility.*  [Reads.] 


'  By  tbese  shows  the  Poet  means  May-gamUf  at  which  a  snow 
woqld  be  very  unwelcome  and  unexpected. 

*  That  is.  politeness,  civility ;  referring  to  the  influence  of  woma* 
is  bringing  or  keeping  man  out  of  barbarism  and  brutality,    n. 
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<«  Item,  If  anj  man  be  seen  to  talk  with  a  wcHiiaii 

witliin  the  term  of  three  years,  he  shall    endure 

such  public  shame  as  the  rest  of  the  court  can  poe- 

sibly  devise.'* — 

This  article,  my  liege,  yourself  must  break ; 

For,  well  you  know,  here  comes  in  embassj  . 

Tlie  French  king's  daughter, with  yourself  tospeak^^ 

A  maid  of  grace,  and  complete  majestj, — 

About  surrender-up  of  Aquitnin 

To  her  decrepit,  sick,  and  bed-rid  father : 

Therefore  tliis  article  is  made  in  vain. 

Or  vainly  comes  the  admired  princess  hither. 

King.  Wliat  say  you,  lords  t  why,  this  was  quito 
forgot. 

Bir.  So  study  evermore  is  overshot : 
Wliile  it  doth  study  to  have  what  it  would. 
It  doth  forget  to  do  the  thing  it  should ; 
And  when  it  hath  the  thing  it  hunteth  most, 
'Tis  won,  as  towns  with  fire ;  so  won,  so  lost. 

King.  We  must  of  force  dispense  with  this  decree : 
She  must  lie'  here  on  mere  necessity. 

Bir.  Necessity  will  make  us  all  forsworn 
Three  thousand  times  within  this  three  years'  space ; 
For  every  man  with  his  affects  is  bom ; 
Not  by  might  master'd,  but  by  special  grace : 
If  I  break  faith,  this  word  shall  speak  for  mo, 
I  am  forsworn  on  mere  necessity. — 
So  to  the  la>vs  at  large  I  write  my  name ;  [Sitbscribtu 
And  he,  that  breaks  them  in  the  least  degree. 
Stands  in  attainder  of  eternal  shame  : 
Suggestions  *°  are  to  others,  as  to  me ; 

•  Thai  is,  reside  here.  So,  in  Sir  Henry  Wotton'l  eqoivoca. 
definition  :  **  An  Ambassador  is  an  honest  man  sent  to  tie  abroac 
for  the  g^d  of  his  country."  Affects,  in  the  third  line  b«low,  wmm 
itometimes  used  for  affecH'mt, 

*®  Temptations. 
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But  I  Mie\e,  nhliou^h  I  seem  s<>  totli, 
1  run  Ilie  last  ttiat  will  laet  keep  his  oath. 
Bui  is  there  no  quick"  recreation  granted T 

King.  Ay,  that  there  is :  our  couK,  jou  knawi 
is  haunted 
With  a  refined  truvdkr  of  Spain; 
A  man  in  all  tlie  world's  new  fashion  planted. 
That  hiith  a  mint  of  phrases  in  his  brain : 
One,  whom  the  niusic  of  his  own  rain  tongiio 
Doili  ruvisli,  like  enchanting  harmony ; 
A  man  of  euro  piemen  Is,"  wbum  right  and  wrong 
Have  chose  us  umpire  of  their  mutiay : 
This  cliild  of  fancy,  tlmt  Arniado  hight, 
For  interim  to  our  studies,  shall  relate 
In  high-born  words  the  worth  of  many  a  knl^t 
From  lawny  S[iain,  Inst  in  the  world's  debate. 
How  you  delight,  iny  lords,  I  know  not,  I ; 
But,  1  protest,  I  love  to  hear  him  lie. 
And  I  will  use  him  for  my  minstrelsy," 

Bir.  Armudo  is  a  most  illustrious  wight, 
A  man  of  fire-new"  words,  fasliiun's  own  knight 

Lon.  Codturd,  the  swain,  and  he  sliull  be  our  sport : 
And,  so  to  study,  three  years  is  hut  short. 

Eiiter  Dull,  uiilh  a  tettir,  and  CostaRo. 
Dull  Wliieh  U  the  duku's  own  person  '' 
Bir.  This,  fellow :  What  wouldai  1 
DuIL  I  myself  reprehend  his  own  jwrson,  for  I 
"  Lively,  ipfighily. 


re  wliauoever  finiaha  or  eonpMii  ■  ib!ii|t, 
(applying  wb Hi  wera  die  waiiliiig;  heare  c>nen  u^nl  of  olit  lor 
areompluhiKeMi,  or  rerenidiiicHiii  ninervBnem. —  H'gl'l,  in  Ibc  kc- 
ond  line  hvlnw.  i>  Mn  oM  wnid  for  u  callrj,  n, 

■>  I  will  mikD  oie  of  bill!  imieail  or  ■  miitilnl,  wbwe  ernipN- 
lini  WM  lo  rolala  fabuloiu  tloriei. 

■*  1'lial  ii,  new  Oom  ifao  forge  ;  we  have  <lill  nioiiwil  •  tlniln 
Boda  of  ipocch  la  ihe  cvlloilDiBl  phtue  irunrf-iHit 


S?4 
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am  bit  |;rBcc'a  ilinibonHi^li :  '*  but  1 
own  prrwi'i  in  tirsli  ttiid  Uooal. 

Bir.  Thia  U  Ik. 

DutL  Siarooi"  Arm  —  Ann  —  c 
Tlierc'i  Tillniny  abroad :  tlus  letter  trill  ■ 

CW-  Sir,  the  cnntnmpia  tticraof  n 


ficentf 


King.  A  letter  fnim  the  mngiiificent^ 

liir.   How  \uw  Mevfr 
(t>r  liigti  word*. 

Lait.  A  high  hop«  for  a  lav  havirjgi 
us  ((ntiimrc  !  ' 

Bir.  Tn  henr.  or  r«rbear  laughing  f 

Lan.  Tn  licnr  nircktr,  sir,  nnd  lo  ll 
atcly  ;  or  tn  furbcnr  boUi.  « 

Itir.  Well,  MT,  b«  it  as  Hw  stvia  '*  i 
cnrigu  ici  tlimb  iu  the  ineriinus-  i 

O'sf.  Tlie  mutter  is  to   tne.  sir.  o) 
.1ii(|iirticttn.    The  manner  of  It  IS.  I  W^ 


Bir.  In  whnt  manner  ! 

Cast.  In  luauner  nnil  form  fnllawingr, 
tlirre;  I  vrm  vevu  witli  lurr  in  the  tnna 
tinj;  with  her  upon  tlie  fonu.  and  tali 
hi;r  into  the  park ;  which,  put  togetbei 
ni^r  And  fortii  ftillowing.  Now,  aif,  foi 
—  it  is  the  manner  of  a  mail  lo  qieak 
for  ibe  form, — in  some  form. 

Bir.  For  the  fiillowing.  sir  t 

Oi>(.  As  it  bIwII  follow  in  m/  cor 
God  defend  tlie  riglil ! 

■■  Tlui  i>,  ikinl-boniuf^,  ■  pcttt-aOieei. 
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King.  Will  you  hear  this  letter  with  atteutiou  ? 
Bir.  As  we  would  hear  an  oracle. 
Cost.  Such  is  tlie  simplicity  of  man  to  hearken 
after  the  flesh. 

Kng,  [JReocb.]  ^  Great  deputy,  the  welkin^s  vicegerent, 
and  sole  dominator  of  Navarre,  my  soul's  earth's  God,  and 
body's  fostering  patron ; "  — 

CosL  Not  a  word  of  Costard  yet 

Exng.  — "80  it  is,"  — 

Cost.  It  may  be  so ;  but  if  he  say  it  is  so,  he  18« 
in  telling  true,  but  so,  — 

King.  Peace! 

CosL  — be  to  me,  and  every  man  that  dares  not 
fight! 

King.  No  words. 

Cost.  — of  other  men's  secrets,  I  beseech  you. 

Kmg.  —  *^  so  it  is,  besieged  with  sable-coloured  melan- 
choly,  I  did  commend  the  black-oppressing  humour  to  the 
roost  wholesome  physic  of  thy  health-giving  air ;  and,  as 
I  am  a  gentleman,  betook  myself  to  walk.  The  time 
when  ?  About  the  sixth  hour ;  when  beasts  most  graze, 
birds  best  peck,  and  men  sit  down  to  that  nourishment 
which  is  called  supper.  So  much  for  the  time  when :  Now 
for  the  ground  which ;  which,  I  mean,  I  walked  upon :  it 
I0  ycleped  "  thy  park.  Then  for  the  place  where ;  where, 
[  mean,  I  did  encounter  that  obscene  and  most  preposter- 
ous event,  that  drawoth  from  my  snow-white  pen  the  ebon- 
coloured  ink,  which  here  thou  viewest,  beholdest,  survey- 
est,  or  seest  But  to  the  place  where :  —  It  standeth 
north-north-east  and  by  east  from  the  west  comer  of  thy 
enrioos-knotted  garden.^'  There  did  I  see  that  low-spir- 
ited swain,  that  base  minnow  of  thy  mirth,"  — 

Cost.  Me. 

**  Called :  past  tense  of  the  verb  to  clepe, 

^  Ancient  gardens  abounded  with  knots  or  figures,  of  which  the 
I  nes  intenected  each  other.  In  the  old  books  of  jrardening  ar« 
devices  for  them. 


''tlut  DulotUreJ  amtlt-knowi 


King,  —  "  that  shiJlQW  t 
CM.  Still  me. 
Aln^>  — '*vliich,  as  I  rcmembar,  btj; 
Owl.  O  mo  \ 

King.  —  "Bortod  anil  consoricil,  ( 
iMbnil  pmcUimKd  edict  and  contiDdM 
0 1  with — bat  with  dun  I  pasaion  to  ny  *j 
CjU.  With  a  weiich. 
King,  —"with  t  child  of  tmr  gnai^ 
fcnuin ;  Of,  for  thy  moro  «wcrt  undemaq 
lljm  1  (as  my  avi^r-eatueined  duty  pricin  iq 
Ell  thee,  (o  receive  Ihe  ino«d  of  punufaaiei 
grtcc'a  officer,  Antony  Dull;  n  iiiao  of  gt 
nagu,  bearing,  ftod  estimBtion." 

OaU.  Me,  an't  ahall  pl4wae  jrou  ; 
Dull. 

King.  "  For  J[upienetUi,{so  is  the  wwS 
which  I  apprehended  with  llio  aforesaid  bi 
as  a  fosoel  of  thy  law's  fury ;  and  shall,  at 
awoet  notice,  bring  h(>r  tn  trial.  Thine,  in 
i>f  dev(it«d  and  heart-biiniing  heat  of  dul; 
Do.f  Adkia!<o 
Bir.  This  is  not  bo  well  b>  I  lixtki 
liesi  that  ever  I  licaid. 

King.  Ay,  tliB  best  (nr  the  worst 
n  liiit  saj  you  to  this  1 

Coft.  Sir,  I  confew  the  wench. 
King.  Dill  you  iuiai  the  proclama 
Cost.  I  do  confess  much  of  the 
little  of  t)ie  marking  of  il. 

King.  It  wus  prucluinied  a  TCw'* 
til  lie  Inkeii  willi  n  wench. 
Cost.  1  was  tnkcn  with 
with  n  damoiel. 
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King.  Well,  it  was  proclaimed  dainosol. 

Cost,  l^s  was  DO  damosel  neither,  sir;  she  was 
a  rirgio. 

King.  It  is  so  varied  too ;  for  it  was  proclaimed, 
▼irgin. 

Cost.  If  it  were,  I  deny  her  virginity ;  I  was  taken 
with  a  maid. 

King.  This  maid  will  not  serve  your  turn,  sir. 

CosL  Tliis  maid  will  serve  my  turn,  sir. 

King.  Sir,  I  will  pronounce  your  sentence :  You 
ihall  fast  a  week  with  bran  and  water. 

€Jost.  I  had  rather  pray  a  month  with  mutton  and 
porridge. 

King.  And  Don  Armado  shall  be  your  keeper.  — 
My  lord  Biron,  see  him  dehver'd  o*er.  — 
And  go  we,  lords,  to  put  in  practice  that 
Which  each  to  other  hath  so  strongly  sworn. — 

[Exeunt  Kino,  Longaville,  and  Dumain. 

Bit.  1*11  lay  my  head  to  any  good  man's  hat. 
These  oaths  and  laws  will  prove  an  idle  scorn. — 
Sirrah,  come  on. 

Cost.  I  suffer  for  the  truth,  sir :  for  true  it  is,  I 
was  taken  with  Jaquenetta,  and  Jaquenetta  is  a  true 
girl ;  and,  therefore,  welcome  the  sour  cup  of  pro:)- 
perity !  Affliction  may  one  day  smile  again,  and  till 
then*  sit  thee  down,  sorrow !  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  n.     Armado's  He  kse  la  the  Park* 

Enter  Armado  and  Moth. 

Arm.  Boy,  what  sign  is  it,  when  a  man  of  great 
spirit  grows  melancholy  ? 

Biath.  A  great  sificn,  sir,  that  he  will  look  sai^ 


tnvx'a  bABom^  t 

Mmg,  ter  imp-' 

UdUl  No,  no;  O  Lord!  air,  no.     | 

Arm.  liair  cauM  thiiU  [Kin  Mdtie«| 
ciioljp,  m,T  tender  juveiml  1 '  ; 

JUiir.4.  Itv  a  fbtniliitr  ilvmuustrauon ' 
ing.  my  t(iu;;h  seninr. 

Ann.  Wby  tw>sU  sonior  !   why  im^ 

Moth.  Why  toiiiJcr  juvcnol  T  why  W 

Hrai.  I  s|K>ke  it,  tender  juveiuU,  m 
o[)ilhetan,  niipertiuiiing  to  thy  yotinj 
»e  niny  numinnie  tender. 

iUrfA.  And  1,  tough  senior,  as  an  n\ 
lo  yuur  old  time,  which  tre  mny  naim 

Ann.  Preliy,  oiid  apt. 

Hath.  HoMT  mean  you.  eir  1  I  j 
tuyiiig  apt  1  or  I  npt,  and  iny  aayiii 

Arm.  Thou  ptPtty,  liccaiue  little. 

Math.  Little  pretty,  bccauw  lial 
■pt  t 

Arm.  And  therefore  apt,  becnnsu 

Moth.  Speak  you  tliia  in  my  prais 

Arm.  In  thy  condign  praiae. 

'  tmp  literally  moo*  •  giatt,Kioo,  or  iboc 

rocniiitif  ujed  ia  a  f^aod  tense  for  offipring  Of 

IninxIucliuD  la  Book  L  of  The  Faerie  Qu«n< 

•I  And  Ibou,  most  dnadfJ  impt  of  higbe 

PHrie  Veimo  iaaat,  ihai  wilh  thy  cruel 

Al  ihal  good  Kmghi  u  oumlD^y  didi 

Thai  gloriaui  fira  >l  kinitled  in  hit  hin 

And  Hfpiin,  in  iba  inlerview  ol  Una  and  Pit 

Cod.  V.  lUD.  G  : 

" '  Well  wonby  inpt,'  >aid  ihon  Um  L 

■  Aud  p«pit  fill  tor  lurh  ■  lulot'i  bu 

or  ronne  every  tiodj  knom  iba  Word  ii  D 

wicbsd  or  mlKhievoin  bainf,— •■  thM  of  lb« 
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Moth.  1  will  praise  aii  eel  with  the  same  praises 

Arm,  What !  that  an  eel  is  ingenious  ? 

Moih.  That  an  eel  is  quick. 

Arm.  I  do  say,  thou  art  quick  in  answers :  Tliou 
heatest  my  blood. 

Moih.  I  am  answer'd,  sir. 

Arm.  I  love  not  to  be  cross'd. 

MM.  [Aside.]  He  speaks  the  mere  contrary : 
erosses'  love  not  him. 

Arm.  I  havQ  promis'd  to  study  three  years  with 
fbe  duke. 

Math.  You  may  do  it  in  an  hour,  sir. 

Arm.  Impossible. 

Moth.  How  many  is  one  thrice  told  ? 

Arm.  I  am  ill  at  reckoning :  it  fits  the  spirit  of 
a  tapster. 

Moth.  You  are  a  gentleman,  and  a  gamester,  sir. 

Arm.  1  confess  both :  they  are  both  the  varnish 
of  a  complete  man. 

Mtfih.  Then,  I  am  sure,  you  know  how  much  tlie 
fpross  sum  of  deuce-ace  amounts  to. 

Arm.  It  doth  amount  to  one  more  than  two. 

Moth.  Which  the  base  vulgar  call  three. 

Arm.  True. 

Jdoth.  Why,  sir,  is  this  such  a  piece  of  study  ? 
Now  here  's  three  studied,  ere  you'll  thrice  wink  : 
and  how  easy  it  is  to  put  years  to  the  word  three, 
and  study  three  years  in  two  words,  the  dancing 
horse  will  tell  you.^ 

'  Bj  crosMes  be  means  money.  So,  in  As  Yon  Like  It,  tbe 
Clown  says  to  Celia, "  If  I  should  bear  you,  I  sboold  bear  no 
erouJ*  Many  coins  were  ancienily  marked  witb  a  ero9M  on  one 
aide. 

^  Tbe  dancing  horse  was  a  very  celebrated  wonder  of  the  Poet's 
time.  He  was  tbe  pupil  and  property  of  a  person  named  Baukcs. 
Sir  Kenelm  Digby  says,  — "  He  woiUd  restore  a  glov»  to  tbe  due 


aso  t< 

Arm.  A  moRt  fine  figure  ! 

SlalK.  [.4ri*i(.]  'i'o  prove  you  a  ct|i 

Ana.  I  will  horcujKin  can&rsa,  I  n 
lu  it  ia  tuue  fitr  a  ouldii-r  to  love, 
witli  a  buiK!  weucli.  if  drawing  my  ■ 
llic  humour  uf  anecttim  wuuld  4}elire^ 
reprobiuo  iliuUfElii  or  it.  I  woulil  i 
oner,  nnd  nuumm  liitn  lu  nay  Frvncb ) 
ticir-dcvi«'d  cimrtesy.  I  tliink  Konf 
iliinkf,  I  should  (iut-»weitr  Ctifud.  | 
\uiy :  What  great  tn<:n  hnve  been  t^ 

Math.  lIorculM,  niiMtcr. 

Arm.  Miwt  sweet  Ilercuivs  !  —  M 
i]<'ur  biiy<  tiiiiiifl  mure  ;  nod.  swih<I 
ihi^iii  bu  nicti  or  good  ri}|iulf  aiiJ  i 

Muth.  Siimsnn,  ninatcr:  lio  wtu  u 
carriagei  gronl  ciirringc !  fur  tic  cnn 
ffxlua  on  his  liai'b,  like  n  porter ;  nnd  1 

Arm.  O  well-knit  Saiasoii !  stronj 
■on  !  1  do  uxaul  thee  in  my  rafner.  nj 
didst  me  in  carrying  guteik  I  am  i 
Who  wns  Snmson's  Iutc,  niy  dvar  M 

Moth.  A  womnn,  mnstcr. 

Arm.    Of  wlint  cnmitleiion  ? 

Moll,.  Of  all  the  four,  or  the  thre 
or  one  of  the  four. 
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Amu  Tell  me  precisely  of  wliat  complexion. 
Moth,  Of  the  sea- water  green,  sir. 
Arm.  Is  that  one  of  the  four  complexions  ? 
Moth.  As  I  have  read,  sir ;  and  the  best  of  them 
too. 

Arm.  Green,  indeed,  is  the  colour  of  lovers  :^  but 
to  have  a  love  of  that  colour,  methinks,  Samson 
liod  small  reason  for  it.  He,  surely,  affected  her 
for  her  wit. 

Maih.  It  was  so,  sir ;  for  she  had  a  green  wit. 
Arm*   My  love  is  most  immaculate  white   and 
red. 

Moth,  Most  macukte  thoughts,  master,  are  mask'd 
uoder  such  colours. 

Arm,  Define,  define,  well-educated  infant. 
Math,  My  father's  wit,  and  my  mother's  tongue, 
ttflsist  me! 

Arm,  Sweet  invocation  of  a  child  ;  most  pretty, 
and  pathetical ! 

Moth.  If  she  be  made  of  white  and  red, 
Her  faults  will  ne'er  be  known  ; 
For  blushing  cheeks  by  faults  are  bred, 

And  fears  by  pale- white  shown : 
Then,  if  she  fear,  or  be  to  blame, 

By  this  you  shall  not  know ; 
For  still  her  cheeks  possess  the  same. 
Which  native  she  doth  owe." 
A  dangerous  rhyme,  master,  against  the  reason  of 
w  lite  and  red. 

Arm,  Is  there  not  a  ballad,  boy,  of  the  Ring  and 
the  Beggar  ?  ^ 

*  The  allusion  probably  is  to  the  willow,  the  supposed  oroaroent 
of  unsuccessful  lovers. 

*  Of  which  she  is  naturally  possessed. 

V  This  ballad,  entitled  Kin)^  Cophetua  and  The  Beg|^-Maid,  it 
priflted  in  Percy's  Roliques.  Scries  First,  Book  ii.  H 


382  love's  labour's  lost.  act  l 

Moth,  Tlie  world  was  very  guilty  of  such  a  bal- 
lad some  three  ages  since :  but,  I  think,  now  'tis  oof 
to  be  found  ;  or,  if  it  were,  it  would  neither  senre 
for  the  writing,  nor  the  tune. 

Arm.  I  will  have  the  subject  newly  writ  o'er, 
that  I  may  example  my  digression  "  by  some  mi^ty 
precedent.  Boy,  I  do  love  that  country  girl,  thaa 
1  took  in  the  park  with  the  rational  hind  Costard : 
slie  deserves  well. 

Moth,  [AsideJ]  To  be  whipp'd ;  and  yet  a  better 
love  than  my  master. 

Arm*  Sing,  boy :  my  spirit  grows  heavy  in  love. 

MotL  And  that's  great  marvel,  loving  a  ligiit 
wench. 

Amu  I  say,  sing. 

Moth,  Forbear  till  this  company  be  past. 

Enter  Dull,  Costard,  and  Jaquenetta. 

DulL  Sir,  tlie  duke's  pleasure  is,  that  you  keep 
Costard  safe  :  and  you  must  let  him  take  no  delight, 
nor  no  penance  ;  but  a'  must  fast  three  days  a-week : 
For  this  damsel,  I  must  keep  her  at  the  park  ;  she 
is  allow'd  fi)r  the  day-woman.*     Fare  you  well. 

Arm,  I  do  betray  myself  with  blushing. —  Maid. 

Jag.  Man. 

Arm,  I  will  visit  thee  at  the  lodge. 

*  LHgrtMtion  is  here  used  in  the  sense  of  going'  astraj,  or 
di\erging  from  the  right.     Thus,  in  the  Poet's  Rape  of  Loci 

"  Then,  my  difcresnon  is  so  vile,  so  base, 
That  it  will  live  engraven  in  my  face.'' 

And  in  Richard  IL,  Act  v.  sc.  3,  when  York  reveals  the 
ous  conspiracy  of  his  son.  Bolingbroke  sajrs,— • 

«  And  thy  abundant  goodness  shall  excasa 
This  deadly  blot  in  thy  digreMsing  sou."  b. 

*  A  day-vP07Han  is  a  dairy-tcoman.  Johnson  says  day  is  an  oM 
word  for  milk.  A  dairy-maid  is  still  called  a  dty  or  ctoy  in  iW 
northern  parts  of  Scotland. 


8C.  IL  LOYE's    labour's    LOST.  38U 

Jaq.  That's  hereby.*** 

Amu  I  know  where  it  is  situate. 

Jog.  Lord,  how  wise  you  are ! 

Arnu  I  will  tell  thee  wonders. 

Jog.  With  that  face  1 " 

Arwu  I  love  thee. 

Jaq*  So  I  heard  you  say. 

Amu  And  so  farewell. 

Jaq,  Fair  weather  after  you ! 

UuJL  Come,  Jaquenetta,  away. 

[Exeunt  Dull  and  JAquENCTTA. 

Arm.  Villain,  thou  shalt  fast  for  thy  offences,  ere 
thou  be  pardoned. 

Cost  Well,  sir,  I  hope,  when  I  do  it,  I  shall  do 
It  on  a  full  stomach. 

Arm.  Thou  shalt  be  heavily  punished. 

CbsL  I  am  more  bound  to  you  than  your  fellows, 
for  they  are  but  lightly  rewarded. 

Arm,  Take  away  this  villain :  shut  liim  up. 

MIML  Come,  you  transgressing  slave ;  away. 

QnL  Let  me  not  be  pent  up,  sir :  I  will  fast, 
betog  loose. 

Mtfih*  No,  sir ;  that  were  fast  and  loose :  thtiu 
■bah  to  prison. 

Cost.  Well,  if  ever  I  do  see  the  merry  days  of 
dafolation  that  I  have  seen,  some  shall  see  — 

MM.  What  sliall  some  see  ? 

Cost.  Nay,  nothing,  master  Moth,  but  what  they 
lack.  apon.     It  is  not  for  prisoners  to  be  too  silent 

**  Jaquenetta  and  Armado  are  at  cross-purposes.  Hereby  is 
ased  by  her  (as  among  the  common  people  of  some  counties)  in 
the  tense  of  at  if  may  happen.   He  takes  it  in  the  sense  of  Jutt  by, 

"  This  odd  phrase  was  still  in  use  in  Fieldin^s  time,  who, 
potting  it  into  the  mouth  of  Bean  Didapper,  thinks  it  necessary  tc 
apologize  for  its  want  of  sense,  by  adding  that  it  ^as  taken  ver- 
batim Crom  very  polite  conversation 
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in  their  words ;  and  therefore  I  will  say  nothing : 
I  thank  God,  I  have  as  little  patience  as  another 
man ;  and  therefore  I  can  be  quiet. 

[Exfuni  Moth  €puI  CosTAaa 
Arm.  I  do  affect  the  very  ground,  wliich  is  base, 
where  her  shoe,  which  is  baser,  guided  by  her  foot, 
which  is  basest,  doth  tread.  I  shall  be  forsworn, 
(which  is  a  great  argument  of  falsehood,)  if  I  lorr : 
And  how  can  that  be  true  love,  which  is  fklselr 
attempted  ?  Love  is  a  familiar :  love  is  a  devil : 
there  is  no  evil  angel  but  love.  Yet  was  Samson 
so  tempted ;  and  he  had  an  excellent  strength :  yet 
was  Solomon  so  seduced ;  and  he  had  a  very  good 
wit.  Cupid's  butt-shaft  "  is  too  hard  for  Hercules' 
club,  and  therefore  too  much  odds  for  a  Spaniard'if 
rapier.  The  first  and  second  cause  wiU  not  serve 
my  turn ;  "  the  passado  he  respects  not,  the  duello 
he  regards  not:  his  disgrace  is  to  be  called  boyi 
but  liis  glory  is  to  subdue  men.  Adieu,  valour! 
rust,  rapier  !  be  still,  drum !  for  your  anniger  is  ia 
love  ;  yea,  he  loveth.  Assiat  me,  some  extemporal 
god  of  rhyme,  for,  I  am  sure,  I  shall  turn  sonnetist. 
Devise,  wit !  write,  pen !  for  I  am  for  whole  vol- 
umes in  folio.  [Exit. 

^'  A  kind  of  arrow  ased  for  shooting  at  batts  with.  The  tmU 
was  the  place  on  which  the  mark  to  be  shot  it  was  placed. 

*'  This  is  explained  in  Touchstone's  learned  discuurw  oa  the 
eaases  of  quarrel,  in  As  You  Like  It,  Act  ▼.  sc.  i.  n. 
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ACT  n 

SCENE  I.    Another  part  of  the  Park. 

A  Pavilion  and  Teats  at  a  distance. 

ESnter  the  Princess  of  France^  Rosaline,  Maria, 
Katharine,  Botet,  Lords^  and  other  Attendants. 

Boy*  Now,  madam,  summon    up  your  dearest 
spirits : 
Consider  whom  the  king  your  father  sends ; 
To  whom  he  sends  ;  and  what's  his  embassy : 
Yourself,  held  precious  in  the  world's  esteem ; 
To  parley  with  the  sole  inheritor 
Of  all  perfections  that  a  man  may  owe. 
Matchless  Navarre ;  the  plea  of  no  less  weight 
Than  Aquitain,  a  dowry  for  a  queen. 
Be  now  as  prodigal  of  all  dear  grace. 
As  nature  was  in  making  graces  dear, 
When  she  did  starve  the  general  world  beside. 
And  prodigally  gave  them  all  to  you. 

Prin*  Good  lord  Boyet,  my  beauty,  though  but 
mean, 
Needs  not  the  painted  flourish  of  your*  praise : 
Beauty  is  bought  by  judgment  of  the  eye. 
Not  utter'd  by  base  sale  of  chapmen's  tongues. 
I  am  less  proud  to  hear  you  tell  my  worth. 
Than  you  much  willing  to  be  counted  wise 
In  spending  vour  wit  in  the  praise  of  mine. 
But  now  to  task  tlie  tai»ker,  —  Good  Boyet, 
You  are  not  ignorant,  all-telling  fame 
Doth  noi(»e  abroad,  Navarre  hath  made  a  vow. 
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Til]  painful  study  shall  out-wear  three  years. 
No  woman  may  approach  his  silent  court : 
Therefore  to  us  seem*th  it  a  needful  course. 
Before  we  enter  liis  forbidden  gates. 
To  know  his  pleasure ;  and  in  that  behalf^ 
Bold  of  yovLT  worthiness,  we  single  jou 
As  our  best-moving  fair  solicitor  : 
Tell  him,  tlie  daughter  of  the  king  of  France, 
On  serious  business,  craving  quick  despatch. 
Importunes  personal  conference  with  his  grace. 
Haste,  signify  so  much ;  while  we  attend. 
Like  humble-vLsag*d  suitors,  his  high  wiiL 

Boy.  Proud  of  employment,  willingly  I  go.  [JExii 

Prin.  All  pride  is  willing  pride,  and  yours  is  so.  — 
Who  are  the  votaries,  my  loving  lords. 
That  are  vow-fellows  with  this  virtuous  duke  ? 

LorcL  Longaville  is  one. 

Priiu  Know  you  the  man  t 

Mar.  I  know  him,  madam :  at  a  marriage  feast. 
Between  lord  Perigort  and  the  beauteous  heir 
Of  Jaques  Falconbridge,  solemnized 
In  Normandy,  saw  I  this  Longaville  : 
A  man  of  sovereign  parts  he  is  esteemM ; 
Well  fitted  in  arts,  glorious  in  arms : 
Nothing  becomes  him  ill,  that  he  would  welL 
The  only  soil  of  his  fair  virtue's  gloss. 
If  virtue's  gloss  will  stain  with  any  soil. 
Is  a  sharp  wit  match'd  with  too  blunt  a  will ; 
Whose  edge  hath  power  to  cut,  whose  will  still  willj 
It  should  none  spare  that  come  within  his  power. 

Prin,  Some  merry  mocking  lord,  belike ;  i8*t  so  ! 

Mar.  They  say  so  most,  that  most  his  humours 
know. 

Prin.  Such  short-hv'd  wits  do  wither   as  the> 
grow. 
Who  are  the  rest  1 
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Kath,  The  young  Dumain,  a  well-accomplbli'd 
youth, 
Of  all  that  virtue  love  for  virtue  lov'd : 
Most  power  to  do  most  harm,  least  knowing  ill ; 
For  he  hath  wit  to  make  an  ill  shape  good, 
j^nd  shape  to  win  grace  though  he  had  no  wit. 
I  saw  him  at  the  duke  Alen^on's  once  ; 
And  much  too  little  of  that  good  I  saw 
Is  my  report  to  his  great  worthiness. 

Ros.  Another  of  these  students  at  that  time 
Was  there  with  him  :  if  I  have  heard  a  truth, 
Biron  they  call  him  ;  but  a  merrier  man, 
Within  the  limit  of  becoming  mirth, 
I  never  spent  an  hour's  talk  withal : 
His  eye  begets  occasion  for  his  wit ; 
For  every  object  that  the  one  doth  catch. 
The  other  turns  to  a  mirth-moving  jest; 
Which  his  fair  tongue  (conceit's  expositor) 
Delivers  in  such  apt  and  gracious  words. 
That  aged  ears  play  truant  at  his  tales. 
And  younger  hearings  are  quite  ravished  ; 
So  sweet  and  voluble  is  his  discourse. 

Prin.  God  bless  my  ladies !  are  they  all  in  love. 
That  every  one  her  own  hath  garnished 
With  such  bedecking  ornaments  of  praise  ? 

Lord.  Here  comes  Boyet. 

Re-enter  Boyet. 

Prin,  Now,  what  admittance,  lord  ? 

Boy.  Navarre  had  notice  of  your  fair  approach  ; 
And  he  and  his  competitors  *  in  oath 
Were  all  address'd  to  meet  you,  gentle  lady. 
Before  I  came.     Marry,  thus  much  I  have  learnt* 

*  Conferlcrates.     See  The  Two  Gentlemen  of  Verona,  Aet  fi. 
•c.  6,  note  2. 
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II«  rather  inewu  to  lodge  you  io  the  field, 
Like  one  tbat  cornea  here  to  besiege  hia  c< 
Than  seek  a  diapenMtion  for  hia  ouh. 
To  let  jou  enter  hia  unpeopled  house. 
Here  cornea  N.  varre.  [Tie  La 

dtn-  Kino,  Longi.tillx,  DinuiN,  Ba 
Attt»daia$. 

King.  Fair  princesa,  welcome  to  the 

Na*arre. 
Priii.  Fair  I  give  ^ ou  back  again ;  anc 
1  have  nut  yet :  ttie  roof  of  thia  coart  ii 
to  be  ymin,  and  welcome  to  the  wide 
baae  to  be  mine. 

King.  You  uhall  be  welcome,  madam,  Xx. 
Prin.  I  will  be  welcome,  then :  conduct 
A'lR^.  Hear  me,  dear  ladj' ;  I  lia?e  swo 
Prin.  Our  Lady  help  my  lord  !  hell  b 
King,  Not  for  the  world,  fair  iDadam,  I 
Prin.  Why,  will  shall  break  it ;  will,  a 

King.  Your  ladyship  ia  i^ornnt  what 
Prin.  Were  my  bird  bo,  hia  ignorance 
Where  '  iiow  his  knowlcdfje  must  prove 
I  hear  your  iirace  hath  Hworn-out  housed 
'Tis  dfiijly  sin  to  keep  that  oath,  my  loi 
And  sin  to  breuk  it. 
But  jHirdon  me,  I  am  too  sudden-bold : 
To  teitcli  n  teacher  ill  beseemeth  me. 
Vouchsafe  to  read  the  purpose  of  my  co 
And  suddenly  resolve  me  in  my  auit. 

[CKl 
King.  Madam,  I  will,  if  suddenly  I  i 

■    WhfTt  U  bere  Dwd  Tor  lehmaM. 
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Prin,  You  will  the  sooner,  that  I  were  away  • 
For  you'll  prove  perjur'd,  if  you  make  me  stay. 

Bir.  Did  not  I  dance  with  you  in  Brabant  once  t 

JRos.  Did  not  1  dance  with  you  in  Brabant  once  ? 

Bir   I  know  you  did. 

Ro$.  How  needless  was  it,  then. 

To  ask  the  question  ! 

Bir.  You  must  not  be  so  quick. 

Bos.  Tis  long  of  you, '  that  spur  me  with  such 
questions. 

Bir.  Your  wit's  too  hot,  it  speeds  too  fast,  'twill 
tire. 

Ros.  Not  till  it  leave  the  rider  in  the  mire. 

Bir.  What  time  o'  day  ? 

Ras.  The  hour  that  fools  should  ask. 

Bir.  Now  fair  befall  your  mask  ! 

Bos.  Fair  fall  the  face  it  covers ! 

Bir.  And  send  you  many  lovers ! 

Bos.  Amen,  so  you  be  none. 

Bir.  Nay,  then  will  I  be  gone. 

King.  Madam,  your  father  here  doth  intimate 
The  payment  of  a  hundred  thousand  crowns ; 
Being  but  the  one  half  of  an  entire  sum. 
Disbursed  by  my  father  in  his  wars. 
But  say,  that  he,  or  we,  (as  neither  have,) 
Received  that  sum,  yet  there  remains  unpaid 
A  hundred  thousand  more ;  in  surety  of  the  whicht 
One  part  of  Aqiiitain  is  bound  to  us. 
Although  not  valued  to  the  money's  worth. 
If,  then,  the  king  your  father  will  restore 
But  that  one  half  which  is  unsatisfied, 

'  The  phrase,  It  is  along  of  you,  or.  It  is  9\onff  on  you,  meaoi 
It  is  your  fault,  It  is  owiogf  to  you )  that  is,  caused  by  you.  Thus, 
ID  the  Prologue  lo  Retume  from  Parnassus  :  "  It's  all  Uong  oh  r/oH, 
I  cocikl  not  get  my  part  a  night  or  two  before."  M. 
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We  will  give  up  our  right  hi  Aquitain, 

And  hold  fair  friendship  with  hia  majesty. 

But  that,  it  seems,  he  little  parposeth. 

For  here  he  doth  demand  to  hare  repaid 

A  hundred  thousand  crowns ;  and  not  demandiy 

On  payment  of  a  hundred  thousand  crowns. 

To  have  his  title  Uve  in  Aquitain ; 

Which  we  much  rather  had  depart  *  withal« 

And  have  the  money  by  our  father  lent. 

Than  Aquitain  so  gelded  *  as  it  is. 

Dear  princess,  were  not  his  requests  so  for 

From  reason's  yielding,  your  fair  self  should  make 

A  yielding,  'gainst  some  reason,  in  my  breast. 

And  go  well  satisfied  to  France  again. 

Prin,  You  do  the  king  my  father  too  much  wrong 
And  wrong  the  reputation  of  your  name, 
[n  so  unseeming  to  confess  receipt 
Of  that  whicli  hath  so  faithfully  been  paid. 

King.  I  do  protest,  I  never  heard  of  it ; 
And,  if  you  prove  it,  I'll  repay  it  back, 
Or  yield  up  Aquitain. 

Priru  We  arrest  your  word :  — 

Boyet,  you  can  produce  acquittances 
For  such  a  sum,  from  special  officers 
Of  Charles  his  father. 

King.  Satisfy  me  so. 

Boy.   So   please  your  grace,  the  packet  is  not 
come. 
Where  that  and  other  specialties  are  bound  : 
To-morrow  you  shall  have  a  sight  of  them. 

*  To  depart  and  to  part  were  ancienlly  synonymoaa. 

*  This  phrase  was  a  common  mclaphorical  expression  tbttt 
mncb  used.  In  The  Retamc  from  Parnassus,  Act  iii.  sc.  1,  i»-« 
find  :  "  He  hath  a  proper  f^tlded  parsonage.^  And  Bisiiop  HaH 
in  the  second  Satire  of  Book  iv. :  **  Plod  it  at  a  patron's  tail,  u: 
get  some  gtldfd  chapel's  cheaper  sale."  It  appears  to  Imv«  bees 
synonymous  with  curtailed. 
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King.  It  shall  suffice  me  :  at  which  interview, 
All  Uberal  reason  I  will  yield  unto. 
Meantime,  receive  such  welcome  at  my  hand, 
As  honour,  without  breach  of  honour,  may 
Make  tender  of  to  thy  true  worthiness. 
You  may  not  come,  fair  princess,  in  my  gates ; 
But  here  without  you  shall  be  so  received, 
As  you  shall  deem  yourself  lodg'd  in  my  heart, 
Though  so  denied  fair  harbour  in  my  house. 
Your  own  good  thoughts  excuse  me,  and  farewell : 
To-morrow  shall  we  visit  you  again. 

Priiu  Sweet  health  and  fair  desires  consort  your 
grace ! 

King.  Thy  own  wish  wish  I  thee  in  every  place ! 

[Exeunt  Kino  and  his  TVain. 

Bir.  Lady,  I  will  commend  you  to  my  own  heart. 

Ros.  'Pray  you,  do  my  commendations ;  I  would 
be  glad  to  see  it. 

Bir.  I  would  you  heard  it  groan. 

Ros,  Is  the  fool  sick  ? 

Bir.  Sick  at  heart. 

Ros.  Alack  !  let  it  blood. 

Bir.  Would  that  do  it  good  1 

Ros.  My  physic  says,  ay. 

Bir.  Will  you  prick't  with  your  eye  t 

Ros.  No  paint,*  with  my  knife. 

Bir.  Now,  God  save  thy  Ufe  ! 

Ros.  And  yours  from  long  living  ! 

Bir.  I  cannot  stay  thanksgiving.  [Retiring. 

Dum.  Sir,  I  pray  you,  a  word :  What  lady  is  that 
same? 

•  Paint,  in  French,  is  an  advert)  of  ne^tion,  bul,  if  properly 
■poken,  is  not  sounded  like  the  point  of  a  knife.  A  quibble  wat 
however  intended.  Florio  in  his  Dictionary  explains  punto  bj 
** never  a  whit;  — no  paintf  as  the  Frenchman  says." 


Bojf.  Tho  bvii  of  AlcitfOD,  Ksihurinc  tj 
Dum.  A  gnllniit  Ind;  !  Itloiuieur,  farsfl 

Ltm.  I  beseech  yiiu,  a  word :  What  ii 

while  I 
Bag.  A  womau  aunietunes,  na  you  b 

hghl. 
Lna.  Perchance,  light  in  the  light :  I  ^ 

Boy.    Sho  hnth  hut  one  fur  borsnlf^ 
ihni,  wore  n  Rhume. 

/.on.  i'ruy  yoii,  sir,  whoM  daughter  f  I 

/loy.  IIlt  mother's,  I  have  heard. 

Imu  (ioil'ft  hlensiDj;  on  your  Iwiird ! 

Bojf.  tiuud  lir,  be  uot  nSciided: 
Slie  i*  nil  hctr  of  FnlcnribrldgM.  ■ 

Lun.  Tiny,  ray  choler  is  eadt 
rilie  is  n  ntitst  ewcel  Wy. 

Any.  Not  unlike,  sir ;  thai  a 

IB 

tiir.  What's  her  niune,  !n  tlie  cap  I 

Boy.    Rnsiiliiic,  hy  fpiod  hup.  n 

Bir.  b  ahe  wedded,  ur  no  ? 

Buy.  To  her  will,  «r,  or  so. 

Bir.  Yiiu  lire  wdcume,  sir :  ndiou  I 

Bay.  FureivcU  to  me,  rir,  and  welcom 
[Eiil  BtKOM.  —  tat 

Mar.  'I'hnl  lost  i»  Biron,  the  merry  ma 
Not  n  wi>rd  with  him  but  a  jetn. 

Boy,  Aiid  every  jeit  I 

Prin.  It  WM  well  done  of  you  to  ti 
lii«  word. 

Boy.  I  waa  as  willing  to  grapple,  aa 
buard. 

JUar.  Two  hot  eheepa,  marry ! 
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Boy.  And  wherefore  not  ships  t 

No  sheep,  sweet  Iamb,  unless  we  feed  on  your  lips* 

Mar.  You  sheep,  and  I  pasture :  Shall  that  finish 
the  jest  ? 

Bay,  So  you  grant  pas^re  for  me. 

[Offering  to  kiss  her. 

Mar,  Not  so,  gentle  beast  ? 

Mj  lips  are  no  common,  though  several  ^  tliej  be. 

Boy,  Belonging  to  whom  ? 

Mar,  To  my  fortunes  and  me. 

Prifi.  Good  wits  will  be  jangling ;  but,  gentles, 
agree: 
The  civil  war  of  wits  were  much  better  us'd 
On  Navarre  and  his  book-men ;  for  here  'tis  abus'd. 

Boy.  If  my  observation,  (which  very  seldom  lies,) 
By  the  heart's  still  rhetoric,  disclosed  with  eyes. 
Deceive  me  not  now,  Navarre  is  infected. 

Prin.  With  what  1 

Boy,  With  that  which  we  lovers  entitle,  affected. 

Prin,  Your  reason  ? 

Boy,   Why,  all   his  behaviours  did   make  their 
retire 
To  the  court  of  his  eye,  peeping  thorough  desire : 
His  heart,  like  an  agate,  with  your  print  impress'd. 
Proud  with  his  form,  in  his  eye  pride  express'd  : 
His  tongue,  all  impatient  to  speak  and  not  see. 
Did  stumble  with  haste  in  his  eye-sight  to  be ; ' 

'  A  qaibble  is  here  intended  apon  the  word  tereral,  which, 
betides  its  ordinary  signification  of  Mparate,  distinct,  signified 
also  an  enclosed  pasture,  as  opposed  to  an  open  field  or  common. 
Thus,  in  Lord  Bacon's  Apothegms  :  "  There  was  a  lord  that  was 
leane  of  \*isage,  but  immediately  aAer  his  marriage  he  grew  faU 
One  said  to  him,  —  *  Your  lordship  doth  contrary  to  other  married 
men ;  for  they  first  wax  lean,  and  you  wax  fat/  Sir  Walter 
Raleigh  sloo<l  by,  and  said.  —  *  Why  there  is  no  beast,  that  if  you 
lake  him  from  iJ^e  common,  and  put  him  into  the  several,  but  he 
wiU  wax  fat.' " 

•  Although  the  expression  ui  the  text  is  extrcmelv  o  Ul.  yet  the 
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AH  MiUM  to  that  nnae  did  mak*  their  rep 
To  ftel  <uAj  looking  on  fHiresI  of  &ir  : 
Hotboti^,  all  tuB  lenaes  were  lock'd  in  bu 
An  jewels  in  ciystal  for  some  prince  to  bu; 
Wlio,  tend'rini;  their  own  wonb,  from  wh( 

were  ^aH'd, 
Did  point  ^ ou  to  bay  them,  along  as  ytm  pi 
His  fitee'a  own  margent  *  did  quote  tnch  an 
That  all  eyes  saw  hi*  ejei  enchanted  with 
111  gire  you  Aquitain,  and  all  that  is  bis, 
An  you  ^ve  him  for  my  rake  but  one  lovin 

/Vin.  Come,  to  our  parilion ;  Boj«t  is  di 

liog.  But  to  speak  that  in  words,  which 
hath  disclos'd : 
I  only  have  made  a  mouth  of  his  eye. 
By  adding  a  tongue  which  I  know  will  nol 

i£o5.  Thou  art  on  old  lore-monger,  and 
skilfully. 

Mtv.  He  is  Cupid'i  grandlatber,  and  lei 
of  liim. 

Rm.  Then  was  Venus  like  her  mother 
father  is  but  grim. 

Doy,  Do  you  hear,  my  mad  wenches  T 

Mar.  No. 

A>y.  What  then,  do 

Ros.  Ay,  our  way  to  be  gone. 

Boy,  You  are  too  hai 


I,  qmtatiau,  fte^  i 
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ACT  III. 

SCENE  I.     Another  part  of  the  same. 

Enter  Armado  and  Moth. 

Amu  Warble,  child;  make  passionate  my  sense 
of  heanng. 

Math.  ConcoUnel^ [Sitiging, 

Arm.  Sweet  air !  —  Go,  tenderness  of  jears ;  take 
this  kej,  give  enlargement  to  the  swain,  bring  him 
festinately '  hither  :  I  must  emploj  him  in  a  letter 
to  my  love. 

Moth.  Master,  will  you  win  your  lore  with  a 
French  brawl  I  * 

*  The  8on^  formerly  used  on  the  stage  were  oflen  popular 
ditties,  and  therefore  were  omitted  in  the  writing  of  a  play.  Such 
is  apparently  the  case  here ;  Coneolinel  being  the  first  word  of 
Moth's  **  sweet  air."  The  song  is  probably  lost ;  at  least,  it  has 
not  been  identified.  H. 

*  That  is.  hastily.  So,  in  Lear :  **  Advise  the  Duke  where  you 
V0  going  to  a  most  /ettinaU  preparation." 

'  Brawlf  from  the  French  bransltf  is  a  kind  of  dance  men- 
tioned by  several  old  writers,  and  thus  described  by  Marsion  : 
'  The  brawl!  why, 'tis  but  two  singles  to  the  left,  two  on  the  right, 
liree  doubles  forwards,  a  traverse  of  six  rounds :  do  this  twice, 
iiree  singles  side  galliard  trick  of  twenty  coranto  pace:  a  figure 
>f  eight,  three  singles  broken  down,  come  up,  meet  two  doubles, 
mi  back,  and  then  honour."  Ben  Jonson  gives  it  a  most  poetical 
Us  'r  in  The  Vision  of  Delight : 

**  In  curious  knots  and  mazes  so. 
The  Spring  at  first  was  taught  to  go ; 
And  Zephyr,  when  he  came  to  woo 
His  Flora,  had  their  motions  too : 
And  thence  did  Venus  learn  to  lead 
The  Idalian  brawU^  and  so  to  tread 
As  if  the  wind,  not  she,  did  walk  ; 
Nor  prest  a  flower,  nor  bow'd  a  stalk." 

And  Gray  thus  alludes  to  Elisabeth's  "  dancing  Chaneellor,'* 
deseribiag  the  aneient  seat  of  the  Hattons  : 


aw 

Arm.  \V 
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JfoCA.  No,  mjr  cnmptiTic  mnrter  :  bdt  t 

tunc  at  the  tongue's  end,  vmumrj'  t 

fc«4,  bumour  it  with  turning  up  jrtMii 

B   Dcile,  otiil  ving  a   note ;   xtntelime   d 

thriiai.  as  if  you  tinnllowiNl  luve  with  ni 

•ouieiiniL-  tliruu^  ilie  ncme,  as  if  /im 

lure  L>}r  Mnolling  luv« ;  willi  jam  hnl  pel 

o'er  the  slmii  nf  fiur.ejcs;  ntlb  jrour  a 

ou  your  Unn  brlly-dnulilct,  like  n  rnbirit 

ur  your  hand*  in  your  ptrcket,  lik«  a 

old  [tainting ;  and  keep  nut  tiKt  long  ia 

but  a  Hiiip  and  away  i    Tbe»e  are  col 

lliese  we  liuuiuun ;  tluMi«  betray  nice  f 

llinl  iniutti  Ik  lietrnyed  trillitml  ihete;^ 

tticm  men  c>f  note  (do  ynu  note,  men  I| 

are  atTticIed  lo  iIicmt.  1 

Arm.  llow  bum  itiou  purchaMd  tlii*  e| 

Moth.  Br  my  penny  of  obMrvation.     ' 

.-Inn.   Bui  O.  — IiutO.—  I 

Moth.  — the  linbliy-tioree  i»  forguL* 


"Full  oft, wiih 

II  UlO  ipHIIMH  Wklll, 

WbcH  beba 

fifly  winuri  otr  bin, 

%\y  rrave  Lard-k«*pet  WA  O-  »m*b.- 

Tb>  •«li  ■» 

d  nam  duc'd  befoM  Idn. 

Ifii  h>rli4R>i 

n'll  liU,  uid  ulifl  iloBblel, 

Mor-rf  U«  ,. 

»■  b«n  of  Ei«t>.d'>  QoM 

Thongli  Pop.  MiH  3|«ni»«l  t«<iA  noi  iro 

Cdiury  wa>  Ihe  n 

ireor>ipricbll7ilmM.»ia 

Imcau.     S«  An  1.  ».  1.  oi 

»^""**r*"" 

•ru  ■  panuBOgc  Iwloapng 

t  llw  figure  0 
wniil  Of  ■  mail,  hit  own  leg*  gnli 
(«,  noil  Doaliling  bim  Iri  mik,  bul  n 
lon^  fbolf  Icrth  t  whiltf  lal««  Ic^  nppeaf«d  where  tJffl 
thouM  li«ai  ihoideiof  Iba  bone.  Tin  Pnriuiu  w 
war  a^oai  ibe  Horris  dwwe  \  wlucli  ranted  (|ig  Q 
br  often  leA  oui :  hence  Om  Ibe  oi  bi  "  '"  "■ 
p(»ed  law  a  piorerti. 
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Arm.  Callest  thou  my  love  hobby-horse  7 

HoM.  No,  master ;  the  hobby-horse  is  but  a  colt, 
and  your  love  perhaps  a  hackneyJ  But  have  you 
forgot  your  love  ? 

Arm.  Almost  I  had. 

Moth.  Negligent  student !  learn  her  by  heart. 

Arm.  By  heart,  and  in  heart,  boy. 

Moth.  And  out  of  heart,  master  :  all  those  three 
I  will  prove. 

Arm.  What  wilt  thou  prove  1 

Moth.  A  man,  if  I  live:  and  this,  by,  in,  and 
without,  upon  the  instant :  By  heart  you  love  her, 
because  your  heart  6annot  come  by  her ;  in  heart 
you  love  her,  because  your  heart  is  in  love  with 
her ;  and  out  of  heart  you  love  her,  being  out  of 
heart  that  you  caimot  enjoy  her. 

Arm.  I  am  all  these  three. 

Moth.  And  three  times  as  much  more,  and  yet 
nothing  at  ail. 

Arm.  Fetch  hither  the  swain :  he  must  carry  me 
a  letter. 

Moth.  A  messagerwell-sympathizM ;  a  horse  to 
be  ambassador  for  an  ass  ! 

Arm.  Ila,  ha !  what  saycst  thou  ? 

Moth.  Marry,  sir,  you  must  send  the  ass  upon  the 
horse,  for  he  is  very  slow-gaited :  But  I  go. 

Arm.  The  way  is  but  short :  away. 

Moth.  As  swiA  as  lead,  sir. 

Arm.  Thy  meaning,  pretty  ingenious  ? 
h  not  lead  a  metal  heavy,  dull,  and  slow  1 

Moth.  Minime^  honest  master ;   or  rather,  mas- 
ter, no. 

^  Dr.  Johnson  says,  — '<  A  colt  is  a  hot,  mad-brsuned,  unbroken 
young  fellow."  Haekiuy  seems  to  have  been  a  caul  term  for  a 
prostitute,  or  a  stale.  v 
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Arm*  I  say,  lead  is  slow. 

Motfu  You  are  too  swift,  sir,  to  saj  so : 

Is  that  lead  slow  which  is  fir'd  from  a  gun  T 

Arm.  Sweet  smoke  of  rhetoric ! 
He  reputes  me  a  cannon ;  and  tlie  bullet,  that's  lie:«- 
l  shoot  thee  at  the  swain. 

Matfu  Thump  then,  and  I  flee.      [Eiit 

Arm.  A  most  acute  juvenal ;  voluble  and  free  of 
grace ! 
By  thy  favour,  sweet  welkin,  I  must  sigh  in  thj  fiice: 
Most  rude  melancholy,  valour  gives  thee  place. 
My  herald  is  retum'd. 

Re-enter  Moth  toUk  Costardw 

Moth.    A   wonder,  master!   here's    a    Costard' 
broken  in  a  shin. 

Arm.  Some  enigma,  some  riddle:  —  come, — thy 
Vcnvoy ;  •  —  begin. 

Cost.  No  egma,  no  riddle,  no  V envoy :  no  salve 
in  the  mail,'°  sir :  O  !  sir,  plantain,  a  plain  plantain : 
no  renvoi/j  no  Vcnvoy ;  no  salve,  sir,  but  a  plantain ' 

Arm.  By  virtue,  thou  enforcest  laughter ;  thy  sill> 
thought,  my  spleen;  the  heaving  of  my  lungs  pro 
vokes  nie  to  ridiculous  smiling :  O,  pardon  me,  my 
stars  !    Doth  the  inconsiderate  take  salve  for  Peneoy, 
and  the  word  Fenvoy  for  a  salve  ? 

'  That  is,  a  head  \  a  name  adopted  from  an  apple  shaped  .ike 
a  man's  bead  :  hence  the  *'  wonder  **  of  the  thin^. 

•  An  old  French  term  for  conclading  verses,  which  eerred 
either  to  convoy  the  moral,  or  to  address  the  poem  to  some  person. 

*^  A  mail  or  male  was  a  bndget,  waJlet,  or  portmanteau.  Cos* 
lard,  mistakinj^  enifrma,  riddle,  and  Vmroy  for  names  of  salves, 
objects  to  the  application  of  any  «ci/i*«  in  the  budget,  and  cries  out 
for  a  plantain  leaf.  Tlicre  is  a  quibble  upon  salre  and  tidve,  a 
word  with  which  it  was  not  unusual  to  conclude  epistle;t,  and  which 
therefore  was  a  kind  of  Cencoy.  Tyrwhitt  aptly  proposed  lo  read, 
^*'No  salve  in  them  aU,  sir:"  but  as  the  meaning  is  the  same 
cJhcr  way,  )>erfaaps  it  is  best  not  to  admit  the  chan^ 
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Moih.    Do  the  wise  tliink  them   other?    is  not 
Vawoy  a  salve  ? 

Arm.  No,  page ;  it  is  an  epilogue  or  discourse, 
to  make  plain 
Some  obscure  precedence  that  hath  tofore  been  sain. 
I  will  example  it : 

The  fox,  the  ape,  and  the  humble-beCt 
Were  still  at  odds,  being  but  three. 
Tliere's  the  moral :  Now  the  Venvoy. 

Moih,  I  will  add  the  Tenvoy,  Saj  the  moral  aganu 
Amu  The  fox,  the  ape,  and  the  humble-bee. 

Were  still  at  odds,  being  but  three : 
Moth.  Until  the  goose  came  out  of  door, 
And  staj'd  the  odds  by  making  four. 
Now  will  I  begin  your  moral,  and  do  jou  follow 
with  my  Venvoy, 

The  fox,  the  ape,  and  the  humble-bee, 
Were  still  at  odds,  being  but  three : 
Amu  Until  the  goose  came  out  of  door, 

Staying  the  odds  by  making  four. 
Moth.  A  good  Venvoy^  ending  in  the  goose. 
Would  you  desire  more  ? 

CosL  The  boy  hath  sold  him  a  bargain,''  a  goose, 
that's  flat :  — 
Sir   your  pennyworth  is  good,  an  your  goose  l)e 

fat.— 
To  sell  a  bargain  well,  is  as  cunning  as  fest  and 

loose: 
Let  me  see,  a  fat  Penroy ;  ay,  that's  a  fat  goose. 
Amu  Come  liither,  come  hither :  How  did  this 

argument  begin  ? 
Moth.  By  saying  that  a  Costard  was  broken  in  a 
shin. 
Then  call'd  you  for  the  Venvoy. 

*'  That  18,  bath  made  a  Too!  of  him  ;  or,  as  we  chould  say.  Ium 
come  it  over  him.  H. 
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Oft.  True,  nnd  1   for  a  plaDtnin :  Tb 
jour  BTgument  in ; 
Then  the  boy'i  fit  Patvoy,  th«  goose  that  jcr 
And  be  ended  the  mnrket." 

Arwt-  But  tell  me ;    huw  waa  there  a 
broken  in  a  altin  t 

Motk,  I  will  tell  yisa  lensiblj. 
Coat.  Thou  hast  no  feeling  of  it,  HotI 
i>|ieak  tbnt  Vtnvoy  : 

I,  Costard,  running  out,  that  was  mfelj  « 
Fell  over  the  threshold,  and  broke  m;  si 
Arm.  We  will  talk  no  more  of  this  mat 
Co-tt.  Till  there  be  more  matter  in  the  a 
Arm.  Sirrah  Costard,  I  will  rnfriuichise 
Cost.  O !  ninrr^  me  to  one  Frances  T  - 
some  ratroy,  some  goose,  in  this. 

Arm,  By  my  sweet  soul,  I  mean,  settin) 
liberty,  cnfrecdonuiig  tliy  person  ;  thou 
mured,  restruined,  cnplivated,  bound. 

Cust.  True,  true ;  and  now  you  will  be 
gation,  and  let  mc  loose. 

Arm.  I  give  thee  thy  liberty,  fl«e  thee 

ranee;  and,  in  lieu  thereof,  impose  on  tbt 

but  ttiis :  Bear  lliis  significant  to  tlie  cou 

Juqucnetta :    there   is  remuneration ;    [C 

moarif.]  for  the  best  ward  of  mine  hon< 

wnrding  my  dependents.     Moth,  follow. 

Afotk.  Like  the  sequel,  I. — Signior  Costt 

Vest.   My  sweet  ounce  of  man's  flesi 

cony  "  Jew  !  —  [£ 

"  Alluding  to  the  provccfa,  ■•  Tline  wonan  and  ■  j 

"  Ths  meaning  and  eiymology  of  lUs  word  an 
■"cfincil.  Ihough  numcrooi  unlancc*  or  its  UM  are  add 
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Now  will  I  look  to  his  remuneration.  Remunera- 
cion !  O !  that's  the  Latin  word  for  three  farthings : 
three  ferthings  —  remuneration. — **  What's  the  price 
of  thip  inkle  ?  "  a  penny :  —  No,  I'll  give  you  a  re- 
muneration : "  why,  it  carries  it  —  Remuneration  ! 
—  why,  it  is  a  fairer  name  than  French  crown.  I 
will  neyer  buy  and  sell  out  of  this  word. 

Enter  BmoN. 

3ir.  O,  my  good  knave  Costard !   exceedingly 
well  met. 

Cost  Pray  you,  sir,  how  much  carnation  ribbon 
may  a  man  buy  for  a  remuneration  ? 

Bir.  What  is  a  remuneration  1 

Cost.  Marry,  sir,  lialf-penny  farthing. 

Bir.  O !  why  then,  three-farthings-worth  of  silk. 

Cost.  I  thank  your  worship :  God  be  wi'  you  ! 

Bir.  O,  stay,  slave  !  I  must  employ  thee :  . 
An  thou  wilt  win  my  favour,  good  my  knave. 
Do  one  thing  for  me  that  I  shall  entreat. 

Cost.  When  would  you  have  it  done,  sir  1 

Bir.  O !  this  afternoon. 

Cost.  Well,  I  will  do  it,  sir :  Fare  you  well. 

Bir.  O !  thou  knowest  not  what  it  is. 

Cost.  I  shall  know,  sir,  when  I  have  done  it. 

Bir.  Why,  villain,  thou  must  know  first. 

Cost.    I  will  come  to  your  worship  to-morrow 
morning. 

Bir.   It  must  be  done  this   afternoon.     Hark, 
■lave,  it  is  but  this :  — 
The  princess  comes  to  hunt  here  in  the  park, 
And  in  her  train  there  is  a  gentle  lady ; 
When  tongues  speak  sweetly,  then  they  name  her 
name, 

^*  Inkle  was  a  species  of  tape. 


tufic«nt ! 
Don  Capi 

r  foUkJ  u^ 


f 
I 

*<  Oorki.  wUrh  »«»  uiunllt  iiflported  Ctnm  G« 
liiM.  wrn  iiiin»i*  *wi  rliumy  pine*  of  nnlwnl 
nnrRL  uid   rrrqueutl}'  -iMi  of  iVimo."     Bca  Jet 

^  A 


4B  Lorc  *  t.4Bai7B  s  uaa. 

AmI  BomBm  Itwr  (mU  her  :  ask  (or  ber| 
Awl  to  bar  wbil*  ImimI  *e«  iImm  tk>  conuq 
Thia  iMrd-ap  ooodmI.    Tbsra's  tbv 

CW.  Gtwnlon." —  O,  aw«et  gncrdoo !  I 
raaraawattoa ;  «le**i)-peiic«  Gutbii^  bsl 
•vtct  pwnloa!  —  1  will  ilo  it,  air,  ial 
GiMfilaa  — rannacntiiuo. 

Bir.  O! — Anil   I,  fursaalli,  ia   Ion 
hare  been  love's  whip  ; 
A  nrry  bcoille  tu  a  liumfiroiis  ngfi ; 
A  cntie  ;  iiBT,  n  iiight-WBtcli  coonahte  ; 
A  domiticrnng  pcdwil  o'er  tiia  bcijr, 
'tima  whiini  ni  innrtnl  fo  iiM|;BUieent ! 
Thta  wini|i1ml,"  wliiiiutg,  |Nirik)iiMl, 
*niii  ■eniur-juiUDr.  gutnl-dinui'.  Don 
Rtgemt  or  Une-rbjrtnn,  lord  uf      ' 
The  niKiinlnl  lunerci^  uf  hzIm  nnil  gro^ 
L*cpe  of  all  loilofGrs  and  nmlcoutcnu.      ! 
DtcmI  pfince  *•(  plnckeU,"  king  of  cod-p 
^e  iin[MTWor,  and  grvnt  gcn«nU  1 

Of  voning  parilora," — O  aif  Ultle  beof 
And  I  to  ba  a  corjMnl  ot  bis  field. 
AihI  wear  hia  colours  like  it  tumbler's  ha« 
WbatI  1  lure  1  1  ai«  1  I  »e«k  a  wile  !      . 
A  wiNwui,  that  ia  like  a  Gemtun  cliick," 


■    )UBik*spe*n  meaiu  no  a 


'  TW  aOan  of  ik 
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Siill  a  repuiring  ;  ever  out  of  frume  ; 
And  never  going  nriglit;  being  a  wulchi 
But  being  wulcli'd  tliut  it  uMy  Elill  go  riglil ! 
Nay,  to  be  perjur'J,  wliiih  is  worst  of  uU  ; 
And,  ainniig  three,  tu  love  Iliu  worst  of  all ; 
A   witty    wanton  nitli  h  velvet  brow. 
With  two  pitcb  ball«  stuck  io  her  face  for  ey«w ; 
Ay.  mid,  by  Heuven,  one  thnl  will  do  the  deed, 


>iigh  Argus 
Aod  I  to  sigh  for  her 
To  prny  for  her  !  Go  to  ;  it  i 
Thot  Cupid  will  impose  for  n 
Of  liis  ulniighty  dreadful  litili 


unUL-h  ond  her  guuri'l 
wAlch  for  her  ! 
it  is  a  plague 
neglect 
ight. 


Well,  I  will  love,  write,  «igli,  prny.  Hue,  gninti : 
I  Some  men  must  lovu  my  ludy,  utid 


[Exit. 


SCENE  L     Another  purt  uf  U>e  sume. 

I  Enter  tfu  PrIKCESS,  ROSALINC,  Mabia,  Katiiakine, 
BoVET,  tMrda,  AtlcmlarUi,  niui  a  Paralrr. 

Prin.  Wus  tliut  the  king,  tliiit  spurred  his  hom* 

I  Against  the  steep  uprising  of  the  lull  1 

Boy.  I  know  not ;  but  1  tliirik  it  w&n  not  he. 
Prin.  Whoe'er  a' was,  a'Khnw'd  a  mouniiiig  mind. 


I  <l«i 


4M  um''9  LABOim'fl  vovt. 

Well,  liirdsi  tfi-duy  we  shull  have  nur  d 
On  Snuirdsy  wc  will  rMiirn  t<p  Vn 
Tlien,  for«Mcr,  my  friend,  vrh^rc  I 
Tliui  ve  miiKt  sinnd  nnd  (tiny  ihc  mnrd4 

Far,  llcf«W,  u}Kiii  tli«  ptlfr*  of  yondl 
A  vtiiiid,  wbere  yuu  may  make  ihe  tur€ 

Fria.  I  tliunk  my  beatiiy,  I  nm  Tmr  i 
And  iherenpnn  tlioii  Rpi.-nk'»t,  thi?  fatreaf 


/•ri'n.  What,  what!    fir»l 


gay 


oT 


praise 
Alack  I 


I  he  Eav^ 


O  slioTt-lir'd  pride!     Not  fair 

f^r.  Ves,  inacloin,  fair. 

/*rin.  Nay.  nerer  pnt 

Wlirre  fsif  i«  not,  pralw  cAitnot  in«nd  I 
Here,  guod  niv  glnssi  lake  tliis  fur  I 

riiir  pityment  for  foul  wurde  is 
J^r.  NoUiin^  but  fuir  is  thai 
Pria.  Sec,  see  !  ray  benuiy  will 
O  lierciy  in  fair,  fit  for  these  days! 
A  giving  hand,  though  foul,  shall  have  ft 
But  come,  (he  how :  —  Now  mercy  goes 
And  shooting  well  u  llien  accounted  ill. 
Thus  will  1  anve  my  credit  in  t)ie  shoot 
Not  wounding,  pity  would  not  let  me  di 
If  woimding,  then  it  was  to  show  ray  all 
Tlmt  more  for  praise  than  purpo8o  meal 
And,  out  of  (juestion.  su  it  is  oonietiinei 
tilory  grows  guilty  of  dclestcd  crimes  ; 
When,  for  fame's  sake,  for  praise,  tin  oi 
We  bemi  to  tlinl  the  working  of  the  hei 
As  I,  for  praise  nionc,  nn\r  seek  to  spill 
The  poor  deer's  blood,  that  my  heart  m 
Boy.  Do  Dc^curA  wives  hold 


wives  hold  lliat  m»U 
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Only  for  praise'  sake,  when  they  strive  to  be 
Lords  o'er  their  lords  t 

Priru  Only  for  praise ;  and  praise  we  may  afford 
To  any  lady  that  subdues  a  lord. 

Enter  Costard. 

Here  comes  a  member  of  the  commonwealth.' 

QfsL  God  dig-you-den  *  all !  Pray  you,  which  b 
the  head  lady  ? 

Priru  Thou  shah  know  her,  fellow,  by  the  rest 
that  have  no  heads. 

Qfst.  Which  is  the  greatest  lady,  the  highest  1 
Prin.  The  thickest,  and  the  tallest. 
C6st  The  thickest,  and  the  tallest !  it  is  so ;  truth 
is  truth. 
An  your  waist,  mistress,  were  as  slender  as  my  wit, 
One  o*  these  maids'  girdles  for  your  waist  should 

be  fit. 
Are  not  you  the  chief  woman  7  you  are  the  thickest 
here. 
Prtn.  What's  your  will,  sir  1  what's  your  will  ? 
C6si.  I  have  a  letter  from  monsieur  Biron,  to  one 

lady  Rosaline. 
Prin.  O,  thy  letter,  thy  letter !  he's  a  good  friend 
of  mine : 
Stand  aside,  good  bearer.  —  Boyet,  you  can  carve ; 
Break  up  this  capon.' 

Boff,  I  am  bound  to  serve.  — 

>  The  Princess  calls  Costard  a  number  of  the  e  ymmonweaUh, 
because  he  is  one  of  the  attendants  on  the  king  and  his  associates 
in  their  new-modelled  society. 

•  A  corruption  of  God  g^ve  yon  g^ood  oven. 

'  That  is,  open  this  letter.  The  Poet  uses  this  meUphor  as 
tke  French  do  their  paulet;  which  si^ifies  both  a  young  fowl  and 
a  loTO-letter.     To  break  up  was  a  phrase  for  to  carve. 
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This  letter  is  mistook ;  it  importeth  none  here : 
It  is  writ  to  Jaquenetto. 

Prin*  We  will  read  it,  I  swear 

Break  the  neck  of  the  wax,  and  every  one  give  ear. 

Boy,  [Reads.]  ^  By  Heaven,  that  thoa  art  fair,  is  most 
infallible ;  true,  that  thou  art  beauteous ;  truth  itself,  that 
thou  art  lovely.   More  fairer  than  fair,  beaatiful  than  beau- 
teous, truer  than  truth  itself,  have  commiseration  on  thy 
heroical  vassal!.  The  magnanimous  and  most  illustrate 
king  Cophetua^  set  eye  upon  the  pernicious  and  indubitate 
beggar  Penelophon ;  and  he  it  was  that  mi^ht  rightly  say, 
veni,  mdi,  vici ;  which  to  annotanize  in  the  vulgar,  (O  base 
and  obscure  vulgar !)  videlicet,  he  came,  saw,  and  overcaune: 
he  came,  one ;  saw,  two ;  overcame,  three.     Who  came  ? 
the  king :  Why  did  he  come  ?  to  see :  Why  did  he  see  ? 
to  overcome.    To  whom  came  he  ?  to  the  beggar :  What 
saw  he  ?  the  beggar :  Whom  overcame  he  ?  the  beggar. 
The  conchision  is  victor)':  On  whose  side?  the  king's: 
The  captive  is  cnrich'd :  On  whose  side?  the  beggar's: 
The  catastrophe  is  a  nuptial:  On  whose  side?  the  king'?? 
—  no,  on  both  in  one,  or  one  in  both.    I  am  the  king ;  fc«r 
so  stands  tlie  comparison :  thou  the  beggar ;  for  so  wit- 
nesscth  thy  lowliness.    Shall  I  command  thy  love  ?  I  may: 
Shall  I  enforce  thy  love  ?  I  could :  Shall  I  entreat  thy  love  ? 
I  will.     What  shalt  thou  exchange  for  rags  ?  robes :  For 
tittles  ?  titles  :  For  thyself?  nie.  Thus,  expecting  thy  r*- 
ply,  I  profane  my  lips  on  thy  foot,  my  eyes  on  thy  picture, 
and  my  heart  on  thy  every  part. 

Thine,  in  the  dearest  design  of  industry, 

Don  Adriano  de  Armado.** 

•*Thu9  dost  thon  hear  the  Nemean  lion  roar 
'Gainst  thee,  thou  lamb,  that  standest  as  his  prey ; 
Submissive  fall  his  princely  feet  before, 
And  he  from  forage  will  incline  to  play: 
But  if  thou  strive,  poor  soul,  what  art  thou  then? 
Food  for  his  rage,  repasture  for  his  den.* 

*  See  Act  i.  sc.  S,  note  7. 
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Priiu  What  plume  of  feathers  is  he  that  uidited 
this  letter  ? 
What  vane  ?  what  weathercock  ?  did  you  ever  hear 
better  7 
jBoy.  I  am  much  deceiv'd,  but  I  remember  the 

style. 
Pritu  Else  your  memory  is  bad,  going  o'er  it 

erewhile.* 
Hoy.  Tliis  Armado  is  a  Spaniard,  that  keeps  here 
in  court ; 
A  phantasm,  a  Monarcho,*  and  one  that  makes  sport 
To  the  prince,  and  his  book-mates. 

PHju  Thou,  fellow,  a  word : 

Who  gave  thee  this  letter  1 

Cost.  I  told  you ;  my  lord. 

Prin.  .To  whom  shouldst  thou  give  it  ? 
CosL  From  my  lord  to  my  lady. 
Priiu  From  which  lord,  to  which  lady  ? 
Cost,  From  my  lord  Biron,  a  good  master  of  mme, 
To  a  lady  of  France,  that  he  call'd  Rosaline. 
Prin.    Thou   hast   mistaken   his   letter.     Come, 
lords,  away. 
Here,  sweet,  put  up  this:  'twill  be  thine  another 
day.  [Exeunt  Princess  and  Train. 

Hoy.  Who  is  the  suitor  ?  who  is  the  suitor  ?  ' 
Ros.  Shall  I  teach  you  to  know  ? 

*  That  is,  lately.    A  pan  is  intended  upon  the  word  atiU, 

*  The  allusion  is  to  a  fantastical  character  of  the  time.  Thus 
Meres,  io  nis  Palhulit  TamiUf  1598  :  **  Popular  applause  doth  nour- 
ub  ■ome,  neither  do  they  gape  after  any  other  thin^  hut  vainc  praise 
and  glorie,  —  as  in  our  age  Peter  Sbakcrlyc  of  Paulcs,  and  Mo' 
nareho  that  lived  al>oul  the  courts"  He  is  called  an  Italian  by 
Nafthe,  and  Churchyard  has  written  some  lines  which  he  calls  his 
Epitaphe.  liy  another  writer'  it  appears  that  he  was  a  Berga- 
masco. 

^  An  equivoque  was  here  intended ;  it  should  appear  that  the 
words  shooter  and  ntitor  were  pronounced  alike  in  Shakesp« tare's 
limo. 
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Boy.  Aj,  my  coatinent  of  beauty. 

Ros.  Wby,  she  that  bears  the  bow. 

Finely  put  off! 

Boy.  My  lady  goes  to  kill  horns ;   but,  if  tboa 
marry, 
Ilan^  me  by  the  neck,  if  horns  that  year  miscai.y 
Finely  put  on  ! 

Ros.  Well,  then,  I  am  the  shooter. 

Boy.  And  who  is  your  dt*er ! 

Ros.  If  we  choose  by  the  boms,  yourself:  come 
near. 
Finely  put  on,  indeed ! 

Mar.  You  still  wrangle  with  her,  Boyet,  and  she 
strikes  at  the  brow. 

Boy.  But  she  herself  is  hit  lower  :  Hare  I  hit 
her  now  t 

Ros,  Shall  I  come  upon  thee  with  an  old  saying, 
that  was  a  man  when  king  Pepin  of  France  wa>  a 
little  boy,  as  touching  the  hit  it  ? 

Boy.  So  I  may  answer  thee  with  one  as  old,  tlrnf 
was  a  woman  when  queen  Guuiever  of  Britain  iras 
a  little  wench,  as  touching  the  hit  it. 

Ros.  Thou  canst  not  hit  it,  hit  it,  hit  it,  iSinging, 

Then  canst  not  hit  it,  my  good  man. 
Boy,  An  I  cannot,  cannot,  cannot. 

An  I  cannot,  another  can. 

[Exeunt  Ros.  and  Katb. 
C6st.  By  my  troth,  most  pleasant !  how  both  did 

fit  it  !  ' 
Mar,  A  mark  marvellous  well  shot ;  for  they  both 

did  hit  it. 
Boy.  A  mark !  O,  mark  but  that  mark !  A  mark, 

says  my  lady. 
Let  the  mark  have  a  prick  in't,  to  mete  at,  if  if 

may  be. 
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Mar.  Wide  o'  the  bow  hand !  •  I'faith  your  hand 

is  out. 
Cost.  Indeed,  a'  must  shoot  nearer,  or  he'll  ne'er 

hit  the  clout. 
Boy.  An  if  my  hand  be  out,  then  belike  jour 

hand  is  in. 
Cost  Then  will  she  get  the  upshot  by  cleaving 

the  pin. 
Mar.  Come,  come,  you  talk  greasily ;  your  lips 

grow  fouL 
Cost.  She's  too  hard  for  you  at  pricks,  sir :  chal* 

lenge  her  to  bowl. 

Soy.  I  fear  too  much  rubbing :  Good  night,  my 

good  owl.  [Exeunt  Botet  and  Maria. 

Cost.  By  my  soul,  a  swain  !  a  most  simple  clown ! 

Lt^rd,  Lord!  how  the  ladies  and  I  have  put  him 

down! 
O'  my  troth,  most  sweet  jests !  most  incony  vulgar 

wit! 
When  it  comes  so  smoothly  off,  so  obscenely,  as  it 

were,  so  fit. 
Armatho  o'  the  one  side,  —  O,  a  most  dainty  man ! 
To  see  him  walk  before  a  lady,  and  to  bear  her  fan ! 
To  see  him  kiss  his  hand !  and  how  most  sweetly 

a'  will  swear !  — 
And  his  page  o'  t'  other  side,  that  handful  of  wit  I 
Ah,  heavens,  it  is  a  most  pathetical  nit ! 
Sola,  sola  !  [Shouting  mthin.     Exit  C06T. 

'  This  is  a  term  in  archery  still  in  use,  signifying^  «  a  good  deal 
to  the  left  of  the  mark/'  Of  the  other  expressions,  the  clout  was 
tbe  white  mark  at  which  the  archers  took  aim.  The  pin  was  tha 
wooden  nail  in  the  centre  of  it. 
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SCENE  n.     The  same. 

Snter  IIolofernes,  Sir  NATHANnXiy  amd  Dcu. 

Natk.  Very  reverent  sport,  trulj  ;  and  done  in 
the  testimonj  of  a  good  conscience. 

HoL  The  deer  was,  as  jou  knovr,  sanguis^  —  in 
blood ;  ripe  as  the  pomewater,'  who  now  hangetfa 
hke  a  jewel  in  the  ear  of  cosio,  —  the  sky,  the  wel 
kin,  the  heaven  ;  and  anon  faileth  like  a  crab,  on 
the  face  of  term, — the  soil,  the  land,  the  earth. 

NcUL  Truly,  master  Holofemes,  the  epithets  are 
sweetly  varied,  like  a  scholar  at  the  least :  But,  sir, 
I  assure  ye,  it  was  a  buck  of  the  first  head.* 

MoL  Sir  Nathaniel,  haud  credo. 

Dull,  'Twas  not  a  haud  credo,  'twas  a  pricket. 

IloL  Most  barbarous  intimation !  yet  a  kind  of 
insinuation,  as  it  were,  in  via,  in  way  of  explica- 
tion ;  facrrc,  as  it  were,  replication,  or,  rather,  os^cm- 
tare,  to  show,  as  it  were,  his  inclination,  —  after  his 
undressed,  unpolished,  uneducated,  unpruned,  un- 
trained, or,  rather,  unlettered,  or,  ratherest,  uncon- 
firmed fashion, — to  insert  again  my  hcuid  credo  for 
a  deer. 

Dull.  I  said,  the  deer  was  not  a  lutud  credo; 
'twas  a  pricket. 

'  A  species  of  apple. 

'  Id  The  Rcturu  Irom  Parnassus.  1C06.  is  the  foIlowing^  acconnt 
of  the  appellations  of  deer  at  their  diflereut  ages :  •*  Now.  ar,  a 
buck  is,  liie  first  year,  a  fawn;  the  second  year,  a  pricket;  tkt 
third  year,  a  sorrel ;  the  fourth  year,  a  soarc  ;  the  fiflb.  a  buck  of 
the  first  head  ;  the  sixth  year,  a  complete  buck.  Likewise,  yoar 
hart  is,  the  first  year,  a  ralfe  ;  the  second  year,  a  brocket ;  the 
third  year,  a  spade;  the  fourth  year,  a  stag;  the  sixth  year. a  hart. 
A  roe-buck  is.  the  first  year,  a  kid ;  the  second  year,  a  gird ;  tlM 
third  year,  a  hemuse ;  and  tbe«^  are  your  special  beasts  for  chase.** 
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Hot  Twice  sod  siraplicitj,  bis  coctus  /< —  O,  thou 
monster,  ignorance,  how  deformed  dost  thou  look ! 
Naih.  Sir,  he  hath  never  fed  of  the  dainties  that 
are  bred  in  a  book ;  he  hath  not  eat  paper,  as  it 
were ;  he  hath  not  drunk  ink :  his  intellect  is  not 
replenished ;  he  is  only  an  animal,  only  senf  ible  in 
the  duller  parts ; 
And  such  barren  plants  are  set  before  us,  that  we 

thankful  should  be 
(Which  we  of  taste  and  feeling  are)  for  those  parts 

that  do  fructify  in  us  more  than  he ; 
For  as  it  would  ill  become  me  to  be  vain,  indiscreet, 

or  a  fool. 
So,  were  there  a  patch  set  on  learning,  to  see  bun 

in  a  school : 
But,  omne  bene,  say  I ;   being  of  an  old  father's 

mind. 
Many  can  brook  the  weather  that  love  not  the  wind. 
DulL  You  two  are  book-men:  Can  you  tell  by 
your  wit. 
What  was  a  month  old  at  Cain's  birth,  that's  not 
Bve  weeks  old  as  yet  1 
HoL  Dictynna,'  good  man  Dull ;  Dictynna,  good 

man  Dull. 
Dull  What  is  Dictynna  ? 
Nath.  A  title  to  Phoebe,  to  Luna,  to  the  moon. 
HoL  The  moon  was  a  month  old,  when  Adam 
wafl  no  more  ; 
And  raught^  not  to  five  weeks,  when  he  came  to 

fivescore. 
The  allusion  holds  in  the  exchange.^ 

'  Shakespeare  mig-ht  have  found  this  uncommon  title  of  Diana 
in  the  second  book  of  Goldiug^'g  trausialioa  of  Ovid's  Metamor* 
l^osei* 

♦  R#*ached. 

*  Thai  is,  the  riddle  is  as  good  when  I  use  the  name  of  Adam, 
%M  when  1  use  thr*  name  of  Cain. 
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DuIL  'Tis  true  indeed:  the  collusion  holds  in  the 
exchange. 

HoL  God  comfort  thj  capacitj !  I  saj,  the  allo- 
sion  holds  in  the  exchange. 

DuU.  And  I  say  the  pollusion  holds  in  the  ex 
change ;  for  tlie  moon  is  never  but  a  montli  old  * 
and  1  saj,  beside,  that  'twas  a  pricket  that  the  prin- 
cess kiird.' 

HoL  Sir  Nathaniel  Y  will  you  hear  an  extern  pora! 
epitaph  on  the  death  of  the  deer  ?  and,  to  humour 
the  ignorant,  I  have  call'd  the  deer  the  princess 
killM,  a  pricket. 

Natk*  Perge,  good  master  Holofemes,  prr^ ;  so 
it  shall  please  you  to  abrogate  scurrility. 

Hoi  I  will  something  affect  the  letter ;  *  for  it 
argues  facility. 

The  preyful  princess  pierc'd  and  prick'd  a  pretty  pleasing 

pricket ; 
Some  say,  a  sore ;  but  not  a  sore,  till  now  made  sore  with 

shootinof. 
The  dogs  did  yell ;  put  1  to  sore,  then  sorel  jomps  from 

thicket ; 
Or  pricket,  sore,  or  else  sorel ;  the  people  fall  a-hooting. 
If  sore  be  sore,  then  L  to  sore  makes  fifty  sores ;  O  sore  L! 
Of  one  sore  I  a  hundred  make,  by  adding  bat  one  more  L. 

Naih,  A  rare  talent ! 

DuIL  If  a  talent  be  a  claw,  look  how  he  claws 
him  with  a  talent.^ 

HoL  Tliis  is  a  gift  that  1  have,  simple,  simple ; 
a  foolish  extravagant  spirit,  full  of  forms,  figures, 
shapes,  objects,  ideas,  apprehensions,  motions,  rero* 
lutions  :  these  are  begot  in  the  ventricle  of  memory, 

*   rhat  is,  I  will  use  or  practise  alliteration. 

'  Taion  vra3  often  writteo  talent  in  Shakespeare's  time.  Honest 
Dull  quibbles.     One  of  ihc  senses  of  to  eiaw  ii  to   "  ~ 

Much  Ado  about  Nothing-,  Act  i.  sc.  3,  note  3. 
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nourishM  in  the  womb  of  pia  materj  and  delivered 
upon  the  mellowing  of  occasion  :  But  the  gifl  is 
good  in  those  in  whom  it  is  acute,  and  I  am  thank- 
ful for  it. 

Naih.  Sir,  I  praise  the  Lord  for  you,  and  so  may 
my  parishioners  ;  for  their  sons  are  well  tutor'd  by 
you,  and  their  daughters  profit  very  greatly  under 
you  :  you  are  a  good  member  of  the  commonwealth. 

HoL  Mehercle!  if  their  sons  be  ingenious,  they 
shall  want  no  instruction :  if  their  daughters  be 
capable,  I  will  put  it  to  them  :  But,  vir  sapity  qui 
pauca  loquitur.     A  soul  feminine  saluteth  us. 

Enter  JAquENETTA  and  Costard. 

Jaq.  God  give  you  good  morrow,  master  person. 

HoL  Master  person,  —  quasi  pers-on.  An  if  one 
should  be  piercM,  which  is  the  one  ? 

Cost.  Marry,  master  schoolmaster,  he  that  is  likest 
to  a  hogshead. 

HoU  Of  piercing  a  hogshead  I  a  good  lustre  of 
conceit  in  a  turf  of  earth ;  fire  enough  for  a  flint, 
pearl  enough  for  a  swine  :  His  pretty ;  it  is  well. 

Jaq.  Good  itiaster  parson,  be  so  good  as  rend 
me  this  letter ;  it  was  given  me  by  Costard,  and 
sent  me  from  Don  Armatho :  I  beseech  you,  read  it. 

HoL  Faustcy  precor  gelidd  quando  pecus  omne  suh 
umbrd 
Ruminatf  —  and  so  forth.    Ah,  good  old  Mantuan  !  * 
I  may  speak  of  thee  as  the  traveller  doth  of  Venice : 


8  Tl  e  Eclogues  of  Mantuanus  were  translated  before  the  time 
of  Shakespeare,  and  the  Latin  printed  on  the  opposite  side  of  the 
page  for  the  ase  of  schools.  In  1567  they  were  also  verbified 
by  Turberville.     The  first  Eclogue  nf  Maatnanus  begins  FautU^ 
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Vinegiaj  Vincgia^ 


Chi  rum  te  vede^  ei  turn  te  previa.* 
Old  Mantuan  !  old  Mantuan !  Who  understandeth 
thee  not,  loves  thee  not.  —  W,  rif,  sol,  la,  mij  faJ^ 
— Under  pardon,  sir,  what  are  the  contents  ?  or, 
ratlier,  as  Horace  says  in  his  —  What,  mj  soul, 
verses! 

Nath.  Ay,  sir,  and  very  learned. 

HoL    Let  me  hear  a  staff,  a  stanza,  a  verse: 
Lege,  domine. 

NdiK  \Rtads,'\  ''If  lovo  make  xne  forsworn,  how  shall  I 
swear  to  love  ? 
Ah,  never  faith  could  hold,  if  not  to  beanty  vow'd ! 
Though  to  myself  forsworn,  to  thee  Fll  faithful  prov^ ; 
Those  thoughts  to  me  were  oaks,  to  thee  like  osiers  bow'd. 
Study  his  bias  leaves,  and  makes  his  book  thine  eyes ; 
Where  all  those  pleasures  live  that  art  would  comprehend : 
If  knowledge  be  the  mark,  to  know  thee  shall  suiBce : 
Well  learned  is  that  tongue,  that  well  can  thee  commend ; 
All  ignorant  that  soul,  that  sees  thee  without  wonder; 
Which  is  to  me  some  praise,  that  I  thy  parts  admiro : 
Thy  eye  Jove's  lightning  bears,  thy  voice  his  dreadfol 

thunder. 
Which,  not  to  anger  bent,  is  music  and  sweet  fire. 
Celestial,  as  thou  art,  O !  pardon,  love,  this  wrong". 
That  sings  heaven's  praise  with  such  an  earthly  tongue ! "  " 

HoL  You  find  not  the  apostrophes,  and  so  miss 
the  accent :  let  me  supervise  the  canzonet.  Here 
are  only  numbers  ratified ;  but,  for  the  elegancy, 
facility,  and  golden  cadence  of  poesy,  ccureL    Ovid- 

•  This  proverb  occurs  in  Florio's  Second  Frutes,  1591.  wiicrtr  ii 
standi  Uiiu  : 

**  Venetia.  chi  non  ti  vedc  non  ti  prelia 
Ma  chi  li  vcde,  ben  gli  costa." 

*"  He  hams  the  notes  of  the  gTtmut  as  Edmund  doet  id  King 
I-.ear,  Act  i.  sc.  2. 

•'  These  verses  are  printed,  uith  feme  vartatioas,  ta  The  Pa« 
lionate  Pilgrim.  151*0. 
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ills  Naso  was  the  man ;  and  why,  indeed,  Naso,  but 
for  smelling  out  the  odoriferous  flowers  of  fancy, 
the  jerks  of  invention  ?  Imitari,  is  nothing :  so  doth 
the  hound  his  master,  the  ape  his  keeper,  the  'tired 
horse  "  his  rider.  But,  damosella  virgin,  was  thi«! 
directed  to  you  T 

Jaq.  Ay,  sir,  from  one  Monsieur  Biron,-'  one  of 
the  strange  queen's  lords. 

HoL  I  will  overglance  the  superscript.  «« To  the 
snow-white  hand  of  the  most  beauteous  lady  Rosa- 
line." I  will  look  again  on  the  intellect  of  the  letter, 
for  the  nomination  of  the  party  writing  to  the  per- 
son written  unto : 

**  Your  ladyship's  in  all  desired  employment,  BraoN." 
Sir  Nathaniel,  this  Biron  is  one  of  the  votaries  with 
the  king;  and  here  he  hath  framed  a  letter  to  a 
sequent  of  the  stranger  queen's,  which,  accidentally, 
or  by  the  way  of  progression,  hath  miscarried.  — 
Trip  and  go,  my  sweet ;  deliver  this  paper  into  the 
royal  hand  of  the  king ;  it  may  concern  much  : 
Stay  not  thy  compliment ;  I  forgive  thy  duty ;  adieu ' 

Jaq,  Good  Costard,  go  with  me.  —  Sir,  God  save 
your  life ! 

Cost.  Have  with  thee,  my  girl. 

[Ex4^nt  Cost,  and  Jaq. 

Nath.  Sir,  you  have  done  this  in  the  fear  of  God, 
very  religiously :  and,  as  a  certain  father  saith,  — 

HoL  Sir,  tell  not  me  of  the  father ;  I  do  fear 
colourable  colours.'*  But  to  return  to  the  verses ; 
Did  they  please  you,  Sir  Nathaniel  1 

'*  That  is,  the  horse  adoiued  with  ribands ;  Bankes'  horse  is 
here  probably  alluded  to. 

'*  Shakespeare  forgot  that  Jaquonctla  knew  nothing  of  Biron. 
and  had  said  just  before  that  the  letter  hail  been  "  sent  to  her  fron 
Don  Armatho,  and  given  to  lier  by  Costard/' 

^<  That  is,  specious  or  fair-seeming  appearances. 
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Nailu  Marvellous  well  for  the  pen. 

HoL  I  do  dine  to-day  at  the  father's  of  a  certain 
pupil  of  mine ;  where  if,  before  repast,  it  shall  please 
you  to  gratify  the  table  with  a  grace,  I  will,  od  mr 
privilege  I  have  with  the  parents  of  the  Ibrejaid 
t^hild  or  pupil,  undertake  your  ben  vauUo  ;  where  I 
will  prove  those  verses  to  be  very  unlearned,  neither 
savouring  of  poetry,  wit,  nor  invention :  I  beseech 
your  society. 

Natlu  And  thank  you  too ;  for  society,  saith  the 
text,  is  the  happiness  of  life. 

HoL  And,  certes,  the  text  most  infallibly  con- 
cludes it.  —  [7b  Dull.]  Sir,  I  do  invite  you  too; 
you  shall  not  say  me  nay :  pauca  verba.  Away ! 
the  gentles  are  at  their  game,  and  we  will  to  our 
recreation.  [Hieunt. 

SCENE  III.     Another  part  of  the  same. 

Enter  BiRON,  with  a  paper. 

Bir.  The  king  he  is  hunting  the  deer  ;  I  am 
coursing  myself:  they  have  pilch'd  a  toil ;  I  am 
toiling  in  a  pitch  —  pitch  tlint  defiles :  Defile  !  a  fuul 
word.  Well,  set  thee  down,  sorrow  !  for  so,  they 
say,  the  fool  said,  and  so  say  I,  and  ay  the  fool. 
Well  proved,  wit !  by  the  Lord,  this  love  is  as  mad 
as  Ajax :  it  kills  sheep ;  it  kills  me,  I  a  sheep : 
Well  proved  again  o'  my  side  !  I  will  not  love :  if 
I  do,  hang  me ;  iYoith,  I  will  not.  O !  but  her  eye, 
—  by  tliis  light,  but  for  her  eye,  I  would  not  love 
her  ;  yes,  for  her  two  eyes.  Well,  I  do  nothing 
ill  the  world  but  lie,  and  lie  in  my  throat.  By  Heaven, 
I  do  love  ;  and  it  hath  taught  me  to  rhyme,  and  to 
be  melancholy ;  and  here  is  part  of  my  rhyme,  and 
here  my  melancholy.     Well,  she  hath  one  o'  my 
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sonnets  already ;  the  clown  bore  it,  the  fool  sent  it, 
and  the  ladj  hath  it:  sweet  clown,  sweeter  fool, 
sweetest  lady !  By  the  world,  I  would  not  care  a 
pin  if  the  other  three  were  in.  Here  comes  one 
with  a  paper :  God  give  him  grace  to  groan !  [Gets 
up  into  a  tree. 

Enter  the  Kino,  with  a  paper. 

King.  Ah  me ! 

Bir.  [Aside.^  Shot,  by  Heaven !  —  Proceed,  sweet 
Cupid ;  thou  hast  thump'd  him  with  thy  bird-bolt 
under  the  left  pap :  —  I'faith,  secrets.  — 

ERng.  [Reads.]  ^  So  sweet  a  kiss  the  golden  son  gives 
not 
To  those  fresh  morning  drops  upon  the  rose, 
As  thy  eye-beams,  when  their  fresh  rays  have  smote 
The  night  of  dew  that  on  ray  cheeks  down  flows : 
Nor  shines  the  silver  moon  one  half  so  bright 
Through  the  transparent  bosom  of  the  deep, 
As  doth  thy  face  through  tears  of  mine  give  light: 
Thou  shin'st  in  every  tear  that  I  do  weep : 
No  drop  but  as  a  coach  doth  carry  thee ; 
So  ridest  thou  triumphing  in  my  woe. 
Do  but  behold  the  tears  that  swell  in  me, 
And  they  thy  glory  through  my  grief  will  show 
But  do  not  love  thyself;  then  thou  wilt  keep 
My  tears  for  glasses,  and  still  make  me  weep. 
O  queen  of  queens,  how  far  dost  thou  excel! 
No  thought  can  think,  nor  tongue  of  mortal  telL" — 

How  shall  she  know  my  griefs  1  1*11  drop  the  paper : 
Sweet  leaves,  shade  folly.    Who  is  he  comes  here  1 

[Steps  aside. 

Enter  LoNOATiLLE,  unih  a  paper. 

[Aside.]  What,  Longaville  !  and  reading  ?  listen,  ear. 
Bir.  [Aside.]    Now,  in   thy  likeness,  one   more 
fool,  appear  ! 
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Lcn*  Ah  me !  I  am  forswom. 

Bir,  \Asid€.'\  Why,  he  comes  in  like  a  perjurer* 

wearing  papers. 
King.  [Aside*'\  In  love,  I  hope :  Sweet  feDoirdiip 

in  shame ! 
Dir.  [AsideJ^  One  drunkard  lores  another  of  the 

name. 
Ltnu  Am  I  the  first  that  hare  been  perjured  so  ? 
Bir,  [AsideJ^  I  could  put  thee  in  comfort :  not 
bv  two,  that  I  know. 
Thou  mak'st  the  triumvirj,  the  comer-cap  of  society*. 
The  sluipe  of  love's  Tybium  *  that  bangs  up  sim- 
pUcitj. 
Lon»  I  fear  these  stubborn  lines  lack  power  t«i 
move : 
i)  sweet  Maria,  empress  of  my  love  ! 
Tliese  numbers  will  I  tear,  and  write  in  prose. 
Bir.  [Asidi\^  O !  rh  vmes  are  guards  on  wanton 
Cupid's  hose: 
Disfi«rure  not  his  slop.^ 

Lon.  This  same  shall  go. — 

\Rtads.\  ^  Did  not  the  heavenly  rhetoric  of  thine  eye, 
'Gainst  whom  the  world  cannot  hold  argument. 
Persuade  my  heart  to  this  false  j>erjury  ? 
Vows  for  thee  broke  deserve  not  punishment. 
A  woman  I  forswore ;  but  I  will  prove, 
Thou  being  a  goddess,  I  forswore  not  thee : 
My  vow  was  earthly,  tliou  a  heavenly  love ; 
Thy  grace  being  gaia'd,  cures  all  disgrace  in  me. 
Vows  are  but  breath,  and  breath  a  vapour  is : 

*  The  ancient  punishment  of  a  perjiired  person  was  to  wear  on 
ihc  breast  a  paper  expressinij  ihe  crime. 

•  By  triumriry  and  the  x'uip^  of  /ore's  Tifbum^  Shakespeare 
aUudes  to  the  gtillows  of  the  lime,  which  was  occasionally  iri* 
angular, 

'  ainps  were  iKnde-kneed  !)ree«*hes.  the  garb  in  fiubioA  in  Shak*- 
tpeft/e's  tir«.  —  Cruarda  an*  far  w^k.  triromiigri. 
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Then  thou,  fair  sun,  which  on  my  earth  dost  shine, 
Exlial'st  tliis  vapour  vow ;  in  thee  it  is: 
If  broken,  then,  it  is  no  fault  of  mine : 
If  by  me  broke,  what  fool  is  not  so  wise. 
To  lose  an  oatli  to  win  a  paradise  ?" 

Bir.  [Aside.]  This  is  the  liver  vein,*  which  maken 
flesh  a  deity ; 
A  green  goose,  a  goddess :  pure,  pure  idolatry. 
God  amend  us,  God  amend  !  we  are  much  out  o^ 
the  way. 

Enter  Duma  in,  with  a  paper, 

Lmu  By  whom  shall  I  send  this  ?  —  Company  ! 

stay.  [Stepping  aside* 

Bir.  [Asidr,]  All  hid,  all  hid,  an  old  infant  play : 

Like  a  demi-god  here  sit  I  in  the  sky. 

And  wretched  fools'  secrets  heedfuUy  o'er-eye. 

More  sacks  to  the  mill !  ^    O  heavens !    I  have  my 

wish ; 
Dumain  transformed :  four  woodcocks  ^  in  a  dish ! 
Dum.  O  most  divine  Kate  ! 
Bir,  [Aside.]   O  most  profane  coxcomb  ! 
Dum.  By  Heaven,  the  wonder  of  a  mortal  eye ! 
Bir,    [Aside.]    By  earth,  she   is  not ;  corporal, 
there  you  lie.' 

*  The  lirer  was  aitciently  supposefl  !o  be  the  scat  of  love.  So, 
in  Much  Ado  about  Nolhiiig :  "  If  ever  iore  had  iutercst  ui  hii 
itver," 

*  Mr.  Collier  says  thi»  is  a  wcll-kiiowii  game  still  played  amoug 
boys.  A  passage  in  Gay  tun's  Pleasant  Notes  upon  Don  Quixote 
gives  it  another  meaning  more  apt  to  the  occasion  :  **  Who  were 
oppressed  an<l  overladen  with  heavy  packs,  an<l  ought  not  to  have 
laid  more  sacks  to  the  mill.''  All  hid,  three  lines  ahove,  of  course 
is  the  child's  play,  hiir  and  seek.  H. 

'  A  woodcock  mca.is  a  fooliiih  fellow ;  that  bird  being  supposed 
to  have  no  brains. 

^  That  is,  3'ou  lie  in  calling  her  '*  the  wonder  of  a  mortal  eye  " 
8bc  is  corporeal.  H. 
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Dwiu    Her  amber  hairs  for  foul    have    amber 

quoted.' 
Bir,  [AsidcJ^  An  amber-colour'd  mFeo  was  well 

noted. 
Dum.  As  upright  as  the  cedar. 
Bir.   [Aside]  Stoop,  I  sar ; 

Her  shoulder  is  with  cliild. 

Durn,  As  fair  as  daj. 

Bir.  [AsidcJ]  Ay,  as  some  dajs ;  but  then  no  son 

must  shine. 
Diim.  O,  that  I  had  mj  wish ! 
Loiu  [Aside,]  And  I  had  mine! 

King.  [Aside.]  And  I  mine  too,  good  Lord ! 
Bir.  [Aside.]  Amen,  so  I  had  mine  :  Is  not  that 

a  good  word  ? 
Dum.  I  would  forget  her ;  but  a  fever  she 
Reigns  in  my  blood,  and  will  rememher'd  be. 
Bir.  [Aside.]  A  fever  in  your  blood  ?  why,  then 

incision 
Would  let  her  out  in  saucers :  Sweet  misprision ! 
Dum.  Once  more  Fll   read  the  ode  tlial  I  have 

writ. 
Bir.  [Aside.]  Once  more  I'll  mark  how  love  can 

vary  wit. 

Dum.  On  a  day,  alack  the  day ! 

Love,  whose  month  is  ever  May, 
Spied  a  blossom,  passing  fair, 
PlavinjT  in  the  wanton  air: 
Throujrh  the  velvet  leaves  the  wind. 
All  unseen,  'gan  passage  find ; 
That  the  lover,  sick  to  death, 
WisliM  himself  the  heaven's  breath. 

•  Quoted  signifies  marked  or  noted.  The  constraction  of  tba 
passage  will  therefore  be :  "  Her  amber  hairt  have  marked  oi 
•hown  that  real  amber  it  fool  in  comparison  with  themMhrea." 


8C  in.     love's  labour's  lost.       421 

Air,  quoth  he,  thy  cheeks  may  blow ; 
Air,  would  I  might  triumph  so ! 
But, alack!  my  hand  is  sworn 
Ne'er  to  pluck  thee  from  thy  thorn : 
Vow,  alack !  for  youth  unmeet ; 
Youth  so  apt  to  pluck  a  sweet 
Do  not  call  it  sin  in  me, 
That  I  am  forsworn  for  thee,  — 
Thee,  for  whom  Jove  would  swear 
Juno  but  an  Ethiope  were ; 
And  deny  himself  for  Jove, 
Turning  mortal  for  thy  love.* 

This  will  I  send  ;  and  something  else  more  plmoy 
That  shall  Qxpress  my  true  love's  fasting  pain. 
Oj  would  the  King,  Biron,  and  Longaville, 
Were  lovers  too  !    Ill,  to  example  ill. 
Would  from  my  forehead  wipe  a  perjur'd  note ; 
For  none  oifend,  where  all  alike  do  dote. 

Lon*  [Advancing,'^  Dumain,  thy  love  is  far  from 

charity. 
That  in  love's  grief  desir'st  society : 
You  may  look  pale,  but  I  should  blush,  I  know. 
To  be  o'erheard,  and  taken  napping  so. 

King.  [Adveuicing.'j  Come,  sir,  you  blush ;  as  his 

your  case  is  such ; 
You  chide  at  him,  offending  twice  as  much : 
You  do  not  love  Maria ;  Longaville 
Did  never  sonnet  for  her  sake  compile ; 
Nor  never  lay  his  wreathed  arms  athwart 
His  loving  bosom,  to  keep  down  his  heart. 
I  have  been  closely  shrouded  in  this  bush. 
And  mark'd  you  both,  and  for  you  both  did  blush. 

*  This  ifonnet  is  printed  in   England's  Helicon,  1600,  and  m 
Jaggard's  Collection,  1599,  omitting  the  couplet, 

"  Do  not  call  it  sin  in  me 
That  I  am  forsworn  (or  thee/* 
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I  beard  your  giiilt v  rhjmes,  ohservM  jour  fhshion ; 
Saw  siglis  reck  from  you,  noted  well  jour  paasioo ' 
k\i  me !  says  one ;  O  Jore!  tlie  other  cries ; 
One,  her  hairs  were  gold,  crystal  the  other's  eyes : 
[  To  Long.]  You  would  for  paradise  break  faith  and 

troth ; 
[To  Dc^.]  And  Jove  for  your  lore  would  infrin^ 

an  oath. 
What  ^ill  Biron  sav,  when  that  he  shall  hear 
Faith  infringeil,  wliich  such  zeal  did  swear  T 
How  will  he  scorn !  how  will  he  spend  Ills  wit ! 
How  will  he  triumph,  leap,  and  laugh  at  it ! 
For  all  the  wealth  tliat  ever  I  did  see, 
I  would  not  have  him  know  so  much  by  me. 

Bin  [Drscmding  from  ike  free.]  Now  step  I  forth 

to  whip  hypocrisy. — 
Ah,  £rot>d  my  Ucjre,  1  pray  thee  pardon  me : 
Good  heart !   what  srrace  hast  thou,  thus  to  reprove 
These  worms  for  loving,  that  art  most  in  love  ? 
Your  eyes  do  make  no  coaches ;  '"^  in  your  tears. 
There  is  no  certain  princess  that  ap|>ears : 
You'll  not  be  j>erjur'd,  'tis  a  hateful  tiling : 
Tush !  none  but  minstrels  like  of  sonnetinjT* 
U;ir  are  you  n(»t  ashamM  ?  nay,  are  you  not. 
All  tJiree  of  vou,  to  be  thus  much  o'ershot  t 
Ynii  found  iiis  mote;  the  king  your  mote  did  see ; 
l>iit  1  a  beam  do  find  in  each  of  three. 
O I   what  a  scene  of  foolery  1  have  seen. 
Of  sighs,  of  groans,  of  sorrow,  and  of  teen  ! 
O  nie  !   with  what  strict  |mtiencc  have  I  sat. 
To  see  a  kiniy  transformed  to  a  jjiiJ^t ! 
To  see  great  Hercules  whipping  a  gig," 
ind  profound  Solomon  to  tune  a  jig, 


'^  Alluding  to  a  passage  in  the  King's 

**  No  drop  but  as  a  coach  doth  carry  tbec 
•*  A  ^i^  was  a  kind  of  lop. 
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And  Nest\)r  play  at  push-pin  with  the  hojB^ 
And  critic  Timon  laugh  at  idle  toys ! 
Where  lies  thy  grief  1    O  !  tell  me,  good  Dumain 
And,  gentle  Longaville,  where  lies  thy  pain  ? 
And  where  my  liege's  1  all  about  the  breast :  — 
A  caudle,  ho ! 

King.  Too  bitter  is  thy  jest. 

Are  we  betray 'd  thus  to  thy  over-view  t 

Bir,  Not  you  by  me,  but  I  betray'd  to  you ; 
I,  that  am  honest ;  I,  that  hold  it  sin 
To  break  the  vow  I  am  engaged  in ; 
I  am  betray'd,  by  keeping  company 
With  men,  like  men  of  strange  inconstancy. 
When  shall  you  see  me  write  a  thing  in  rhyme  t 
Or  groan  for  love  1  or  spend  a  minute's  time 
In  pruning  *'  me  ?    When  shall  you  hear  that  1 
Will  praise  a  hand,  a  foot,  a  face,  an  eye, 
A  gait,  a  state,  a  brow,  a  breast,  a  waist* 
A  leg,  n  limb  ?  — 

King.  Soft  !    Whither  away  so  fast  T 

A  true  man,  or  a  thief,  that  gallops  so  1 

Bir.  I  post  from  love ;  good  lover,  let  me  go. 

Enter  JAquENETTA  and  Costard. 

Jaq,  God  bless  the  king ! 

King,  What  present  hast  thou  there  ? 

Cost,  Some  certain  treason. 
King,  What  makes  treason  here  ?  *' 

Cost.  Nay,  it  makes  nothing,  sir. 
King.  If  it  mar  nothing  neither, 

The  treason  and  you  go  in  peace  away  together. 

^*  A  bird  is  said  to  b«  pnming  himself  when  he  picks  mm 
sleeks  his  feathers. 

*'  That  is,  «  what  does  treason  here  T  " 
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Jaq.  I  beseech  jour  grace,  let  this  letter  be  read 
Our  parson  misdoubts  it ;  *twas  treason,  he  said. 

King.  Biroiiy  read  it  over.  [Giving  Mm  ike  kUtr 
Wliere  hadst  thou  it  T 
Jaq.  Of  Costard. 
King.  Where  hadst  thou  it  ? 
Cost.  Of  Dun  Adramadio,  Dun  Adramadiot. 
King.  How  now !  what  is  in  70U  t  why  dost  tlios 

tear  it  T 
Bir.  A  toy,  mj  Uege^  a  toy :  joor  grace  needs 

not  fear  it. 
Lon.  It  did  move  him  to  passion,  and  therefore 

let's  hear  it. 
Dum.  It  is  Biron's  writing,  and  here  is  his  name. 

[Picks  up  the  pieces^ 
Bir.  [To  Costard.]  Ah,  you  whoreson   logger- 
head !  vou  were  bom  to  do  me  shame.  — 
Guilty,  mv  lord,  guilty  !  I  confess,  I  confess. 
king.  What  ? 

Bir.   That  you  three  fools   lack'd   me,  fool,  to 
make  up  the  mess : 
He,  he,  and  you,  and  you,  my  liege,  and  I, 
Are  pick-purses  in  love,  and  we  deserve  to  die. 
O !  dismiss  this  audience,  and  I  shall  tell  you  more. 
Dum.  Now  the  number  is  even. 
Bir.  True;  true;  we  are  four: — 

Will  these  turtles  be  gone  1 

King.  Hence,  sirs ;  away ! 

Cost.  Walk  aside  the  true  folk,  and  let  the  traitors 
stay.  [Eimnt  Cost,  and  Jaq. 

Bir.   Sweet  lords,  sweet  lovers,  O  let  us  en»- 
brace ' 
As  true  we  are,  as  flesh  and  blood  can  be : 
The  sea  will  ebb  and  flow,  heaven  show  his  &oe  ; 
Young  blood  will  not  obey  an  old  decree : 


I 
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We  cannrtt  cross  the  cause  wliy  we  iveru  burn  ! 
Tlierefore,  i>f  ull  hotids  must  we  be  forsivorn. 
King.  Wlint !  did  these  rent  lines  show  some  luve 

or  thine  1 

Did  tliey,  i)iii)tli  jrou  T     Who  aces  the  lienv 

coly  Rusaliue, 
That  like  a  rude  and  savage  man  of  Inde, 
At  the  first  opening:  of  the  gorgeous  east, 
UutvB  nut  liis  yassal  bead ;  and,  stricken  blind. 
Kisses  the  base  irround  with  obedient  breast  X 
What  |>eremptory  eagle-sighted  eye 
I>ares  look  upon  the  heaven  of  her  brow, 
Th^t  ia  not  blinded  by  her  mnjesty  T 

What  zeal,  what  ttiry  liath  inspired  tliee 
r)wJ 
Hy  love,  her  mistress,  ia  a  graciuus  moon ; 
She,  an  attending  star,  scarce  seen  u  li^lil. 

My  eyes  are  then  no  eyes,  nor  I  Biron 
O,  but  for  my  love,  day  would  turn  to  night ! 
Of  nil  complexions  tlie  cull'd  sovereignty 
Do  meet,  as  at  a  fair,  in  her  fair  cheek; 
Where  several  wortliies  make  one  di^iity ; 
Wliere  nothing  wants,  that  want  itself  doth  seek. 
Lend  me  the  flourish  of  all  gentle  tongues,  — 
Fie,  painted  rhetoric  !     O  !  she  neeils  it  not : 
To  tilings  of  ante  u  seller's  praise  belongs  ; 
She  piisses  pniise  ;  then  praise  too  short  doth  bloL 
A  wilhcr'd  hermit,  five-score  winters  worn. 
Might  shake  olT  fifty,  looking  in  her  eye  : 
Beauty  doth  varnish  age,  as  if  new-borni 
^And  gives  the  cratch  tlie  cradle's  infancy. 
D.  'its  tlie  sun  tliat  maketh  alt  tilings  shine  ! 
King.   By  lleuvea,  thy  love  is  black  as  ebony 
Bir.  Is  ebony  like  her  t    O  wood  divine  ! 
A  wife  of  such  wood  were  felicity. 
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O !  who  can  give  an  oath  ?  where  is  a  book  I 
That  1  may  swear  beautj  doth  beauty  lack. 
If  that  she  learn  not  of  her  eye  to  look : 
No  face  is  fair,  that  is  not  full  so  black. 

King.  O  paradox  !  Black  is  the  badge  of  helL 
The  hue  of  dungeons,  and  the  scowl  of  ni^ht ; 
And  beauty's  crest  becomes  the  heavens  well. 
Bir.  Devils  soonest  tem|it,  resembling  spirits  of 
hght. 
O  !  if  in  black  my  lady's  brows  be  deck'd. 
It  mourns,  that  painting,  and  usurping  liair,'^ 
Siiould  ravish  doters  with  a  false  aspect ; 
And  therefore  is  she  bom  to  make  black  fair. 
Her  favour  turns  the  fashion  of  the  days ; 
For  native  blood  is  counted  painting  now ; 
And  therefore  red,  that  would  avoid  dispraise. 
Paints  itself  black,  to  imitate  her  brow. 

Dam.  To  look  like  her,  are  chimney-sweepers 

black. 
Ldnu  And  since  her  time,  are  colliers  counted 

bright. 
King.  And  Ethiopes  of  their  sweet  complexion 

crack. 
Durfu  Dark  needs  no  candles  now,  for  dark  is 

light 
Bin  Your  mistresses  dare  never  come  in  rain. 
For  fear  their  colours  should  be  wash'd  away. 
King,  'Two re  good,  yours  did;  for,  sir,  to   tell 
you  plain, 
I'll  find  a  fairer  face  not  wash'd  to-day. 

Bir.    I'll  prove  her  fair,  or  talk  till  doomsday 
here. 

^*  This  alludes  to  the  fashion,  prevalent  among  larfics  in  Shake> 
f  pcare's  lime,  of  wearing^  false  hair,  or  perhngs  as  they  were  thee 
called,  before  that  covering'  for  the  bead  had  been  adopted  hy 
uien.     See  Much  Ado  about  Nothing,  Act  ii.  hc.  3,  note  4. 
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-     King,  No  devil  will  fright  thee  then  so  much  as 
she. 

Dum.  I  never  knew  man  liold  vile  stuff  so  dear. 

Lon.  Look,  here's  thy  love  :  my  foot  and  her  face 
see.  [Showing  his  shoe. 

Bir.  O  !  if  the  streets  were  paved  with  thine  eyes, 
Her  feet  were  much  too  dainty  for  such  tread. 

Diun,  O  vile !  then  as  she  goes,  what  upward  lies 
The  street  should  see  as  she  walk'd  over  head. 

King.  But  what  of  this  ?  Are  we  not  all  in  love  ? 

Bir.  O  !  nothing  so  sure ;  and  thereby  all  for- 
sworn. 

King.  Then  leave  this  chat ;  and,  good  Biron, 
now  prove 
Our  loving  lawful,  and  our  faith  not  torn. 

Dum.  Ay,  marry,  there  :  some  flattery  for  thin 
evil. 

Lon.  O  1  some  authority  how  to  proceed  ; 
Some  triclLs,  some  quillets,*^  how  to  cheat  the  devil 

Dum.  Some  salve  for  perjury. 

Bir.  O  !  'tis  more  than  need.  — 

Have  at  you,  tlien,  affection's  men  at  arms. 
Consider,  what  you  first  did  swear  unto  ;  — 
To  fast,  —  to  study,  —  and  to  see  no  woman  ;  — 
Flat  treason  'gainst  the  kingly  state  of  youth. 
Say,  can  you  fast  1  your  stomachs  are  too  yojng  ; 
And  abstinence  engenders  maladies. 
And  where  that  you  have  vow'd  to  study*,  lords. 
In  that  each  of  you  hath  forsworn  his  book : 
Can  you  still  dream,  and  pore,  and  thereon  look  T 
For  when  would  you,  my  lord,  or  you,  or  you. 
Have  found  the  ground  of  study's  excellence, 

*•  A  quillet  is  a  sly  trick  or  turn  in  argument,  or  excuse.     Bai- 
ley derives  it,  with  much  probability,  from  quibbUtf  as  a  dimina 
lire  of  qitibbU. 
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Without  the  beauty  of  a  woman  V  face  1 

From  women's  eyes  this  doctrine  J  derire  ? 

They  are  the  ground,  the  books,  the  Academes^ 

From  whence  doth  spring  the  true  Promethean  fire 

Why,  universal  plodding  prisons  up 

The  nimble  spirits  in  the  arteries ; 

As  motion,  and  long  during  action,  tires 

The  sinewy  vigour  of  the  traveller. 

Now,  for  not  looking  on  a  woman's  fsice^ 

You  have  in  that  forsworn  the  use  of  eyes. 

And  study,  too,  the  causer  of  your  vow  ; 

For  where  is  any  author  in  the  world. 

Teaches  such  learning  as  a  woman's  eye  ? 

Learning  is  but  an  adjunct  to  ourself. 

And  where  we  are  our  learning  likewise  is : 

Then,  when  ourselves  we  see  in  ladies'  eyes. 

With  ourselves 

t)o  we  not  likewise  see  our  learning  there  ? 

O !   we  have  made  a  vow  to  study,  lords. 

And  in  that  vow  we  have  forsworn  our  biioks; 

For  when  would  you,  my  liege,  or  you,  or  you. 

In  leaden  contemplation,  have  found  out 

SucJi  fiery  numbers,  as  the  prompting  eyes 

Of  beauty's  tutors  have  enrich'd  you  with  ? 

Other  slow  arts  entirely  keep  the  brain ; 

And  therefore,  finding  barren  practisers, 

Scarce  show  a  harvest  of  their  heavy  toil : 

But  love,  rirst  learned  in  a  lady's  eyes, 

Lives  not  alone  immured  in  the  brain  ; 

But,  with  the  motion  of  all  elements, 

Courses  as  swifl  as  thought  in  every  power. 

And  gives  to  every  power  a  double  power, 

Above  their  functions  and  their  offices. 

It  adds  a  precious  seeing  to  the  eye  ; 

A  lover's  eyes  will  gaze  an  eagle  blind ; 
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A  lover's  ear  will  hear  the  lowest  sound, 

When  the  suspicious  head  of  tliefl  is  stopp'd  ; 

Love's  feeUng  is  more  soil,  and  sensible, 

Than  are  the  tender  horns  of  cockled  snails ; 

Love's  tongue  proves  dainty  Bacchus  gross  in  taste : 

For  valour,  is  not  love  a  Hercules, 

Still  climbing  trees  in  the  Hesperides  ?  *' 

Subtle  as  sphinx ;  as  sweet,  and  musical, 

As  bright  Apollo's  lute,  strung  with  his  hair ;  '^ 

And,  when  love  speaks,  the  voice  of  all  the  gods 

Makes  heaven  drowsy  with  the  harmony.*' 

Never  durst  poet  touch  a  pen  to  write. 

Until  his  ink  were  temper'd  with  love's  sighs ; 

*'  That  iSf  the  Garden  of  the  Hesperides.  Some  of  the  com- 
mentators have  made  a  very  needless  ado  about  the  Poet's  mistake, 
as  they  call  it,  in  thus  pultingf  the  name  of  the  owners  for  the  name 
of  the  things  owned.  Hut  the  same  thiu^  was  done  by  several 
writers  of  that  time ;  and  indeed  similar  forms  of  elliptical  ex- 
pression often  occur  in  all  sorts  of  writing  and  conversation. 
Qabriel  Harvey,  a  man  of  unquestionable  learning,  uses  Hesper- 
ides in  the  same  way.  Thus,  also,  in  Greene's  Friar  Bacon  and 
Friar  Bungay : 

**  Show  the  tree,  leav'd  with  refined  gold. 
Whereon  the  fearful  dragon  held  liis  seat. 
Thai  watch'd  the  garden  calVd  Hesjterides."  H. 

'7  The  same  matter  has  been  thus  turned  to  poetical  uses  by 
Crasbaw : 

<< Trembling  as  when  Apollo's  golden  hairs 
Are  fann'd  and  frizzled  in  the  wanton  airs 
Of  his  own  breath  j  which,  married  to  his  lyre, 
Dotli  tune  the  spheres,  and  make  heaven's  self  look  higher.*'  H. 

1**  Heath  thus  explains  this  passage  :  "  Whenever  Love  speaks, 
nil  the  gods  join  their  voices  with  his  in  harmonious  concert.*' 
The  sleep-persuading  powers  of  music  have  been  much  celebrated 
by  poets  of  all  times,  and  are  probably  well  known  to  all  who  have 
been  children.  Shirley  in  his  Love  Tricks  carries  the  thing  about 
far  enough  : 

•'  The  tongue  that's  able  to  rock  heaven  asleep. 
And  make  the  music  of  the  spheres  stand  still, 
To  listen  to  the  happier  airs  it  makes, 
And  mend  their  tunes  by  it."  H 
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O !  then  bis  lines  would  ravish  savage  earn. 
And  plant  in  tyrants  mild  bumilit7. 
From  women's  eyes  this  doctrine  I  derive  : 
They  sparkle  still  the  right  Promethean  fire  ; 
They  are  the  books,  the  arts,  the  Academes, 
That  show,  contain,  and  nourish  all  the  world ; 
Else,  none  at  all  in  aught  proves  excellent. 
Then,  fools  you  were  these  women  to  forswear ; 
Or,  keeping  what  is  sworn,  you  will  prove  fools. 
For  wisdom's  sake,  a  word  that  all  men  love  ; 
Or  for  love's  sake,  a  word  that  loves  all  men ;  *• 
Or  for  men's  sake,  the  authors  of  these  women; 
Or  women's  sake,  by  whom  we  men  are  men ; 
Let  us  once  lose  our  oaths  to  find  ourselves. 
Or  else  we  lose  ourselves  to  keep  our  oaths : 
ft  is  religion  to  be  thus  forsworn ; 
For  charily  itself  fulfils  the  law. 
And  who  can  sever  love  from  charitv  ? 

King,  Saint  Cupid,  tlien !  and,  soldiers,   to  the 
field! 

Bir,   Advance  your  standards,  and   upon  them, 
lords ! 
Pell-mell,  down  with  them  !  but  be  first  advised. 
In  conflict  that  you  get  the  sun  of  them.*^ 

JLon.  Now  to  plain-dealing;  lay  these  glozes  by: 
Shall  we  resolve  to  woo  these  girls  of  France  ? 

King.  And  win  them  too :  therefore  let  us  devise 
Some  entertainment  for  them  in  their  tents. 

Bir,  First,  from  the  park  let  us  conduct  them 
thither ; 

**  That  is.  pleasing  to  all  men.  So,  in  the  language  of  liie 
lime  :  It  likes  me  ttelly  for  it  pleases  me. 

^  In  the  days  of  archery,  it  was  of  cooseqneace  to  have  tlw» 
sun  at  the  back  of  the  bowmen,  and  in  the  face  of  the  eticiDT. 
This  rircomsiancc  was  of  great  advantage  to  Henry  \ .  at  the 
battle  of  Agincoart. 
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Then,  homeward,  every  man  attach  the  hand 
Of  his  fair  mistress :  in  the  afternoon 
We  will  with  some  strange  pastime  solace  them, 
Such  as  the  shortness  of  the  time  can  shape  ; 
For  revels,  dances,  masks,  and  merry  hours. 
Fore-run  fair  Love,*'  strowing  her  way  with  flowers. 

King.  Away,  away  !  no  time  shall  be  omitted, 
That  will  be  time,  and  may  by  us  be  fitted. 

Bir,  Allans  !  Allans !  —  Sow'd  cockle  reap'd  no 
corn ;  '* 
And  justice  always  whirls  in  equal  measure : 
Light  wenches  may  prove  plagues  to  men  forsworn , 
If  so,  our  copper  buys  no  better  treasure.    [Exeunt 


ACT  V. 

SCENE  L    Another  part  of  the  same. 

Enter  Holofernes,  Sir  Nathaniel,  and  Dull. 

HoL  Satis  quod  suffidt} 

Nath.  I  praise  God  for  you,  sir :  your  reasons  * 
at  dinner  have  been  sharp  and  sententious ;  pleasant 
without  scurrihty,  witty  without  affection,  audacious 

'*  Fair  Love  is  Venus,     So  in  Antony  and  Cleopatra  : 
"  Now  for  the  love  of  Love,  and  her  soA  hours.'* 
"  That  is,  where  cockle  it  sow'd,  no  com  it  reaped.  B. 

*  That  is,  enough's  as  g-ood  as  a  feast. 

•  Johnson  says, "  I  luiovv  not  what  degree  of  respect  Shake- 
speare intends  to  obtain  for  his  vicar,  but  he  has  put  into  his 
mouth  a  finished  representation  of  colloquial  excellence."  Reatrn 
here  signifies  discourse ;  audacious  is  used  in  a  good  sense  for 
tpirUed,  animated,  confident;  ajfeetion  is  affectation;  opittion  is 
pi^atwaeyf  opiniitreti 
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without  impudenc^,  learned  without  opi 
■trange  without  beresj.  I  did  converse  ' 
liaat  day  with  a  companion  of  ttie  king 
intituled,  nomitiated,  or  cullod,  Don  Ai 
Armado. 

HoL  Aim  homitum  taaquan  te  .*  Hie  1 
lofty,  his  diacourae  peremptory,  his  tonpie 
eye  ambitious,  his  gait  mnjeatical,  and  hi 
behaviour  vain,  ridiculous,  and  tbrasonica 
too  picked,  too  spruce,  too  afiected,  too 
were,  too  peregrinate,  as  I  may  call  it. 

Natk.  A  most  singular  and  choice  epit 
[Taketma  Ms 

tloL  He  draweth  out  the  thread  of  hi 
finer  than  the  stnple  of  his  argument.  I 
fanlnstical  plmiitnems,  such  ins^ociiible 
device  *  companions ;  such  rackcrs  of  o 
as  to  Bpenk  dout,  fine,  when  he  should 
det,  when  he  should  pronounce  debt;  d 
d,  e,  t;  he  clepclh  a  calf,  cauf;  half,  ! 
hour,  voeatur,  nebour,  neigh,  abbreviat* 
is  abhominablc,  (which  he  would  call  I 
it  inainuntcth  me  of  inssnie :  ne  intd 
lo  make  frantic,  luimtic. 

Nath,  Lous  dto,  bone  inieUigo. 

IloU  Jione?  —  bont,  for   bati:  P^ 
Bcratch'd ;  'twill  serve. 

Enler  Akmado,  Moth,  and  <j 
Nath.  Videsnr  quis  vcn'it  J 
Hot.   Viiko,  cl  gaudto. 

•  FiUi  it  polished.  —  Thraionieal  is  i 
Picktd.  |>ikcd,  or  pickci,  Deal,  apFUfe 
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Arm*  [Tb  Moth.]  Chirra! 

J£oL  Quare  Chirra,  not  sirrah  ? 

Arm.  Men  of  peace,  well  encountered. 

HoL  Most  miUtary  sir,  salutation. 

Moth.  [To  Cost.]  They  have  been  at  a  great 
feast  of  languages,  and  stolen  the  scraps. 

Cost.  O !  they  have  Uved  long  in  the  alms-bas- 
ket *  of  words.  I  marvel  thy  master  hath  not  eaten 
thee  for  a  word ;  for  thou  art  not  so  long  by  the 
head  as  hanorificabilitudinitatihus : '  thou  art  easier 
swallowed  than  a  flap-dragon.' 

Moth.  Peace  !  the  peal  begins. 

Arm.  [To  HoL.]  Monsieur,  are  you  not  letter'dT 

Moth.  Yes,  yes  ;  he  teaches  boys  the  horn-book : 
What  is  a,  b,  spelt  backward  with  a  horn  on  his 
head? 

HoL  Ba,  pueritia,  with  a  horn  added. 

Moth.  Ba  !  most  silly  sheep,  with  a  horn :  —  You 
hear  his  learning. 

J£oL  Quis,  quis^  thou  consonant  ? 

Moth.  The  third  of  the  ^ve  vowels,  if  you  repeat 
them ;  or  the  fifth,  if  I. 

HoL  I  will  repeat  them,  a,  e,  i. — 

Moth.  The  sheep :  the  other  two  concludes  it ; 
o,  u. 

Arm.  Now,  by  the  salt  wave  of  the  Mediterra- 
nean!, a  sweet  touch,  a  quick  veney  *  of  wit :  snip, 
snap,  quick  and  home  ;  it  rejoiceth  my  intellect : 
true  wit. 

*  That  is,  the  refuse  of  words.  The  refuse  meat  of  families 
was  put  into  a  bagJIret,  and  given  to  the  poor,  in  Shakespeare's  time. 

*  This  word,  whencesoevcr  it  comes,  is  oAen  mentioned  as  the 
longest  word  known. 

'  A  Jlap'^ragon  was  some  small  combustible  body  set  on  fire 
and  put  afloat  in  a  glass  of  liquor.  It  was  an  act  of  dexterity  iu 
the  toper  to  swallow  it  without  burning  his  mouth. 

*  A  hit  See  The  Merry  Wives  of  Windsor.  Act  i.  sc.  1.  note  29. 
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Moth.  OfierM  by  a  child  to  an  old  man  ;  wlucii 
is  wit-old. 

HoL  What  is  the  figure  ?    what  is  the  figure  ? 

Moth,  Horns. 

IIoL  Thou  disputest  Uke  an  infant:  go,  whip 
thy  giff. 

Moth,  Lend  me  your  horn  to  make  one,  and  f 
will  whip  about  your  infamy  drcum  drcd  :  A  gig 
of  a  cuckold's  horn  ! 

Cost,  An  I  had  but  one  penny  in  the  world,  tboa 
shouldst  have  it  to  buy  gingerbread  :  hold,  there  is 
the  very  remuneration  I  hod  of  thy  master,  thou 
half-penny  purse  of  wit,  thou  pigeon-egg  of  discre- 
tion. O  !  an  the  heavens  were  so  pleased,  that 
thou  wert  but  ray  bastard ;  what  a  joyful  father 
wouldst  thou  make  me  !  Go  to  ;  thou  hast  it  ad 
dunghill,  at  the  fingers'  ends,  as  they  say. 

HoL  O  !  I  smell  false  Latin  ;  dunghill  for  te^»- 
qucm. 

Arm,  Arts-man,  prcDombula:  we  will  be  singled 
from  the  barbarous.  Do  you  not  educate  youth  at 
the  charge-house  ®  on  the  top  of  the  mountain  ! 

HoL  Or,  m'ons,  the  hill. 

Ann,  At  your  sweet  pleasure,  for  the  mountain. 

HoL  I  do,  sans  question. 

Amu  Sir,  it  is  the  king's  most  sweet  pleasure  and 
affection,  to  congratulate  the  princess  at  her  pavil- 
ion, in  the  posteriors  of  tliis  day  ;  wliich  the  rude 
multitude  c!ill  the  afternoon. 

HoL  The  posterior  of  the  day,  most  generous 
sir,  is  liable,  congruent,  and  measurable  for  the  af\er- 
noon :  the  word  is  well  cull'd,  chose ;  sweet  and 
apt,  I  do  assure  you,  sir ;  1  do  assure. 

Arm,  Sir,  the  king  is  a  noble  gentleman ;   and 

•  Free  school. 
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my  rnmiliar,  I  du  assure  you,  very  good  friund. — 
For  what  isuiwurd"  between  ue,  let  U  pass. — 1  do 
heaeecli  thee,  rem  ember  thy  courtesy  ;  "  —  I  beseecli 
thee,  npparel  lliy  liea<l :  — and  among  other  impor- 
tant and  most  serinus  designs, — nnd  of  great  im- 
port indeed,  too ;  —  but  let  ihnt  pass  :  —  for  I  must 
tell  thee,  it  will  please  liis  grace  (by  the  world) 
sometime  to  lean  upon  my  poor  elioulder ;  and  with 
his  royal  finger,  thus,  dally  with  my  excrement," 
with  my  mustnchio  :  but,  sweet  heart,  let  tliat  pa«3. 
Ity  the  world,  1  recount  no  fable :  some  certain 
special  honours  it  pleaaeth  his  greatness  to  impart 
to  Armndo,  a  soldier,  a  man  of  travel,  tliat  hath 
seen  the  world;  but  let  thai  |»ass.  —  The  very  oil  of 
all  is,  —  but,  sweet  heart,  1  do  iniplore  secrecy, — 
that  the  king  would  have  me  present  the  princess, 
sweet  chuck,  with  some  dehghtful  ostentaiiun,  or 
show,  or  pageant,  or  antic,  or  firework.  Now,  un- 
derstanding that  the  curate  and  y<iur  sweet  self  are 
good  at  such  eruptionH,  and  sudden  breaking  out  of 
mirtli,  as  it  were,  I  have  acquainted  you  withal,  to 
the  e[id  to  crave  your  asBlstancc. 

Hal.  Sir,  you  shall  present  before  her  the  nine 
Worthies. —  Sir  Natlianiel,  as  concerning  some  en- 
tertainment of  time,  some  show  in  the  posterior  of 
this  day,  to  be  render'd  by  our  assistance,  —  tlie 
king's  ciimniand,  and  this  mcst  galhmt,  illustrate, 
and  learned  gentleman,  —  before  the  princess ;  I  say, 
none  so  fit  as  to  present  the  nine  Worlhies. 

Nath.  Where  will  you  find  men  worthy  euough 
to  present  them  7 

»  ConGdcnlial. 

ber  ihni  »1l  thJa  lime  ihou  art  Handing  wiiii  ihy  hnt  off." 

"  The  t/ari  11  called  valour')  rxcrtiHtnl  in  The  Mcrchul  of 
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HoL  Joshua,  yourself;  myself,  or  this  gallant 
gentleman,  Judas  Maccabeus ;  this  swain,  because 
of  his  great  limb  or  joint,  shall  pass  *'  Pompej  the 
great ;  the  page,  Hercules. 

Arm*  Pardon,  sir ;  error :  he  is  not  qnantitj 
enough  for  that  Worthy's  thumb :  he  is  not  so  big 
OS  the  end  of  his  club. 

UoL  Shall  I  have  audience  ?  He  shall  present 
Hercules  in  minority :  his  enter  and  exit  shall  be 
strangling  a  snake  ;  and  I  will  have  an  apology  for 
tliat  purpose. 

Moth  An  excellent  device!  so,  if  any  of  the 
audience  hiss,  you  may  cry,  "  Well  done,  Hercules  ! 
now  thou  crushest  the  snake  !  "  that  is  the  way  to 
make  an  offence  gracious,  though  few  have  the  grace 
to  do  it. 

Arm,  For  the  rest  of  the  Worthies  1  — 

Hoi.  I  will  play  three  myself. 

Moth.  Thrice-vvorthy  gentleman ! 

Arm.  Shall  I  tell  you  a  tiling  ? 

Hoi  We  attend. 

Arm.  We  will  have,  if  this  fadge  not,'*  an  antic 
1  beseech  you,  follow. 

Hoi.  FiV?,'^  goodman  Dull  !  thou  hast  spoken  no 
word  all  this  wliile. 

Dull.  Nor  understood  none  neither,  sir. 

HoL  AUons!  we  will  employ  thee. 

DulL  ril  make  one  in  a  dance,  or  so ;  or  I  will 
play  on  the  tabor  to  the  Worthies,  and  let  them 
dance  the  hay. 

HoL  Most  dull,  honest  Dull :  to  our  sport,  away ' 

[jBxamtm 

*'  That  is,  shall  marchy  or  walk  in  the  procession  for  Pompey. 

'^  That  is,  suit  not,  go  not.  See  TwclHh  Night,  Act  ii.  sc.  2 
note  6. 

*^  An  Italian  exclamation,  signifying,  Courage !  Come  on  !  See 
The  Merry  Wives  of  Windsor,  Act  ii.  sc.  2,  note  13. 


so.  iL  love's  labour's  lost.  4;I7 

SCENE  n.     Another  port  of  the  some. 
Before  the  Princess's  Pavilion. 

Enter  the  Princess,  Katharine,  Rosaline,  and 

Maria. 

Prin.  Sweet  hearts,  we  shall  be  rich  ere  we  de- 
part, 
If  fairings  come  thus  plentifully  in : 
A  lady  wnll'd  about  with  diamonds !  — 
Look  you,  what  I  have  from  the  loving  king. 

Ros.  Madam,  came  nothing  else  along  with  that  1 

Prin.  Nothing  but  this  ?  yes,  as  much  love  in 
rhyme. 
As  would  be  cramm'd  up  in  a  sheet  of  paper, 
Writ  on  botli  sides  the  leaf,  mnrgent  and  all ; 
That  he  was  fain  to  seal  on  Cupid's  name. 

Ros.  That  was  the  way  to  make  his  god-head 
wax  :* 
For  he  hath  been  five  thousand  years  a  boy. 

Kath.  Ay,  and  a  shrewd  unhappy  gallows  too. 

Ros.  You'll  ne'er  be  friends  with  him :  a'  killed 
your  sister. 

Kath.  He  made  her  melancholy,  sad,  and  heavy ; 
And  so  she  died  :  had  she  been  light,  like  you. 
Of  such  a  merry,  nimble,  stirring  spirit, 
She  might  have  been  a  grandam  ere  she  died : 
And  so  may  you  ;  for  a  light  heart  lives  long. 

Ros.  What's  your  dark  meaning,  mouse,'  of  tliis 
hght  word  1 

Kath.  A  light  condition  in  a  beauty  dark. 


*  Grow.     The  pan  is  obvious. 

'  This  was  a  term  of  endeannent  formerly.     So,  in  Hamlet  i 
"  Pinch  wanton  on  your  cheek  ;  call  you  his  motue." 
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Ilob\  We  need  more  light  to  find  your  meaning 

out. 
Kath,  You'll  mar  the  light,  by  taking  it  in  snuff; ' 
Therefore,  I'll  darkly  end  the  argument. 

Ros.  Look,  what  you  do,  you  do  it  still  i'  th* 

dark. 
Kath,  So  do  not  you  ;  for  you  are  a  light  wench. 
Ros.    Indeed,  I  weigh  not  you ;   and  therefure 

light. 
Kath,  You  weigh  me  not  ?  —  O  !  that's  you  care 

not  for  me. 
Ros.  Great  reason ;  for,  past  cure  is  still  past 

care. 
Prin.   Well  bandied  both ;  a  set  *  of  wit  well 
play'd. 
But,  Rosaline,'you  have  a  favour  too  : 
Who  sent  it  ?  and  what  is  it  ? 

Ros.  I  would,  you  knew  : 

An  if  my  face  were  but  as  fair  as  yours, 
My  favour  were  as  great :   be  witness  this. 
Nay,  I  have  verses  too,  I  thank  Biron  : 
The  numbers  true  ;  and,  were  the  numbering  too, 
I  were  the  fairest  goddess  on  the  ground  : 
I  am  compared  to  twenty  thousand  fairs. 
O,  he  hath  drawn  my  picture  in  liis  letter  ! 
Prin.  Any  thing  like  ? 

Rfls.  Much,  in  the  letters  ;  nothing  in  the  praise. 
Prin,  Beauteous  as  ink  :  a  good  conclusion. 
KatL  Fair  as  a  text  B  in  a  copy-book. 
Ros,  'Ware  pencilj«,  *  ho  1   let  me   not  die  your 
debtor, 

•  Snuff'  is  here  used  equivocally  for  anger,  and  the  smiff  of  a 
candle, 

^  A  set  is  a  term  at  tennis  for  a  game. 

^  She  advices  Katharine  to  betoare  of  droMoing  likemsseSf  lest 
she  should  retaliate. 
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My  red  dominical,  my  golden  letter : 

O,  that  your  face  were  not  so  full  of  O's  ! 

Prin.  A  pox  ^  of  that  jest !  and  I   beslirew   all 
shrows ! 
But,  Katharine,  what  was  sent  to  you  from  fair 
Dumain  1 

Kath.  Madam,  this  glove. 

Priru  Did  he  not  send  you  twain  7 

Katlu  Yes,  madam  ;  and,  moreover, 
Some  thousand  verses  of  a  faithful  lover : 
A  huge  translation  of  hypocrisy. 
Vilely  compil'd,  profound  simplicity. 

Mar.  This,  and  these  pearls,  to  me  sent  Longa 
ville  : 
The  letter  is  too  long  by  half  a  mile. 

Prin,  I  think  no  less  :  Dost  thou   not  wish  m 
heart 
The  chain  were  longer,  and  the  letter  short  ? 

Mar.  Ay,  or  I  would  these  hands  might  never 
part. 

Prin.  We  are  wise  girls,  to  mock  our  lovers  so. 

Ros.  They  are  worse  fools  to  purchase  mock- 
ing so. 
That  same  Biron  Til  torture  ere  I  go. 
O,  that  I  knew  he  were  but  in  by  the  week  ! ' 
How  I  would  make  him  fawn,  and  beg,  and  seek. 
And  wait  the  season,  and  observe  the  times. 
And  spend  his  prodigal  wits  in  bootless  rhymes, 
And  shape  his  service  wholly  to  my  behests. 
And  make  him  proud  to  make  me  proud  that  jests  ! 

*  Katharine's  face,  it  seems,  was  pitied,  she  having  had  the 
»maU-p?x :  hence  llie  "  pox  of  that  jesi ;  "  the  Princess  turning 
off  the  talk,  lest  it  g'et  too  pcT!«onal.  H. 

'  This    is   an  expression  taken   from   the   hiring  of  servants  \ 
meaning,  "  J  wish  I  knew  that  he  was  in  love  with  me,  or  my  ar ' 
itinf.*'  an  the  ohrase  was. 
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So  persantlv  *   would  I  o'ersway  his  state. 
That  he  should  he  my  fool,  and  I  his  fate. 

Prin,  None  are  so  surely  caught,  when  they  art 
catch'd, 
As  wit  turn'd  fool:  folly,  in  wisdom  hatch'd. 
Hath  wisdom's  warrant,  and  the  help  of  school ; 
And  wit's  own  grace  to  ^race  a  learned  fool. 

Ros.    The  hlood  of  youth  burns  not  with  such 
excess, 
As  gravity's  revolt  to  wantonness. 

Mar.  Folly  in  fools  bears  not  so  strong  a  note. 
As  foolery  in  the  wise,  when  wit  doth  dote ; 
Since  all  the  power  thereof  it  doth  apply. 
To  prove,  by  wit,  worth  in  simplicity. 

Enter  Boyet. 

Prin.  Here  comes  Boyet,  and  mirth  is  in  his  face. 

Boi/,  O,  I  am  stabb'd  with  laughter !     Wliere's 
her  grace  ? 

Prin.  Thy  news,  Boyet  ? 

Boi/.  Prepare,  madam,  prepare  !  — 

Arm,  wenches,  arm  !  encounters  mounted  are 
Against  your  peace :  Love  doth  approach  disguis'd. 
Armed  in  arguments ;  you'll  he  surpris'd  : 
Muster  your  wits ;  stand  in  your  own  defence ; 
Or  hide  your  heads  like  cowards,  and  fly  hence. 

Prin,  Saint  Dennis  to  saint  Cupid !    What   are 
they 
IMiat  cliarge  their  hreath  against  us  ?  say,  scout,  say. 

Boi/.   Under  the  cool  shade  of  a  sycamore, 
I  thought  to  close  mine  eyes  some  half  an  hour ; 
When,  lo  !  to  interrupt  my  purpos'd  rest. 
Toward  that  shade  I  might  behold  addrest 

8  The  old  copies  read  p^rfatmt-like.  The  modern  editions  read. 
wiib  .Sir  T.  Ilanmcr,  portent-like. 
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The  king  and  his  companions :  warilj 
I  stole  into  a  neighbour  thicket  by, 
And  overheard  wliat  you  shall  overhear ; 
That,  by  and  by,  disguis'd  they  will  be  here. 
Their  herald  is  a  pretty  knavish  page. 
That  well  by  heart  hath  conn'd  his  embassage : 
Action,  and  accent,  did  they  teach  him  there; 
**  Thus  must  thou  speak,  and  thus  thy  body  bear :  ** 
And  ever  and  anon  they  made  a  doubt. 
Presence  majestical  would  put  him  out ; 
"  For,"  quoth  the  king,  "  an  angel  shalt  thou  see ; 
Yet  fear  not  thou,  but  speak  audaciously." 
The  boy  replied,  "  An  angel  is  not  evil ; 
I  should  have  fear'd  her,  had  she  been  a  devil." 
With  that  all  laughM,  and  clapp'd  him  on  the  shoul- 
der; 
Making  the  bold  wag  by  their  praises  bolder. 
One  rubb'd  his  elbow  thus,  and  fleer M  and  swore 
A  better  speech  was  never  spoke  before: 
Another,  with  his  finger  and  his  thumb. 
Cried,  ^^Via!  •  we  will  do't,  come  what  will  come :" 
The  third  he  caper'd,  and  cried,  *•  All  goes  well : " 
The  fourth  turn'd  on  the  toe,  and  down  he  fell. 
With  that  they  all  did  tumble  on  the  ground, 
With  such  a  zealous  laughter,  so  profound. 
That  in  the  spleen  ridiculous  *°  appears. 
To  check  their  folly,  passion's  solemn  tears. 

Prin.  But  what,  but  what !  come  they  to  visit  us  ? 

Boy.  They  do,  they  do ;  and  are  apparel'd  thus, — 
Like  Muscovites,  or  Russians :  *'  as  I  guess, 

'  See  the  preceding  scene,  note  15. 

*°  That  is,  a  Jit  of  laughter.  The  spleen  was  anciently  sup- 
posed to  be  the  cause  of  laughter.  So  the  old  Latin  vente : 
**  Splf^  ridere  farit,  cogit  amare  jecar."  Sec  A  Midsummer- 
Night's  Dream,  Act  i.  sc.  1,  note  7. 

'^  Hall,  describmg  a  banquet  made  for  the  foreign  cmbassndors 
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The  purpose  is,  to  parle,  to  court,  and  dance : 
And  every  one  his  love-suit  will  advance 
Unto  his  several  mLstress ;  which  they'll  know 
By  favours  several,  which  they  did  bestow. 

Prin.  And  will  they  so  ?    the  gallants  shall  be 
task'd : 
For,  ladies,  we  will  every  one  be  mask'd ; 
And  not  a  man  of  them  shall  have  the  grace. 
Despite  of  suit,  to  see  a  lady's  face.  — 
llold,  Rosaline,  this  favour  thou  shalt  wear ; 
And  then  the  king  will  court  thee  for  his  dear : 
Hold,  take  thou  this,  my  sweet,  and  give  me  thine ; 
So  shall  Biron  take  me  for  Rosaline. — 
And  change  you  favours,  too ;  so  shall  your  loves 
Woo  contrary,  deceiv'd  by  these  removes. 

Ros.  Come  on,  then :  wear  the  favours  most  in 
sight. 

Kath  But  in  this  changing  what  is  your  intent  ? 

Prin,  The  effect  of  my  intent  is,  to  cross  theirs 
They  do  it  but  in  mocking  merriment ; 
And  mock  for  mock  is  only  my  intent. 
Their  several  counsels  they  unbosom  shall 
To  loves  mistook ;  and  so  be  mock'd  withal, 
Upon  the  next  occasion  that  we  meet. 
With  visages  display'd,  to  talk,  and  greet. 

Kos.  But  shall  we  dance,  if  tliey  desire  us  to't  ? 

Prin.   No ;   to  tlie    death,  we  will   not   move    n 
foot: 

al  Westminster,  in  the  first  yenr  of  Henry  VIII.,  says,  there  "  came 
the  Lorde  Henry  Earle  of  Wiltshire  and  the  Lorde  Filzwater,  in 
two  long^  j^ownes  of  yellow  satin  traversed  with  while  satin,  and 
in  every  bend  of  white  was  a  bend  of  crimoscn  sattin  after  the 
fashion  of  Russia  or  Ruslande.  with  furred  hatles  of  grey  on  ilieir 
hedcs,  cither  of  them  havyn^  an  hatchet  in  their  handes,  and 
bootes  wiih  pykes  turned  u|>."  Which  may  serve  to  show  that  a 
mask  of  Muscovites  was  a  court  recreation,  and  at  the  same  time 
convey  an  idea  of  the  dre^s  used  on  the  present  occasion. 
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Nor  to  their  petin'd  speech  render  we  no  grace ; 
But,  while  'tis  spoke,  each  turn  away  her  face. 
Boy.  Why,  that  contempt  will  kill  the  speaker's 
heart, 
And  quite  divorce  his  memory  from  his  part. 

Priru  Therefore  I  do  it ;  and  I  make  no  douht, 
The  rest  will  ne'er  come  in,  if  he  be  out. 
There's  no  such  sport,  as  sport  by  sport  o'erthrown ; 
To  make  theirs  ours,  and  ours  none  but  our  own : 
So  shall  we  stay,  mocking  intended  game ; 
And  they,  well  mock'd,  depart  away  with  shame. 

[  Trumpets  sound  within. 
Boy.  The  trumpet  sounds :  be  mnsk'd,  the  mask- 
ers come.  [  The  Ladies  mask. 

Enter  the  Ring,  Biron,  Longaville,  and  Dumain, 
in  Russian  habits^  and  masked;  Moth,  Musicians, 
and  Attendants. 

Moth,  *«  All  hail,  the  richest  beauties  on  the  earth  !•" 
Boy.  Beauties  no  richer  than  rich  taffata. 
Moth,  **  A  holy  pmrcel  of  the  fairest  dames, 

[  The  Ladies  turn  their  backs  to  him. 
That  ever  turn'd  their  — backs  —  to  mortal  views !  " 
Bir.  «« Their  eyes,"  villain,  **  their  eyes." 
Moth.    "That  ever  turn'd  their  eyes  to  mortal 

views !    Out "  — 
Boy.  True ;  •*  out,"  indeed. 
M^h.    "Out  of  your  favours,  heavenly  spirits, 
vouchsafe 
Not  to  behold  "  — 

Bir.  *«  Once  to  behold,"  rogue. 

Moth.  **  Once  to  behold  with  your  sun-beamed 

eyes, — with  your  sun-beamed  eyes,"—' 
Boy.  They  will  not  answer  to  that  epithet ; 
You  were  best  call  it  daughter-beamed  eyes. 
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Moth.  They  do  not  mark  me,  and  that  brings  me 
out. 

Sir,  Is  this  your  perfectness  ?  be  gone,  jou  rogue. 

Ros,  What  would  these  strangers?   knoir  their 
minds,  Boyet : 
Ir  they  do  speak  our  language,  'tis  our  will 
That  some  plain  man  recount  their  purposes : 
Know  what  they  would. 

Boy.  What  would  you  with  the  princess  t 

Bir.  Nothing  but  peace,  and  gentle  visitatioii. 

Ros.  What  would  they,  say  they  ? 

Boy.  Nothing  but  peace,  and  gentle  visitation. 

Ros.  Why,  tliat  they  have ;  and  bid  them  so  be 
gone. 

Boy.  She  says  you  have  it,  and  you  may  be  gone. 

King.  Say  to  her  we  have  measurM  many  miles. 
To  tread  a  measure  "  with  her  on  this  gross. 

Boy.  Tliey  say  that  they  liave  measurM  many  a 
mile, 
To  tread  a  measure  with  you  on  this  grass. 

Ros.  It  is  not  so :  ask  them  how  many  inches 
[s  in  one  mile  ?  if  they  have  measur'd  many. 
The  measure,  then,  of  one  is  easily  told. 

Boy.  if,  to  come  hither,  you  have  measur'd  miles. 
And  many  miles,  the  princess  bids  you  tell 
How  many  inches  do  fill  up  one  mile. 

Bir.  Tell  her  we  measure  them  by  weary  steps. 

Boy.  She  hears  lierself. 

Ros.  How  many  weary  steps. 

Of  many  weary  miles  you  have  o'ergone. 
Are  number'd  in  the  travel  of  one  mile  1 

^'  A  grave,  solemn  dance,  with  slow  and  measured  steps,  like 
the  minuet.  As  it  was  of  so  solemn  a  nature,  it  was  perforraed 
at  public  entertainments  in  the  Inns  of  Court ;  and  it  was  not 
uuiisual,nor  thought  inconsistent,  for  the  first  characters  in  the  law 
to  bear  a  part  in  treading  a  meoMurt,  Sir  Christopher  Hatton  was 
famous  for  it. 
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Sir,  We  number  nothing  that  we  spend  for  you : 
Our  duty  is  so  rich,  so  infinite, 
That  we  may  do  it  still  without  accompt. 
Vouchsafe  to  show  the  sunshine  of  your  face, 
Tliat  we,  like  savages,  may  worship  it. 

Ros.  My  face  is  but  a  moon,  and  clouded  too. 
King.  Blessed  are  clouds,  to  do  as  such  clouds 
do! 
Vouchsafe,  bright  moon,  and   these  thy  stars,  to 

shine 
(Those  clouds  remov'd)  upon  our  watery  eyne. 

Ros.  O,  vain  petitioner !  beg  a  greater  matter ; 
Tbou  now  request'st  but  moonshine  in  the  water. 
King.  Then,  in  our  measure  but  vouchsafe  one 
change  : 
Thou  bid'st  me  beg ;  this  bagging  is  not  strange. 
Ros.   Play,  music,  then  :    nay,  you  must  do  it 
soon.  [Music  plays. 

Not  yet ;  —  no   dance :  —  thus  change  I  like  the 
moon. 
King.  Will  you  not  dance  1  How  come  you  thus 

estranged  ? 
Ros.  You  took  the  moon  at  full ;  but  now  she's 

chang'd. 
King.  Yet  still  she  is  the  moon,  and  1  the  man. 
The  music  plays  :  vouchsafe  some  motion  to  it. 
Ros.  Our  ears  vouchsafe  it. 
King.  But  your  legs  should  do  it 

Ros.  Since  you  are  strangers,  and  come  here  by 
chance, 
We'll  not  be  nice  :  take  hands  ;  —  we  will  not  dance. 
King,  Why  take  we  hands,  then  ? 
Ros.  Only  to  part  friends :  — 

Court'sy,  sweet  hearts;  and  so  tlie  measure  ends. 
King.  More  measure  of  this  measure ;  be  not  nic^ 
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Ros,  Wo  ciiu  aflford  no  more  at  such  a  pi  ice. 

King.  Prize  you  yourselves :    What  bujs  joa 
company  ? 

Ros,  Your  absence  only. 

King.  That  can  never  be. 

Ros.  Then  cannot  we  be  bought :  and  so  adiea 
Twice  to  your  visor,  and  half  once  to  you  ! 

King.  If  you  deny  to  dance,  let's  hold  oiore  chat 

Ros.  In  private,  then. 

King.  I  am  best  pleas'd  with  that 

[They  converse  apart 

Bir.  White-handed  mistress,  one  sweet  word  with 
thee. 

Prin.  Honey,  and  milk,  and  sugar;  there  are  three. 

Bir.  Nay,  tlieu,  two  treys,  (an  if  you  grow  so 
nice,) 
Metheglin,  wort,  and  malmsey :  —  Well  run,  dice  ! 
There's  half  a  dozen  sweets. 

Prin.  Seventh  sweet,  adieu  : 

Since  you  can  cog,"  I'll  play  no  more  with  you. 

Bir.  One  word  in  secret. 

Prin.  Let  it  not  be  sweet. 

Bir.  Thou  griev'st  my  gall. 

Prin.  GalM  bitter. 

Bir.  Therefore  meet. 

[They  converse  apart* 

Dum.  Will  you  vouclisafe  with  me  to  change  a 
word  1 

Mar.  Name  it. 

Dum.  Fair  lady,  — 

Mar.  Say  you  so  ?    Fair  lord  ;  — 

Take  that  for  your  fair  lady. 

Dum.  Please  it  you. 

As  much  in  private,  and  I'll  bid  adieu. 

[They  converse  apart. 

"  To  eoj:^  ig  to  load  dice ;  heuce  lo  cheat,  (Uc^trtt. 
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Kcdh.    What !   was  your  visor  made  without  a 

tongue  1 
Lon.  I  know  the  reason,  lady,  why  you  ask. 
Kath  O,  for  your  reason !  quickly,  sir ;  I  long. 
Lon.  You  have  a  double  tongue  witliin  your  mask, 
And  would  afford  my  speecliless  visor  half. 

Kath  Veal,"  quoth  the  Dutchman  :  —  Is  not  veal 

a  calf? 
Lan.  A  calf,  fair  lady  ? 
Kath.  No,  a  fair  lord  calf. 

Ldm.  Let's  part  the  word. 

Kath.  No ;  I'll  not  be  your  lialf : 

Take  all,  and  wean  it ;  it  may  prove  an  ox. 

hon.  Look,  how  you  butt  yourself  in  these  sharp 
mocks  ! 
Will  you  give  horns,  chaste  lady  ?  do  not  so. 

Kath.  Then  die  a  calf,  before  your  horns  do  grow. 
Lon.  One  word  in  private  with  you,  ere  I  die. 
Kath.  Bleat  softly,  then ;  the  butcher  hears  you 
cry.  \,They  converse  apart. 

Doy.  The  tongues  of  mocking  wenches  are  as 
keen 
As  is  the  razor's  edge  invisible. 
Cutting  a  smaller  hair  than  may  be  seen ; 
Above  the  sense  of  sense,  so  sensible 
Seemeth  their  conference ;  their  conceits  have  win^ 
Fleeter  than  arrows,  bullets,  wind,  thought,  swiAer 
things. 
Ros.  Not  one  word  more,  my  maids :  break  oflr« 

break  off. 
Hir.  By  Heaven,  all  dry-beaten  with  pure  scoff ! 


**  The  same  joke  occurs  in  Dr.  Dodypoll.  "  Doct.  Hans, 
my  very  special]  friend  ;  fait  and  trot,  me  be  right  glad  for  tee 
yoa  vtaU.  Hans.  What,  do  you  make  a  cal/e  of  me,  M.  Doc- 
toft" 
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King,  Farewell,  mad  wenches :  you  ha^e  simple 
wits.  [Exeunt  Ring,  Lords^  Moth, 

MusiCf  and  Attendants, 

Prin.  Twenty  adieus,  my  frozen  Muscovites. — 
Are  these  the  breed  of  wits  so  wonder'd  at  ? 

Btn/.  Tapers  they  are,  vrith  your  sweet  breaths 
puiT'd  out. 

Ros.  Well-liking**  wits  they  have;  gross^  gross; 
fat,  fat. 

Prin.  O,  poverty  in  wit,  kingly-poor  flout ! 
Will  they  not,  think  you,  hang  themselves  to-night. 
Or  ever,  but  in  visors,  show  their  faces  ? 
This  pert  Biron  was  out  of  countenance  quite. 

Ros.  They  were  all  in  lamentable  cases ! 
The  king  was  weeping-ripe  for  a  good  word. 

Prin,  Biron  did  swear  himself  out  of  all  suit. 

3far.  Dumain  was  at  my  service,  and  his  sword : 
No  point^^^  quoth  I  :  my  servant  straight  was  mute. 

Kath.  Lord  Longaville  said,  I  came  o'er  his  heart ; 
And  trow  you  what  he  caird  me  ? 

Priru  Qualm,  perhaps. 

Kath,  Yes,  in  good  faith. 

Prin.  Go,  sickness  as  thou  art ! 

Ros.  Well,  better  wits  have  worn  plain  statute- 
caps.'^ 
But  will  you  hear  ?  the  king  is  my  love  sworn. 

'*  Well'Conditionfdf  fat.  So,  in  Job,  xxxix.  4  :  "  Their  yocm^ 
ones  arc  in  good-Hkins;"  And  in  The  Book  of  Common  Prayer, 
Pialm  xcii. :  "  They  shall  also  bring  forth  more  frail  in  their  age, 
an«I  shall  be  fat  and  tppH-liking."  H. 

"*  No  point.  A  quibble  on  the  French  adverb  of  negation,  as 
before,  Act  ii.  sc.  1,  note  (». 

*'  An  act  was  passed  in  1571,  "  for  the  continuance  of  making 
and  wearing  woollen  caps,  in  behalf  of  the  trade  of  cappers,  pro- 
viding I  hat  all  above  the  a^e  of  six  years  (except  the  nobility  and 
some  others)  should,  on  Sabbalh  days  and  holidays,  wear  caps  of 
wool,  knit,  thicked,  and  drest  in  England,  upon  penalty  of  ten 
groats."     The  term  Jlat  cap  for  a  citizen  will  no»v  be  familiar  to 
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Prin.  And  quick  Biron  hath  pHghted  faith  to  me. 

Kaih.  And  Longaville  was  for  my  service  born 

Mar.  Dumain  is  mine,  as  sure  as  bark  on  tree. 

Boy.  Madam,  and  pretty  mistresses,  give  ear; 
Immediately  they  will  again  be  here 
111  their  own  shapes ;  for  it  can  never  be, 
Tliey  will  digest  this  harsh  indignity. 

Prin.  Will  they  return  1 

Bay.  They  will,  they  will,  God  knows; 

And  leap  for  joy,  though  they  are  lame  with  blows : 
Therefore,  change  favours ;  and,  when  they  repair, 
Blow  like  sweet  roses  in  this  summer  air. 

Prin.  How  blow  7  how  blow  ?   speak  to  be  un- 
derstood. 

Boy.  Fair  ladies,  mask'd,  are  roses  in  their  bud: 
I>Umask'd,  their  damask  sweet  commixture  shown. 
Are  angels  vailing  clouds,'^  or  roses  blown. 

Prin.  Avaunt,  perplexity  !     What  shall  we  do, 
If  they  return  in  their  own  shapes  to  woo  1 

Ros.  Good  madam,  if  by  me  you'll  be  advis'd, 
Ijet's  mock  them  still,  as  well,  known,  as  disguis'd  : 
Let  us  complain  to  them  what  fools  were  here, 
Disguis'd  like  Muscovites,  in  shai)eless  gear ; 
And  wonder  what  they  were,  and  to  what  end 
Their  shallow  shows,  and  prologue  vilely  ])enn'd, 
And  their  rough  carriage  so  ridiculous, 
Should  be  presented  at  our  tent  to  us. 

Boy.  Ladies,  withdraw :  the  gallants  are  at  hand. 

Prin.  Whip  to  our  tents,  as  roes  run  over  land. 
[Exeunt  Pkincess,  Ros.,  Kath.,  and  Maria. 

■HMt  readers  from  the  ase  made  of  it  in  The  Fortunes  of  Nigel. 
The  meajiing  of  this  passage  probably  is,  "  better  wits  may  \Hi 
found  among  plain  citizens/'  So,  in  The  Family  of  Love,  1G08  : 
^  ll  U  a  law  enacted  by  the  common-council  of  statute-capt,** 

'*  Ladies  unmasked  are  like  angels  vailing  clouds^  or  letting 
ikose  cloudi  which  obscured  their  bri^huicss  sink  before  them. 
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Enter  the  King,  Biron,  Longayilus,  imd  Dtxaix, 

tn  their  proper  habits. 

King.  Fair  sir,  God  save  you!     Where  is  tLc 
princess  1 

Boy,  Gone  to  her  tent :  Please  it  jour  majestj, 
Command  me  any  service  to  her  thither  t 

King.  That  she  vouchsafe  me  audience   for  one 
word. 

Boy.  I  will ;  and  so  will  she,  I  know,  my  lord. 

[Exit, 

Bir.  This  fellow  pecks  up  wit,  as  pigeons  peas. 
And  utters  it  again  when  Jove  doth  please : 
He  is  wit's  pedler,  and  retails  his  wares 
At  wakes  and  wassels,"  meetings,  markets,  fairs; 
And  we  that  sell  by  gross,  the  Lord  doth  know. 
Have  not  the  grace  to  grace  it  with  such  show. 
This  gallant  pins  tlie  wenches  on  his  sleeve : 
Had  he  been  Adam,  he  had  tempted  Eve. 
He  can  carve,  too,  and  lisp :   wliy,  this  is  lie. 
That  kiss'd  his  hand  away  in  courtesy ; 
This  is  the  ape  of  form,  Monsieur  the  Nice, 
Tliat,  when  he  plays  at  tables,  chides  the  dice 
In  honourable  terms  :   nay,  he  can  sing 
A  mean  '°  most  meanly ;  and,  in  ushering. 
Mend  him  who  can  :  the  ladies  call  him,  sweet ; 
The  stairs,  as  he  treads  on  them,  kiss  his  feet : 
This  is  the  flower  that  smiles  on  every  one. 
To  show  his  teeth  as  white  as  whales  bone ;  *' 

*•  Waxsrls :  festive  meetings,  drinkinfl^-bouls  :  from  the  Saxt'i* 
tocU'hcrl,  be  in  healih,  which  was  the  form  of  drinking'  a  hcalUi ; 
the  customary  answer  to  which  was,  drine-haelj  I  drink  your  hea.tli. 

**  The  tenor  in  music. 

•*  Whalis  bone :  the  Saxon  gfcnitive  case.  It  is  a  comraor 
compari<;on  in  the  old  poets.  This  bonfi  was  the  tooth  of  Um 
horst'toliaU,  morse,  or  walrus,  now  superseded  by  ivory. 
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And  consciences,  that  will  not  die  in  debt, 
Pay  him  the  due  of  honey-tongued  Boyet. 

King.  A  bhster  on  his  sweet  tongue  with  my  heart, 
That  put  Armado's  page  out  of  his  part ! 

Enter  the  Princess,  ushered  hy  Boyet  ;  Rosaline, 
Maria,  Katharine,  and  Attendants. 

Bir.    See  where  it  comes  !  —  Behaviour,  what 
wert  thou, 
Till  this  man  show'd  thee  ?  and  what  art  thou  now  ? 

King.  All  hail,  sweet  madam,  and  fair  time  of 
day! 

Prin.  Fair,  in  all  hail,  is  foul,  as  I  conceive. 

King,  Construe  my  speeches  better,  if  you  may. 

Prin.  Then  wish  me  better :  I  will  give  you  leave. 

King.  We  came  to  visit  you,  and  purpose  now 
To  lead  you  to  our  court :  vouchsafe  it,  then. 

Prin.  This  iield  shall  hold  me ;  and  so  hold  your 
vow: 
Nor  God,  nor  I,  delight  in  perjur'd  men. 

King.  Rebuke  me  not  for  that  which  you  pro- 
voke ; 
The  virtue  of  your  eye  must  break  my  oath. 

Prin.    You  nick-name  virtue :  vice  you  should 
have  spoke ; 
For  virtue's  office  never  breaks  men's  troth. 
Now,  by  my  maiden  honour,  yet  as  pure 
As  the  unsullied  lily,  I  protest, 
A  world  of  torments  though  I  should  endure, 
I  would  not  yield  to  be  your  house's  guest : 
So  much  I  hate  a  breaking-cause  to  be 
Of  heavenly  oaths,  vow'd  with  integrity. 

King.  O !  you  have  Uv'd  in  desolation  here* 
Unseen,  unvisited,  much  to  our  shame. 

Prin.  Not  so,  mv  lord ;  it  is  not  so,  I  swear  • 
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We  have  had  pastimes  here,  and  pleasant  game  : 
A  mess  of  Russians  leil  us  but  of  late. 

King.  How,  madam  !  Russians  ? 

Priiu  Ay,  in  truth,  mj  lord, 

Trim  gallants,  full  of  courtship,  and  of  state. 

Ros.  Madam,  speak  true :  —  It  is  not  so,  my  lord : 
My  ladj  (to  the  manner  of  tlie  days) 
In  courtesy  gives  undeserving  praise. 
We  four,  indeed,  confronted  here  with  four 
In  Russian  habit :  here  they  stay'd  an  hour. 
And  talkM  apace ;  and  in  that  hour,  my  lord. 
They  did  not  bless  us  with  one  happy  word. 
I  dare  not  call  them  fools ;  but  this  I  think, 
When  they  are  thirsty,  fools  would  fain  have  drinL 

Bir,  This  jest  is  dry  to  me.  —  Fair,  gentle  sweet. 
Your  wit  makes  wise  things  foolish :  when  we  greet, 
With  eyes  best  seeing,  heaven's  fiery  eye. 
By  light  we  lose  hght :  Your  capacity 
Is  of  that  nature,  that  to  your  huge  store 
Wise  things  seem  foolish,  and  rich  things  but  poor. 

Ros,  Tliis  proves  you  wise  and  rich ;   for  in  my 
eye,— 

Bir.  I  am  a  fool,  and  full  of  poverty. 

Ros.  But  that  you  take  what  doth  to  you  belong. 
It  were  a  fault  to  snatch  words  from  my  tongue. 

Bir.  O  !   I  am  yours,  and  all  that  I  possess. 

Ros.  All  the  fool  mine  1 

Bir.  I  cannot  give  you  less- 

Ros.  Which  of  the  visors  was  it,  that  you  wore  ? 

Bir.  Where  ?  when  ?  what  visor  1   why  demand 
you  this  ? 

Ros.    There,  then,  that  \'isor;   that  superfluous 
case, 
That  hid  the  worse,  and  sliow'd  the  better  face. 

King.  We  are  descried  :    they'll   mock   us  now 
downright. 
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Dunu  Let  us  confess,  and  turn  it  to  a  jest 

Prin.  Amaz'd,  my  lord  1    Why  looks  your  high- 
ness  sad  ? 

Ros*  Help,  hold  his  brows!  he'll  swoon  !    Why 
look  you  pale  1  — 
Sea-sick,  I  think,  coming  from  Muscovy. 

Bir.  Thus  pour  the  stars  down  plagues  for  per- 
jury. 
Can  any  face  of  brass  hold  longer  out  ?  — 
Here  stand  I,  lady ;  dart  thy  skill  at  me ; 
Bruise  roe  with  scorn,  confound  me  with  a  flout ; 
Thrust  thy  sharp  wit  quite  through  my  ignorance  ; 
Cut  me  to  pieces  with  thy  keen  conceit ; 
And  I  will  wish  thee  never  more  to  dance, 
Nor  never  ntore  in  Russian  habit  wait. 
O !  never  will  I  trust  to  speeches  penn'd, 
Nor  to  the  motion  of  a  schoolboy's  tongue ; 
Nor  never  come  in  visor  to  my  friend  ; 
Nor  woo  in  rhyme,  like  a  blind  harper's  song; 
Taffata  phrases,  silken  terms  precise, 
Three-pil'd  **  hyperboles,  spruce  affectation. 
Figures  pedantical ;  these  summer-flies 
Have  blown  me  full  of  maggot  ostentation : 
I  do  forswear  them ;  and  I  here  protest. 
By  this  white  glove,  (how  white  the   hand,  God 

knows!) 
Henceforth  my  wooing  mind  shall  be  expressed 
In  russet  yeas,  and  honest  kersey  noes : 
And,  to  begin,  wench,  —  so  God  help  me,  la !  — 
My  love  to  thee  is  sound,  sans  crack  or  flaw. 

Ros,  Sans  sans^  I  pray  you.'' 

Bir,  Yet  I  have  a  trick 


"  A  metaphor  from  the  pile  of  velvet.     See  Measure  for  Meas- 
ure, Act  i.  sc.  2,  note  3. 

**  That  ii,  without  French  word*   I  pray  you. 
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Of  the  old  rage :  —  bear  with  roe,  I  am  sick  ; 

I'll  leave  it  by  de^ees.     Soft  !  let  us  see :  — 

Write,  "  I^ord,  have  mercy  on  us,"  **  on  those  three ; 

They  are  infected,  in  their  hearts  it  lies ; 

They  have  the  plague,  and  caught  it  of  your  eyes : 

These  lords  are  visited ;  you  are  not  free* 

For  the  Lord's  tokens  on  you  do  I  see. 

Prill,  No,  they  are  free,  that  gave  tliese  tokens 
to  us. 

Bir»  Our  states  are  forfeit :  seek  not  to  undo  us. 

Ros.  It  is  not  so ;  for  how  can  this  be  true. 
That  you  stand  forfeit,  being  those  that  sue  ?  •* 

Bir,  Peace !  fc>r  1  will  not  have  to  do  with  you. 

Ros.  Nor  slmll  not,  if  I  do  as  I  intend. 

Bir,  Speak  for  yourselves :  my  wit  is  at  an  end. 

King.    Teach  us,  sweet  madam,  ibr  our  rode 
transgression 
Some  fair  excuse. 

Prin,  Tiie  fairest  is  confesaon. 

Were  you  not  here,  but  even  now,  disguis'd  1 

King.  Madam,  I  was. 

Prin.  And  were  you  well  advis*d  1 

King.  I  was,  fair  madam. 

Prin,  When  you  then  were  here, 

NVliat  did  you  wliisper  in  your  lady's  ear  ? 

King.  That  more  than  all  the  world  I  did  respect 
her. 

Prin.  When  she  shall  challenge  tliis,  you  will 
reject  her. 

King.  Upon  mine  honour,  no. 

*•  This  was  the  inscription  put  upon  the  doors  of  bouses  inftcied 
•<ith  the  plag^ue.  The  toktfu  of  the  pla^c  were  the  first  spou 
of  discolorations  of  the  skin. 

^  That  is,  how  can  those  be  liable  to  forfeiture  that  b^^  tlw 
process  7     The  quibble  lies  in  the  ambiguity  of  the  word 
which  signifies  to  proceed  to  law,  and  to  petition. 
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Prin.  Peace,  peiu.e!  furbotir: 

iiir  iinili  oiii;e  liruke,  you  f»rce"  not  to  forswuur. 

King-  Despise  me,  wlien  I   break  tliig  naili  of 
mine. 

Prin.  1  will;  and  tlierefore  keep  it!  —  Rosniine, 
lai  did  ilio  Russian  whisper  in  yoar  em  ? 

Ros.  Mndam.  lie  swore  tlml  lie  did  hold  me  dear 
■  precious  «/e-eiglii,  and  did  value  lue 
liuve  lliis  worlil ;  ndding  tlierelo,  moreover, 
lint  he  wuuld  wed  me,  or  else  die  my  tovcr. 

Prin.   (lud  f^\e  thi;e  jiiy  of  him!   the  iinhle  lord 
[o8t  honoiirnhly  doth  uphold  his  word. 

tiiiig.  Whttt  me^in  you,  mndain  !  by  my  life,  my 
iroth, 
nerer  swore  tJtis  lady  eucli  an  ugtli. 

Bos.  By  Heaven,  you  did  ;    and  to   confirm  h 

pi.i.,, 

oil  gave  me  tliis ;  but  lake  it,  sir,  ogaiii. 

Kag.  My  failli.  and  tliis,  the  jiriueens  I  did  giv«  t 
know  tier  by  this  jewel  on  her  sleeve. 

Prin.  Piirdod  me,  «ir,  this  Jewel  did  she  wear; 
nd  lord  Itiron,  I  tlitmk  him,  is  my  dear;  — 

hut !  will  yiiu  have  mc,  ur  yimr  petirl  agnin  T 

Itir.  Neither  of  either;  I  remii  hotli  twain. — 

leo  the  trick  on'l :  — Here  was  n  consent, 

[lowinjr  aforeband  of  our  merrimeni, 

>  dtuh  it  like  a  Christmus  comedy : 

line  ciirry>iale,  some  please-maii,  some  slight  zany, 

line    itiuinlil»-news,  some    trencher-knight,  some 
Dick,— 

ini  Muiles  his  cheek  in  yenre,"  and  knows  the  trick 
'o  muko  my  liidy  Inugh,  when  she's  diepos'd, — 
'old  our  intents  before :  which  once  disctos'd, 

"  11i«l  ii,  BuUcei  bit  clwck  loaJr  aid  ty  mti/i-^.  s. 


456  love's  labour's  lost.  act  y 

The  ladies  did  change  favours ;  and  then  we. 
Following  the  signs,  wooM  but  the  sign  of  she. 
Now,  to  our  perjury  to  add  more  terror, 
We  are  again  forsworn,  —  in  will  and  error.** 
Much  upon  this  it  is:  —  [To  Botet.]  And  miglit 

not  you 
Forestall  our  sport,  to  make  us  thus  untrue  ? 
Do  not  you  know  my  lady's  foot  by  the  squire,* 
And  laugh  upon  the  apple  of  lier  eye  1 
And  stand  between  her  back,  sir,  and  the  ^re. 
Holding  a  trencher,  jesting  merrily  ? 
You  put  our  page  out :  Go,  you  are  allow'd ;  • 
Die  when  you  will,  a  smock  shall  be  your  shrouj. 
You  leer  upon  me,  do  you  t  there's  an  eye. 
Wounds  like  a  leaden  sword. 

Boy.  Full  merrily 

Hath  tliis  brave  manage,  this  career,  been  run. 

Bir.   Lo,  he  is  tiltiug  straiglit !     Peace  !    I  ha\e 
done. 

Enter  Costard. 

Welcome,  pure  wit !  thou  partest  a  fair  fray. 

Co,<t,  O  Lord !  sir,  they  would  know. 
Whether  tJie  three  Worthies  shall  come  in,  or  no. 

Bir.  What !  are  tJiere  but  three  ? 

Cost.  No,  sir  ;  but  it  is  \-ara  fine. 

For  every  one  pursents  three. 

Bir.  And  tlu-ee  times  thrice  is  nine. 

Cost.  Not  so,  sir ;  under  correction,  sir,  I  hope 
it  is  not  so  : 
You  cannot  beg  us,^'  sir,  I  can  assure  you,  sir ;  we 

know  what  we  know: 
I  hope,  sir,  three  times  thrice,  sir, — 


**  That  is,  first  in  irt//,  and  afterwards  in 

*•  From  eMquierre,  Fr.,  a  rule  or  aqnare, 

**  Thai  is,  you  arc  an  allowrd  or  a  licensed  fool  or  jmiier. 

'*  In  ihe  old  common  law  was  a  writ  de  idiota  inquirendo,  iiud«!ff 
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Bir.  Is  not  nine. 

Cost.  Under  correction,  sir,  we  know  whereuntil 
it  doth  amount. 

Bir,  By  Jove,  I  always  took  three  threes  for  nine. 

Cost.  O  Lord !  sir,  it  were  pity  you  should  get 
your  living  by  reckoning,  sir. 

Bir.  How  much  is  it  ? 

Cost.  O  Lord !  sir,  the  parties  themselves,  the 
actors,  sir,  will  show  whereuntil  it  doth  amount :  for 
my  own  part,  I  am,  as  they  say,  but  to  pursent  one 
man, — e*en  one  poor  man;  Pompion  the  Great, 
nr. 

Bir.  Art  thou  one  of  the  Worthies  1 

Cost,  It  pleased  them  to  think  me  worthy  of 
Pompion  the  Great :  for  mine  own  part,  1  know  not 
the  degree  of  the  Worthy ;  but  I  am  to  stand  for 
him. 

Bir.  Go,  bid  them  prepare. 

Cost.  We  will  turn  it  finely  off,  sir ;  we  will  take 
some  care.  [Exit  Cost. 

King.  Biron,  they  will  shame  us;  let  them  not 
approach. 

Bir.    We  are  shame-proof,  my  lord;  and  'tis 
some  policy 
To  have  one  show  worse  than  the  king's  and  his 
company. 

King.  I  say,  they  shall  not  come. 

Prin.  Nay,  my  good  lord,  let  me  o'errule  you 
now; 
That  sport  best  pleases,  that  doth  least  know  how : 

wliiehy  if  a  man  was  legally  proved  an  idiot,  the  profits  of  bis  lands 
and  the  custody  of  his  person  might  be  granted  by  the  king  to  any 
fubject  Such  a  person,  when  this  grant  was  asked,  was  said  to 
be  begged  for  a  /ooL  One  of  the  legal  tests  appears  to  have 
been,  to  try  iM^ether  the  party  could  answer  a  simple  arithnietica 
<|QMti<m. 
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WiMta  »ib1  ntttv*  la  cuutvnt,  and  die  eontenl* 
Lie  la  ttw  fiul  of  ibcm  wfauch  it  present*: 
Tbetr  film  eoofiMnded  nuikvs  most  fumi  id  minli  i 
WImh  gnat  llvogs  Inlioanii^  perish  in  their  tuilt. 
Bir.  JL  rigid  descnjMiiin  <>r  unr  spurt,  mj  iMi' 

EiUir  Auijum. 
Arm.  Anoiniwl,  I  implon:  m>  tunc 
ib^   royal   nroM  iiri^alli,  u  will   otter  a  t 
worth.  [AbM4M)  tvwtntt  tnih  tii 

uitd  ttrlitrrt  km 

Prim.  Doth  tliis  mail  Mirro  UoJ  1 

/?.V.  WhT  o*k  you  I 

Prim.  A'  ■peiilui  not  hku  a  man  of  Goil'ii 

Arm-  Tlu)t'»  till  (iiic,  my  Ciur,  iiwect,  Iw 
Bivh  :  for,  I  priitcn,  iho  fchoolmiutrr 
riuiinBiii.'jil :   toi>  too  vain  ;  Ino  too  vtiui :    But  v 
will  |iui  ii,  an  ihey  any,  to  farluna  ilrlla  gtierra. 
wish  you  the  {>eace   of  miiiil,   inimt  royid  euup' 
roent.  [fltU  AiutAi 

King.  Mure  ia  Uke   to   be  a  pMol   prvsenri; 
Worthies:  Ho  presents  Bcctor  orTrny;  iho  <i 
Pnnipey  the  Gr«nl ;  the  pnrisli  curate,  , 
Armadu's  page,  llcrculcs ;  t)ic  pedant,  Judt 

And  if  these  four  Wurlhies  in  their  firat  el 
Tliuse  four  will  changit  hidiits,  aiiil  proaent  tl 
five. 

Bir.  There  is  fite  in  the  first  show. 

King.  Vuu  ore  clec«ivod  ;  'tis  not  w. 

Itir.  The  peiliint,  the  braggart,  the  hedgl 
the  fool,  and  thu  boy  : — ■ 
Abate  throw  nt  novum,"  and  the  whole  « 


8C.  II.  love's  laboub's  lost.  4o0 

Cannot  pick  out  five  such^  take  each  one  in  his 
vein. 
King,  The  ship  is  under  sail,  and  here  she  comes 
amain. 

Enter  Costard  armed^  for  Pompey. 

ChsL  "  I  Pompej  am,"  — 

Boy*  You  lie,  you  are  not  he. 

ChsL  **  I  Pompej  am,"  — 

Boy,  With  libbard's  head  on  knee." 

Bir,  Well  said,  old  mocker:  I  must  needs  be 

friends  with  thee. 
CosL    «<  I  Pompey  am,   Pompey  sumam'd  tlie 

big,"- 
Dum.  The  Great. 

Cost  It  is  Great,  sir; — <*Pompey  sumam'd  the 
Great; 
That  oft  in  field,  with  targe  and  shield,  did  make 

my  foe  to  sweat : 
And  travelling  along  this  coast,  I  here  am  come  by 

chance; 
And  lay  my  arms  before  the  legs  of  this  sweet  lass 

of  France." 
If  your  ladyship  would  say,  **  Thanks,  Pompey,"  1 
had  done. 

Prm,  Great  thanks,  great  Pompey. 
Cost.  'Tis  not  so  much  worth ;  but  I  hope  I  was 
perfect :  I  made  a  little  fauh  in  *«  great." 

Bir.  My  hat  to  a  halfpenny,  Pompey  proves  the 
best  Worthy. 

Enter  Sir  Nathaniel  armed^  for  Alexander. 

Nath.  «« When  in  the  world  I  liv'd,  I  was  the 
world's  commander; 

^  ThU  allades  to  tho  old  heroic  habits,  which,  on  the  kneM 
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By  eatft,  west,  north,  and  south,  I  spread  mj  coo 

quering  might : 
My  *8cutcheon  plain  declares  that  I  am  Alisander.** 
Roy.  Your  nose  sajs,  no,  you  are  not ;  for  i 

stands  too  right.^^ 
jBir.  Your  nose  smells,  no,  in  this,  most  tender 

smelling  knight.** 
Pruu  The  conqueror  is  dismay'd  :  Proceed,  gooi 

Alexander. 
Naik.  ««When  in  the  world  I  li?*d,  I  was  tfa 

world's  commander ;  **  — 
Boy.  Most  true;  'tis  right:    you  were  so,  Al 

Sander. 
Bir.  Pompey  the  Great,  — 
CosL  Your  servant,  and  Costard. 
Bir.  Take  away  the  conqueror ;  take  away  A! 
sunder. 

CosU  [  To  Nath.]  O  !  sir,  you  have  overthrov 
Alisander  the  conqueror !  You  will  be  scrap'd  o 
of  the  painted  cloth  for  this :  your  lion,  that  hoi 
his  poll-ax  sitting  on  a  close-stool,"  will  be  given 
Ajax :  he  will  be  the  ninth  Worthy.  A  conquerc 
and  afeard  to  speak !  run  away  for  shame,  Alisa 
dcr.  [Nath.  retiresS^  There,  an't  shall  please  yoi 
n  foolish  mild  man ;  an  honest  man,  look  you,  a 
soon  dash'd !     He  is  a  marvellous  good  neighboi 


and  shoulders,  had  sometimes  by  way  of  ornament  the  res€ 
blancc  of  a  UopartVa  or  lion's  head. 

^*  It  should  be  rememi)ered,  lo  relish  this  joke,  that  the  1h 
of  Alexander  was  obliquely  placed  on  his  shoulders. 

**  '<  Alexander's  body  had  so  sweet  a  smell  of  itselfe  that 
the  apparell  he  wore  next  unto  his  body  tooke  thereof  a  pan 
dcliglitful  savour,  as  if  it  had  been  perfumed."  NorUi's  PluJtat 

**  This  alludes  to  the  arms  given,  in  the  old  history  of  the  fl 
Worthies,  to  Alexander,  <<  the  which  did  bear  geules   a   lion 
seiante  in  a  chayer,  holding  a  battle-axe  argent."     There  ii 
conceit  of  Ajax  and  a  jakeSf  by  no  means  uncommon  at  the  tii 
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in  sootli ;  and  a  very  good  bowler :  but,  for  Alisan- 
der,  alas !  you  see  bow  'tis ;  —  a  little  o'erparted  : 
—  But  there  are  Worthies  a-«oming  will  speak  their 
mind  in  some  other  sort. 

PrifU  Stand  aside,  good  Pompey. 

Enter  Holofernes  armed,  far  Judasj  and  Moth 

armedj  for  Hercules. 

HoL  <<  Great  Hercules  is  presented  by  this  imp. 
Whose  club  kill'd  Cerberus,  that  three-headed  canis ; 
And,  when  he  was  a  babe,  a  child,  a  shrimp. 
Thus  did  he  strangle  serpents  m  his  manus  • 
Quoniam^  he  seemeth  in  minority ; 
Ergo^  I  come  with  this  apology."  — 
Keep  some  state  in  thy  exit,  and  vanish. 

\Ent  Moth. 

Hot  «*  Judas  I  am,"  — 

Dwnu  A  Judas ! 

HoL  Not  Iscariot,  sir.  — 
*  Judas  I  am,  yclepcd  Maccabeus.*' 

Dunu  Judns  Maccabeus  dipt  is  plain  Judas. 

Rir.  A  kissing  traitor  :  —  How  art  thou  prov'd 
Judas? 

HoL  «« Judas  I  am,"  — 

Dwn.  The  more  shame  for  you,  Judaa 

HoL  What  mean  you,  sir  7 

Soy.  To  make  Judas  hang  himself. 

HoL  Begin,  sir :  you  are  my  elder. 

Bir  Well  foUow'd :  Judas  was  hang'd  on  an  elder. 

HoL  I  will  not  be  put  out  of  countenance. 

Bir   Because  thou  hast  no  face. 

HoL  What  is  this  ? 

Boy.  A  cittern  head.'^ 

"  The  eiUem,  a  musical  instrument  like  a  guitar,  had  usually 
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Dum.  The  head  of  a  bodkiii. 
Bit.  a  death's  &ce  in  a  ring. 
jLpr.  The  face  of  ao  old  Roman  coin,  scarce  seen. 
Bify.  The  pommel  of  Ctesar's  fitolchion. 
Dum.  The  carv'd-hone  face  on  a  flask." 
jBtr.  St.  George's  half^heek  in  a  brooch. 
Dmm.  Ay,  and  in  a  brooch  of  leud. 
Bin  Aj,  and  worn  in  the  cap  of  a  tooth-drawer 
And  now,  forward;  for  we  ha?e  put  thee  in  coon 

tenance. 
HoL  Yon  have  put  me  out  of  countenance. 
Bir.  False  :  we  hare  giren  thee  fiices. 
HoL  But  jou  have  out-fac'd  them  alL 
Bir.  An  thou  wert  a  lion,  we  would  do  so. 
Bay,  Therefore,  as  he  is  an  ass,  let  him  go. 
And  so  adieu,  sweet  Jude !  naj,  why  dost  thou  slaj 
Dum*  For  the  latter  end  of  his  name. 
Bir.  For  the  ass  to  the  Jude  ;  give  it  him  :  — 

Jud-as,  away. 
HoL  This  is  not  generous,  not  gentle,  not  hurab 
Boy.  A  light  for  monsieur  Judas !  it  grows  dai 

he  may  stumble. 
Prin.  Alas,  poor  Maccabeus,  how  hath  he  be 

baited ! 

Enter  Armado  armedj  for  Hector. 

Bir.  Hide  thy  he€u],  Achilles :  here  comes  H 
tor  in  arms. 

Dum.  Though  my  mocks  come  home  by  m< 
will  now  be  merry. 

King.  Hector  was  but  a  Trojan  *  in  respect 
this. 

a  head  grotesquely  carved  at  the  extremity  of  the  neck  and 
ger-board  :  hence  these  jests. 

*•  That  is,  a  soldier's  powder-horn. 

"  Trofan  is  supposed  to  have  been  a  cant  term  for  a  tltieC 
was.  however,  a  familiar  name  for  any  equal  or  inferior. 
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Bay.  But  is  this  Hector  7 

Dunu  I  think  Hector  was  not  so  clean-tiinber*d. 

Lon.  His  leg  is  too  big  for  Hector. 

Dunu  More  calf,  certain. 

Bay.  No  ;  he  is  best  indued  in  the  small. 

Bir.  This  cannot  be  Hector. 

Dion.  He's  a  god  or  a  painter ;  for  he  makes 
faces. 

Amu  <*  The  armipotent  Mars,  of  lances  the  al- 
mighty, 
Gave  Hector  a  gift,"  — 

Dunu  A  gilt  nutmeg. 

Bir.  A  lemon. 

Laru  Stuck  with  clores. 

Dunu  No,  cloven. 

Arm.  Peace  ! 
•«  The  armipotent  Mars,  of  Innces  the  almighty, 
Crave  Hector  a  gift,  the  heir  of  Ilion  ; 
A  man  so  breathed,  that  certain  he  would  fight  ye 
From  mom  till  night,  out  of  his  pavilion. 
I  am  that  flower,"  — 

Dunu  That  mint. 

XfOn.  That  columbine. 

Amu  Sweet  lord  Longaville,  rein  thy  tongue. 

Lan.  I  must  rather  give  it  the  rein ;  for  it  runs 
against  Hector. 

Dunu  Ay,  and  Hector's  a  greyhound. 

Amu  The  sweet  war-man  is  dead  and  rotten : 
sweet  chucks,  beat  not  the  bones  of  the  buried  : 
when  he  breath'd,  he  was  a  man.  —  But  I  will  for* 
ward  with  my  device.  [To  the  Princess.]  Sweet 
royalty,  bestow  on  me  the  sense  of  hearing. 

[BiRON  whispers  Costard. 

Prifu  Speak,  brave  Hector :  we  are  much  de- 
lighted. 
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Arm.  I  do  ndtire  tliy  c«cet  pace's  sUpi 

/Io]r>  Li>v«w  ber  \ty  die  ftoL 

IJiim.  He  tuny  not  bj  llie  jr«rd. 

Arm.  "  Tliis  Hecior  IJir  ninnnunbid  Hnonth 

Cost.  Tlic  puny  IS  j^iie ;  lelluw  HvciDrtl 
Itonit;  (liR  is  two  ni>mUi9  on  bcr  wnj-. 

;1rfli.  Wliut  meanest  tliuu  ! 

CmI.  Foith,  lUiIcM  you  p]ay  the  btineat  Trojati 
iho  poor  weucli  is  cast  away  :  thv'a  i|uick ;  ilif  d"* 
bragft  in  her  belly  already  :  Hie  yourfc 

Ann.    DuHt  thou  itiiauiuiUKe   lue  unuagj 
lutes  I  tliuu  sliiUt  (lie. 

OkI.  Tben  shall  Ucclur  be  wbipp'd,  {• 
netlu  llinl  IK  ({uir.lc  by  iiini ;  luii]  bangMt  for  I 
ttial  is  dead  by  him. 

fJun.  Must  rure  I'onipey  ! 

Boy,  Retiowneil  I'oiiipey  ! 

Bir.  Greater  tlian  greul,  greni,  grcal,  gre 
pcy!    Poinptiy  Ilic  liu;;e  ! 

Lttmi.  Hector  trerobtea. 

Bir.    I'ompey  is  moved: — Mor»  AtM.*^ 
Aids;  stir  ihoin  on!  siir  thorn  od! 

Data.  Hector  will  cbiilleiigo  blm 

Bir.  Ay,  if  a'  bave  no  more  i 
belly  ibuii  will  sup  u  dea. 

Amu  By  the  niirlh  pole,  I  do  dinlletigti   I 

Cost.  1  will  not  light  M-illi  a  pole,  like  ■  n 
mail :  111  alnsh  ;  I'D  do  it  by  die  sword  : 
you,  let  inc  borrow  my  Arms  ognin. 

DuiH,  Itunm  fur  the  ioconsed  Worthies. 

Cusl.  rU  do  ii  in  my  sliirt. 

Viim.  Must  resolute  Fompey  I 

SJolh.   Muster,  let  ma   tuke  you  a  butti 

«■  That  II.  m.,c  In^iigsilon.     Al*  "u  lh«  goddw*  nfM 
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KUu  you  not  see,  Pompey  is  uncnsiiig  for  llic  cmnlmt  T 
VWhat  nieim  yoat  you  will  lose  your  reputniiou. 
Arm.  Geiiilcinirn,  and  soldiers,  piirdnn  me  ;  I  will 
not  corubai  in  my  shirt. 

Dura.  Vou  may  not  deny  it :  Fompey  liaih  made 
^  the  challenge. 

Arm.  Sweet  bloods,  I  both  may  ami  will. 
Bir.  What  reasons  have  you  for^l  7 
Ami.  The  nnked  truth  of  it  is,  I  hnve  no  shirt: 
'  go  voolward  "  for  pennnce. 

Zfey.  True,  and  it  was  enjoin'd  liim  in  Rome  for 
want  of  liuen ;  since  when,  I'll  be  sworn,  he  wore 
I  none  but  a  dish-clout  of  Jai)uenettuV ;  aiid  that  a' 
rears  next  his  heiirt  for  a  favour. 

Entrr  MencAKE. 

Mrr,  God  save  ynu,  mndRm. 

Prin.  Welcome,  Mcrcndc  ; 
But  that  thou  imernipt'st  our  merrimenl. 

Her.  I  nm  sorry,  madam ;  for  the  ucws  I  bring 
l»  heavy  in  my  tongue.     The  king  your  father  — 

PHn.  Dead,  for  my  life. 

iter.  Even  6i>-,  my  tale  is  told. 

Jiir.  Worthies,  away  :  tlie  scene  begins  lo  cloud. 

Arm.  For  mine  nwu  part,  I  breuihe  free  brouth  i 
I  I  hnve  fern  the  day  of  wrong  through  the  little  hole 
[of  discreliim,"  and  I  will  right  myself  like  n  sol- 
Idier.  [EifwU  IVarthics. 

King.  How  fares  your  mejui'lyl 

Prai.  Boyet,  prepure :  1  will  away  to-night. 

lOoff.  Hndnm,  nut  «o  ;  I  do  beiiect^b  you,  May. 
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Prth.  Prepare,  I  say.  —  I  tliank  you,  gracKMn 
lords. 
For  all  jour  fair  endeavours ;  and  entreat. 
Out  of  a  new-sad  soul,  that  you  vouchsafe 
In  your  rich  wisdom  to  excuse,  or  hide. 
The  liberal  opposition  of  our  spirits : 
If  over-boldly  we  have  borne  ourselves 
In  the  converse  of  breath,  your  gentleness 
Was  guihy  of  it.—  Farewell,  worthy  lord  ! 
A  heavy  heart  bears  not   a  nimble  tongue  : 
Excuse  me  so,  coming  too  short  of  thanks 
For  my  great  suit  so  easily  obtain^. 

King,  The  extreme  haste  of  time  extremely  fomis 
All  causes  to  the  purpose  of  his  speed ; 
And  often,  at  his  very  loose,^'  decides 
That  which  long  process  could  not  arbitrate  : 
And  though  the  mourning  brow  of  progeny 
Forbid  the  smiling  courtesy  of  love 
The  holy  suit  wliich  fain  it  would  convince ;  ** 
Yet,  since  love's  argument  was  first  on  foot. 
Let  not  the  cloud  of  sorrow  justle  it 
From  what  it  purpos'd  ;  since,  to  wail  friends  lost. 
Is  not  by  much  so  wholesome,  profitable. 
As  to  rejoice  at  friends  but  newly  found. 

Prin,  I  understand  you  not :  my  griefs  are  dull. 

Bir,  Honest  plain  words  best  pierce  the  ear  of 
grief ; 
And  by  these  badges  understand  the  king. 
For  your  fair  sakes  have  we  neglected  time, 
Flay'd  foul  play  with  our  oaths :  your  beauty,  ladies. 
Hath  much  deform'd  us,  fashioning  our  humours 
Even  to  the  opposed  end  of  our  intents , 

^  Loost  may  mean  at  the  moment  of  his  paitiog',  that  is,  of  Im 
getting  loote  or  away  from  us. 

^  That  is,  which  it  fain  would  succeed  in  ob(ainio|^. 
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And  what  in  us  hath  seetn'd  ridiculous,  — 
As  love  is  full  of  unbefitting  strains ; 
All  wanton  as  a  cbiid,  skipping,  and  vain ; 
Form'd  by  the  eye,  and  therefore,  like  the  eye, 
Full  of  strange  shapes,  of  habits,  and  of  forms, 
Varying  in  subjects  as  the  eye  doth  roll 
To  every  varied  object  in  his  glance : 
Which  party-coated  presence  of  loose  love 
Put  on  by  us,  if,  in  your  heavenly  eyes. 
Have  misbecome  our  oaths  and  gravities. 
Those  heavenly  eyes,  that  look  into  these  faultSy 
Suggested  **  us  to  make.     Therefofe,  ladies. 
Our  love  being  yours,  the  error  that  love  makes 
Is  likewise  yours :  we  to  ourselves  prove  false, 
By  being  once  false  forever  to  be  true 
To  those  that  make  us  both, — fair  ladies,  you: 
And  even  that  falsehood,  in  itself  a  sin. 
Thus  purifies  itself,  and  turns  to  grace. 

Prin.  We  have  receiv'd  your  letters  full  of  love ; 
Vour  favours,  the  ambassadors  of  love : 
And,  in  our  maiden  counsel,  rated  them 
At  courtship,  pleasant  jest,  and  courtesy, 
\a  bombast,''  and  as  lining  to  the  time : 
But  more  devout  than  this,  in  our  respects, 
Have  we  not  been ;  and  tlierefore  met  your  loves 
In  their  own  fashion,  like  a  merriment. 

Uum.  Our  letters,  madam,  show'd  much  more 
tlian  jest. 

Lon.  So  did  our  looks. 

<»  Tempted. 

^  Tbtu,  in  Dckker's  Satimmantix :  <'  Yoa  sbRll  nwear  not  t« 
hombaat  out  a  new  play  with  the  old  limnga  of  jestii/'  Bombast 
was  the  stuffing  or  toadding  of  doublets.  SiuMm,  in  his  Auatomie 
oi  Abuses,  speaks  of  their  being  "  stuffed  with  four,  five,  or  six 
pounds  o(  bamboMt  at  least.*'  The  word  originally  signified  coti  m^ 
from  the  Latin  bombax^  this  material  being  priucipally  used  for 
wadding  or  stuQing. 
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Ros>  We  did  not  quote  thetj  410. 

King,  Now,  at  the  latest  minute  of  the  hour. 
Grant  us  jour  loves. 

Priru  A  time,  methinks,  too  short 

To  make  a  world-without-end  bargain  in. 
No,  no,  my  lord,  your  grace  is  perjur'd  much. 
Full  of  dear  guiltiness :  and  therefore  this :  — 
If  for  my  love  (as  there  is  no  such  cause) 
You  will  do  aught,  this  shall  you  do  for  me : 
Your  oath  I  will  not  trust ;  but  go  with  speed 
To  some  forlorn  and  naked  hermitage, 
Remote  from  all  the  pleasures  of  the  world ; 
There  stay,  until  the  twelve  celestial  signs 
Have  brought  about  their  annual  reckoning : 
If  this  austere  insociable  ]ife 
Change  not  your  offer  made  in  heat  of  <blood ; 
If  frosts,  and  fasts,  hard  lodging,  and  thin  weeds* 
Nip  not  the  gaudy  blossoms  of  your  love. 
But  that  it  bear  this  trial,  and  last  love ; 
Then,  at  the  expiration  of  the  year. 
Come  challenge,  challenge  me  by  these  deserts. 
And  by  this  virgin  palm,  now  kissing  thine, 
I  will  be  thine ;  and,  till  that  instant,  shut 
My  woful  self  up  in  a  mourning  house; 
Raining  the  tears  of  lamentation. 
For  the  remembrance  of  my  father's  death. 
If  this  thou  do  deny,  let  our  hands  part ; 
Neither  intitled  in  the  other's  heart. 

King,  If  this,  or  more  tlian  this,  I  would  deny, 
To  flatter  up  these  powers  of  mine  with  rest. 
The  sudden  hand  of  death  close  up  mine  eye ! 
Hence  ever  then  my  heart  is  in  tliy  breast. 

Bir,  And  what  to  me,  my  love  ?  and  what  to  me  1 

Kos,    You  must  be  purged  too;  your  sins 
rank : 
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You  are  allaint  with  faults  niid  perjury; 
Tliercfore,  if  you  my  favour  tnenn  to  gel, 
A  twelvcni(in()i  sljnll  you  spend,  mid  never  rest, 
liul  seek  the  wenry  beds  of  people  sii:k.** 

l}um.  But  wlini  to  me,  my  lore  1   but  what  to 
meT 

Kalh.  A  wife!  —  A  beard,  fiiir  heolth,  nnd  bon- 
esty; 
Wilh  tbree-fold  love  I  wish  you  all  these  three. 

Dum.  O  !  shall  I  say,  I  tliaiik  you,  g^nlle  wife  1 

Kalh.  Not  BO,  my  lord:.— A  iwelveniouth  oud  n 

111  mtirk  no  words  tliat  smootij-fac'd  wooers  say : 
Cumc  wlien  tlie  kiti«  doth  to  my  Indy  come. 
Then,  if  I  luive  much  Inve.  I'll  give  you  some, 

Dum.  I'll  serve  tliee  true  and  faithfully  (ill  then. 

Kotk.  Y'et  sweor  imi,  lest  you  be  forsworn  agSLin. 

tjm.  Wljiit  sayii  MuriaT 

Mar.  At  the  twelvemonth's  end, 

I'll  chauge  my  black  gown  for  n  thilhful  friend. 

Loa.  111  slay  with  patience  ;  but  the  time  is  long. 

Mur.  The  likcr  you ;   few  tidier  nre  so  young. 

d>.  Studies  my  Indy  1  mistress,  look  on  me  i 
Debold  the  window  of   my   hcnrt,  mine  tiye, 

"  Tbe  Juilica  ef  Cnlotid^V  mniflu  upon  lbM>  lium  M  obri- 
HI*  nnnagb  i  ■■  Tbcra  can  bo  no  •Jonli  iuiUrnl  kIhmu  llu  pnpi'My 
of  eiiiuugmg  Ibii  ipceFli  of  Kuanliua'i ;  II  wilt  ifasvcty  p*(*  Ihil  ' 
reltiiiK  il.  Ital  I  do  Bol  S^ho  wiib  Wi)rl>arUia  itad  olbcin  m 
•Uiliug  oul  Iba  proccding  lliur  idto.  Il  u  i\vA\t  ia  Uinin't  ctf  r- 
ariBT,  and,  Boaalilw  Bol  uiwiwlug  il  iinmoiliiiioly,  UuHi«iB  lakn  ' 
ap  Ike  ({nailian  tor  hin.ond,  slier  be  mid  I  jnigsville  nn  tniwamt, 
Biran.  witli  ovidon  pmpiiely.  wyt, — '  Snirffn  «ty  Isiljrl  "*  Jc 
K«venhot«*i  wo  •'odM  nolvMiure  lo  iirikv  it  oui;  iluugh  wb 
have  liulo  iloiili)  il  wu  niaioni  by  mitlabo  Hlwn  ih«  Pom  rawroti 
Um  playi  and  peihiipt  Iht  two  ipcechf-f  moy  b«  inkon  b>  an  ' 
ilhuifaiion  ot  Ibo  difibrauM  beiueaa  iho  onginal  ud  Uw  ■ 
inantMl  <o|iiM  i) 
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What  humble  suit  attends  thy  answer  there : 
Impose  some  service  on  me  for  tlij  love. 

JRo5.  Oft  ha?e  I  heard  of  you,  mj  lord  BtrQii« 
Before  I  saw  you :  and  the  world's  large  tongue 
Proclaims  you  for  a  man  replete  with  mocks ; 
Full  of  comparisons  and  wounding  flouts; 
Which  you  on  all  estates  will  execute. 
That  he  within  the  mercy  of  your  wit : 
To  weed  this  wormwood  from  your  fruitful  brain ; 
And,  therewithal,  to  win  me,  if  you  please, 
(Without  the  which  I  am  not  to  be  won,) 
You  shall  this  twelvemonth  term  from  day  to  day 
Visit  the  speechless  sick,  and  still  converse 
With  groaning  wretches ;  and  your  task  shall  be. 
With  all  the  fierce  endeavour  of  your  wit. 
To  enforce  the  pained  impotent  to  smile. 

Bir.    To  move  wild   laughter  in  tlie  throat  of 
death  ? 
It  cannot  be  ;  it  is  impossible  : 
Mirth  cannot  move  a  soul  in  agony. 

Ros,  Why,  that's  the  way  to  choke  a  gibing  spirit, 
Whose  influence  is  begot  of  that  loose  grace. 
Which  shallow  laughing  hearers  give  to  fools. 
A  jest's  prosperity  lies  in  the  ear 
Of  him  that  hears  it,  never  in  the  tongue 
Of  him  that  makes  it :  then,  if  sickly  ears, 
Deaf 'd  with  the  clamors  of  their  own  dear  **  groans. 
Will  hear  your  idle  scorns,  continue  them, 
And  I  will  have  you,  and  that  fault  withal ; 
But,  if  tliey  will  not,  throw  away  that  spirit. 
And  I  shall  find  you  empty  of  that  fault. 
Right  joyful  of  your  reformation. 

Bir,  A  twelvemonth  ?  well,  befall  what  will  befiilL 
I'll  jest  a  twelvemonth  in  an  hospital. 

^  See  Twelflh  Ni^ht,  Act  v.  sc.  1,  iiot«  5. 
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Prin.  [  To  the  KiNO.]  Ay,  sweet  my  lord  ;  and  so 

I  take  my  leave. 
King.  No,  madam ;  we  will  bring  you  on  your 

way. 
Bir.  Our  wooing  duth  not  end  like  an  old  play  ; 
Jack  hath  not  Jill :  these  ladies'  courtesy 
Might  well  hB*e  mode  our  sport  a  comedy. 

I^rtg.  Come,  sir,  it  wants  a  twelvemonth  and  a 
day. 
And  then  'twill  end. 

Bir.  That's  too  long  for  a  play. 

Enter  Armado. 

Arm.  Sweet  majesty,  vouchsafe  me,— 

Prin,  Was  not  that  Hector  t 

Dum.  The  worthy  knight  of  Troy. 

Artn.  I  will  kiss  thy  royal  finger,  and  take  leave  : 
I  am  a  votary  ;  I  have  vow'd  to  Jaqitenetia  to  hold 
the  plough  fur  her  sweet  love  three  yenrs.  But, 
most  esteemed  greatness,  will  you  hear  the  dialogue 
that  the  two  learned  men  liave  compiled,  in  |>roise 
of  the  owl  and  the  cuckoo]  it  should  Itare  followed 
in  the  end  of  our  show. 

Kitig.  Call  them  forth  quickly :  we  will  do  so. 

Arm.  Holla !  approach. 

Enier  Hoi.orEititES,  &r  Nathaniel,  Mora, 

CosTABS,  and  othtn. 

This  side  is  Hiems,  winter ;  this  Ver,  the  apring ; 

the  one  maintained  hy  the  owl,  the  other  by  tlte 

cuckuo>     Ver,  begin. 
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Song. 


Spring.  When  daisies  pied,  and  violets  blue. 
And  lady-smocks  all  silver-white. 
And  cuckoo-buds  of  yellow  hue,** 

Do  paint  the  meadows  with  delight, 
The  cuckoo  then,  on  every  tree, 

Mocks  married  men,  for  thus  sings  he : 
Cuckoo, 
Cuckoo,  cuckoo, — O  word  of  fear! 
Unpleasing  to  a  married  ear. 

n. 

When  shepherds  pipe  on  oaten  straws. 
And  merry  larks  are  ploughmen's  clocks; 

When  turtles  tread,  and  rooks,  and  daws, 
And  maidens  bleach  their  summer  smocks, 

The  cuckoo  then,  on  every  tree. 

Mocks  married  men,  for  thus  sings  he : 

Cuckoo, 

Cuckoo,  cuckoo,  —  O  word  of  fear! 

Unpleasing  to  a  married  ear. 

m. 

^tinier.    When  icicles  hang  by  the  wall, 

And  Dick  the  shepherd  blows  his  nail,** 
And  Tom  bears  logs  into  the  hall. 
And  milk  comes  frozen  home  in  pail ; 

^  Gerardc  in  his  Herbal,  1597,  says,  that  the  ^os  cucu/i  card» 
mine,  &c.,  are  called  <<  in  English  cuckoo  ^otcers,  in  Norfolk  Can- 
terbury bells,  and  at  Namptwjch,  in  Che^iiire,  I^MtUe-smocks."  In 
I.yte's  Herbal.  1578,  it  is  remarked,  that  cowslips  are,  in  French 
of  some  called  coquu  prime  vere,  and  braves  de  coquu,  Hcrbe  t 
coqn  was  one  of  the  old  French  names  for  the  cotcsiipf  which  it 
«cems  probable  is  the  flower  here  meant. 

^  A  similar  expression  occurs  in  one  of  Soulh'<»  Sermons  :  "  Sc 
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When  blood  is  nipp'd,  and  ways  be  foul, 
Then  nightly  sings  the  staring  owl, 

To-who, 
To- whit,  to-who,  a  merry  note, 
\7hilo  greasy  Joan  doth  keel  the  pot.*' 

IV. 

When  all  aloud  the  wind  doth  blow, 

And  coughing  drowns  the  parson's  saw. 
And  birds  sit  brooding  in  the  snow. 

And  Marian's  nose  looks  red  and  raw; 
When  roasted  crabs  *'  hiss  in  the  bowl. 
Then  nightly  sings  the  staring  owl, 

To-who, 
Fo-whit,  to-who,  a  merry  note, 
/Vhile  greasy  Joan  doth  keel  the  pot. 

Anh    The  words  of  Mercury  are  hnrsh  nAer  the 
songs  ot  Apollo      You,  that  way ;  we,  this  way. 

[Exeunt, 

that  the  king,  for  any  ihlng  that  be  has  to  do  in  these  matters,  may 
tit  and  blow  hia  nails ;  for  use  them  otherwise  he  cannot."     h. 

'^^  To  keelf  or  kele,  is  to  cooL  Latterly  it  seems  to  have  been 
applied  particularly  to  the  cooling  of  boiling  liquor.  To  keel  the 
pol  b  to  cool  it  by  stirring  the  pottage  with  the  ladle  to  prevent 
the  boiling  over, 

**  The  crab-apple f  which  used  to  be  roasted  and  put  biasing  hoi 
into  a  bowl  of  ale,  previously  enriched  with  toast,  and  spice,  and 
fugar.  How  much  this  was  relished  in  old  times,  may  be  guessed 
oy  tboM  who  appreciate  the  virtues  of  apple-toddy.  Warner  thus 
tpeakf  of  a  shepherd : 

«  And  with  the  sua  doth  folde  againe  \ 
Then,  jogging  home  betime. 
He  lumeM  a  crab,  or  tunes  a  round, 
Or  sings  some  mcrrie  ryme.'^  B. 
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